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(Verse 1)

Woke up to the Sun’s golden rays,

But the streets are empty, no one stays.
Surfboards lean where the tides rolled,
California dreams have gone cold.

Shadows move where the palm trees sway,
Dead eyes stare in the light of day.
Hollywood’s a ghost, the stars don’t shine,
Now the living, are running out of time.

(Pre-Chorus)

Hear the silence, feel the dread,

The sun's so bright, but the sky’s blood-red.
In the land of dreams, where we used to run,

there’s nowhere to hide, from the zombies in the sun.

(Chorus)

So many zombies in the sun,

Walkin’ slow, but we can’t outrun.
Golden coast turned to decay,

Living dead rule the day.

So many zombies in the sun,

California’s come undone.

The light can’t save us, the fight’s begun,
We’re just prey, for zombies in the sun.

(Verse 2)

Boardwalks creak under shuffling feet,
Ghastly noises fill empty streets.

Malibu burns, ashes on the breeze,
Dreaming spires, swallowed by the seas.

Canyons roar with the sound of screams,
Streets of shattered glass, broken dreams.
Paradise turned to dust and bone,

The sun still shines, but we’re all alone.



(Pre-Chorus)

Hear the silence, feel the dread,

The sun's so bright, but the sky’s blood-red.
In the land of dreams, where we used to run,

there’s nowhere to hide, from the zombies in the sun.

(Chorus)

So many zombies in the sun,

Walkin’ slow, but we can’t outrun.
Golden coast turned to decay,

Living dead rule the day.

So many zombies in the sun,

California’s come undone.

The light can’t save us, the fight’s begun,
We’re just prey, for zombies in the sun.

(Bridge)

The radio plays a haunting refrain,
"California Dreamin™, through the pain.
But the harmonies die in the desert heat,
The end's here now, there’s no retreat.

The Hollywood sign fades away,
Zombies swarm in the dying day.
Neon lights flicker, then they’re done,
We’re just echoes. in the setting sun.

(Chorus)

So many zombies in the sun,

Walkin’ slow, but we can’t outrun.
Golden coast turned to decay,

Living dead rule the day.

So many zombies in the sun,

California’s come undone.

The light can’t save us, the fight’s begun,
We’re just prey, for zombies in the sun.

(Outro)

Shadows lengthen, the sun burns low,

The tides still rise, the winds still blow.

But the heart of the West, where legends spun,
Now beats no more—just zombies in the sun.



