California

Put your hand into mine

Let me inside your head

I put my faith in a lie

But I promise I won't regret
Oh yeah

I wanna go back to California
That first time we met

I hope that maybe just then
You'll remember the way

You loved me back then

Oh put your faith in me (me)

I'll be anything you want me to be
I took away my eyes (eyes)

Don't they say love is blind?
(Don't they say love is)

I wanna go back to California
That first time we met

I hope that maybe just then
You'll remember the way

You loved me back then

I don't care about your little friend

Or where your night is spent

I don't mind, I don't mind how you spend your time
I don't mind, ah

I don't mind, I don't mind, how you spend your time
Won't be wasting mine, ah

So put your hand into mine
And I promise you won't regret
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