
In the dark of the night   Music: Elvshand Lyrics: Rikki Ansell

In the dark of the night when the moon goes down
 Don't - answer the door
In the Deep of the swamp where the Gators prowl (uttal: praovl)
There are things - to abhor

Mellanspel ||:  Am C D E  :||

Liss was had - by Asmodeus
To force her - to be his wife
But she cut out the demon - heart of him
 With a fillet knife

Then she threw herself - and the seed she bore
In the White Lake wetlands - thus_she_cried_no_more
But the demon spawn there - did thrive
And it rose in a fortnight - full_grown_and_alive

When the moon goes down - And the good folks sleep
With Nary a sound - to your door - she will creep
And with the sultry voice of her long-dead mother
Draw Minion man from his bed and his cover

With the siren song - of a made in duress
Awakens the white knight in a good man's breast
And draws him out like a fish on a line
Then eats everything but his ribs and his spine

In the dark of the night - when the moon goes down
That's when the White Lake Heller comes around
Many a man gets up and dies
Because he didn't ignore the Heller's cries

In the dark of the night - when the moon goes down
 Don't answer the door

In the Deep of the swamp - where the Gators prowl
 There are things to abhor
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