
   DOWN IN MEXICO 
 
 
INTRO  -  D  Em  D  Em   (Capo 2) 
 
D 
Im makin’ my way down to Mexico 
       Em 
Where the days are hot and the nights are slow 
D 
Takin’ my time, gonna do it right 
         Em 
Ain’t nothing down there to get you uptight 
A 
I’ve had enough of the games people play 
           G 
And I don’t care to hear what they say 
A 
Been down there, now I’m goin’ back 
 G                D    Em  D  Em 
Gonna live my life on a slower track, down in Mexico 
 
D 
People ask me why ‘Im goin’ down there 
   Em 
If they don’t know, then I don’t care 
D 
I say to them, why don’t you come along 
Em 
They give me ten reasons why I’m wrong 
         A 
They don’t speak the language and they don’t want to learn 
          G 
They don’t like to share or wait their turn 
         A 
They gotta be first everywhere they go 
           G         D    Em  D  Em 
But it ain’t gonna work that way, down in Mexico 
 
 
 



D 
They look at me and say, you re a nice guy 

        Em 
But It’s clear that we don’t see eye to eye 
          D 
Been nice talkin’ to ya, but I’ve gotta run 
Em 
I’m meeting friends, and here they come 
A 
They walk away with their heads in the sand 

          G 
And they don’t look back but I understand 
A 
Everybody’s got a place to be 

 G  D    Em   
And the place for me, is down in Mexico 

Em   D 
Where the nights are slow  
Em                    D   
You could come along, but you don’t want to go  
Em   D     Em 
You could come along, but you don’t want to go 

         D 
Down to Mexico 

'




