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Intro:  First line 
 
 

                                                                            
        Down the way where the nights are gay and the sun shines daily on the mountain top, 
         Sounds of laughter everywhere and the dancin’ girls swing to and fro 
         Down at the market you can hear ladies cry out while on their heads they bear 
 
 

                                                                                  
I took a trip on a sailing ship and when I reach Jamaica I make a stop, but I’m (chorus & 2nd verse) 
I must declare my heart is there, though I been from Maine to Mexico, but I’m (chorus & 3rd verse) 
Ake rice, salt fish are nice, and the rum is fine anytime of year, but I’m  (chorus and coda) 
 
 
         Chorus: 

                                                               
 Sad to say I’m on my way, won’t be back for many a day 

                                                            
 My heart is down my head is turning around 

                                          
 I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town 
 
 
 
 Coda: 

                             
   I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town 
 

                               
   I had to leave a little girl…….            in Kingston town 
 

 



                    UNDER THE BOARDWALK 
 

                                                                              
Oh, when the sun beats down and burns the tar upon the roof 

                                                                                          
And your shoes get so hot you wish your tired feet were fire-proof 

                                           
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea…yeah 

                                                            
On a blanket with my baby,      that’s where I’ll be 

                                                                      
UT-BW, out of the sun, UT-BW, we’ll be havin’ some fun, UT-BW people walkin’ above 

                                                    
UT-BW, we’ll be fallin’ in love, under the boardwalk, boardwalk 

                                                                   
From the park you hear the happy sound of a carou-sel 

                                                                                    
You can almost taste the hot dogs and french fries they sell 

                                           
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea…yeah 

                                                             
On a blanket with my baby,      that’s where I’ll be 

                                                                      
UT-BW, out of the sun, UT-BW, we’ll be havin’ some fun, UT-BW people walkin’ above 

                                                    
UT-BW, we’ll be fallin’ in love, under the boardwalk, boardwalk 

 


	Ake rice, salt fish are nice, and the rum is fine anytime of year, but I’m  (chorus and coda)

