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Shhhhh….

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 

Up on 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)

Scamp’ring overhead

(choristers slap their thighs rapidly

But quietly like squirrels running across a roof)



Flutt’ring in the rafters 

(Coo coo)

What was that? (whispered)



Something is whistling

Voices are whisp’ring

I am no scared, ooo

I am not scared, ooo

I am not scared.  Are you?  Boo!


