Witching Hour

Whoa, whoa, whoa...

I am havin' these dreams
So dark and full of sins
Let me tell you about my dreams
Where I don't have wings

I'm a nocturnal creature

I belong to the night
Crawling through the forest
I'm so thirsty for a bite

It's witching hour
It's witching hour
The time and place where
I've got the power

There's a shadow among the trees

I can feel I'm not alone

It's too late for you to leave

I'll take you into the dark unknown

Now you are all mine

In my secret place of crime

And I know it's evil

For I'm having the greatest time

They're always about you

But you shouldn't feel flattered
'Cause every time I go to bed
You always end up dead

Ooh ooh ooh...

Most would say it's a nightmare

But I woke up smiling (woke up smiling)
Whoa o—-oh o-oh o-oh...

Whoa o-o-oh oh, whoa, whoa, whoa

If you only knew

What I do in my dreams with you

Oh whoa, oh oh whoa, whoa, whoa

It's witching hour (the power)
It's witching hour (the power)
The time and place

Where I've got the power

Ooh ooh ooh...
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