He returned to the ocean

After the world had finally beat him down

back to the islands he remembered

back to the blue water glistening 'round

He was convinced no one would really miss him 

if he went south and disappeared awhile

Get away from this noisy place

to live his life quietly outloud

CHORUS:

He said

If I can't be a good example

I'll be a horrible warning

of how to cut and run

when the world keeps on turning

of how to not let your life go astray

I wanna go back and get away

but i'm stuck in this scene of hazy gray

a misguided Hemingway

It wouldn't be so bad givin' tourists a ride

take the boat to Alligator Reef or Florida Bay

Then stay out late late at night

Playing my heart out at the Whistle Stop Cafe

Get my shrimp down at Caloosa Cove

Spend my days off catchin' fish and catchin' rays

See the sun set down on Bowleg's Cut

Let the pink sky put an end to my day

Bridge:

 You come into this bar

While I'm playing my guitar

remind me of the paradise I crave

well since you caught me here

why don't you buy me a beer

cause I'm too broke to go and too broken to stay

We'll go to Holiday Isle 

watch the fishing boats bring in their fill

Have a mudslide at the Tikibar and wonder

if those painted stars are real.

We can wade in that warm beach water

just trust me, I'll show you where to stand

Life can be much sweeter

if you have the nerve to throw away the plan

