You Are Home

You are a picture to me

And you are the movies I love to (?) to sleep
And I love to hear you speak

'Cause you are home

You are more than heaven holds

You are more than the sun on my face

I love your taste

'Cause you are my day

And you are the movies in the night

And you are the glow of a camp-fire light
And you are up there in the stars in my sky

I don't know why you can't see that you're shining
'Cause you are home

You are more than heaven holds

You are more than than the sun on my face
I love your taste

And you are my day

You are more than all these things

And you are everything

You are my land, the sun on my face

I love your taste

And you are my day
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