Take Me Home

Take me home

I need to see that light again

Take me home

I need to feel that sense of belonging
See my father, see my mother

My sister, my brother

Take me home

I need to see where I come from

Take me home

I need to feel that sense of belonging
See the homeland

See the places, the streets and the faces

Take me home, take me home

I want to feel that warmth again

Take me home

I need to know that sense of belonging
See the streets where I walked as a child
Where I laughed and I smiled

Take me home, take me home

See the land that my father fought for
Lay my head on that shore
Take me home
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