
I	WAS	BORN	ON	HALLOWEEN. I	DIED	ON	HALLOWEEN.

I	HAVE	CAN	FLY	BUT	I'M	NOT	BIRD I'M	ALL	BLACK	AND	MEAN	BAD	LUCK

I	HAVE	NO	SKIN	AND	NO	MUSCLE I'M	SWEET	AND	A	GOOD	TREAT

I'M	UNDER	YOUR	BED A	WITCH	RIDES	ON	ME

I	SAY	BOOOOOOO I'LL	DRINK	YOUR	BLOOD


