
“BOO!”

Boo!

Boo!

Boo!
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Please don’t make me jump, 

I just don’t like it one bit. 

It’s easy to make me tremble 

and give me a shivering fit.

You know I really don’t like it,  

but I like to do it to you. 

So why don’t we say it together …

One, two, three, and now

Don’t Make Me Jump
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Skeleton School 

Hear the clitter-clatter 

of classroom chatter 

at the skeleton school.

Hear jaws click-clacking, 

bones crick-cracking 

at the skeleton school.

Hear feet tap-tapping, 

fingers snap-snapping 

at the skeleton school.
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Hear rib cages rattle, 

hear teeth tittle-tattle 

at the skeleton school.

Hear the clatter of bones 

as we all hurry home 

from our spooky 

skeleton school.
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Under the Covers

Don’t be silly, 

I try to tell myself.

It isn’t a horrible hairy hand 

sitting on my carpet. 

It isn’t someone outside 

tapping on my window. 

It isn’t the mean green eyes 

of a scary black cat. 

It isn’t a sleeping vampire  

on the hook behind my door, 

but I’d best dive under the covers 

as I’m not absolutely sure!
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There’s a place in my room 

where the spiders creep  

and that’s the spot where 

I’d rather not sleep.

They bungee down 

to the tip of my nose, 

they dance on my lips 

while I’m trying to doze.

Could you turn my bed round, 

so they’re all behind me? 

It will take much longer 

for the spiders to find me!

I really hate spiders 

and I know you do too. 

But look, there’s one now 

and it’s crawling on YOU!

Where the Spiders Creep
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Not an Ordinary Sort of Monster

I’m a nervous sort of monster, 

everything scares me. 

I hide from scary films 

when they show them on TV.

Loud noises make me jump, 

I can’t pull a scary face. 

I just can’t howl at all. 

As a monster, I’m a disgrace!

But I give great MONSTER hugs, 

that’s something I can do. 

I’m no good at scaring anyone 

so can I be friends with you?
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Power Cut
It wasn’t long before the lights went out. 

“Mum, come quick,” I heard myself shout. 

“Don’t worry,” she said, “there’ll be light again soon. 

I’ll bring you a torch to brighten your room.”

A storm came knocking in the night. 

It woke me up and gave me a fright. 

It wrapped its arms around our home 

and spoke with a low and creepy moan.
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But the storm still rocked and rumbled about, 

so we left our beds while the lights were out. 

Then on the sofa in our sitting room 

we all fell asleep by the glow of the moon.
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Last One

Last one upstairs is a monkey, 

last one undressed is a flea. 

Last one to bed puts the light out 

– I really hope it’s not me.

Since we broke our bedside lamp 

by knocking it onto the floor, 

we have to turn off the light switch 

and it’s a dark walk back from the door.

Now I need to beat my sister, 

I need to make sure I win, 

so I brush my teeth really quickly 

and wash my sticky chin. 



20 21

For there’s one enormous reason 

why we both fret and fuss – 

neither of us will admit it,  

but the darkness terrifies us!

Then we’re racing each other again, 

fighting to get into bed – 

and mostly it’s me who’s the winner, 

pulling covers up over my head.
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Spooky words

How many of these spooky words 

can you find in the poems?  

Can you think of some more?

moan

frighthowl

monster

creeping

rattleBOO!

scary

skeleton

darkness 


