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Arctic Monkeys Fake tales of San-Francisco

 
 

Fake Tales of San Francisco 
Echo through the air. 
And there's a few bored faces in the back 
All wishing they weren't there. 
 

-  
 

-  
 

 

m Denver to 
 : 

 
Got to take my guitar 
With one break I'm a star 
Girl I'll love you forever more 
But today I've got to make my way 
From Denver to L.A. 
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Rolling stones Depeche Mode  

 
Won't you get hip to this timely tip 
When you make that California trip? 
Get your kicks on Route 66 
 

 
 

 
 

 
  blues   

  blue   blues
California Blue  

 

 
 

y  
 

 
Those vicious streets are filled with strays. 
You should've never gone to Hollywood. 
 

 
 

 
   

 
Here in this hopeless fucking hole we call LA 
The only way to fix it is to flush it all away. 
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There's a fog upon L.A. 
And my friends have lost their way 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

Welcome to the jungle 
 
We got fun n' games 
We got everything you want 
Honey, we know the names 
We are the people that can find 
Whatever you may need 
If you got the money, honey 
We got your disease 
 
In the jungle 
Welcome to the jungle 
Watch it bring you to your knees, knees 
I wanna watch you bleed. 
 

 
 

 
 

   



364 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

- -

 
 

Come with me 
To that room by the sea 
With a view of the moon and Los Angeles 
You're beautiful back then 
God, you're beautiful now 
 

 
 

-  
 

 
 

A Kind Of Christmas Card -    
 

 
All you folks back home 
I'll never tell you this 
 

 
 

 
 

 
That's where I'am at 
Down in Los Angeles 
 

 
-  

 
 

 



365 

  

   
 

You should've never gone to slutry Hollywood 
 

 
 

   

 
 

 
 

    
 

 
 

The sweet california moon 
ever sees our love 
in a harmony tune 
 

 
 

 
 

  
 

 
In the time of dead moon 
I woke up 
And only strangers around me 
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5. 

Blue Jay 
Way   Doors
Moolight drive  

 
Let's swim to the moon 
Let's climb through the tide 
You reach your hand to hold me 
But I can't be your guide 
 
Easy, I love you 
As I watch you glide 
Falling through wet forests 
On our moonlight drive, baby 
Moonlight drive 
 

 
. 

 
 
 
 

. 
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If you`re going to San Francisco, 
Be sure to wear some flowers in your hair. 
If you`re going to San Francisco 
You`re gonna meet some gentle people there. 
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Coming into Los Angeles 
Bringing in a couple of keys 
Don't touch my bags if you please 
Mister Customs Man 
 

  -  
 

 
 

 
  -

 The Doors
 

-
lucky little lady in the City of Light Or just another lost angel

 

-
Red Hot Chilli Pe

 
 

I drive on her streets 
'cause she's my companion 
I walk through her hills 
'cause she knows who I am 
 

 
 

 
 

 

-
 

 
At least I have her love 
The city she loves me 
Lonely as I am 
Together we cry. 
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If I ever want to fly 
Mulholland drive. 
I am alive. 
Hollywood is under me. 
I'm Martin Sheen. 
I'm Steve McQueen. 
I'm Jimmy Dean. 
 

-  
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You can see all the stars as you walk down hollywood boulevard, 
Some that you recognise, some that youve hardly even heard of, 
 

 
 

 
 

 
Don't step on greta garbo as you walk down the boulevard 
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