
Haunted Delight 
 

October brings that wicked grin, 
When spooky thrills and chills begin. 

The pumpkins glow, the night turns cool, 
And I can’t wait to play the fool. 

 

Costumes, capes, and eerie sights, 
A world transformed by ghostly lights. 

The candy piles, the masks go on, 
And every fear is just for fun. 

 

I love the haunts, the tricks, the treats, 
The restless shuffle of ghostly feet. 

The air is thick with mystery, 
Halloween’s sheer artistry. 

 

So let the goblins roam the street, 
And skeletons with clattering feet— 

For Halloween, I’m wide awake, 
I’ll revel in each spooky shake! 

 


