I'll See You In C-U-B-A (A)

Irving Berlin — 1920

Not so far from here, there's a very
Lively atmosphere, ev'rybody's
Going there this year; and

There's a reason: The Season
Opened last July, ever since the
U.S.A. went dry, ev'rybody's
Going there and I'm going

Too. I'm on my way to

CHORUS:

Cuba - there's where I'm
Going,

Cuba — there's where I'll
Stay.

Cuba — where wine is
Flowing, and where
Dark-eyed Stellas

Light their fellas' panatellas

Cuba — where all is

Happy,

Cuba — where all is

Gay,; why don't you

Plan a wonderful trip, to Ha-
Vana, hop on a ship, and I'll
See you in C-U-B-

A..

Take a friend's advice, drinking in a
Cellar isn't nice, anybody

Who has got the price; should

Be a Cuban: Have you been

Longing for the 'smile' that you haven't
Had for quite a-while, if you have, then
Follow me and I'll show the

Way. I'm on my way to
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CHORUS:

Cuba - there's where I'm
Going,

Cuba — there's where I'll
Stay.

Cuba — where wine is
Flowing, and where

Dark eyed Stellas

Light their fellers panatellas

Cuba — where all is

Happy,

Cuba — where all is

Gay,; why don't you

Plan a wonderful trip, to Ha-
Vana, hop on a ship, and I'll
See you in C-U-B-

A... Why don't you

PATTER:

Why don't you do your drinkin' like a Cuban

Instead of hidin'in a cellar?

Since Prohibition tell me how have you been?

A very frightened little feller.

Why don't you pour it from a bottle,

Intead of a tiny silver flask? Drink your

Scotch, rum or gin where the drys can't get in

The finest bars are there, cigars are there, that only are made in

I've never been a drinkin' lady/fella

I've never smoked a panatella

But I'm a she/he who likes to be where all is

Gay. Why don't you

Leave your cares and troubles behind and tell 'em your next address is where they
Stay up late and drink 'til they're blind, blind but nevertheless, they're glad to

See you in C-U-B-

A... Why don't you

Travel with us on a train or a bus to Miami where we can begin to plan a
Wonderful trip on a plane or a ship that will take us from Florida to Havana
See you (como esta?) in C-U- (muy bien!) B-

Al



