
Beautiful Sister 
 
 
 
On the hot black shores of Sunset Boulevard  
Lies the Tiki Ti 
Drive east with the tide to Phoenix  
Check in at the Polynesian Seas 
 

Cocktails, seafood, chicken, and steak 
Swish, I wish those cars were waves 
 
But that’s an ocean 
An ocean away 
Like a beautiful sister 
An ocean away 

 
They built movie set shrines to her beautiful hula 
And the umbrella drinks that they’d make 
Called them tiki bars, 
Worshipped by cars down on PCH 
 

Cocktails, seafood, chicken, and steaks 
Swish, I wish those cars were waves 
 
But it’s an ocean 
An ocean away 
Like a beautiful sister 
An ocean away 
 

It might take the sun and moon to pull me 
From this Disneyland of artificial kisses 
From rumbling freeway waves 
And paradise near-misses 
But I feel the tide in a single tear 
And I’m caught in an undertow  
Of something so lost and so near 

 
Like a beautiful sister 
An ocean away 
Like a beautiful sister 
An ocean away 
A beautiful sister 
An ocean away 
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