My Home

All my sufferings are useless

All my sufferings damage my face
When I'm far away, I forget

When I will be far away, I'll forget

Yeah. ..
Let the horse.run
Yeah. ..
Let the horse.run

Yeah. ..

Oh my home

I will come
Yeah. ..

Oh my home

Home sweet home

When I sleep, I cross the plains
Cause my land is in my veins

Any any time, I remember

No one can explain my desire

Yeah. ..
Let the horse.run
Yeah. ..
Let the horse.run

Yeah. ..

Oh my home

I will come
Yeah. ..

Oh my home

Home sweet home
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