Zanzibar

Make your mind up

Down in Zanzibar

I could make your mind
Regret it made it this far
Now I'm dead ice cold

At sea in my boat

Quietly, it's you

Tonight, you look beautiful

For it's guide

I'm sworn to secrecy

But I need the light

Or else I'd never come clean
Now that your hands are

You keep your head low
Quietly, it's you

Tonight, you look beautiful
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