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HALLOWEEN NIGHT. Directions. Print out. Read the poem.
Tllustrate the poem.

NAME

Bushes glimmer, shadows shimmer,
Under a silvery moon.
Goblins and witches are out tonight,

Howling a Halloween tune.
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ON HALLOWEEN. Directions. Print out. Read the poem.
Tllustrate the poem.

NAME

On Halloween I'll wear a sheet,
To cover me from head to feet.
And, then T'll go outside to scare,

Some people with my ghostly stare.
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HALLOWEEN. Directions. Print out. Read the poem. Illustrate
the poem.

NAME

Pumpkins with their eyes alight.
Witches on their brooms in flight.
Bats and owls up in the air.

Ghosts and goblins everywhere!
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Who Do You See On Halloween? Directions. Print out. Read the
poem. Illustrate the poem.

NAME

I see a goblin, a ghost, and a bat.
I see a witch on a broom with a cat.
I see a pumpkin, a graveyard, and owl.

I see a werewolf out on the prowl.
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SKELETONS. POEM. Directions. Print out. Read the poem.
Tllustrate the poem.

NAME

Skeletons clatter all around.
Rattling their Halloween sound.
Bony bodies and bony heads,

Rise each year from graveyard beds.
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A WITCH. Directions. Print out. Read the poem. Illustrate the
poem.

NAME

A witch has a tall and pointed hat,
And stringy, long black hair.
She chants in a language no one knows,

As she stirs her cauldron with care.
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A GOBLIN. Directions. Print out. Read the poem. Illustrate the
poem.

NAME

A goblin lives in a haunted house,
Where he bumps and thumps and rocks.
A goblin lives in a haunted house,

Where he rattles all the locks.
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FIVE LITTLE WITCHES. Directions. Print out. Read the poem.
Tllustrate the poem.

NAME

Five little witches were sitting on the gate,

The 1*" one said, “It's getting late.”

The 2™ one said, "My candle is lit.”

The 3™ one said, “It's hard to sit.”

The 4™ one said, "My candle went out.”

The 5™ one said, “Let's give a shout.”

Then, “whoosh” went the wind, and out went the light,
And the five little witches flew out of sight.

1, 2, 3, 4, 5.
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