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Around the bay of Mexico

Around the bay of Mexico
Wey-up Suziannah

Mexico is the place that | belong in
Round the bay of Mexico

In Mexico where the land lies low
There ain't no snow and the whale fishes blow

In Mexico so I've heard say
There's many a charming senorita gay

"Twas there | met a lady fair
Black as night was her raven hair

Her name was Carmen | was told
She was a Spanish senorita bold

But she left me there so | did go
Far away from the plains of Mexico

In Mexico | long to be
With a tight waisted girl all on my knee

Those little brown girls | do adore
| love them every sailor robbing whore

When | was young and in my prime
| courted those yaller girls two at a time

But now I'm old and my beard is grey
Those girls all turn the other way

Them Dago girls ain't got no combs
They comb their hair with a whale fish bone

Why do those little girls love me so
'Cause | don't tell 'm all that | know

Oh Mexico my Mexico
Mexico where the land lies low

Around the bay of Mexico
Mexico is the place that | belong in



