
pumpkin man

dandelion hands

There's a full moon out tonight
Grab your werewolves and hold them tight
You won't be here with us
And I don't care where you'll be

I'll carve your face into a pumpkin so you can live on
As something better than you were as a human

The trees are swaying
My mother's crying
I just want to sleep

But the ghouls keep me awake
And they will take whatever they want from me
And they will find some kind of spell to keep me
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