COMFORTS OF HOME
By Tom Frazee and Nancy Roché

I’'ve travelled the highways and byways
But no matter how far | may roam

| long to be simply at my place-

Here in the comforts of home.

Well there’s beauty everywhere when | look up from the trail
As far as the eye can see.

But my heart belongs to my simple little farm

My home sweet home is the only place for me.



