


Midweek at the beginning of may I drove from 
Atlanta to Nashville to see my friend Ryan Necci. 
Through the mountainous terrain and dropping 
down into Nashville I found myself in a strange 
new land. Nashville has always had this mystique to 
it, often I feel I don’t belong in most places and to 
be in the home of country music I felt both a great 
terror and a sense 
of possibility. I 
haven’t always 
enjoyed writing 
with other 
people. Some of 
that has come 
from experience 
knowing that 
sometimes 
intentions 
between people 
can be different, this however felt contrary to 
most of my recent lived experiences. I have been a 
fan of Ryan for a long time and being independent I 
felt comfort knowing that we had a mutual love 
and respect for each other. I pulled into the motel I 
had booked and checked into my room. That night 
as I went to sleep I prayed, I prayed to whatever I 
believe might be out there. Something greater than 



myself. I asked for fear to be released, I was 
thankful that I was there and grateful to be alive. 
I woke early and as I mused on the day, thankful to 
be there through the clouds the sun cut through 
my shuttered window and poured down right on to 
my face. I lay there a while and bathed in the 
moment. Feeling it’s warmth. Comforting and life 
affirming. 
After a while I gathered my things and left. Driving 

a little outside of the 
city and into the 
surrounding 
countryside. 
Although born in the 
city we moved out to 
the country when I 
was 8, so the country 
has always had a 
special place in my 
heart and as I’ve 

gotten older the city has seemed at times too much. 
I long for the peace, the serenity and the comfort 
of nature. I’m lucky, I live in the mountains now 
surrounded by nature, coyotes, tarantulas and the 
majesty of all of that. I pulled up to Ryan’s house. He 
was sat on the porch playing his guitar. We hugged 
and greeted each other and went inside to write. We 
spoke for a while sharing stories of being on the 
road, playing in bands and I got sharing this idea of 



peace, of love of a longing for something familiar 
and comforting. It was a feeling that I think we 
identified with. He presented me with the first 2 
lines of this song and we were off and within 3 
hours we had this song. It is as I mention about 
finding that home, wether it be a feeling of being 
with someone or something, and the peace that 
comes with that. A desire we have to find our place 
in the world. A land of our own as it were. I hope 
you like it. We are happy to give it over to you. With 
great love. Jamie.  
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