Halloween in New York City

(Music and Lyrics by Gino Ruberto ©1985)

It’s Halloween in New York City

The sirens scream past Central Park

The streets are torn with blind confusion

And switchblades flicker in the dark

The Southside multitudes

Are flaunting their disguise

Undaunted choirboys

Are taunting their demise

Those haunted back streets,

They’re just daring you to die

Like some blood-stained soldier

Waiting for an open wound to dry.

Halloween in New York City

Halloween in New York City.

Some mama’s waiting at the doorstep

Her baby’s pushing half past ten

Well save your teardrops for the morning, mama pride

Cuz baby won’t be coming home again

Outside St. Dominic’s Cathedral

Some decked out fairies take a stand

Some queen stands mocking

As “The Savior” dressed in drag

Sister Jill cries from the alter,

“Mighty God, please save this land…”

Halloween in New York City

Halloween in New York City.

