Home

Walk

In the same road

Where I've grown

All is the same and so different

In what I believe? I don't know
Try to go on, I don't know how

Thoughts

Pictures never seen

Vivid and real

Tell lies fed by... by my pain

I am coming home
I am coming home now

I am coming home

My belongings are waiting for me
Or it's me who's expecting to see
Everything is in place as I think
If my mind settled not to deceive
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