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      dm                                                                                           
It’s Halloween we‘ll hear crows cawing from the trees
       A7                                                                                           
It’s Halloween we‘ll hear heathens holler “Trick or treat!”
      F                                                                                              
It’s Halloween we‘ll hear the grouch shout, “Don’t bother me!” and this
gm                                                         A                                         A7                                         
Halloween, you’ll hear me scream if I hear another mother asks: “Who you supposed to be?” 
         dm                                                                               
Who you supposed to be?  Who am I supposed to be? 
gm                                                                A                  A7                  dm     A7         dm                           
What do you mean? It’s plain to see, I’m a railroad engineer this Halloween, obviously.

      dm                                                                                         
It’s Halloween we‘ll hear queer whispers in the night
       A7                                                                                          
It’s Halloween we‘ll hear the scared babies crying
      F                                                                                            
It’s Halloween we‘ll hear the haunted hay ride, and this
 gm                                                         A                                         A7                                         
Halloween, you’ll hear me scream if I hear another mother asks: “Who you supposed to be?” 

         dm                                                                                
Who you supposed to be? Who am I supposed to be? 
 gm                                                               A            A7           dm     A7        dm                           
What do you mean? It’s plain to see, I’m a ladybug this Halloween, obviously.
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F                         gm                           E                                                     A7                             
We’re not afraid of this masquerade, make fun of make believe ‘cause most ghosts are fake
F                             gm                                   E                                             
It is Beggars’ Night and if you treat us right, don’t dare ask “Who we are?” 
 A7                                                                                                              
Everything will be alright, you might just make it through the night

(Instrumental verse)    | dm             | A7             | F               | gm             | A      A7              
 
      dm                                                                                          
It’s Halloween we‘ll hear trash cans clatter as they fall
      A7                                                                                          
It’s Halloween we‘ll hear black cats caterwaul 
      F                                                                                            
It’s Halloween we‘ll hear the whipping wind squall
              gm                                                      A                                           A7                            
and this Halloween, you’ll hear me scream if another mother asks: “Who you supposed to be?” 
         dm                                                                                
Who you supposed to be? Who am I supposed to be? 
gm                                                                   A                              A7          dm     A7      dm                    
What do you mean? It’s plain to see, I’m the headless horseman this Halloween, obviously.

   


