Halloween Wedding Tiffany and Joe
By Diane Wasden

You’re invited to a Wedding, not just our ordinary Wedding,
but the Wedding of the year in Halloween Town.
The bells are ringing deep down in the hollows
Spider webs cascade down from the huge oak trees.

The full moon light makes the spider webs glisten
As they light up both sides of the old forgotten logging road.
As you approach the end of the road you will see a grand twenty food iron gate with an arch that reads, “sliced and dice until you’re all gone.”

You will enter into a magnificent graveyard of another time.
Dark for those of the dark world to be buried and protected and respected.
When endless immortality doesn’t work!!!
Rats with razor sharp teeth will bite all unwanted guests…no supranational paranormal mumbo jumbo here!!!

There are tomb stones of all sizes as well as statues spreading out as far as the eye could see.
You could hear and see the tiny bells by most of the grave sights.
Waking corpses from their slumber and out of their caskets.
Frankenstein (the best man) corrals them all up and leads the way.

While preparing for this most special day
LOVE will prevail on this dark and gloomy ghastly night.

The dress the shoes and all that should be
Even the tiny garter belt placed above her knee.
The cemetery is sort of like a labyrinth will horrifically swallow you up!!!

So come follow me…close your eyes my friends…don’t you dare peek.
I have a Halloween story to tell that will knock you off your feet.
Welcome, this is your last gasp at reality.
You can’t look into the heart of darkness without it looking back!!!

Satan has crept in and infiltrated all your minds.
In the hours of plenty the sun cowers into hiding.
The full moon becomes king of the night.
Creatures of the night start dancing out of the darkness.

Snakes start slithering down from the trees.
The hissing sound coming from the snakes adds unsettling frightful music.
Along with the howling from the werewolves wearing red bow ties.
Pandora’s Box sits wide open on the tree branch alter for extra evil, pain and suffering.

The reaper came into view with a face so grim.
The witches were flying high this night.
Journeying toward the ultimate destination…the wedding.

Once at the site, the witchery mesmerized the guests with a peculiar magic spell.
With the snap of their fingers everyone was standing in hell.
Zombies roaming around confused kept asking for brains.
The invisible man as transparent as an ice cube…could be seen holding the bride’s bouquet of black roses.

Vampires always spread widespread fear.
They ignored the rules from the bride and groom.
Started feeding on some of the guests,
forgetting they were already dead!!!

The phantom in his black cloak carried in a skull shape decorated cake.
The hounds of hell grips with their jowls holding in place tonight’s sacrifices.
Crows with their beak and claws pluck out the eyes of the animals.
Scarecrows and mummies keep the fires of hell burning as ghosts and bats hover above the event.

Two skeletons cherishing-happily ever after.
Tiffany and Joe on this frightful Halloween wedding night.
Two hearts were to be joined in the afterlife together
As one forever as husband and wife.

Benevolence arises from the witchery endeavors and makes me someone I wasn’t for this moment in time.
I was the maid of honor, mouth sewn shut.
Gypsies were the bridesmaids and groomsmen.
All vanished into the misty air corpses returned to their caskets.

HAPPY HALLOWEEN
All returns to back to unnormal in halloween town




