
Welcome, welcome home

Step through that creaking door

Remember and forget

You‘ve been here before

You’ve been here before

Stay, stay awhile

And open up your eyes

Look through a different lens

Find truth among the lies

Among the lies

A thousand locks, a thousand keys

From doubt to trust, from pain to ease

When past and present fall apart

Where we end is where we start

Welcome, welcome home

Downstairs to dirt and dust

Inside these hidden rooms

Our treasures turned to rust

They turned to rust

Like a blurry picture, like a faded voice

All confusing fragments

They seem to leave no choice

Blinded by darkness, eclipsed by the light

Reach out from the inside

There’s nowhere left to hide

Welcome, welcome home

The shadows rise and fall

Signs to see and facts to face

The writing‘s on the wall

It‘s on the wall

A thousand dreams, a thousand fears

Forgotten scenes, forgotten tears

When past and present fall apart

Where we end is where we start

It‘s where we start

Home, welcome home

Home, welcome home

Welcome home, welcome home

Welcome home, welcome home
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