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Home is a special kind of feeling: 

The feeling of a place where you belong;  

A feeling that the world is left behind you,  

Like a shelter from your care 

 That seems to want you to be there.  

Home is that special kind of feeling:  

The feeling that you’ve made it all your own;  

Somewhere which you know is really your place;  

A place for living, Your special place, your home.  

Home has a welcome kind of feeling, 

The firelight and the warmth of hearth and home.  

A welcome that you know will always cheer you 

Like a gentle fond ‘hello’. 

That seems to touch you with a glow.  

Home has a quiet kind of feeling:  

An island when you need to be alone; 

A haven for the times you spend together.  

There’s nowhere better; no other place like home. 


