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Stoned faces don't lie
Baby when you're high
Stoned faces don't lie
Baby when you're high

The other day I saw an old friend of mine
Back to the days when everything was so mellow
And it made me stop and think as I looked upon his face
And I thought about all the things goin' down

Stoned faces don't lie
Baby when you're high
Stoned faces don't lie
Baby when you're high

I remember back to the early days in California
When everybody spent their days in Golden Gate Park
And I look for that smile on my friends today
And I wonder, yes I wonder how it all slipped away

Stoned faces don't lie
Baby when you're high
Stoned faces don't lie
Baby when you're high

Stoned faces don't lie
Baby when you're high
Stoned faces don't lie
Baby when you're high

I think back to the times that I talk about
Little things that just started to get rollin'
I picture a time and a place I wanted to be
And think about all those good life mysteries

Stoned faces don't lie
Baby when you're high
Stoned faces don't lie
Baby when you're high
Stoned faces don't lie
Baby when you're high
Stoned faces don't lie
When you're high
When you're high
When you're high
When you're high
When you're high
When you're high
When you're high
When you're high
Stoned faces don't lie
Baby when you're high
Stoned faces don't lie
Baby when you're high
