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OnA t heA Mexi canA Coast A a€“A Ri char dA Ber man

[ Avai | abl eA at: A http://ww. myspace. cont ri char dber manmusi ¢/ nusi ¢/ songs/ on-t he- ne
Xi can- coast-16810123]

Al'l A chordsA areA theA normal A chordsA youA probabl yA | ear nedA whenA youA firstA
pi ckedA up

aA guitar. A TheA onl yA exceptionA i sA theA DA chord, A justA wasnt A sureA what A

chordA it

real | yA wasA (basical | yA youA justA liftA yourA pointerA of fA theA thirdA string

A onA the

normal A DA chor dA t oA make:

D*A =e| -2-
B| -
g -0-
Dl -
Al -
E| -
Chor dsA i nA VersesA (1st, A 2nd, A andA 4t hA stanza) A
AAAAADAAAAAAAAA AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAD
*AAAAAABM AAAAAAAAAAAA
I nA aA smal | A fishingA villageA onA theA MexicanA coast, A
AAAAMAAAAAA AAAAAAAAAAAAAADAAA AA

AAAAAAGAAAAAA
TenA yel | owfinnedA tunaA onA theA floorA onA hi sA boat, A
AAAAGAAAAA AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA
TheA fishermanA gat her sA t hemA upA i nA aA sac. A
AAAGAAAAAA AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA
DA
AA snil eA onA hisA face, A noondayA sunA onA hi sA back.

i nA VersesA (3rdA stanza)A
A A

AGAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA AAAAAAAAAAAAAD

AAAAAAAAAAGAAAAA
TheA fi shermanA clinbedA out A of A t heA boat A wi t hA hi sA sack,

GAAAAAAAAAAAA AAAAAADAAAAA
| A haveA enoughA forA nyA needs.



ChordsA inA ChorusA (1stA andA 2ndA st anza)

G

I nA t heA norni ngsA | mA i nA nyA boat A fishing, A
AAAAAAAAAAAADAAAAAAADAAAAAAARBM
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA

ThenA itsA homeA toA MariaA nyA wife, A
AAAAAAAAAAAGAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA

WeA haveA | unchA t henA weA t akeA ourA si esta,
A A AAAADAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAABM

TheA 1 A pl ayA withA theA kidsA forA aA while.

Lyri csA (not A onlineA anywhere)

Ver se:

InA aA smal | A fishingA villageA onA theA Mexi canA coast, A
TenA yel | ow-finnedA tunaA onA theA floorA onA hi sA boat,
TheA fishermanA gat her sA t hemA upA i nA aA sac.

AA snil eA onA hisA face, A noondayA sunA onA hi sA back.

That sA aA good-| ooki ngA catch, A conesA aA voi ceA fromA theA dock,
AnA AnericanA touristA withA aA gol dA Rol exA wat ch.

DidA itA takeA aA | ongA tineA toA bringA inA thatA haul ?

TheA fishermanA | ookedA up, A noA not A | ongA atA all.

AndA i fA youA fishA | onger, A theA AnericanA nused

SeensA youA coul dA cat chA noreA withA ease.

TheA fi shermanA cli nbedA out A of A t heA boat A wi t hA hi sA sack,
| A haveA enoughA forA nyA needs.

AndA what A doA youA doA withA theA restA of A yourA time?
TheA AmericansA wat chA gl eanedA i nA theA |ight.

TheA fishermanA turnedA hi sA gazeA toA theA sea,

LookedA backA asA heA | ower edA t heA sackA t oA hisA feet.

Chor us:

I nA theA morningsA I mA i nA nyA boatA fishing, A
ThenA itsA honmeA toA MariaA nyA wife, A

WeA haveA | unchA t henA weA takeA our A siesta,
TheA 1 A playA withA theA ki dsA forA aA while.

I nA theA eveningsA | A stroll A intoA theA vill age,
Pl ayA guitar, A singA songs, A harnoni ze,

Si pA wi neA wi t hA nyA dear A ami gos,

ItsA aA full A andA busyA life.

A Ver se:



TheA AmericanA sighed, A | A canA gi veA youA someA hel p

I veA succeededA inA business, A | A knowA howA t oA makeA weal t h

I fA youA wereA toA fishA | onger, A setA theA noneyA asi de,

YouA coul dA saveA until A thereA i sA aA secondA boat A youA canA buy.

KeepA savi ngA andA buyingA till A youA ownA your A ownA fl eet
ThenA youA buyA upA your A ownA canni ngA pl ant

Mexi coA City, A LA A theA NewA York,

YouA noveA asA your A enpireA expands.

HowA | ongA woul dA t hi sA take?A t heA Fi sher manA asked.

Oh, A fifteen, A twentyA yearsA will A haveA passed.

What A t hen?A askedA t heA Fi sher man, A what A happensA next ?
AhhA t henA conesA theA partA thatA I A | oveA theA best.

WhienA theA tinmeA isA right, A youl | A announceA toA theA world
AnA initial A sell A of A your A stock

AndA whenA theA sharesA areA sol d, A youl | A beA aA richA man,
M1 1ionsA isA whatA youl | A haveA got.

M I1ions?A theA fishermanA pi ckedA upA hi sA sack,
AndA then, A what A then, A what A conesA afterA that?
TheA AnericanA scannedA t heA seaA andA t heA boats,
YouA retireA toA aA villageA onA theA Mexi canA coast.

Chor us:

Wer eA youl | A startA of f A your A dayA wit hA soneA fi shing,
ConeA honeA toA MariaA yourA wife

HaveA | unchA thenA takeA yourA siestas

ThenA pl ayA wit hA theA grandA ki dsA aA while

I nA theA eveningsA youl | A stroll A intoA theA village
Pl ayA guitar, A singA songs, A harnoni ze,

Si pA wi neA withA your A dear A ami gos,

What A noreA coul dA oneA askA forA fromA |ife?



