Home

Verse 1:

Maybe I was born with a bad sign

Maybe I was born under some bad times

Maybe I was born under some mistakes

Maybe my face is my only crime

I’m not your god who should bear your sins

I’m not your saint who should pay for your crimes

I am not the burden upon your shoulders

I didn’t choose to be the child you denied

Pre-chorus:

So before you decide to hear my last cry

Look into my eyes 

Cos there is nothing much I desire

But a place in your heart and maybe just a little

Chorus:

Home

A place I could belong to

A shadow I could hide

A love I could rely

An open arms I could reside (x2)

(I just want a home)

Verse 2:

I was indicted before my first cry

I was judged when I’ve told no lies

I was destined to be all by myself

When I should be in your arms all night

(To pre-chorus)

Bridge:

Maybe I was forsaken 

Please don’t let me be forgotten

I craved for a little sympathy

Don’t let me be denied

