Cantabile Trick or Treat Performance Lyrics
FALL MEDLEY
Hayride
Let’s go on a hayride. Let’s go on a hayride. Let’s go on a hayride. Let’s go have some fun.
We’ll sing a song while the bumpy wagon rolls along. Let’s go on a hayride. Let’s go have some fun!
Pick a Pumpkin
Pick a pick a pumpkin from the pile. We can make his eyes and a great big smile.
Pick a pick a pumpkin round and clean. Then we’ll be ready for Halloween!
Halloween, Halloween, Then we’ll be ready for Halloween!
Halloween, Halloween, Then we’ll be ready for Halloween!
This is Halloween
Creatures! Black cats! Monsters! Halloween! Pumpkins! Spiders! This is Halloween!
Spooky! Candy! Creepy! Halloween! Scary! Hairy! This is Halloween!
SOMETHING…
Something is stirring out in the hall. Shadows are creeping across the wall.
Stirrings in the hall, Shadows on the wall. I am not a-, I am not afraid at all!
Footfalls are sounding upon the stairs. Floorboards are creaking but no one’s there.
Footfalls on the stairs, but there’s no one there. Doesn’t matter, doesn’t matter, I don’t care!
Something’s in the attic (who who) Scampering overhead.
Fluttering in the rafters. (coo coo) What was that?
Something is whistling. (whistle) Voices are whispering. (whisper)
I am not scared, Ooo. I am not scared, Ooo. I am not scared. Are you? (Boo!)
MONSTER
What’s that noise? What’s that sound? Is there anyone else around?
Reveal your claws, your hungry jaws; there’s a monster in this hall!
Bar those windows, lock the doors. Under the chairs, beneath the floors.
Don’t try to die that you’re inside; there’s a monster in this hall!
Monster! Monster! My back’s against the wall. Monster! Monster! There’s a monster in this hall!
Creeping closer, almost here. I can feel it drawing near.
We’re face to face, I’ve lost the race; there’s a monster in this hall!
Hey, wait, it looks like me! I’m the only one I see.
No fear or doubt, I’m here to shout; there’s a monster in this hall!
Monster! Monster! My back’s against the wall. Monster! Monster!
There’s a monster in this hall!

Monster! Monster! In the hall!
Monster! Monster
My back’s against the wall!
Monster! Monster! In the hall!

I’m the monster in this hall! I’m the monster in this hall!
SOMETHING IN THE DARK
Walking late one chilly eve in a dark and lonely wood.
I spied beneath the blackened leaves something close to where I stood.
Creatures moving in the night, man or beast I could not see.

But trying to stay out of sight, I stayed hidden in the trees.
Oh! Where is the moonlight? Oh! I cannot see.
Oh! Bring on the morning! Oh! What can it be? Oh! What can it be?
3 groups

A
B
C

Something moving in the night. Wil it see me? Does it bite? (4 times)
Yellow beady eyes looking at me. Something in the night, what can it be? (3 times)
Don’t be afraid, don’t try to flee; Just stand real still behind this tree.
Never have I been this frightened, what can this be?
How will I escape the darkness haunting me?

What’s that ringing in my ear like a creature when it screams?
Could this be really happening? Or perhaps, or perhaps, or perhaps just in my dreams?
FUNGA ALAFIA
Funga Alafia, Funga (4 times) Funga Alafia, ashe, ashe. Funga Alafia, ashe, ashe. (2 times)
Our hearts are pure. Our voices true. With open arms we welcome you!
Funga Alafia, Funga (4 times) Funga Alafia, ashe, ashe. Funga Alafia, ashe, ashe. (2 times)
Our hearts are full. Our friendship true. In peace and love we welcome you!
Funga Alafia, Funga (2 times) Funga Alafia, ashe, ashe. Funga Alafia, ashe, ashe. (2 times)
Funga, Funga!
CHOOSE YOUR PARTNER
Circle to the left! (Circle to the right!) Come on darlin’ hold on tight!
Circle to the left, the old brass wagon. Circle to the right, the old brass wagon.
Circle all around, the old brass wagon. You’re the one my darlin’.
Promenade around the old brass wagon. Promenade around the old brass wagon.
Promenade around the old brass wagon. You’re the one my darlin’.
Pickin’ up pawpaws put ‘em in your pocket, Pickin’ up pawpaws put ‘em in your pocket.
Pickin’ up pawpaws put ‘em in your pocket, Way down yonder in the pawpaw patch.
Make my livin’ in Sandy Land, Make my livin’ in Sandy Land.
Make my livin’ in Sandy Land, Ladies fare you well.
(Pawpaw Patch and Sandy Land together)
Bow, bow, bow Belinda, Bow, bow, bow Belinda. Bow, bow, bow Belinda, Won’t you be my partner.
Right hand ‘round, bow Belinda. Left hand ‘round, bow Belinda.
Both hands ‘round, bow Belinda, Won’t you be my partner.
Fly in the buttermilk, shoo fly, shoo! Fly in the buttermilk, shoo fly, shoo!
Fly in the buttermilk, shoo fly, shoo! Skip to my Lou my darlin’.
(Bow Belinda and Skip to my Lou together)
Pickin’ up pawpaws, Bow Belinda, Lost my partner, Shoo fly shoo!
(Bow Belinda, Skip to my Lou, Pawpaw Patch, Sandy Land together)
Circle to the left! (Circle to the right!) Come on darlin’ hold on tight!
Way down yonder in the pawpaw patch!

