
Get away

Take me on a holiday, take me far away
Don’t care where you’re taking me as long as it’s sunny every day
Just sit me at a pool side, in a far off distant land
I’d be happy at the bar side, with a cocktail in my hand
Away where no one knows me, I can be whoever I choose
To finally let my hair down, and worldly worries lose
I don’t need the destination to be all inclusive and tightly planned
As long as the sun keeps shining, in a far off distant land.
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