The Night is Eerie
Juhan Puhm

Oh, I love this song, this is a great song
Well I left my pickup truck down by.....no
Well I left my pickup truck down by the loch
And don’t you know....

Whew! What the hell was that?!

The night is eerie and still

Strange shades of light fill the sky
Crickets hum electric green

O’er the hill and deep underground

Ghosts that flit the mist

The White Witch she beckons

With eyes as bright as telephone booths
Tapping on the roof

Her lips they move

Here dress it sways.....sways.....sways

Brain’s a-fire, eyes a-pulsing

Heart’s a-beating, footsteps near

Footsteps far

Ears a-pounding, fingers tingling

Crouching, hiding in the hedge
Listening.....listening.....listening.....listening

There’s a band playing in my head, flying overhead
Marching in my brain, falling rain

The wind sings a lullaby, rocking me to sleep

Cold and wet as a slipper

Cold and wet as a slipper.....

Cranes fly near and land on my head
Frogs dine out for dinner
The suns arise, birds sing so cheerily

Where the hell’s my pickup truck?
Hmm
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