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Belonging 
 
Opening up the door of rain, 
Once again I feel the pain, 
The pain of my new home, 
I want the old home on the phone, 
Asking, begging, for me to go home, 
The smell of burnt rice pudding,  
That’s what I want again, 
Home, home, home, call me home,  
I want to ho back, old home. 
 
 
 
 
 
 


