
The Place I Called Home

Hudson Taylor

I miss the place that I call home
I miss the place that I was gonna crawl, oh
So I tap my red shoes to bring me back
Cuz my old house is what, is what I lack
Is what I lack

Cuz there was no place like home
Yeah, there was no place like home!
There was no place like home!
There was no place like home!
When it was there, when it was there...

I found my time, but I lost my youth
I played the game but forgot the clues
You can't evict me, my life is still there
Now that I've lost my home, I could go anywhere

There was no place like home
Yeah, there was no place like home
There was no place like home!
There was no place like home!
When it was there, when it was there...
When it was there.

So I tap my red shoes, one two one two
To bring me back (to bring me back)
To bring me back (to bring me back)
To bring me home, to bring me home
To bring me home.
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