Gilligan’s Island Themesong

Lyrics rewritten for Vacation Hot Spots

Just sit right back and you’ll hear a tale,

A tale of a fateful trip.

It started one fine summer day,

It looked a lot like this.

But this was no ordinary summer day,

No, this was no bon jour.

The plans were made, the luggage packed

For a three weekend tour, a three weekend tour

- thunder sounds -  (rest for 4 beats)
The journey started getting rough

Our tempers were all but lost

When we wet to fill the gas tank up

And found out what it cost!  Our cash would all be lost!

(4 beats of music)

But this would not keep us away

From our family destiny.

With my 1st mate 

 right next to me

And a smile on every child.

Together we embark as a family,

Vacation summer-style.

So thanks for joining us, my friends,

On this wonderful Sunday morn.

Whether it’s your first time here today,

Or have been here before.

There’s coffee, juice, and lemonade

And lots of friends around.

Let’s stand and greet someone nearby

New Lothrop Nazarene style!

