
Mia Hanson 
 
Stuck in a laundry room 
A dip in the floor 
Not the right place for a girl like her 
 
Where she grew up 
Where they’ve all always lived 
But a bad house can make them lose home 
 
They needed somewhere easy 
Somewhere warm and kind 
They needed a place that put the pieces together 
They needed a home 
 
Choices came and went 
This one to far 
That one much worse 
 
No place was right 
No place was better 
But this wouldn’t do much longer 
 
They needed somewhere easy 
Somewhere warm and kind 
They needed a place that put the pieces together 
They needed a home 
 
A simple design was the key 
Not far from the old 
Yet somewhere so new 
A house of their own 
 
The perfect home for both 
Nothing difficult 
Nothing cold 
A house with a garden 
A house with wide open doors 
 
The pieces together 
Where the only change was good 
A home for a mother and daughter 
A place to call their own 
 


