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A house, a home, abode of mine to stay 
Each day I come t’wards its welcoming doors 
Inviting kin to feast in skies of gray 
With crackling fireplace warming hearts of yours 
The coldest nights as warm as in July 
Which radiates an aura full of cheer 
This atmosphere of ease, a place to lie 
Oh, nothing else compares to home, to here 
Through thick and thin, I see thou as a friend
Reminding joyous times past and to be
For times like these I hope might never end  
Then grows young sprout to tree I speak of me 
And time creeps past and gone our days of bliss  
What shone will fade, now house a dark abyss  
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