San Francisco

When I look back, along the track,
That left me here, where I’'m standing,
There is a place, where love begins,
A certain town I left my heart in.

San Francisco love is all around,
San Francisco you’ve never let it down,
I have seen you open every door,

San Francisco love 1s what we’re here for.

I'm eight miles high, and feeling free,
And in my eyes, the sun is shining,

The Golden Gate and Haight Asbury,

I'm always California dreaming.

San Francisco love is all around,
San Francisco you’ve never let it down,
I have seen you open every door,

San Francisco love 1s what we’re here for.

I'm always California dreaming

San Francisco love is all around,

San Francisco you’ve never let it down,
I have seen you open every door,

San Francisco love is what we’re
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