Spooks
- by Sandra Liatsos

There's a goblin at my window

A monster by my door.

The pumpkin at my table

Keeps on smiling more and more.
There's a ghost who haunts my bedroom,
A witch whose face is green.

They used to be my family,

Till they dressed for Halloween.

Halloween
- by Mary Jane Carr

Witches flying past on broomsticks,
Black cats leaping here and there,
White-robed spooks on every corner,
Mournful moaning in the air,

Goblins peering out of windows,
Spirit-things that rap and run-

But don't be scared-it's just October,
Having one last hour of fun!



