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  Daniel Gene Barlekamp

There’s a Coffin in My Parlor!

There’s a coffin in my parlor that’s
been here since yesterday.
Some guys in suits just dropped it off
and then they went away.


Don’t get me wrong, I must admit
it’s really quite a sight,
a shiny mass of oak and brass
reflecting candlelight.


Although this coffin’s very nice
there’s one small hangup here:
The living never bother me,
for it’s the dead I fear.


They’re still and cold and awfully old
with eyes that cannot see,
and yet it always seems as though
they’re watching you and me.


How I will make it through the night
I truly do not know.
This coffin’s in my house and I’ve
got nowhere else to go.


Who can I call, what can I do,
except just sit and wait?
I’ve got no phone or Internet,
it’s 1858!


I hesitate to think about
what lies inside the box.
If that lid starts to open, I
will jump out of my socks.


What’s that I hear? A sound so near
it chills me to the bone.
From deep within the coffin’s depths
there comes a gagging groan.


How can this be? It’s widely known
cadavers cannot choke.
Instead I tell myself that this
must be some kind of joke.


But now I fear my ears detect
a rustle and a scratch
as something tears the silk inside
to reach the casket’s latch.


“Indeed, a joke!” I cry aloud,
my hair now white with fright,
and spring toward that beastly box
to end my ghastly plight.


I start to lift the heavy lid
to see who’s got my goat,
when two dead hands reach out and wrap
themselves around my thr—







  
  LL Garland 

The Fiddler

Every year on Halloween
A strange musician waits unseen.
He lingers in the old graveyard
With tombs and statues standing guard.


His violin, well-worn with age,
Lodged between arm bones and ribcage.
Yellowed bones clutch an ancient bow
To summon those at rest below.


The tower bell tolls its twelfth peal
As the fiddler begins a reel.
He keeps time on an old tombstone,
Taps the rhythm with his heel bone.


Corpses crawl up through muck and mire
Delighted for what will transpire.
Eagerly the dead heed his call
To dance at the All Hallows’ Ball.


Anxious for the dance to begin
They dust their bones, peel rotting skin,
Straighten and clean threadbare grave-clothes.
Just one night, then back to repose.


For fresh partners, the corpses wait
Within the cemetery’s gate.
The fiddler’s song, on arcane winds,
Speeds through the town and then descends,


Calling to the mortal dancers,
Each wicked soul hears and answers.
Enchanted by his violin,
Dreaming mortals are drawn within.


The long-dead and the freshly so
Choose their partner and off they go.
Clattering bones clutch spectral palm,
Pairing off for this ghastly prom.


The dead assist them through the gloom,
Lead past empty crypt, grave, and tomb.
Each soul in a daze and content
To heed the soloist’s lament.


The musician strikes up a waltz.
Dancers whirl over vacant vaults.
Ev’ry couple spins, twirls, and weaves
Between the headstones and yew trees.


And so it goes, all through the night,
They dance, much to the dead’s delight.
But festivities grow morose.
They know daybreak is growing close.


Dawn alights with cock’s shrieking crow.
The fiddler’s gone to rest below.
A portion of each dancer’s soul
He takes with him—the player’s toll.


Ignorant, the living waken,
Never missing what was taken,
Blissfully they cannot recall
The cold grave that awaits them all.


At work and at home that next day
The dancers hum the fiddler’s lay.
Despite fatigue and feet that throb
None remembers the Danse Macabre.


One year hence, the fiddler will rise,
Summon mortals to their demise.
Severed souls are reunited
To dance again with the blighted.


But at first light, with dawn’s reprieve
Those souls are not allowed to leave.
For if you’ve danced to his song twice
A grave is the eternal price.







  
  Alex Carrigan

Wicked Stepmother

A Golden Shovel After Brennan Lee Mulligan





Your eyes always burn whenever you see the face
of the woman sitting quietly in the corner of a 
darkened guest room. The shadows of her divinity
reach into you through your eyelids, so she suggests you don’t
try to look away. Even from the corner, you feel compelled to worship
her, and compelled to placate her growing wrath before she enters the 
range of candlelight. You have probably realized that you are fucking 
dead once you can make out the sharpened tips of that insatiable smile
of hers, that she will make you one more fool right out of a
cautionary tale told to children who think they can escape the devil.
You can try to close your eyes again in the vain hope that you
can see something brighter than her at the end, but you’ll never
forget how the stories of fools were the only scripture you believed in.







  
  Hannah Rebekah Graves

Masters of Horrors


She was a lot
All right
All dark-haired
And dark-eyed

A witch
Your standard story
Your feeble excuses
Marks that never existed

Cursed and wretched
And destined for so much bloodshed
She conspired with demons
No, worse still
She conspired with her own

She was an evil thing
Her body bore taint
She could bewitch even a king
A martyr 
A mistake that no one had actually asked her part in

They took her body
And what remained of her head
Shoved both deep in a chest 
No bigger than a child’s plaything
No more thought than an impulse

And though she showed contrition whilst she still breathed
It could not be helped
The way that her blood
The real mark of her innocence
Drained down into the soil 
And then down further still

It was a curse
Not from her
But from the crime that took place
And it spelt disaster
For everyone involved in such a ghoulish dance

Damn them
Damn them for their lies
Damn them for their frustrations
Damn them for their impatience
Damn them all, for martyrs they pretend to be

And her blood rested
Deep in the earth
As the truth sought its revenge
And what had been holy and just
Became instead a blight
The horror where it belonged
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  Robin Rose Graves

A Reminder:

You left me with the wolves

Hoping I’d keep them fed




I let them eat my legs

So you could run away




I knew you wouldn’t take me with you

I knew you wouldn’t look back




Asleep, in your worst dreams

You won’t see my face

The wrong name spoken




I gave my blood

Stiffed upper lip and attempted a smile

While teeth gnawed on my bones




It was not out of love

I just wasn’t sure how to say no
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  Vincenzo Cohen

The Skull

I am like a breath of wind

I melt in the snow...

It’s distressing to see with the eyes of a skull covering itself upon the horizon
in landing I heard calling me from labyrinth,
from that ocean of wrecks,
precocious mind of child...
The coast is wet and in the morning I chase the traces of something that has passed, that
perhaps I will not see...
I wander into the darkness that I don’t know and it belongs to me.







  
  Megan Cartwright

Curios

We rifle through Bluebeard’s curios, 
knowing killers keep mementos—
a button, a pendant. A severed toe.


Waxen plants quest for moonlight,
their foliage secreting tentacle eyes;
silent cache of gastropod spies.


Like us, they are drawn to disturbance,
to bookcases corseted in cling wrap.
Our hands long to defile paintings,
leave slick silver trails like tearstains—
obliterate faces and landscapes.


Item #12: The preserved cane toad


Articulated skeleton, assembled by drones,
limbs threaded through with picture-wire bones.


Item # 98: The shrine to a shoal
An antique cup filled with shrunken carp;
a pagoda stacked high with shards of pasts.


Item #203: The mannequin-man


A sideshow cowboy in denim and plaid, relic 
from when corpses were bought and displayed. 


We rifle through Bluebeard’s curios.
I spy with my formaldehyde eye,
a finger bone, a peach stone.







  
  Glenis Moore 

Fright Night

We always meet on Halloween

when midnight comes around,

when ghosts and demons walk the streets

and vampire wraiths abound.

With trick-or-treaters all in bed

the darkness is our friend.

It gives us space to do our worst

before the season ends.

We curse the goodness in the world,

perform the devil's rites.

It is our job just once a year

to conjure up such frights.

But when the morning sun comes up

you'll find we've gone away,

as though our evil's full of might

it's scared to death of day.








  
  Greg Schwartz

Vessel


dark alley
he hunkers down behind a dumpster
watching the sun disappear

the two holes in his neck
refusing to heal
still oozing fresh blood
through the dirty bandage

he shivers in the cold
sinking low among the garbage
hoping she won’t find him
bleed him dry again
discard his wasted body
till it generates more blood
so once again
come nightfall
she can feed.






  
  Rich McFarlin

I’m sorry, my dear

“I’m sorry, my dear, I should have listened to everything you said,”
he said as he swung the hammer and bashed in her big, fat head.
“I should have listened harder, my dear, but I do repeat,”
he said, as he rolled her up inside a stained and darkening sheet.
“I should not have called you fat, my dear, when clearly it was bloat,”
he said as he dragged her body down and flung it into a boat.
“I should have listened close, my dear, and hung on every word,”
he said as he saw the bitch had somewhat slightly kind of stirred.
“I should not have cared so much, my dear, about the pillowcase,”
he said as he swung the hammer and smashed her covered face.
“I should have paid attention, my dear, to all your precious needs,”
he said, as he rowed the silver boat beyond the clump of weeds.
“I should not, my dear, have treated you with such a fit of rancor,”
he said, as he tied her feet with rope around a weighty anchor.
“I should not, my dear, have gone gambling with all our ready cash,”
he said, as he pushed her corpse over the side with just a tiny splash.
“I should have, my dear, written words of love in poems,”
he said, as he turned the boat and started to row home.
“Where do you think you’re going, my dear, giving me the slip?”
she said as she reached for his hammer and he felt her icy grip.
“I’m sorry, my dear, I should have listened to everything you said,”
he screamed, as she swung the hammer and bashed in HIS big fat head.
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  Trace McLaurin

Aren’t You Hungry?

Aren’t you hungry, little child?
You’ve barely touched your plate.
We’ve brought you here for supper,
Sans an appetite to sate.


You used to eat like vultures,
Gnawing on fresh carrion. 
But your beak won’t even open,
But an inch, now, dear. What’s wrong?


Would you eat if we had sausage?
Fish or cow? Snail or snake?
Would you choose to eat some mutton,
If I baked it in a cake?


I won’t let you go to bed,
Until you’ve had a bite of meat.
Now choose the flesh that tastes the best,
Or I’ll feed you chicken feet!


You haven’t had your fill of skin,
Nor bone or blood, nor brain or bladder.
You need to eat a balanced meal,
Before you make me even sadder.


Oh, fine, you little monster.
You don’t have to eat this minute.
Your teeth were made for gnashing,
Not this silly little grimace.


I hope you’ve learned a lesson,
About when dinner gets brought in.
Just know, next time, I’ll make you dine,
On the flesh of your own kin.







  
  Gregg Chamberlain

The Zombie Came Back

(based on “The Cat Came Back”)




Old Man Johnson had some troubles of his own

There was a hungry zombie would not leave him alone

He tried and he tried to scare the thing away

Even tried to burn it up one hot summer’s day.




But the zombie came back the very next day,

The zombie came back, it was here to stay,

The zombie came back, it just wouldn’t stay away.




Neighbour next door said he could fix that zombie all right,

Loaded up a pump shotgun with nails and dynamite,

Then he waited and waited for the zombie to come ’round,

Ninety-seven bitty pieces of the neighbour were all that they found




And that zombie came back the very next day,

Yeah, the zombie came back and was here to stay,

The zombie came back, it just wouldn’t stay away.




Old Man Johnson found a hitman for a hundred dollar note,

Told him to take that zombie up the river with a high-speed boat,

So they got a rope around its neck, but it refused to settle down,

And they had to drag the river for the hitman who was drowned.




Then the zombie came back the very next day,

Yep, that zombie was back, and here to stay,

The zombie came back, it just wouldn’t stay away.




Now they lured the zombie into a house with a little secret room

Chocked all full of TNT that made a right awful boom,

The whole house came back down in pieces here and there,

With little bits of zombie flesh scattered everywhere.




Still that zombie came back the very next day,

Man, the zombie was back, and it was here to stay,

The zombie came back, ’cause it just wouldn’t stay away.




The thunder roared, lighting flashed, and then down came the rain

It wasn’t very nice outside as they waited for the train.

The zombie staggered over and began to cross the track

When a westbound freight come along and hit it in the back.




But that zombie came back the very next day

Still the zombie came back, it was here to stay,

Yes, the zombie came back, it just wouldn’t stay away.




Well, the nukes came crashing down just the other day,

A-bomb, H-bomb, even a couple neutrons they do say.

So Russia’s gone, England’s toast, and it was good-night U.S.A.

Yeah, the human race was finished, and without a chance to pray.




But…that dang zombie was back, the very next day,

Yeah, the zombie is back, and it’s here to stay,

The zombie came back, it ain’t got the brains to stay away.








  
  Kenneth D. Reimer

The Song of the Corpse



Methought as I wandered on a moonlit night,
through graves and tombstones in shadows bedight
mingled with the flutter of a black owl’s wing,
I heard a broken and bloodless voice sing.
I stiffened and trembled at so ghastly a sound
then with unseemly haste to the frost-covered ground
dashed my pale, timid body, swept over with fear
by the song of a corpse so dreadfully near.
The voice, how it lilted in each dry, mournful wail
recounting the horrors of its grisly tale,
and though I pressed to the earth and covered my ear
in the still, moon-washed evening, I started to hear…


“It was a cold winter day,” said the voice of the dead,
“when they prayed, filled the hole, set the stone over my head.
I could scarce hear their footsteps as they hurried away
muffled as they were by six feet of clay.
Then I lay calm and quiet, with my solitary ideas
’til spring thaw brought the searching of worms to my ears.
I remember my terror when I first realized
that the things they’d like most were the whites of my eyes.
I screamed for assistance but there came no reply.
People forget you after you die.
No one came to visit; there were none buried around,
So out of sheer desperation, I crawled up from the ground.
In the dry summer winds, my flesh turns to dust,
and the brown flakes on my eyelids remind me of rust.
It’s better now, though I’ve sped up the decay,
at least in the daylight, the worms stay away.
I wouldn’t exchange it; I won’t go back in,
better to fade on my tombstone, than have holes in my skin.
I’ve nothing to gain, so I wouldn’t tell lies.
It’s better to burn us when somebody dies.”


With that final declaration, he let out a dry moan,
and I bolted upright and scrambled back home.
I haven’t returned; I go to the library at nights.
The worms you find there have less grisly appetites. 







  
  Stephanie Valente

When We Were Vampires


Strangers turned to stone like fallen kings.
Mortals were too precious. We forgot sunlight.
Your hand lingered on my back. You rubbed
rosemary into my neck. Rites and delights.
In fruit groves and bad men, we took over
entire towns, and we always needed more blood.
We thought as saviors with bits of prophecy, 
my body ached every night. Fruit rotted.
Our souls shiny oil-black, ready to pounce.
Like bridal nuns in criminality, chewing parsley,
I straddled you until those lips grew purple. 
Teeth freshly sharpened. Neck bitten.
We melted. Entranced, in dreams where
you always loved me. We gnawed 
on the city’s soul without apology.
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