
Home

Ben Rector

Well, I drove to California where the sky is blue
I saw pretty people, I saw pretty fools (yeah, yeah)
But there's no fools like the ones I love, oh no
So good Lord Almighty, take me home

I wanna go home, just take me home
Back to the place where I belong
There ain't nothin' wrong with all the places that I've been
But Lord won't You take me home again
(Uh-uhh uh)

So I drove to the city that's bright at night
I saw buildings and I saw all the lights
But I found that hubbub wasn't made for me
Get me back to Nashville, Tennessee

I wanna go home, just take me home
Back to the place where I belong
There ain't nothin' wrong with all the places that I've been
But Lord won't You take me home again
Won't You take me home again

I wanna go home (I wanna go home)
I wanna go home (I wanna go home)
I wanna go home (I wanna go home)
Yeah, I wanna go home (I wanna go home)
Yes, you're all so nice (I wanna go home)
Make me feel alright (I wanna go home)
It doesn't keep me warm (I wanna go home)
In the middle of a long, cold night (I wanna go home)

I wanna go home, just take me home
Back to the place where I belong
There ain't nothin' wrong with all the places that I've been
But Lord won't You take me home again (take me home again)

I wanna go home, just take me home
Back to the place where I belong
There ain't nothin' wrong with all the places that I've been
But Lord won't You take me home again
Oh, won't You take me home
Won't You take me

Yeah, let me just get that last hit
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