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I used to live in the city. 

I used to think it was pretty 

With all the buses, trains and cars; 

the evening sky that had no stars. 

But when my family was sick of the everyday fight 

we looked to the west and a little bit right. 

We drove over the mountains as fast as we could 

to find our new neighbourhood. 

The journey to Orange was real fast. 

I remember the buildings rushing past. 

Then I recall the farmland 

dotted with gum trees so grand. 

I was happy to leave the chaos behind 

and many new friends I did find. 

This place is for me, I now thought 

and a beautiful house my family bought. 

I love the fresh fruit and big blue sky. 

The seasons are short so the years do fly. 

I might move back to the city some day. 

But for now Orange is my home, hooray! 


