Hideaway
Surfaces

Summer sun, caught in your rays
Almost done, finding your place
Summer sun, caught in your rays
Take me to, your hideaway

Your hideaway

Your hideaway

Your hideaway

Take me to your hideaway

Me and all my friends like to move where it goes

So we got a van and made our way out to the coast

Memories we can't forget, the ones we miss the most

Are hidden somewhere on the sand where sun and moon call home

Summer sun, caught in your rays
Almost done, finding your place
Summer sun, caught in your rays
Take me to, your hideaway

Your hideaway
Your hideaway
Your hideaway
Take me to your hideaway

Slidin' through in malibu, palm trees and ocean views

Every tone and shade of blue, makes me feel brand new

It don't matter where you listen what you drive, or what you're
fixin'

We can all get reminiscin' where the sun and moon call home

Sun and moon call home
The sun and moon call home

Summer sun, caught in your rays
Almost done, finding your place
Summer sun, caught in your rays
Take me to, your hideaway

Your hideaway

Your hideaway

Your hideaway

Take me to your hideaway
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