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C                  eo        F             C                                           eo                                 F              C       G    

C                  eo        F              C                                         eo                                  F              C       G    
Raise your hands up to the sky    and block  the sun rays    from coming down

C                          eo          F           C                            eo                   F      C    G
The waves are up      the surf is mine   and we’ve got        the time

C                 eo                 F         C                         eo           F              C        G
Come on down to the shoreline      and let’s waste      some    time  

am                   em          F                         G
Your best thoughts come out     with wine

C                       eo             F       C                        eo       F                  C          G
The scorching summer sun returns      we’ll have    time   to unwind

C                    eo           F                           C                eo      F                C       G
Daydream souls are drinking     more wine     to escape        the grind

C                  eo        F             C                                         eo                               F              C       G    
Raise your hands up to the sky and block    the sun rays    from coming down

C                          eo          F           C                                  eo                 F      C    G
The waves are up      the surf is mine   and we’ve      got        the time

C            eo                      F               C                                              eo                          F   C      G
Winter time when the trees are bare    & the mighty west    winds      aren’t rare 

am            em    F G
Head on out      on rocks  and climb 

C                    eo                  F            C                            eo                 F             C      G
The grass is high on the dunes     the burned out souls       will be here soon

C       eo                          F    C                         eo                   F                C         G
No matter if there’s overcast       this is where you can let it    all out

C               eo          F        C          eo                F             C


