
 

West Coast 
 

Fleeing from the West Coast 

I′ve been dreaming 'bout the West Coast  

(I′ve been dreamin') 

Found some faces that I don't know  

(I′ve been dreamin′ about it) 

Give me the sun for just a year 

I'll kiss the sky and disappear 

 

You’ve been dreaming ‘bout the West Coast, 

(You’ve been dreamin’) 

easy livin’ on the West Coast. 

(You’ve been dreamin’ about it) 

But the paradise has vanished, 

now the sinners will be punished. 

I′ve been starin' up  

     at the grayest skies 

Tryna find myself some luck,  

     but it′s runnin' dry 

It′s like the weather makes the worst  

     of my cloudy mind 

I could really use a dose  

     of some paradise 

 

California’s been 

     sort of paradise, 

but it’s long been abused 

     by some evil guys. 

God was holding back 

     judgment for so long, 

but now it’s time to leave 

     for another home! 

Sometimes you gotta run  

     from a broken heart 

Before I turn into a ghost,  

     need a brand-new start 

Get myself headed to the coast,  

     man, it ain't that far 

Yeah, they got sun in LA  

     and some shinin' stars 

 

Look around and see 

     what is going on: 

Livin’ on the streets 

     seems to be no wrong, 

doin’ drugs every day, 

     what a crazy world! 

Are they all insane? 

     Listen to God’s word! 

I′ve been dreaming ′bout the West Coast  

(I've been dreamin′) 

Found some faces that I don't know  

(I′ve been dreamin' about it) 

Seeing signs for California 

Trade the shade for something warmer 

 

Now start fleeing from the West Coast 

(Now start fleeing) 

otherwise you will soon be toast! 

(Now start fleeing from it) 

Exodus from California 

would be wise, I’ve got to warn you. 

 

I′ve been dreaming 'bout the West Coast  

(I've been dreamin′) 

Where the people take it real slow  

(I′ve been dreamin' about it) 

I need the sun for just a year 

I′ll kiss the sky and disappear 

 

People fleeing from the West Coast 

(People fleeing) 

are the ones who will not be toast. 

(People fleeing from it) 

The Creator sent His prophets 

so believers know His projects. 

Ain't felt a drop  

     now for 40 days 

But still, they′re washing cars,  

     and they don't show any age 

Ain′t nothing that you  

    want'll cost you more than time 

If you're tryna find yourself,  

     better get in line 

 

In roundabout 

     five hundred days 

God reveals His plans 

     for this very Age. 

He will allow 

     catastrophic things, 

but do turn to Him 

     and your soul will win. 



I′m countin′ up my money  

     and spendin' to get it right 

Got the future in my pocket,  

     I′m spendin' it all tonight 

Like a prophet with the vision,  

     I finally see the light 

And you know 

 

I can’t promise that 

     you don’t have to die 

but the afterlife’s eternal: 

     make sure to be in line. 

If you do repent on Earth, 

     your soul will be obliged! 

But for now… 

I′ve been dreaming 'bout the West Coast  

(I′ve been dreamin') 

Found some faces that I don't know  

(I′ve been dreamin′ about it) 

Seeing signs for California 

Trade the shade for something warmer 

 

…now start fleeing from the West Coast 

(Now start fleeing) 

otherwise you will soon be toast! 

(Now start fleeing from it) 

Exodus from California 

would be wise, I’ve got to warn you. 

 

I've been dreaming ′bout the West Coast  

(I've been dreamin′) 

Where the people take it real slow  

(I've been dreamin′ about it) 

I need the sun for just a year 

I'll kiss the sky and disappear 

 

People fleeing from the West Coast 

(People fleeing) 

are the ones who will not be toast. 

(People fleeing from it) 

The Creator sent His prophets 

so believers know His projects. 

The West Coast 

Glitter nights under starry skies 

All I wanna do is fly 

Take me where the sun shines  

     brighter 

 

The West Coast: 

Glitter but not so much is gold. 

Do pack all your things and go! 

Living with our God is 

     wiser! 

I've been dreaming about the west coast 

Time to find myself a new glow 

I need the sun for just a year 

I′ll kiss the sky and disappear 

 

The Creator wants to save you, 

do believe and He will save you. 

Turn to Jesus, do it soon, 

don’t wait ’till the bloody moon! 

I′ve been dreaming 'bout the West Coast  

(I′ve been dreamin') 

Found some faces that I don′t know  

(I've been dreamin′ about it) 

Seeing signs for California 

Trade the shade for something warmer 

 

Now start fleeing from the West Coast 

(Now start fleeing) 

otherwise you will soon be toast! 

(Now start fleeing from it) 

Exodus from California 

would be wise, I’ve got to warn you. 

 

I've been dreaming 'bout the West Coast  

(I′ve been dreamin′) 

Where the people take it real slow  

(I've been dreamin′ about it) 

I need the sun for just a year 

I'll kiss the sky and disappear 

 

People fleeing from the West Coast 

(People fleeing) 

are the ones who will not be toast. 

(People fleeing from it) 

The Creator sent His prophets 

so believers know His projects. 
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