
Low, California
See your reflection in the mireYou keep your revelations wideThey knew just where to draw the lineYou let them cut you every timeThough it breaks your heartYou had to sell the farmBack to California where it's warmIt fell around you like the starsYou picked up everything they droppedAnd though it breaks you like a song (?)You had some secrets of your ownAnd though it breaks your heartYou had to sell the farmBack to California where it's warmIt's warmIt's warmAnd though it breaks your heartYou had to sell the farmNights were just too longWith all your children goneWould it keep you strongIf I said it with a song?Back to California where it's warm
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