
HOME SWEET HOME   Words-Music by Ralph Wall 

 

 

INTRO CHORDS:  Am Asus2 Am   Asus2 Asus4 Asus2      Am Asus2 Am    Asus2 Asus4  Asus2 

 

  Am        Asus2   Am                G Am 

VERSE 1: Old home at   the edge of a field… 

                                Asus2    Am                    D Dsus4 D     G Am Asus2 Am Asus2 Asus4 Asus2 

All the colors, the years have peeled away…     to dusty gray… 

  Am             Asus2  Am          G Am              Asus2   Am 

  I push against the    broken door…  watch a mouse run    across the floor… 

         D             Dsus4 D     Am         Asus2 Asus4  Asus2  C 

  For a place to hide…          I step inside… 

 

       C           G             D               Dsus4 D                             

CHORUS:   And are there voices in the room somewhere…        

  Am         G                   D    Dsus4 D    

Do I hear laughter down the hall… 

  F                            C 

  Or just the winds blowing through the wall… 

        Asus2            E 

  Home Sweet Home…time goes on… 

        Asus2                E                    Am 

  Home Sweet Home…where has it gone…where has it gone? 

 

 

VERSE 2: Did I see a shadow fade?  

  Or is the sun just moving shade?  I’m hoping so…don’t wanna know… 

What is it that stares at me?   How I hope I never see… 

The things I feel…they seem too real… 

 

CHORUS: 

 

  Em                                 A7                    D                         A      Em 

BRIDGE:  Among the things long lost and left around…inside a box, I found…a broken frame… 

                                     A7 

  With picture of some girl…her beauty rare… 

         D                                 A 

  Wish I’d lived then and there…and knew her name… 

               E                        A          E                      Am 

  It’s such a shame…how time goes on…she is gone…where has she gone? 

 

 

VERSE 3: I catch the smell of a summer rain… 

Thunder rolls it’s deep refrain…a window shakes…my daydream breaks… 

Old home on the edge of a field…all the colors the years have peeled away… 

To dusty gray… 

 

 

CHORUS / INSTRUMENTAL OUT… 

 

 

 

 

   


