
Ghosts of California 
Jefferson Berry 
 
Intro: Chorus  Em(1) G C+5, C+5 D Em(2) 
  Em(1) G C+5, C+5 D G 
G                  C 
I’m going back 
         Am 
To what was once home 
D 
No one told me 
                         Em 
What I might find 
G                  Em 
The times gone by 

               Am 
Like smoke in a dream 
D 
Seemed to be 
                        Em(1) G  
Just in my mind 
 
Chorus: 
 C+5 

Ghosts in Love 
C+5 D Em(2)-- 

Ghosts of California 
Em(1) G C+5 

Ghosts in Love 
C+5 D G 
 
Verse 2 
Enough of the wild 
Projection a section of the past 
Shines through the glass 
Of review 

The new, so unfamiliar 
It kills me to think 
All the things they 
Must have been through 
 
Chorus 

B. Section 
Bm7        C+5 
I can see her now 
                  Bm7 
As we played the songs  

       C+5 
No one could tame her 
Bm7 
She danced all night 
                    C+5 
Ya, She took me home 
Bm7        D 
She and I were strangers 
 Lead Chorus 
 
Verse 3 
A glass of milk 
Held with two hands 
A young man’s eyes 
Fell on Me 

His mother nameless 
But she loved the band 
The boy knew what  
Was Not to be 
Chorus 

 Lead Verse 
 
 
Verse 4 
The poets still hang 
At the Café Flore 
The womb of many  
Unwritten songs 

So long to 
All that we use to ignore 
Cause no one knows me here 
Any more. 
 
Chorus

 


