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Back To California
The wall fl owers

Back to California by The Wal |l fl owers
written by Jakob Dyl an

Capo 11
F#m C# D A

(I think the whole verse is Enm

Feel s |i ke a ghost here in this room

Not the kind that rides a saddle in a costune
Al around ne, all around you

In fromthe wi ndow for a drag of your perfune

F#m CH D A

Let s nove back to California

F#m CH D A
Let s make a pronise, baby Let s both be there
F#m CH D A

Put our feet deep in the sands

Bm

This garden s only got four corners

D E

Back to your trenches, back to California

F#m

The days keep coning and the years overl ap

Been craw ing all over each other |ike wet cats

| hear the rebels yelling out in the dunes

And | dont think it s half as funny as | used to

Let s nove back to California

Let s make a pronise, baby

Let s both be there

Put our feet deep in the sands

Let s | eave behind these maps and handguns
W re on our way back to California

A D
We ve got California in our eyes
Come on and catch us if you can
A D
Wth California in our eyes

Passi ng down through a valley of |ost sheep
Straight is the gate, narrow is the wal kway
Mercury rising and poppies in bl oom



This is the kind of thing that | can get used to

Let s nove back to California

Let s make a pronise, baby

Let s both be there

Put our feet deep in the sands

There s still no shortage in creating bad bl ood
We re on our way back to California

A D
W ve got California in our eyes
Come on and catch us if you can
A D
Wth California in our eyes
Fast as we can

A D

Back to California

Come on and catch us if you can
A D

Back to California

Fast as we can

A D

Back to California



