
Coming Home 
 

The feeling of coming home when you’ve been gone long, 

Always rekindles emotions, stirring the pot strong. 

Some people cannot wait for the embrace of their family, 

Others fear the occasion, thinking, “Oh well, this just has to be.” 

 

If you feel uneasy going home, you’ve probably been hurt, 

Maybe a family member was impatient or possibly curt?  

It could be a tragedy that took place there a long time ago, 

And you no longer feel safe when you know what you know. 

 

But to most of us, nothing else feels like home, 

Nowhere else do you feel safe when you’re all alone. 

No place that smells, sounds, looks or even tastes, 

Like your own home, every night and every single day. 

 


