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KIRSTY LEE 

AKERS 

GOIN’ TO 

                      THE BEACH 

 

I don't know what got me started 

Just woke up with it in my head 

You can call me but dearly departed 

This time tomorrow my feet will be wet 

 

I'm goin' to the beach 

Gonna hang out with the sun 

Gonna eat myself some fish 

Gonna drink a little wine 

Gonna lay out a big towel and open a book 

Wear a little bikini and I don't care who 

looks 

Hey hey hey, don't go lookin' for me 

I'm goin' to the beach 

 

You can stay at work and shuffle your 

papers 

You can go home and watch your TV 

Tell you what I'll be doin' later 

Toastin' the sun setting down on the sea 

 

I'm goin' to the beach 

Gonna hang out with the sun 

Gonna eat myself some fish 

Gonna drink a little wine 

Gonna lay out a big towel and open a book 

Wear a little bikini and I don't care who 

looks 

Hey hey hey, don't go lookin' for me 

I'm goin' to the beach 

 

The breeze from the ocean will blow my 

mind clear 

Troubles footprints will just disappear 

 

I'm goin' to the beach 

Gonna hang out with the sun 

Gonna eat myself some fish 

Gonna drink a little wine 

Gonna lay out a big towel and open a book 

Wear a little bikini and I don't care who 

looks 

 

I'm goin' to the beach 

Gonna hang out with the sun 

Gonna dance with the locals and drink some 

more wine 

Gonna lay out a big towel and open a book 

Wear a little bikini and I don't care who 

looks 

Hey hey hey, don't go lookin' for me 

I'm goin' to the beach 

 
 


