HALLOWEEN

THE 31°T OF OCTOBER
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Halloween

Halloween [haelou'in]
cywy.; WOT/.; aMep.;

= Hallow-e'en, = Hallowe'en;
cokp. ot All Hallows' Eve;

6ykB. "Beyep Bcex CBATbIX X3/1/I0yUH,
KaHyH [lHs1 Bcex cBsiTbiX (Npa3gHyeTcs B
Hou4b C 31 okTA6ps Ha 1 HOsI6Pps1)



Three little ghostesses,
Sitting on postesses,
Eating buttered toastesses,
Greasing up their fistesses,

Up to their wristesses.




Hallowe’en is coming.

= Hallowe'en is coming. What will you be?

What will you wear?
_ I might be a pirate
| mlght wear a blanket On the deep lue sea.
And be a brown bear.
Hallowe’en is coming.
Hallowe’en is coming. What will you see?

Who will meet? .
L4k hs I might see a

Jack-o’-Lantern

I might meet a princess Winking at me.

Skipping down the street.
_ _ Hallowe’en is coming.
Hallowe’en is coming. What will you be?

What will you do?
It's a secret,
I might go So, wait and see!

trick-or-treating.
How about you?
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A black cat
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Trick or treat?




o The Adams Family

They're creepy and they're kooky,
Mysterious and spooky,
They're altogether ooky,
The Addams Family.
Their house is a museum.
When people come to see ‘e
They really are a screa-um.
The Addams Family.

Neat Sweet Petite
So get a witch's shawl on.
A broomstick you can crawl c
We're gonna pay a call on
The Addams Family.
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Nightmare Before Christmas —
This Is Halloween 4

(Boys and girls of every age
Wouldn't you like to see something strange?

Come with us and you will see
This, our town of Halloween

This is Halloween, this is Halloween

Pumpkins scream in the dead of night

This is Halloween, everybody make a scene

Trick or treat till the neighbors gonna die of fright
It's our town, everybody screm

In this town of Halloween

I am the one hiding under your bed
Teeth ground sharp and eyes glowing red

I am the one hiding under yours stairs
Fingers like snakes and spiders in my hair



