
MY SECOND HOMETOWN 
By Gary Geng 

 
7200 miles away from where I was born, 

A place I had never thought I would have gone, 
 

Your name starts with the word summer by my language, 
And gives me an impression of warm, and brilliant beauty. 

 
I had culture shock when I first came. 

It is you who opened arms, hugged me in and made me calm. 
 

The feeling is like I am singing a lovely song. 
Make me smile and then make me cry. 

 
Uncountable trails in this town, 
I could enjoy them all day long. 

 
When I feel tired, I will take a rest and have a dance 

With the woodpeckers and squirrels. 
 

The Pacific Ocean seems to be quite wide, 
but finally brought me to this beautiful town with amazing people all around, 

Two years is not long, but I consider this place as my second hometown. 


