
 

It’s October 
 

It’s October and time for Halloween. 

Ghosts and goblins can be seen. 

Is that a bat? You better duck. 

Watch out for the black cat they’re bad luck. 

Oh, look a witch flying around on a broom. 

Get out of her way and give her room. 

Listen, is that horses hooves that I hear? 

It’s not the ride of Paul Revere. 

It’s the headless horseman I would say, 

And, oh look, he’s coming our way. 

I see cowboys and Indians and pilgrims too, 

Cats, dogs, batman, and a mummy that says, “BOO.” 

The air is so very, very crisp and clean. 

The sky is bright and so many stars can be seen. 

If the moon is full it will light your way 

To get your treats or else with tricks you will pay. 

Yes, it’s fall and my favorite season of the year. 

Because the leaves are colored and the air is clear. 

So, go buy your candy and then buy some more. 

Because little costumed people will be at your door. 

 

Happy Halloween to all of our readers. 

Til next month 

~Judy~ 
 

 


