
This	  is	  where	  I	  live:	  New	  York	  City.	  
	  

	  
	  

Building	  up,	  bridging	  out,	  ever-‐changing	  New	  York	  City.	  
It	  is	  a	  living,	  breathing	  creature,	  and	  it	  speaks	  to	  me.	  

	  
The	  possibilities	  here	  are	  endless,	  
but	  I	  always	  know	  what	  to	  do	  here.	  
There’s	  someone	  to	  eat	  with,	  
somewhere	  to	  see,	  
something	  to	  learn	  from.	  	  
	  
	  
The	  noise	  is	  my	  excitement.	  
The	  lights	  are	  my	  thoughts.	  
The	  fairs	  are	  my	  happiness.	  
The	  dramas	  are	  my	  sorrows.	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  



There	  are	  many	  paths	  to	  
get	  here	  and	  many	  paths	  

away.	  
	  
	  

	  
But	  I	  don’t	  want	  to	  leave.	  
Visit	  elsewhere,	  perhaps,	  

but	  never	  leave.	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  

It	  is	  my	  home.	  
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