
Jamaican Roads – Bad Decisions (John Denver Parody)  

Intro:   G Em D C G   No Capo / Jamaican accent 
 

G                             Em                         D                                     C                     G 
  Almost Heaven, Mon-te-go bay, dem Blue Mountains, Rio Grand River. 
G                           Em                                D                                                     C        G 
  Life is old there, older than the seas, younger than the mountains, car-i-bbean breeze. 
 

[Chorus]----------------------------------------------------------- 
        G                                    D                    Em          C    (sing down) 
Jamaican Roads, take me home, to dat place I belong 
        G                               D                       C                            G 
Montego bay, 7 mile beach, take me home, Jamaican roads. 
----------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 
G                               Em                            D                     C                        G 
All my memories  gather 'round her, miner's lady, familiar with blue water. 
G                        Em                                D                                             C                       G 
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky, spicy taste of rum cake, teardrop in my eye. 
 
[Chorus] 
 
[Bridge] 
Em             D/F#               G 
 I hear her voice, in the mornin' hour she calls me. 
       C                         G                                      D 
Reggae on da radio reminds me home far away. 
        Em                         F                  C                      G        D                 D7 
       I drivin' down the road I get a feelin' that I should have been home    yesterday, yesterday. 
  
[Chorus]  
 
G                               Em                                    D                                         C                           G 
Ride the mail boat, heading for main land, munching on a mango, puffin on gon-ja Mon  
G                        Em                                D                                           C                             G 
Emerald water, surrounded by the blue, rolling me a spliffy, return to where I grew  
 
[Chorus]  
 
[Outro] 
        D                              G 
Take me home,  jamican roads. X2 
 


