Theme from “THE ADDAMS FAMILY — written/arranged by Vic Mizzy

They're creepy and they're kooky,
Mysterious and spooky,

They're all together ooky,

The Addams family

Their house is a museum,
When people come to see 'em,
They really are a scre-am,

The Addams family

*Instrumental*

So, put a witch's shawl on,

A broomstick you can crawl on,
We're gonna pay a call on,
The Add-ams fa-mi-ly



PURPLE PEOPLE EATER — Sheb Wooley

Well, | saw the thing comin' out of the sky,

It had a-one long horn, and one big eye,

| commenced to shakin' and | said "ooh-eee,

It looks like a purple people eater to me” —

It was a one-eyed, one-horned, flyin' purple people eater,

(One-eyed, one-horned, flyin' purple people eater,)

A one-eyed, one-horned, flyin' purple people eater, sure looks strange to me

Then he came down to earth and he laid in the tree,

| said, “Mr. Purple People Eater, don't eat me”,

| heard him say in a voice so gruff:

"l wouldn't eat you ‘cause you're so tough”

Was a one-eyed, one-horned, flyin' purple people eater,

(One-eyed, one-horned flyin' purple people eater,)

One-eyed, one-horned, flyin' purple people eater, sure looks strange to me

| said, “Mr. Purple People Eater, what's your line?”

And he said, "Eatin' purple people and it sure is fine,

But that's not the reason that | came to land -

| wanna get a job in a rock and roll band”

Well, bless my soul, rock and roll, flyin' purple people eater,
Pigeon-toed, undergrowed, flyin' purple people eater,

(We wear short shorts), friendly little people eater, what a sight to see

And then he swung from the tree, and he laid on the ground,
And he started to rock, really rockin' around,

It was a crazy ditty with a swingin' tune,

“Bop-bop aboopa-lopa, loom bam-boom!"

Well bless my soul, rock and roll, flyin' purple people eater,
Pigeon-toed, undergrowed, flyin' purple people eater,

"I like short shorts”, flyin' purple people eater, quite a sight to see

And he went on his way, and then what do ya know,

| saw him last night on a TV show,

He was playin’ it out, a-really knockin' em dead,

Playin' rock and roll music through that horn in his head
*Instrumental*

Tequila!



THE PHANTOM OF THE OPERA - from Phantom of the Opera

In sleep he sang to me, in dreams he came,

That voice which calls to me and speaks my name,
And do | dream again? For now | find...

The Phantom of the Opera is there... inside my mind

Sing once again with me, our strange duet,

My power over you grows stronger yet,

And though you turn from me to glance behind...

The Phantom of the Opera is there... inside your mind

Those who have seen your face, draw back in fear,

| am the mask you wear, it's me they hear,

Your spirit and my voice, in one combined...

The Phantom of the Opera is there... inside your mind

He's there, the Phantom of the Opera...
Beware, the Phantom of the Opera...

In all your fantasies, you always knew,

That man and mystery, were both in you,

And in this labyrinth, where night is blind...

The Phantom of the Opera is here... inside my mind

He's there, the Phantom of the Opera...

Ahh... ahhh....



MONSTER MASH - Bobby "Boris" Pickett & The Crypt-Kickers

| was working in the lab late one night,

When my eyes beheld an eerie sight,

For my monster, from his slab, began to rise,

And suddenly, to my surprise — (he did the Mash)

He did the Monster Mash... (the Monster Mash)

It was a graveyard smash... (he did the Mash)

It caught on in a flash... (he did the Mash)... he did the Monster Mash

From my laboratory in the Castle east,

To the master bedroom, where the vampires feast,

The ghouls all came from their humble abodes,

To get a jolt from my electrodes — (they did the Mash)

They did the Monster Mash... (the Monster Mash)

It was a graveyard smash... (they did the Mash)

It caught on in a flash... (they did the Mash)... they did the Monster Mash

The zombies were having fun... the party had just begun...
The guests included Wolf-Man... Dracula, and his son

The scene was rocking, all were digging the sounds,

Igor on chains, backed by his baying hounds,

The coffin-bangers were about to arrive,

With their vocal group, The Crypt-Kicker Five — (they played the Mash)

They played the Monster Mash... (the Monster Mash)

It was a graveyard smash... (they played the Mash)

It caught on in a flash... (they played the Mash)... they played the Monster Mash

Out from his coffin, Drac's voice did ring,

Seems he was troubled, by just one thing,

Opened the lid, and shook his fist

And said, "Whatever happened to my Transylvania twist?" — (it’s now the Mash)
It's now the Monster Mash... (the Monster Mash)

And it's a graveyard smash... (it’s now the Mash)

It's caught on in a flash... (it's now the Mash)... It's now the Monster Mash

Now everything's cool, Drac's a part of the band,

And my Monster Mash is the hit of the land,

For you, the living, this Mash was meant too,

When you get to my door, tell them Boris sent you — (then you can Mash)

Then you can Monster Mash... (the Monster Mash)

And do my graveyard smash... (then you can Mash)

You'll catch on in a flash... (then you can Mash)... Then you can Monster Mash



SUPERSTITION — Stevie Wonder

*Instrumental*®

Very superstitious, writing’s on the wall,

Very superstitious, ladder’s 'bout to fall,
13-month-old baby, broke the looking glass,
Seven years of bad luck, good things in your past

When you believe in things, that you don't understand, then you suffer...
Superstition ain't the way

Ooh, very superstitious, wash your face and hands,
Rid me of the problems, do all that you can,

Keep me in a daydream, keep me going strong,
You don't wanna save me, sad is my song

When you believe in things you don't understand, then you suffer...
Superstition ain't the way, yeah, yeah

*Instrumental*

Very superstitious, nothing more to say,

Very superstitious, the Devil's on his way,
13-month-old baby, broke the looking glass,
Seven years of bad luck, good things in your past,

When you believe in things that you don't understand, then you suffer...
Superstition ain't the way

*Instrumental*®



RHIANNON - Fleetwood Mac

Rhiannon rings like a bell through the night, and wouldn't you love to love her?
Takes to the sky like a bird in flight, and who will be her lover?

All your life you've never seen, woman taken by the wind...
Would you stay if she promised you heaven? Will you ever win?

She is like a cat in the dark, and then she is to darkness,
She rules her life like a fine skylark, and when the sky is starless

All your life you've never seen, woman taken by the wind...
Would you stay if she promised you heaven? Will you ever win?
Will you ever win?

Rhiannon... Rhiannon... Rhiannon... Rhiannon...

She rings like a bell through the night, and wouldn't you love to love her?
She rules her life like a bird in flight, and who will be her lover?

All your life you've never seen, woman taken by the wind,
Would you stay if she promised you heaven? Will you ever win?
Will you ever win?

Rhiannon... Rhiannon... Rhiannon...

Taken by, taken by the sky...
(ah-ah)
Taken by, taken by the sky...
(ah-ah)
Taken by, taken by the sky...
(ah-ah)

*Instrumental*



TIME WARP - from The Rocky Horror Picture Show

It's astounding, time is fleeting, madness, takes its toll,

But listen closely — not for very much longer! — I've got to keep control...
| remember, doing the Time Warp, drinking, those moments when,

The blackness would hit me, and the void would be calling,

Let's do the Time Warp again!

Let's do the Time Warp again!

It's just a jump, to the left... And then a step to the right,
With your hands on your hips, you bring your knees in tight,
But it's the pelvic thrust, that really drives you insane,

Let's do the Time Warp again!

Let's do the Time Warp again!

It's so dreamy, oh fantasy free me, so you can't see me, no not at all,

In another dimension, with voyeuristic intention, well-secluded, | see all...
With a bit of a mind flip, you're there in the time slip,

And nothing, can ever be the same,

You're spaced out on sensation, like you're under sedation!

Let's do the Time Warp again!

Let's do the Time Warp again!

Well | was walking down the street just a-having a think,
When a snake of a guy gave me an evil wink,

He shook me up, he took me by surprise,

He had a pickup truck and the devil's eyes,

He stared at me and | felt a change,

Time meant nothing, never would again

Let's do the Time Warp again!

Let's do the Time Warp again!

It's just a jump, to the left... and then a step to the right,
With your hands on your hips, you bring your knees in tight,
But it's the pelvic thrust, that really drives you insane,

Let's do the Time Warp again!

Let's do the Time Warp again!



HOTEL CALIFORNIA - The Eagles

*Instrumental*

On a dark desert highway, cool wind in my hair,

Warm smell of colitas rising up through the air,

Up ahead in the distance, | saw a shimmering light,

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim, | had to stop for the night

There she stood in the doorway, | heard the mission bell,

And | was thinkin' to myself, "this could be heaven or this could be hell",
Then she lit up a candle, she showed me the way,

There were voices down the corridor, | thought | heard them say:

"Welcome to the Hotel California... such a lovely place... such a lovely face...
Plenty of room at the Hotel California, any time of year... you can find it here"

Her mind is Tiffany-twisted, she got the Mercedes-Benz,
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys that she calls friends,
How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat,
Some dance to remember, some dance to forget

So, | called up the Captain, "please bring me my wine",

He said, "we haven't had that spirit here since 1969",

And still those voices are calling from far away,

Wake you up in the middle of the night just to hear them say:

"Welcome to the Hotel California... such a lovely place... such a lovely face...
Livin' it up at the Hotel California, what a nice surprise... bring your alibis"

Mirrors on the ceiling, the pink champagne on ice,

And she said, "we are all just prisoners here of our own device",
And in the master's chambers, they gathered for the feast,

They stab it with their steely knives, but they just can't kill the beast

Last thing | remember, | was running for the door,

Had to find the passage back to the place | was before,
"Relax, " said the night man, "we are programmed to receive,
You can check out any time you like, but you can never leave!"

*Instrumental*



THRILLER — Michael Jackson

*Instrumental*

It's close to midnight, and something evil's lurking in the dark...

Under the moonlight, you see a sight that almost stops your heart,

You try to scream, but terror takes the sound before you make it...

You start to freeze, as horror looks you right between the eyes, you're paralyzed!

'Cause this is thriller, thriller night,

And no one's gonna save you from the beast about to strike,
You know it's thriller, thriller night,

You're fighting for your life inside a killer, thriller tonight

You hear the door slam, and realize there's nowhere left to run...

You feel the cold hand, and wonder if you'll ever see the sun,

You close your eyes... and hope that this is just imagination...

Bbut all the while... you hear a creature creepin' up behind — you're out of time!

'‘Cause this is thriller, thriller night,

There ain't no second chance against the thing with forty eyes, girl,
Thriller, thriller night,

You're fighting for your life inside a killer, thriller tonight

Night creatures call and the dead start to walk in their masquerade...
There's no escaping the jaws of the alien this time... this is the end of your life!

They're out to get you, there's demons closin' in on every side...
They will possess you, unless you change that number on your dial,
Now is the time... for you and | to cuddle close together, yeah...

All through the night I'll save you from the terror on the screen —

I'll make you see!

That this is thriller, thriller night,

'‘Cause | can thrill you more than any ghoul would ever dare try,

Thriller, thriller night,

So let me hold you tight and share a killer, thriller, chiller, thriller here tonight!

'‘Cause this is thriller, thriller night,

Girl, | can thrill you more than any ghoul would ever dare try,
Thriller, thriller night,

So let me hold you tight and share a killer, thriller, ow!



GHOSTBUSTERS - Ray Parker Jr.

Ghostbusters!

If there's something strange, in your neighborhood, who you gonna call?
Ghostbusters!

If there's something weird, and it don't look good, who you gonna call?
Ghostbusters!

*Instrumental® I ain't 'fraid of no ghost... | ain't 'fraid of no ghost...

If you're seeing things, running through your head, who can you call?
Ghostbusters!

An invisible man, sleepin' in your bed, oh, who you gonna call?
Ghostbusters!

*Instrumental® I ain't 'fraid of no ghost... | ain't 'fraid of no ghost...

Who you gonna call? Ghostbusters!
If you're all alone, pick up the phone, and call, Ghostbusters!

*Instrumental® I ain't 'fraid of no ghost... | ain't 'fraid of no ghost...
I ain't 'fraid of no ghost... | ain't 'fraid of no ghost...

Who you gonna call?
Ghostbusters!

Mmm, if you've had a dose of a freaky ghost, baby, you better call
Ghostbusters!

*Instrumental*
| ain't 'fraid of no ghost... | ain't 'fraid of no ghost...

Don't get caught alone oh, no... Ghostbusters!

When it comes through your door, unless you just a-want some more,
| think you better call,

Ghostbusters!

Ow! Who you gonna call? Ghostbusters!
Who you gonna call? Ghostbusters!

Uh, think you better call, Ghostbusters!
Who you gonna call? Ghostbusters!



WEREWOLVES OF LONDON — Warren Zevon

| saw a werewolf with a Chinese menu in his hand,
Walkin’ through the streets of SoHo in the rain,

He was looking for the place called Lee Ho Foo's,
Gonna get a big dish of beef chow mein

Ah-hoo, werewolves of London... Ah-hoo...
Ah-hoo, werewolves of London... Ah-hoo

You hear him howlin' around your kitchen door,
You better not let him in,

Little old lady got bitten late last night,
Werewolves of London again

Ah-hoo, werewolves of London... Ah-hoo...
Ah-hoo, werewolves of London... Ah-hoo

*Instrumental*

He's the hairy-handed gent who ran amok in Kent,

Lately he's been overheard in Mayfair,

You better stay away from him, he'll shut your lights out, Jim,
Huh, I'd like to meet his tailor

Ah-hoo, werewolves of London... Ah-hoo...
Ah-hoo, werewolves of London... Ah-hoo

Well, | saw Lon Chaney walkin' with the Queen,

Doin' the werewolves of London,

| saw Lon Chaney Jr. walkin' with the Queen,

Doin' the werewolves of London,

| saw a werewolf drinkin' a pifia colada at Trader Vic's,
And his hair was perfect

Ah-hoo...
Werewolves of London...
Ah-hoo...
Werewolves of London...
Ah-hoo...
Werewolves of London...
Ah-hoo...
Werewolves of London...



SPOOKY - Dusty Springfield

In the cool of the evening, when everything is gettin' kind of groovy...

You call me up and ask me, would | like to go with you and see a movie?...
First | say no, I've got some plans for tonight, and then | stop —

And say, "all right",

Love is kinda crazy with a spooky little boy like you

You always keep me guessing, | never seem to know what you are thinking...
And if a girl looks at you, it's for sure your little eye will be a-winkin'...

| get confused, | never know where | stand, and then you smile —

And hold my hand,

Love is kinda crazy with a spooky little boy like you...

Spooky

*Instrumental*

If you decide someday to stop this little game that you are playing...
I'm gonna tell you all the things my heart's been a-dyin' to be sayin'...
Just like a ghost you've been a-hauntin' my dreams, but now | know —
You're not what you seem,

Love is kinda crazy with a spooky little boy like you

Spooky...

Spooky, mm-mm...
Spooky, ah, ah, ah...
Spooky, ooh, spooky



LOVE POTION NUMBER 9 — The Searchers

| took my troubles down to Madame Rue,

You know that gypsy with the gold-capped tooth,
She's got a pad on 34" and Vine,

Sellin' little bottles of — Love Potion Number 9

| told her that | was a flop with chicks,

I've been this way since 1956,

She looked at my palm, and she made a magic sign,
She said, "what you need is — Love Potion Number 9"

She bent down and turned around and gave me a wink,
She said "I'm gonna mix it up right here in the sink",

It smelled like turpentine, it looked like India ink,

| held my nose, | closed my eyes —

| took a drink

| didn't know if it was day or night,

| started kissin' everything in sight,

But when | kissed a cop down on 34" and Vine,

He broke my little bottle of — Love Potion Number 9
*Instrumental®

| held my nose, | closed my eyes —
| took a drink

| didn't know if it was day or night,

| started kissin' everything in sight,

But when | kissed a cop down on 34" and Vine,

He broke my little bottle of — Love Potion Number 9
Love Potion Number Ni-i-ine

Love Potion Number Ni-i-ine

Love Potion Number Ni-ii-iine



MAGIC - Pilot

Oh, ho, ho, It's magic... you know...
Never believe it's not so...

It's magic... you know...

Never believe it's not so

Never been awa-hake, never seen a daybreak,
Leaning on my pillow in the morning,

Lazy day in bed, music in my head,

Crazy music playing in the morning light

Oh, ho, ho, It's magic... you know...
Never believe it's not so...

It's magic... you know...

Never believe it's not so

| love my sunny day, dream of far away,
Dreaming on my pillow in the morning,

Never been awa-hake, never seen a daybreak,
Leaning on my pillow in the morning light

Oh, ho, ho, It's magic... you know...
Never believe it's not so...

It's magic... you know...

Never believe it's not so

*Instrumental*

Oh, ho, ho, It's magic... you know...
Never believe it's not so...

It's magic... you know...

Never believe it's not soooooo



BAD MOON RISING - Creedence Clearwater Revival

| see the bad moon a-risin’',

| see trouble on the way,

| see earthquakes and lightnin’,
| see bad times today

Don't go around tonight,
Well it's bound to take your life,
There's a bad moon on the rise

| hear hurricanes a-blowin',

| know the end is comin' soon,

| fear rivers overflowin',

| hear the voice of rage and ruin

Don't go around tonight,
Well it's bound to take your life,
There's a bad moon on the rise

*Instrumental*

Hope you got your things together,
Hope you are quite prepared to die,
Looks like we're in for nasty weather,
One eye is taken for an eye

Well don't go around tonight,
Well it's bound to take your life,
There's a bad moon on the rise

Don't come around tonight,
Well it's bound to take your life,
There's a bad moon on the rise



