Listen my children
and you shall see
the frights and terrors
that creep about thee.

Around the corner
along the rocks
they walk, they walk
in terror and gawk.

Trick or treat kids
zombies and ghosts
they all creep me the most
and almost make me run for the coast.


Here they come now
almost taking a bow
to the audience so frightened
with their locks all tightened.

Yet, what is this?
Three heroes in the midst!
With the swing of a bat
and the crash of a pan
down come the zombies
back to land.

Rejoice, my children
for we will be saved
by the heroes so young

and yet so brave.

The evil Belch is fallen
with a thing known as rockin'
Threed is safe forevermore
Thanks to the heroes we never knew before.

