3 moons
Door: BBUB
Stemming: A-D-F#-B
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We’re sitting ‘round the fire
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feeling so relaxed

Moving our toes
almost comatozing
when suddenly
three moons rise

Somewhere in the distance
wolves start howling

they’re terrifying

their teeth are long and shiny

The wolves are getting closer
their teeth are getting longer
the howling gets louder

oe oe oe

The wolves curl up
around the fire
howling to the ukulele
in close harmony

oe oe oe....
fluiten....
fade out....



