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5.  Why Did I Leave Home?

Music by JACKIE FROST HALVERSEN

© Halversen & Hanson 2023

Emigrant Husband, Emigrant Wife, Father, Choir, Synthesizer, and Piano

Text by STEVE DUNN HANSON

R.H.

HUSBAND

SCRIPT CUE: ..."He wouldn't talk.. Not to me. Not to anybody."
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Narration-Father: "There have been times in my life when my sorrow has been...
overwhelming.  My pain so intense.  I've wondered why...Why I would ever agree to
 leave my heavenly home and come to this world."

know   the    Spir  -  it        spoke    to      me              that     we            should             leave                     our         home. __________________
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