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“Dear Matt Hoggatt”
By J immy Buffett

Hey Matt Hoggatt ,  you  got my attent ionW ith  your w inn ing  songwriter ’s  tuneYou ’re  a l l  over  Facebook,  Goog le  and TwitterAnd you  j ust  m ight be  more famous  soon
So ,  I  f igured I  needed to get you  th i s  messageFame may not l ast  that longI  d id  it  the  way we both know i s  best ,  I  put  it  down in  a  song
Matt ,  back when  I  started it  was  no b ig  secretI  was  d igging  through oysters  for pearl sIt  wasn ’t  the  fame ,  it  wasn ’t  the  fortuneIt  was  s imp ly  about meet ing  pretty  g ir l s

Luck and hard work and a  l itt l e  b it  of ta l entI  wou ld  say  those  were  the  keysAnd never  stop dreaming
And never  stop scheming
And I  hope  you  are  as  l ucky  as  me

Yeah ,  I  got those  p l anes  and a  restaurant cha inAnd I  l i v ed  through a  l i v e  stage-d i ve ,  tooHey Dear Matt Hoggatt ,  I  d id  hear  you  ca l l i ngAnd your message  it  rea l l y  got through
Yeah ,  I ’ ve  got those  p l anes  and restaurant cha insI  want to buy  you  a  Landshark or twoDear Matt Hoggatt ,  I  d id  hear  your coo l  songAnd buddy that i s  how you got hereSo ,  l et ’ s  ta lk  about that record dea l ,  th i s  year

Meeting the Mayor of Margaritaville
By Matt Hoggatt

I checked my bank account to make sure I had enough money to cover 

groceries and the entry fee. I was a little bit worried when I noticed that I had 

less than a hundred bucks, and payday was another week away. This is the sort 

of life you get used to when you are a cop by day and a bar-stool musician by 

night. I said “what the hell” though, and went ahead and entered the contest. 

American Songwriter Magazine holds this contest in each edition. You submit 

lyrics without music and receive a chance to win prizes and a write-up. I won 

3rd place once before.   It made me feel like a real songwriter to get that 

magazine in the mail every couple of months. This time was di!erent. I couldn’t 

remember what songs I had submitted. Maybe it was time for a long-shot. 

Maybe it was time for a song that worked well in the south Mississippi bars 

where I was playing. I could always send in the one about the redneck that 

married his cousin, or the grandmother that chewed tobacco. Not this time, this 

time I was sending in a song about Jimmy Bu!ett.

I was "rst introduced to Bu!ett by my parents on our annual family 

vacations we would take every summer.   My "rst tape that’s right, I said TAPE 

was Changes in Latitudes.  My 13th birthday brought me the boxed set and 

I was hooked.  That following spring break, we drove to Key West and visited 

Margaritaville, Captain Tony’s and even snapped a few photos of Jimmy’s 

House.  That whole month, before and during our trip, I imagined what I would 

say if I got the chance to meet Bu!ett. The trip was amazing, memories were 

made, but Bu!ett never came.  In 1996 someone broke into my truck and 

stole my entire Bu!ett collection. I hope it changed 

their life, I searched the pawn 

shops and used 

record stores for a 

year and my music 

never turned up.

As I became a 

singer/songwriter, it 

was a no-brainer to me 

why I started. I started 

because when I heard 

“A Pirate Looks at Forty” 

for the "rst time, I knew 

what I wanted to do with 

my life. I wanted to be 

a barstool singer. Many 

years and beers, jobs, 

almost college degrees 

and a wife and kids later, 

I learned that a barstool 

singer is a tough job to maintain, and unless you can pay the bills with free 

draft beer, it’s tough to keep the lights on without some kind of record to sell.

I started writing the song “Dear Jimmy Bu!ett” in my kitchen one day a 

couple of years ago. I was boiling a few shrimp and reminiscing about my Key 

West trip.  The thought occurred to me, what I would do if Bu!ett dropped in 

on one of my shows?  What would I say to him?  I’d most likely stutter or say 

something redundant about being his biggest fan…unless I could sing my 

thoughts to him, yea that would work for sure. Would I ask for his autograph? 

No…maybe something unusual…how about a record deal instead?  Hell you 

only live once.  Write that down.

I won "rst place in the American Songwriter Magazine lyric contest in 

2012 and an article was published on me, as well as the lyrics to “Dear Jimmy 

Bu!ett.” At 7:35 a.m. on a Sunday morning I received an email that said “Give 

me a call, J.B liked your song.” The chain of emails that followed that day led 

me to a stage in Birmingham and Tallahassee alongside who I now call Jimmy, 

where I performed my song and he performed his new song too, “Dear Matt 

Hoggatt.” 21 years later, I was in Key West again, but this time I was headlining 

at Margaritaville and staying at Jimmy’s house. On March 15th, 1993 I arrived 

at Margaritaville as a tourist, but on March 15th 2012 I was a performer. I guess 

life really does imitate art. Now, I have a record available on Mailboat records 

entitled “Hotter than Fishgrease” and I wrote most of those songs in my Kitchen 

too. Did I ever tell Jimmy what I wanted to tell him when I was 13 years old? 

Nope…. I can’t remember what it was that I wanted to say. What I can tell you 

though is, never stop dreaming.
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Lost Shaker of Salt Tour
Inaugural Trip A Seasoned Success

In a world of sameness, a Margaritaville Travel Adventure 
stands apart. Climb aboard for a zany, unique adventure into a realm of 
interesting, unexplored pure fun. Heck, we’re not o� the beaten path, 
sometimes you can’t even �nd the path to where we are going to take you. 
Laugh a lot, kick o� your shoes, call the kid in you back for an encore, and 
bring some friends who haven’t loosened up in a while. It’s time to get into a 
Margaritaville state of mind.

Ken M: It was an adventure, not a tour, yet we experienced very 
interesting sites and also had a blast with the other members of the group. 
Group size was perfect and a great mix of personalities. 

Anne E: !is is one of the most relaxing, reality escaping trips I have 
ever been on. 

Pam G: !is has changed my thoughts about travel by bus and tour 
groups! !e pre-planning info really made a di�erence. Also – never really 
sure if it’s going to be “all that is promised.” It was and more! 

Rick S: Total fun, educational (history of the area), and great bunch 
of people, your sta� were excellent, professional, and above expectations.

Barb B: this was a great combo of planned and unplanned time. 
Brenda S: !e goals of the trip were given and means to achieve 

mapped out. I feel this has been a great trip and plan to do other trips with 
these leaders.

For future adventures please see www.MargaritavilleTravel.com
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