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VERSE 1:

IN THE SHADOWS WHERE THE MOONLIGHT WANES,
THE BOOGEYMAN WAITS, FEEDING ON YOUR PAINS.
DRACULA'S FANGS MAY FLASH IN THE NIGHT,

BUT IT'S THE BOOGEYMAN THAT STEALS YOUR LIGHT.

VERSE 2:

FRANKENSTEIN'S MONSTER, WITH BOLTS IN HIS HEAD,
CAN’T MATCH THE DREAD OF THE DREAMS LEFT UNSAID.
GHOSTS MAY WAIL, AND GOBLINS MAY PLAY,

BUT PRAY FOR THE BOOGEYMAN TO JUST STAY AWAY.

CHORUS:
THE BOOGEYMAN, THE BOOGEYMAN
WATCHING YOU THROUGH YOUR BEDROOM WINDOW
COVER YOUR HEAD WITH YOUR PILLOW
THE BOOGEYMAN, THE BOOGEYMAN
HE'S IN YOUR HEAD, HE'S UNDER YOUR BED
DON'T OPEN YOUR CLOSET, OR YOU’RE GOING TO BE DEAD

VERSE 3:

GHOULS AND WITCHES WEAVE SPELLS IN THE DARK,

YET THE BOOGEYMAN’S LAUGHTER LEAVES THE DEEPEST MARK.
WEREWOLVES HOWL UNDER THE PALE, FULL MOON,

BUT IT'S THE BOOGEYMAN THAT MAKES YOUR HEAD SWOON.

BRIDGE:
IN SHADOWS DEEP WHERE WHISPERS CREEP,
THE BOOGEYMAN STIRS, NO NEED TO PEEP.
WITH EYES LIKE COALS, AND A GRIN SO WIDE,
HE LURKS IN THE DARK WHERE NIGHTMARES HIDE.

VERSE 4:

SKELETONS RATTLE, AND ZOMBIES CRAWL NEAR,

BUT NONE BRING THE CHILL THAT THE BOOGEYMAN STEERS.
EVEN THE DEVIL, WITH HIS FIERY GAZE,

PALES IN COMPARISON TO THE TERROR HE LAYS.

CHORUS

VERSE 5:

SO WHEN NIGHT COMES AND DARKNESS FILLS THE AIR,
REMEMBER THE BOOGEYMAN IS LURKING SOMEWHERE.
FOR IN THE REALM OF NIGHTMARES AND FRIGHT,

HE REIGNS SUPREME, THE KING OF THE NIGHT.



