
It’s Sunny 

 

IT’S SUNNY. 

THERE’S SO MUCH SUN. 

IT’S FUNNY, 

I’M NOT HAVING ANY FUN. 

THE PINA COLADAS ARE SWEET AND THE OCEAN IS BLUE. 

BUT THERE’S NO YOU. 

 

IT’S SUNNY. 

I’M IN THE SHADE. 

NO MONEY, 

‘CAUSE THE BILL’S ALREADY PAID. 

THE FEES ARE INCLUDED 

BUT JOY HAS ELUDED 

ME HERE BY THE POOL. 

I’M A FOOL. 

 

IT’S BEAUTIFUL IN MAUI 

BUT I JUST KEEP THINKING HOW WE 

ALWAYS HAD A BETTER TIME IN THE RAIN. 

I DRINK AND WATCH A SWIMMER 

AND I TRY TO CATCH A GLIMMER 

OF THE HAPPINESS SHE’S [HE’S] GOT. 

I THINK OF YOU A LOT. 

 

IT’S SUNNY. 

IT SHOULD BE SWELL. 

AND HONEY, 

IT’S A REALLY NICE HOTEL. 

I SIT BY MYSELF IN A SMALL CABANA, 

AND WHEN I ASK, THEY BRING ME A FRESH BANANA. 

I’M SURROUNDED BY PALM TREES AND SKY AND I’VE HAD TOO MUCH BEER. 

AND YOU’RE NOT HERE. 

 

WE SHOULD HAVE HAD A WEDDING, 

BUT I DIDN’T SEE US HEADING 

FOR A CRACK-UP ON THE VERY LAST DAY. 

I’M SOLO, GETTING TAN-ISH 

‘CAUSE I NEVER THOUGHT YOU’D VANISH, 

BUT I GUESS I MISSED A SIGN. 

YOU WALKED AWAY JUST FINE. 

 

IT’S SUNNY. 

IT’S BRIGHT AND WARM. 

HOW FUNNY, 



I’M A WALKING THUNDERSTORM. 

I OUGHT TO GO SURFING OR PARASAILING, 

BUT IT’S A FULL-TIME JOB JUST TO KEEP INHALING. 

I LOOK AT THE FINGER THAT OUGHT TO HAVE A STONE, 

MAYBE I’M A LOON 

BUT I’D RATHER A TYPHOON 

THAN THIS LOVELY HONEYMOON 

ALONE. 

 

Cabana boy! Another mai tai, please?  

(or something, improv drunkenly) 

 

IT’S SUNNY… 

SO SUNNY… 

SOOOOO SUNNY… 


