





INtRO
DEaR LIStENERS tHERE aRE StORIES
OF tHINGS GOING BUMP in tHE NIGHt.
THat PaRENtS tELL tHEIR CHILDREN
BEFORE tURNING OUt tHE LiGHt.
TaLES OF MONStERS anD OF DEMONS
tHINGS tHat LIVE BEYOND tHE GRaVE,
EViL LIVING RiGHt aMONG US
FROM WHICH GOOD PEOPLE Can't BE SaVvED,
SO0 LiStEN +0 tHESE WaRNiNGSs
NO MiND HOW SCEPtiCal YOU FEEL.
COs DESPItE WHat YOU May tHINK nhow
tHE MONStERS aRE all REaL.

Wav vaue DisrdenRk e
Way YOUR PitCHFORKS
I was BORN in a LiGHtNING StORM
ELECtRICItY aLL aROUND ME

MaDE UP FROM OLD SPaRE PaRtS
a HIDEOUS MONStROSItY
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-==PUt aWayY YOUR PitCHFORKS
| Just Wanna BE LOVED...

SEWN tOGEtHER FROM tHE RO+tiNG DEaD
a PatCHWORK FREaK | BE
WouLbn't HURt a LivinG SOUL
pon't FEaR ME COS I'M UGLY

NOW tHEY calLlL ME MONS#ER
I'M tHE SCOURGE OF tHIS WHOLE tOWnN
LOatHED anD FEARED BY EVERYONE
FOR MILES aROUND!



\3MPIRE GiRl

.= \/@MPIRE GiRL, 'PIRE GiRL
SHE'S tHE MEANESt GIRL | Know
GOt HER tEEtH in ME
an' SHE won't LEt ME GO...

WELL YOU KNhOW tHat SHE +aKES ME t0 tHE DEP+HS OF DEPRaVity
AND EVERYONE SayS tHat SHE'S N0 GOOD FOR ME

AND SHE can't GO OUt in DaYLIGHt, SO WE MEEt UP in tHE DaARK
SHE'S an aniMaL, HER BitES aS BaD aS HER BaRK...

WELL | KnOW SHE'S GOt a BLOODLUSt, BUt SHE NEVER DRiNKS ME DRY
COS I'M HER Man SHE'LL NEVER LEt ME DIE
ALL MY FRIENDS tHINK itS CRazyY, t0 DatE a CREatURE OF tHE NiGHt
SHE GOt a NEED 10 FEED, SHE aLWayS BitES JUStT RiGHt...

WELL WE DON't GO +0 CHURCHES, NEVER StEP ON HaLLOWED GROUND
SHE'S BEEN DEaD FOR YEaRS, BUt Man SHE'S BEEN aROUND
AND | GUESS | StiLL LOVE HER, SHE'S MY MIiStRESS OF tHE DaRK
GOt HER tEEtH in ME, anD NOW SHE'S LEFt HER MaRK...

.= \/@MPIRE GiRL, 'PIRE GiRL
SHE'S tHE MEANESt GIRL | Know
GOt HER tEEtH in ME
an' SHE won't LEt ME GO...



Arnaiir RARRAA BilLIIFA
GRaVE ROBBING BLUES
It'S EXHUMation BY NECESSIitY
GOt NO MONEY GOt HUNGRY MOUtHS 10 FEED
FEED BY any MEans.
THE GRaVEYaRD iS MY FaVOURItE PLaCE
FOR UNEaRtHING tREASURES t+HEN LEAVE WIitHOUt a tRaCE
WitH @ SMILE Oh MY FacE
I MaKE MY LiVING in t+HE DEaD OF NiGHt
SURE ain't PREt+tY, SURE ain't RiGHt
NORE OF tHESE BODIES HAVE a NEED FOR tHINGS hOW
OH MY LORD, GOt 0 GE+ MY MONEY SOMEHOW...

.50t tHE GRAVE ROBBING BLUES (X3)
WHat WOULD YOU DO, tELL ME WHat WOULD YOU DO
IF YOU WERE in MY SHOES...

TWELVE MiDNiGHt it'S SHOVELLING +iME

| DIG DOWN DEEP +0 SEE WHat'sS BURIED in tHERE
I DIG WitHOUt a CaRE
REMOVING JEWELLERY FROM a ROttiNG CORPSE
anytHinG OF VaLUE can BE SOLD On OF COURSE
I'M MORaLLY LOSt
I MaKE MY LiVInG in tHE DEaD OF NiGH+
SURE ain't PREttY, SURE ain't RiGHt
NONE OF tHESE BODIES HaVE a NEED FOR tHINGS hOW

OH MY LORD, GOt 0 GEt MY MONEY SOMEHOW

THEY'RE BURIED WitH DiaMONDS anD PRECIOUS tHINGS
SO | RELIEVE tHEIR FINGERS OF tHEIR GOLDEN RiNGS
A CasKEt DEFILER WitH nOtHING 10 LOSE
OH MY LORD, | GOt tHE GRaVE ROBBING BLUES...



Don't BURN THE WitcH
Vi QVill § il FRTlwil
Hocus pPocus
tRY hOt 10 FOCUS WitH HOW tHiS LOOKS SO aBSURD
YOU tHinK SHE'S a WitCH anD YOU aLL WiSH t0 MaKE EXaMPLE OF HER
IMOB MENntaLitY REACHES inSanitY, HatEFUL MiNDLESS SHEEP
PERSECUtE tHE UNKNOWN, FLAMBE tHE OLD CRONE

WatCH HER BURN anD WatCH HER WEEP
But | say PEOPLE...

pon't BURN tHE WitCH, LEQVE HER BE
can't YOU SEE, SHE just a wWomanh (x2)

S+t0P StOKING UP tHE FIRE
tHE FLAMES aRE GE+tiNG HIGHER anD HiGHER
tHiS INSanE FUNERAL PYRE
S0 taKE a LOOK at YOURSELVES

HuBBLE BUBBLE
OH SHE'S in tROUBLE LOOK WHat YOU'RE DOING +0 HER
SHE tHINKS DIFFERENtLY, NOt LIKE YOU anb ME
S0 t0 tHE FIRE WitH HER
In REaLitY YOU PEOPLE juSt can't SEE WHY YOU'RE SO aFRaiD

SHE DONE NOtHiNG WRONG, BUt it DiDN't taKE LONG

FOR tHiS FiRE t0 BE MaDE

BuUt | say PEOPLE...

pon't BURN tHE WitCH, LEQVE HER BE
can't YOU SEE, SHE just a wWomanh (x2)

S+t0P StOKING UP tHE FIRE
tHE FLAMES aRE GE+tiNG HIGHER anD HiGHER
in tHiS INSanE FUNERAL PYRE
S0 taKE a LOOK at YOURSELVES



ﬁ E “‘:H E & “’E ."AE E T a i
THERE iS a StORY, GOiNG ROUND tHE tOWN
a LYcantHROPiC CREatURE ROAMiNnG ROUND anD ROUND

YOU WaLK arROUND in DaYLiGHt, YOU DON't SUSPECt a tHING
BE CaREFUL COS YOU NEVER KNOW JjuSt WHat tHE MOONn WILL BRING...

.--BEWAaRE OF tHE WEREWOLF SUCH a CUNNING ahiMmal
ONLY LiVIiNG FOR tHE HUNt anbD HOWLING at tHE MOON
BEWaRE OF tHE WEREWOLF SUCH a ViCiOUS ahiMal
TEaR tHE MEat RiGHt OFF YOUR BONES UNDER tHE FULL MOON...

NOW Jack HE WENt a WaLKinG LatE +HE OtHER NiGHt
anb EaRLY NEXt MORNING tHEY FOUND HiM tORN aPaRt
NOW JjacKk HE Was a StRONG Mah SURVIVED BY a LOViNG WIFE
But EVERYONE aROUND +HE +OWN KNEW WHat HaD taKERN HiS LiFE...

.--BEWAaRE OF tHE WEREWOLF SUCH a CUNNING ahiMmal
ONLY LiVIiNG FOR tHE HUNt anbD HOWLING at tHE MOON
BEWaRE OF tHE WEREWOLF SUCH a ViCiOUS ahiMal
TEaR tHE MEat RiGHt OFF YOUR BONES UNDER tHE FULL MOON...

NOW t+aKE HEED MY FRIENDS +0 tHiS WaRNiNG SiNCERE
tHiS Man WOLF iS a MONStER tHat aLL OF US SHOULD FEaR
IF YOU DON't PaY attENtion +0 tHESE WORDS | WROtE
YOU MiGHt juSt FinD tHIS CREatURE
HUNtS YOU DOWN anb RiPS OUt YOUR tHROat...

.--BEWAaRE OF tHE WEREWOLF SUCH a CUNNING ahiMmal
ONLY LiVIiNG FOR tHE HUNt anbD HOWLING at tHE MOON
BEWaRE OF tHE WEREWOLF SUCH a ViCiOUS ahiMal
TEaR tHE MEat RiGHt OFF YOUR BONES UNDER tHE FULL MOON...



HaUntED HOME BLUES

GO0t SPOOKS in tHE BASEMEN+t, GO+ SPOOKS in tHE Hall
GOt SPiRitS EVERYWHERE +HEY'RE DRiViNG ME UP tHE Wall
I can't GEt+ N0 SLEEP WHEN #HINGS GO BUMPING in tHE NiGHt
VOICES WHISPER inN tHE DaRKNESS
tHESE aPPaRitiONS GIVE ME SUCH a FRIGHt
BU#t iF it CaRRIES O MUCH LONGER
I'M Gonna LEAVE MY HauntED HOME

GOt SPOOKS in +HE KitCHEN, tHEY'RE aLL OVER tHE HOUSE
BEEN tRYING EVERY+HING JUSt +0 KEEP tHEM OUt
| caLLED a PREACHER JuSt t0 SEE WHat HE COULD DO
HE saiD |'M SO SORRY FOR YOU sOn
tHESE SPOOKS HaVE GOt a HOLD Onh YOU
anb iF it CaRRIES ON MUCH LONGER
YOU'RE GONNa LEaVE YOUR HauntED HOME

GOt SPOOKS in tHE at+iC tHEY RattLE anD M0Oan UP tHERE
GOt a SiGh ONn tHE DOOR, SayS ViSitORS OH BEWaRE
I can't GEt+ NO SLEEP WHEN tHINGS GO BUMPING in tHE NiGHt
\VVOICES WHISPER INn tHE DaRKNESS
tHESE aPPaRIitiONS GIVE ME SUCH a FRIGHt
BU#t iF it CaRRIES O MUCH LONGER
I'M Gonna LEavVE MY HauntED HOME



WHER ZOMBIES Attack

WHENh ZOMBIES attacK, WELL tHERE ain't N0 tURNING BackK
WHENh ZOMBIES attacK, WELL tHERE ain't N0 tURNING BackK
THEY'LL Eat OUt YOUR BRainNSs, an LEAVE YOU FOR DEaD Jjust tHE SaME

WELL tHE UNDEaD aRE WaLKinG ROUND LIKE tHEY OWRN tHiS tOWh
I SaiD tHE UNDEaD aRE WaLKING ROUND LIKE tHEY OWN tHIS tOWh
AND iF YOU'VE GOt any SENSE +HEN BOY YOU'LL BE COUNtRY BOUND

WHENh ZOMBIES attacK, WELL tHERE ain't N0 tURNING BackK
WHENh ZOMBIES attacK, WELL tHERE ain't N0 tURNING BackK
THEY'LL Eat OUt YOUR BRainNSs, an LEAVE YOU FOR DEaD Jjust tHE SaME

THEY GOt a SLOW DEaD SHUFFLE GOING on, SO DON't BE FOOLED
THEY GOt a SLOW DEaD SHUFFLE GOING on, SO DON't BE FOOLED
YEaH YOU'RE tHE Maih COURSE BOY, +0 tHEM YOU'RE JjuSt FOOD

WHENh ZOMBIES attacK, WELL tHERE ain't N0 tURNING BackK
WHENh ZOMBIES attacK, WELL tHERE ain't N0 tURNING BackK
THEY'LL Eat OUt YOUR BRainNSs, an LEAVE YOU FOR DEaD Jjust tHE SaME

WELL tHE UNDEaD aRE WaLKinG ROUND LIKE tHEY OWRN tHiS tOWh
I SaiD tHE UNDEaD aRE WaLKING ROUND LIKE tHEY OWN tHIS tOWh
AND iF YOU'VE GOt any SENSE +HEN BOY YOU'LL BE COUNtRY BOUND

WHENh ZOMBIES attacK, WELL tHERE ain't N0 tURNING BackK
WHENh ZOMBIES attacK, WELL tHERE ain't N0 tURNING BackK
THEY'LL Eat OUt YOUR BRainNSs, an LEAVE YOU FOR DEaD Jjust tHE SaME



Yy Vy SN A
PO0R OLD JoE
OLD JOE Was a REaL GENtLE GUY (x2)
HE Was a PUSSY Cat, HE WOULD hO+ HaRM a FLY
LIVED HiS LIFE in a SIMPLE Way (x2)
HE DIDN't DRINK OR CURSE anD EVERY NIGHt HE'D PRaY

LOVED HiS WIFE, LOVED HER WitH aLL HiS HEaRt (X2)
SHE Was HiS LIFE, SWORE tHEY WOULD NEVER PaRt

OLD JOE HE WENt WaLKinG in tHE W0O0DS (X2)
saw HiS WIFE anD SHE Was UP 10 hO GOOD
Saw HER in tHE aRMS OF anotHER Man (X2)

HE LOSt HiS MinD an FOR HiS GUN HE Ran
SHOt tHEM BOtH, SHOt tHEM BO+H in tHE HEaD (X2)
SHOt tHEM 3 OR 4 tIMES MaKE SURE tHEY Was DEaD

OLD JOE St00D WitH tHEIR BODIES ON tHE GROUND (X2)
BURIED tHEM SiX FEEt DEEP SO tHEY COULD NOt BE FOUND
CONFOUNDED WitH GUILt HE WENt ONn tHE Runh (X2)
HE COULD NOt FAacE JuSt WHat HE'D DONE
FOR FIVE LONG YEaRS HE LIVED ON +HE StREEt (X2)
HauntED BY tHE MEMORY OF HiS WIFE anD HER DECEit

ONE FatEFUL Day OLD JOE 00K HiS LIiFE (X2)
HE COULD hOt FAaCE WHat HE'D DONE +0 HiS WIFE
LaiD HiS BODY DOWN On tHat RaiLROaD tRacK (X2)
THat tRain SEVERED HiS HEAD anD BROKE HiS BackK!
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