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			I once had a dream that my dreams were not dreams, 
and after it nothing was quite as it seemed.
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			All My Friends Are Creeps!

			We are the shadows where darkness crawls

			And the spiderwebs between it all

			We are the slither underneath your feet

			All my friends are creeps!

			We are the pain of the rotten tooth

			Of every child with hallow loot

			We are the snake in your kitten’s tree

			All my friends are creeps!

			Some with horns and some with fangs

			One hundred eyes, and giant brains

			From the depths of the cosmic sea

			All my friends are creeps!

			We are blood drips on the knife

			We are the coffin that fits just right

			We are the grave with the vacancy

			All my friends are creeps!

			We are the fly in your baby food

			Monsters of the foulest mood

			We haunt every house and dream

			All my friends are creeps!

			We’ve come to take the night

			These spirits never die

			We’re the eyes that you don’t see

			Beware!…All my friends are creeps!
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			A Room Full of Eyes

			There is a room in this hall

			and its walls are pitch black

			not a window, nor an exit

			in case of attack

			You don’t know when you’re in it

			but if you get out alive

			you can say you’ve been seen

			by one million eyes!

			They’ve been there for years

			and their focus is sharp!

			They sit and they wait

			for their show to start!

			For every child that’s lost

			will wind up in this room

			where someone’s a witness

			but no one knows whom!

			They squint and they follow

			and dart all around

			no mouths and no noses

			so they don’t make a sound

			Hide under your pillow,

			and hold onto your bed!

			Because this room full of eyes

			is a room full of dread!
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