Home Sweet Home

I can skip your light fantastic
Loneliness is idle magic

Life is hard to come by

So I'll leave no turn unstoned
Anyplace I hang my head

Is home, sweet home

Home, sweet home

Happiness is hard to measure
A touch of love, a pinch of pleasure

Look in every window
Leave no turn unstoned
Anyplace I hang my head
Is home, sweet home
Home, sweet home

If you should see a band of strangers
Don't ask for their forgiveness

For they only carry credit cards

They are the sons of business

Home

I can skip your light fantastic
Loneliness is idle magic

Life is hard to come by

So I'll leave no turn unstoned
Anyplace I hang my head

Is home, sweet home

Home, sweet home

Home, sweet home
Home, sweet home
Home, sweet home
Home, sweet home
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