
Jamaica Me Crazy (to the tune of Kokomo – from State Day 1992) 
 
We’re in Jamaica 
Ooh we want to take ya 
To parties; to chapter 
All that fun and laughter 
Phi Delt, FIJI, ooh and SAE 
Jamaica 
 
Oh those Delta Zees 
Know a place on Winter Street 
Where they all like to meet 
They really can’t beat 
Parties in the sand 
Gallons of Jungle Juice in our hands 
You’ll be falling in love to the rhythm of the DZ band 
Down in Jamaica 
 
Jules and Becky 
Ooh and Jen and Stacy 
Leigh and Lisa 
Ooh and Molls and Amy 
Are some of the women  
In the house of DZ 
Hope you wanna go 
Rush goes so fast and then we’ll take it slow 
That’s where you’ll wanna go 
Out with the Delta Zees 
The Hill, they all get such a thrill 
 
Everybody knows 
A little place called Delta Zee 
It’s where I wanna be 
Why don’t you try and see 
Afternoon delight 
Cocktails and moonlit nights 
That dreamy look in his eyes 
Gives him a trop-i-cal DZ high 
Way down Jamaica 
 
We’re in Jamaica 
Ooh we wanna take ya 
To parties; to chapter 
All the fun and laughter 
Phil Delt, FIJI  
Ooh they’re all sayin’ go Delta Zee 
 
Rush goes so fast 
But then wait you’ll see 
That’s where you’ll want to be 
 
Come on and Pledge DZ! 


