Halloween '24 - A Ghost That Bites

May you feel the love as you're being Booed!
It's scary out there - there's Witches with brooms, potions and brews.

Skeletons, pumpkins and all things crude.
I love this feeling and the scary attitude.

It's not the time for those with a faint heart.
Because the Spookys are out doing their part.

It's Halloween again - my favorite day of the year.
With crisp fall air and the haunting atmosphere.

Creepy music, the screams and the treats.
And those things made of sheets.

I wish we were together having fun.
But the voices are calling me - I got to run.

And if we should survive this night of dread.
I hope that you wake up at home and safe in your bed.

But have some fun in the dark of the night.
Because your senses will want to ignite.

In the moonlight or in the twilight.
Until the next day of light.

But know that I'm happy and full with delight.
Even though I didn't meet a Ghost that bites.

