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WE WILLGD

(SHBIEKED TO THE TUNE OF "THE FARMER 1N THE DELL")

YL VE

A-camping we will go,
with mongter friends in tow—
Hi ho the scary-0,
we dare you to say no.
We'll gather round the pit.
We'll growl, snort, and spit.
Hi ho the scary-0,
now grab a log and sit.
We'll sing a song or two.
We'll belch and barbecue.
Hi ho the scary-0,
here, try the witches’ brew.
We'll vip your tent and sneer.
We'll fill your nights with fear.
Hi ho the scary-0,
we're glad you made it here.




' “HOME ON THE RANGE”)

* Oh, give me a home
where the Boogie Men roam,

where the ghosts and the green goblins play.
Where there arent any phones,
only grunts, shrieks, and moans
and the flies are all welcome to stay.
Home, home of the strange,
where the feared and the freaks come to play.
Where the stench in the air,

comes from goon underwear
and the kids are all pasty and gray.




THROUGH A STRAW

(BURPED TO THE TUNE OF "SIPPING CIDER THROUGH |

The biggest fly
The biggest fly

[ ever saw
I ever saw

was sipping spiders
was sipping spiders

right through a straw.
right through a straw.

[ asked him if
I asked him if

hed show me how
he'd show me how

to sip those spiders
to sip those spiders

and share his chow.
and share his chow.

SIPPING SPIDERS
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Then wart to wing
Then wart to wing

and eye to jaw
and eye to jaw

we sipped those spide

we sipped those spiders

right through a straw
right through a straw.

From time to time
From time to time

that straw would slip
that straw would slip

and wed sip spiders

and we'd sip spiders

fly trap to lip.
fly trap to lip.

And now [ have
And now [ have

afly-in-law
a fly-in-law

and lots of maggots
and lots of maggots

to call me Ma.
to call me Ma.

T'11 tell you this
I'll tell you this

before you try,
before you try,

don' sip your spiders...

.. JUST EAT THE FLY!




l-Es OF BLOOD ON THE WALI

(GURGLED 10 THE TUNE OF 99 BOTTLES OF BEER ON THE WALL")

99 BOTT

99 bottles of blood on the wall.
99 bottles of blood.

Take a big slurp,

and let out aburp. ..

...98 BOTTLES OF BLOOD ON THE WALL.



BLow, BLOW., BLOW vour wose:

(SNIVELED TO THE TUNE OF “ROW, ROW, ROW YOUR BOAT")

Blow, blow, blow your nose
sick and stuffy ghost.
Pick it,
and poke it,
and pull it out,
and spread it on your toast.



F'UNE OF "MICHAEL FINNIGAN™

There was a young boy named Harry Finnigan.
He grew whiskers on his chinnigin.
The moon came out, his hair grew inagin.
Howlin  hairy Harry Finnigan.

There was a young boy named Harry Finnigan.
He smoothed hair gel on his face and feetagin.
Broke ten combs then shaved his backagin.
Messy, hairy Harry Finnigan.

There was a young boy named Harry Finnigan.
He played with wolves then hurried homeagin.
The sun came up, his fur fell outagin...
...how he’s naked Harry Finnigan.



Y DELICIOUS

FRANKENSTEIN

(SCREAMED TO THE TUNE OF “OH, MY DABLING CLEMENTINE")

In a kitchen, in a castle,
filled with mold and turpentine,
lived a baker, monster maker,
and her true love, Frankenstein.
Oh, my crispy. Oh, my crunchy.
 Oh, myfrosted Frankenstein.
* You're $0 yummy... inmy tummy...
My delicious Frankenstein.




TAKE ME OUT .

GRAVEYAR

(CHATTERED TO THE TUNE OF “TAKE ME 0UT TO THE BALL GAME")

Take me out to the graveyard.
Take me out to the tombs.
Buyme some worms from that Quasi named Jack.
I dont care 'bout that hump on his back.
S0 it's boo, boo, boo, at the Bone team.
If they don't win then theye lame.

Forit’s one, two, three bites youre out

at the graveyard game!




Zombie Midge is falling down,
rolling round, all through town.
Zombie Midge is falling down.
My pale lady.
oy o 78R TON 8 AN Lift her with a walking cane,
areel and chain, a giant crane.
Lift her with Kong’s little plane.
My stale lady.




FOR HE'S A

STINKY OLD FELLOW

(SNABLED T0 THE TUNE OF “FOR HE'S A JOLLY GOOD FELLOW)

For he's a stinky old fellow.
He's got teeth that are yellow.
He reeks of a horrible smell-o...
One whiff of his breath and you'll die!



MY BODY LIES

OVER THE OCEA

(SOBBED TO THE TUNE OF “MY BONNIE LIES OVER THE OCEAN")

My body lies over the ocean.
My body lies over the sea.
My body lies over the ocean.
Oh, bring back my body to me!



CREEPY, CREEPY

LITTLE JAR

Creepy, creepy little jar,
how I wonder what you are.
Up upon that shelf so high,

like a pickled, shriveled guy.
Creepy, creepy little jar—

You can stay just where you are.




YOUR GUTS
HANG LOW?

Do your guts hang low?
| Do they wobble to and fro?
Can you tie them in a knot?
(an you feed themt0 2 Crow?
Can you jump rope with your mother?

Can you tie up your big brother?

Do your guts hang low?




'VE BEEN

RUNNING OVER

ROAD TOADS -

(CROAKED T0 THE TUNE OF 'V
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I've been running over road toads
CM all the livelong day.
I've been runming over road toads,
“Just hurry, hop away!”
(an' you hear me loudly honking?
I must've hit nine or ten.
Can't you hear my frantic shouting...?
Oops, I did it again!




LITTLE
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(GROWLED T0 THE TUNE OF “LI'TTLE BUNNY F0O Fo -
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Big Foot got a boo-boo “Tm sorry "bout your boo-boo, /k Vi T
running through the forest. but I don't want to see you Ljp f E
He landed on a city street - ' il

wandering those city streets,
you'11 end up in the zoo-zo0!”

and bumped his furry head.
Along came Mama Hairy, and this is what she said:




IF YOU'RE SCARY AND YOU KNOW IT,

LAP YOUR PAW

(ROARED TO THE TUNE OF “IF YOU'BE HAPPY AND YOU KNOW IT")
If you're scary and you know it, clap your paws.
If you're scary and you know it, flap your jaws.
If you're scary and you know it, and you really want to show it,
if you're scary and you know it, snap your claws.




Where, oh where has my little frog gone?
Oh where, oh where can he be?
With his warts so big and his tongue so long,
he is so precious to me!
Where, oh where has my little frog gone?
Oh what, oh what shall 1 do?
Ineed my little frog home with me now
s0 I can finish my brew!



Slither and slink and stink and wink /
Slither and stinky-doooo—
We... scare... you! ]

We scare you in the basement
and in the garden shed.
We scare you in your closet
and underneath the bed...
Oh...
. Slither and slink and stink and wink
‘ Slither and stinky-doooo—
Bye-bye — B0O!
We really scare you!
Bye-bye — B0O!




