Welcome Home

You say

You couldn’t come back

You say

You have grown

Well, hey,

I am more than for that

Do you think that the rest of us

Are made of stone?

You can tell it’s alive

If it’s still growing

How you know if it died

stays the same

Love can grow

It can even come back

Welcome home

Welcome home

Welcome home

Welcome home

Hoo-hoo 

Welcome home

Home is not 

A physical location

It’s where you plant flowers

And build bouquets

You can change its name

Nation or station

It’s where the traditional 

Songs are played

Home is the only place

You can put your feet up

Let your hair down

Climb in your own bed

Home is where 

You got that ugly face

Where you were nurtured

Where you were fed

You asked me

Did I think God’d 

Give you a sign

I said if you prayed

I was sure that he would 

There is one sign

It’s where it’s always stayed

Says 

Welcome home

Welcome home

Welcome home

Welcome home

Hoo-hoo Welcome home

Welcome home

A grown man

Can make it on his own

Doesn’t have to

Beg borrow or steal

A grown man’s

Got a spine and a strong back

Doesn’t have to pander

For his next meal

A grown man

Knows how to treat children

Loves his mother

Feeds the dog

Knows the natural use

Of one beautiful woman

when to get up

Shave and get to a job

You’ll know you are grown

When people are smiling

Saying thank you 

For what you have brought

A grown man

Is a provider

Not a divider

Cannot be bought

Why do they say

You poor little bastard?

Fatherless boy? Homeless man?

Was it a choice? 

Was it seduction?

In case of reduction

Run as fast as you can

That’s why you teach

Your little daughter

If somebody gets her

She’s supposed to scream

As loud as she can

This is not my father

Everyone instantly

Will know what she means

He ain't taking her home

Get the guy

He’s got a knife!

Get the girl

You saved her life

Get her Mom

Call her Dad

We’re so glad

What they taught her at home

Have you not noticed

In all the best stories

Hero wakes up

Sees what is gone

From the prodigal son

To Anne of Avonlea

Captain Wentworth

Even Dotty from Oz

What they wanted

Has left them wanting

Now they know

But they fear it is lost

They are overjoyed

Find it ain’t really lost

 just left it at home

It’s at home

All along 

Hoo-hoo 

Welcome home

Welcome home

Welcome home

Welcome home

Welcome home

Before you left

We wanted to give to you

Something your father’s father

Father gave him

I asked him once

 What was his father like?

Said he was an honest,

 hard working man

Well, I thought then 

he said much too little

Know I know 

there’s nothing more to say

We still have it

We’ll keep it here for you

Might want to give it 

To your boy one day

Yeah we got it at home

Come on by

Try it on

See if it suits you

I think it may become you

Built like your daddy

Laugh like your mama

Amah wah wah wahmama

Welcome home

Welcome home

Welcome home

Welcome home

Hoo-hoo 

Welcome home

You wanted to be

A big tomato

Well, little tomater

You had better hang on

To your britches

You need sun and water

Hang on in there

Til you’re big and strong

You wanted a sign

 Got one we can give to you

You can take it with you

It’ll be your own

It was the sign

that you were born under

Says “Vine ripe and homegrown”

Vine ripe and homegrown”

When we get to the promised new world

It will be wonderful

It will be new

But there’s going to be

A familiar feeling

Something, I don’t know

Déjà vu

But it’ll be deeper

And it’ll be stronger

Than any feeling

We’ve ever known

There is no other way

I can describe it 

Except 

Welcome home

Welcome home

Welcome home

Welcome home

Hoo-hoo 

Welcome home

