Dreams

Walkin' trough the water
As if the waves just started up

Never been

To the coast
So this must
This must be
This must be

Drivin' down

of California
be a dream

a dream

a dream

the road

In a black ghost
She never held my hand
On the west coast no

I don't know
So this must
This must be

This must be
This must be
(Woaah- oh)

This must be

how I got here
be a dream
a dream

a dream
a dream

a dream (Yeah, yeah, woah-oh)

SoMo
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