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My truelove, Home
Thefeeling

| an Home

Thisis home
Uncomparable to me

| know i will not live here
In my childhoo home

But this place

This country

Ishome

It ismy true love
Where my heart always knowsi am safe
Where | will always belong

| get the feeling

When we close in to my old house

Where my brother lives now

| love the fields, the grass, the trees, the stones, the air
The lakes and trees

It ismy country

"the land of the thousand |akes"

they call it

| call it

Home
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