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~Text §12 
Hotel Californla 

Intro: 

Am I_I~I_I~I_I~I_I
 

~1_1~1_IDmI_I~I_I
 

1.	 Amon a dark desertIhighway, _IE? cool wind in myIhair, _I 
65 warm smell of Co-Ilitas, _I D rising up through theIair. _I 
~ Up ahead in theIdistance, _I=- I saw a shimmering \li9ht. _I 
DmMy head grew heavy and my 1 sight grew dim; I E? I had to stop for the I nighto_1 

AmThere she stood in the1doorway; _IE? I heard the mission bell.l_1 

65 And I was thinkingIto myself: 'this could bel ~eaven and this could be Ihell'! _I 
~ Then she Iit up al candle, _I~ and she showed me the way·I_1 

DmThere were voices down thel corridor; _IE? I thought I heard theml say:_1 

R:	 ~ "Welcome to the Ho-Itel califor-I~ao _1_ 
_ Such aI~~eIY piace,1_ such a I~:IY face. I_I 

~Ienty of room at the IHotel califor-I~a. _1_ 
Any I~r: of year, 1_you can I~~d it hereo"I_1 

- Acoustic Pop Guitar 2­

, I"	 fee..... jjj 

Am	 I IE?2.	 _ Her mind is Tiffany twisted. __ She ~ 

65 _	 She got a lot of pretty,Ipretty boys, __ID 

~ How they dance in thel courtyard, _I~ 
Dm I /E?_	 Same dance to re- member, __ samE 

Am I jE?_ So I called up the captain: __ "PIeasE 

65 IDI_	 "We haven't had that spirit here since nir 

~ And still those Ivoices are calling fram I-=­
Dm I 
_	 wake you up in the middle of the night_ 

R:	 ~ "Welcome to the Ho-/tel califor-I~ao _1_ 
IE? I IAm _	 Such a lovely place, _ such a lovely fac 

TheyI~vinl it up at theIHotel califor-I ~ao _I. 
What a I~: surprise,l_ bring your 1~1iS."1 

Am• _	 I IE? the pink eheMirrars on the ceiling, __

65 IDI
_	 "We are all just prisoners here, __ of 

~ And in the master's I chambers, _I=- the' 

Dm I 
_ They stab it with their steely knives, but thE 

Am I	 /E?_	 Last thing I re- member, I was __ runnin~ 

65	 ID _	 II had to find the passage back to the __ 

~ "Relax", said the Inight man. "We arel-=-!= 

Dm I /E?_	 You can check out any time you Iike, _ bl 

- Acoustic I 


