
Coming Home

The past few months I spend time
doing things I thought I had to do ... no worries

And every move I made I was afraid
and all I did was blame you ... I’m sorry

I had my reasons they were sad
but looking back they were all I had
Yes they were mine and didn’t seem

to be so stupid at the time

Too many dreams never came true
They’re like the people that I knew ... distraction

And all these worlds I did explore
Obscuring pain and even more ... affection

I’m not completely rearranged
but honestly I know I’m changed
Despite the problems yet to face

this is our child I wanna raise if you’ll have me

I come home ... I come home
I want to stay forever if you let me

I come home ... I come home
and it’s now or never if you want me


