
JAMAICA SAY YOU WILL 
Written by Jackson Browne 
 
 
JAMAICA WAS THE LOVELY ONE  I PLAYED HER WELL 
 
AS WE LAY IN THE TALL GRASS WHERE THE SHADOWS FELL 
 
HIDING FROM THE CHILDREN   SO THEY WOULD NOT TELL 
 
WE WOULD STAY THERE 'TILL HER SISTER RANG THE EVENING BELL 
 
 
JAMAICA, SAY YOU WILL  HELP ME FIND A WAY TO FILL THESE EMPTY HOURS 
 
SAY YOU WILL COME AGAIN TOMORROW 
 
 
THE DAUGHTER OF A CAPTAIN   ON THE ROLLING SEAS 
 
SHE WOULD STARE ACROSS THE WATER FROM THE TREES 
 
LAST TIME HE WAS HOME  HE HELD HER ON HIS KNEES 
 
AND SAID THE NEXT TIME THEY WOULD SAIL AWAY JUST WHERE THEY PLEASED 
 
 
JAMAICA, SAY YOU WILL HELP ME FIND A WAY TO FILL THESE LIFELESS SAILS 
 
AND STAY UNTIL MY SHIPS CAN FIND THE SEA 
 
 
JAMAICA WAS A SWEET, YOUNG ONE   I LOVED HER TRUE 
 
SHE WAS A COMFORT AND A MERCY THROUGH AND THROUGH 
 
HIDING FROM THIS WORLD TOGETHER  NEXT THING I KNEW 
 
THEY HAD BROUGHT HER THINGS DOWN TO THE BAY; WHAT COULD I DO? 
 
 
JAMAICA, SAY YOU WILL  HELP ME FIND A WAY TO FILL THESE SAILS 
 
AND WE WILL SAIL UNTIL OUR WATERS HAVE RUN DRY 
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   an e-mail and we will make the changes as soon as possible.  Thanks. 
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