
I want to go home but I don’t know 
where home is. 

I don’t have one now, 
and it’s something I miss 

Forcibly moved from place to place 

Hoping to find somewhere safe 

Yet it hasn’t clicked, 
no house built on bricks

Has made me feel at home 

And I’m decomposing

Seems like every chance I get the 
monster in my head opposes 

To the option of fulfilment

Of the chance to be me

Because through this all 

I’m just trying to find

If I can find some walls

That I feel safe behind

I want to go home


