
little house

Sarah Barrios

Step inside this little house
There's people talking way too loud
And a crowded kitchen made for only two

It's mess but through it all
The scary things don't feel as tall
We'd never make anywhere without you

Sunlight through the trees
Never wanna leave

Seasons change it's funny how
We've gotten big
We're parents now

These walls don't look as
Colorful without you

But by the time my kids are old
They'll know the stories that you told

And we'll hear you laughing
From the other room

Same songs being sung
Feels just like it was

Know we'll always have
This little house
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