
Home for me is about feeling safe
and having a space to share with
my family. My stepdaughter lives
with us some of the time, and it is
important that she feels it is her

space too.



What makes a house a home to
me is finding a place that is

comfortable, safe and restful - that
would be a refuge and a haven to
retire to after a long day outside. It
means filling the space with

personal items and knick-knacks
that represent who you are such

that the space becomes
transformed from an impersonal
dwelling to a home that is infused
with personality and cosiness.



A home is a destination. It’s where
you come back to after a long day

of work. It’s comfort and
belonging. A home could be a
building or it could be people. It
could be a country, a town or a

street.



The feeling of safety, comfort and
acceptedness. You don’t feel in

danger.


