HOME

Leaves rustling in the crisp morning air
Birdsong melodies everywhere

Water trickling over my bare feet
Bright sunshine through the trees
Exploring woods, acres to roam

This land | call home

Deer prancing on the green meadows
Wildflowers dancing as the wind blows
Spraying colors throughout the sky
Firelight embers floatin’ high

Mother nature putting on a show in
This land | call home

Chorus

Home, home
My heart may go down many roads
| pray they always lead me home...

Verse

Making memories with my friends
Hoping fun with never end
Wishing on a shooting star

That our dreams will take us far
So many miles left to go

But this land is my home...



