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Am

Florida, Florida,


E

The wind is calling Florida!


Am

Florida, Florida, 


E

                                      Oh, let’s go back to Florida!


A                    D

Flor-i-da, you call to us!

A                             E

When it’s cold and people fuss!

       A                        D

We can’t resist your siren call,

           Am         E      Am

“Come back to Florida!”


A             D                 A                                        E

Florida I think of you when the wind is whistling through

A                                D                   E                     Am

Though my roots are in the North, Florida keeps calling


Florida has soft warm sand, different from our northern land.

Walking barefoot, hand in hand, back in Florida!


Watch a thousand seabirds glide, chasing after every tide. 

Ruddy turnstones, royal terns, back in Florida!


Florida has manatees floating in her southern seas

Gentle giants drift with ease, back in Florida!





