[Intro] (D#m D#m Bb Bb - C# C# G# G# - B B F# F# - G#m G#m Bb7 Bb7
On a dark desert highway - Cool wind in my hair X2)

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim Hotel

I had to stop for the night California

Welcome to the Hotel California - - Such a lovely (place/
(Plenty of room at the Hotel California) - .. face)
(Any time of year (x2) - You can find it here) (x2~1)

Her mind is Tiffany-twisted - She got the Mercedes-Benz, uh

(What a nice surprise (x2) - Bring your alibis)
Mirrors on

But you can never leave [Intro] (x5)



