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1: Ghoulies and Ghosties | Craftster Blog
From ghoulies and ghosties And long-leggedy beasties And things that go bump in the night, Good Lord, deliver us!
When the Whole Earth Was Overrun with Ghosts.

Ghosts have been part of human mythology as long as tales have been told around campfires. Some are
malevolent, others benevolent or merely curious. Ghosts vary by mythology, religion, era, and ethnic origin.
On the first floor were two bedrooms and a bathroom. There was a big bedroom on the partially finished
second floor. The house was small but solid, walking distance from the college where my husband worked and
I was finishing a degree. The house on Bedford Avenue The ambiance of the house from the moment we
walked into it was friendly. It welcomed everyone and made them feel at home. The little house had been built
by a couple who had lived, raised children, and died in it. Not murdered or anything sordid. They merely grew
old and passed on in the home they loved. We loved it too. The house was a bit neglected. Not falling down
but in need of paint and some modernization of its infrastructure. It still had its original heating system,
converted from a coal burner to an oil furnace. Not very efficient and the radiators were huge, old and iron.
Initially we lived on the first floor since the bathroom was there. The upstairs had been an attic, but half had
been turned into a big bedroom. We wanted to move up there. It was much bigger and had wonderful light, but
we wanted to fix it up first. Before anything else, we wanted to paint. The entire house was painted pale
salmon pink. Worse, it was high gloss paint, like one would use in a kitchen or bath. We painted the
downstairs first. Every night, we heard our ghosts walking. You could hear the sound of heavy, loud footsteps
upstairs, sharp, like the soles of hard leather shoes or boots. Everyone on the lower floor head it. The walking
started around eight in the evening, continued for a few minutes. Then the footsteps would pause and restart
randomly until around midnight. The footsteps always stopped by midnight and never began before eight. Her
shoes had a sharp sound, like high heels on a hardwood floor. His were clunkier, like maybe work boots. Both
of them had died in the house, so they were prime candidates for ghosthood, especially since no one ever lived
in the house until us. After we began painting the bedroom, we continued to hear them for a while in the attic
and then, one day, they were gone, never to return. Were they watching to see if we properly cared for and
loved their home? Were we all hallucinating? It was the s, so anything is possible, but I think it was the couple
who had lived there watching to make sure we did right by the house. We did and I guess they felt it was okay
to depart. If anyone has bumped into a long-legged beastie, please tell me.
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Things That Go Bump in the Night is the penultimate line in a traditional Scottish poem: From ghoulies and ghosties And
long-leggedy beasties And things that go bump in the night.

Random page Ghoulies and Ghosties There is a point in the season of mists and mellow fruitfulness when a
sudden realisation dawns that we are sliding rapidly into winter. For us in Britain it occurs about the time
when the clocks go back at the end of what we call British Summer Time on the last Sunday in October. This
is an alien tradition in England, but one which seems to have become popular in the past decade partly as a
result of the film ET, which featured it. But this fun festival of pumpkins, luminous skeletons and the rest is
just a relic of what has been for millennia a most important date, the end of the old year. It was formerly the
eve of the Celtic festival of Samhain, a name which comes down to us directly from the Gaelic for the end of
summer. The other three were Candlemas 2 February, the beginning of spring, based on the old Celtic festival
of Imbolc , Beltane 1 May, the traditional beginning of summer and Lammas 1 August, the day when the
Eucharist bread was first baked from the new harvest; its name comes from the Old English hlaf-maesse, the
loaf-mass; the festival is a making-over of the Celtic Lugnasad, the feast of the marriage of the god Lugus, and
the day of the harvest fair. Both in the US and in Britain paganism or witchcraft, the old religion as it was once
called, has had a resurgence of interest. Paganism, of which there seems to be nearly as many varieties as there
are practitioners, is now often called Wicca, a term which the Second Additions Volume to the OED dates
only to The word is Old English for a wizard. The female form of the word was wicce, from which we get our
witch, though at one time men could be witches, too. The modern word wicked sounds as if it ought to come
from the same root, but in fact it comes from wreccha, from which we also derive wretch and wretched. An
elevated term for a witch was pythoness, which came to us in medieval times from medical Latin via French.
The festival had from early times a close association with all sorts of apparitions, who were not, however,
solely linked to this time of year. One common one causing fright or dread was called in Yorkshire the
boggart, in Scotland the bogle, and in England the bogey or bogeyman. These words are all related, the oldest
of them being bogle and the most recent bogy. Our verb boggle was originally applied to a horse being startled
as at a bogle. The Welsh root word bwg gave rise to the long-obsolete word bug for a hobgoblin, which now
survives only in bugbear, a dreadful bearlike apparition that ate naughty children, a more terrifying idea than
the modern weakened sense of something merely vexatious or annoying. Another closely related word is
bugaboo. Possibly also related is the barghest, a goblin which appeared in the form of a large, black dog and
which portended doom; the barghest was given many particular names locally in Britain, including the Demon
of Tidworth, the Black Dog of Winchester and the Padfoot of Wakefield. The brownie was of a quite different
type. In Scottish folklore, this was a small, industrious fairy or hobgoblin believed to inhabit houses and barns
and who did good by stealth at night provided you fed him bread and milk. This term has survived much better
in American English than in British. In England the hobgoblin was as helpful a sprite as the brownie and was
also known as Robin Goodfellow or Puck. The last name was also spelled pook and in earlier times was
regarded as a name for the devil. The hob part of hobgoblin was a familiar form of Robin or Robert and
became a standard name for a rustic person or a clown, though Old Hob or Old Hodge were also names for the
devil. The goblins mentioned several times already were wandering sprites which tended to attach themselves
to houses, where they acted rather like poltergeists. In the element now called cobalt was extracted from this
apparent waste rock and so its name has a direct etymological link with the goblin. The trolls, at one time
thought to be mischievous dwarves inhabiting the hills, were skilled at working metals, but had an unfortunate
tendency to carry off children. Many of our modern names for nasties are not originally from Celtic Europe.
The ghoul was an Arabic word for a demon that inhabited burial grounds; this came into English at the end of
the eighteenth century and became particularly seen as a grave-robbing thing that preyed on children, though
its figurative sense is now much more common than its literal one. The word vampire comes from Hungarian,
though it also turns up in many Slavonic languages; zombie, another word for someone reanimated from the
dead, but without the blood-drinking modus operandi, comes from a West African language, as does the West
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Indian jumby. The Jewish dybbuk is the malevolent spirit of a dead person which enters a living one and
controls it. Our ghost is Old English, but its modern spelling is derived from the Flemish gheest through the
influence of Caxton, who had spent much of his life in the Low Countries. Phantom and phantasm come to us
from French; poltergeist is a nineteenth-century import from German; spook comes from Dutch via American
English; sorcerer is old French. Select your currency from the list and click Donate. Page created 2 Nov.

Page 3

GHOULIES AND GHAISTIES. pdf

3: Ghoulies and Ghosties and Things That Go Bump in the Night - www.enganchecubano.com | www.enga
Ghosties And Ghoulies And Long-Legged Beasties And Things That Go Bump In The Night: Christian Basics for the
Twenty-First Century [Don Post] on www.enganchecubano.com *FREE* shipping on qualifying offers.

Those mythological beasts have all been banished. Yet, in , it is quite possible that many of us will encounter a
personal dragon. Is there any way to escape? Is there anyone who can accord us a victory? The answer is,
"Yes! The good Lord can deliver us. He is risen, indeed! When the future seems uncertain; when we are
unsure of what tomorrow may bring; when we have no guarantees of even seeing the end of this new year, we
acknowledge the Christ who conquered sin, death and the devil will also be victorious in all of the tomorrows
of all those who believe in Him as Savior and Lord. Centuries ago, the Scots or the Welsh, depending on
which historian you believe, came up with a prayer. Nor is it likely that he or she had had any encounters with
long-leggedy beasties. Yet, that prayer has survived. It comes down to us partly because of its quaint language.
With only the most rudimentary of navigational tools and maps based on guesswork rather than fact, the
unknown was a constant terror. Would they sail to the end of the earth and fall off into a bottomless abyss?
Would they encounter strange places inhabited by ghoulies and ghosties and long-leggedy beasties? They
could only guess. Eventually, major rivers, islands, and navigable ports were shown. But there were still the
great expanses of ocean that had not been seen, locations where all that was known, was the unknown. In such
places the mapmakers, the cartographers, with trembling hands wrote: Might they not have written: Of course,
we know they were being silly. Today, a top-of-the-line car will have a GPS, a global positioning system. Our
technological age has informed us, in no uncertain terms, there are no ghoulies or ghosties or long-leggedy
beasties. No, ours is an age where the last of the dragons and the long-leggedy beasties have been slain. If the
history channel carries a special about the Babylonians who worshipped the evil, scaly-bodied, winged dragon
named Tiamat, we smile. All the dragons are slain. There is no unknown, unexplored spot in your life where
you could scrawl, "Here there might be dragons. When I talk with senior citizens, I find the conversations
often drift into recollections of the "good old days. Those were the days when people could walk down a city
street without fear. A logical individual might try to counter the "good old day" claim by saying, "You left
your house open because you had nothing to steal. Although you might walk down the street without fright,
you probably were reluctant to go to the local movie theater or swimming pool for fear of contracting polio.
This past year we have seen the stock market bounce around like a ping-pong ball. Are you worried what may
happen in ? Then write, "Here there might be dragons" on that part of your life. Have you been searching,
without success, for a job? Has the person in the next cubicle or on the next machine on the line been let go? Is
there talk of your company moving to Mexico? Are you worried about whether you will have a position at the
end of this year? You can write, "Here there might be dragons. Are you making decisions about a major
method of treatment? Are you worried about the health of an infant, the development of a child? These
unknowns in your life say, "Here are my dragons. Has the joy of marriage become a drudge? Are you not sure
whether mom or dad can continue to live in their own home? Whatever it may be, the unknown says, "Here
are your dragons. Back in the first century AD, the Christians who lived scattered throughout Asia Minor
present day Turkey had their share of dragons. They may not have met your dragons, but they had them. There
were times when they had been left alone to faithfully follow the Savior, but there were other times, times of
persecution, when they lived in daily danger. One day your family would be intact. The next may find mother
murdered or father terribly tortured. There was no telling who would escape and who would not. The
terrifying unknowns of each tomorrow brought them their dragons. The Lord God in heaven, knowing the
fears and pains of His people, spoke. The Holy Spirit came upon their bishop, the apostle John, and inspired
him, from his prison on the little Mediterranean island of Patmos, to write words of encouragement. This was
the great serpent which had unsuccessfully tried to overthrow God in heaven; but who fared far better in
tempting our original parents; who had made that which God had created perfect and pure, to be dirty and
deadly. John conceded this multi-headed dragon was a terrifying beast. He admitted this dragon often seemed
invincible. But guided by the inspiration of the Holy Spirit, John let these early Christians know, just as he is
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letting you know today, that appearances can be deceiving. Although the dragon, the devil, may win some
skirmishes, the outcome of the war between good and evil has been decided. The message God sent to His
churches was, "Yes, there are dragons out there. But, whether you can see it now or not, Christ has conquered
the dragon. The devil has gone down in defeat. Satan has been stopped. From that moment when the Christ
Child first cried in the Bethlehem stable, the battle was engaged. At the beginning of His ministry, the dragon,
Satan, who managed over the millenniums to lead the world astray, tried those same tactics in the temptation
of Jesus. They were rebuffed with words of Scripture. Earthly power that would entice any normal individual
was offered, and defiantly declined. There was no quick way for Jesus to save the sinful souls of this sorry
planet. There was no smooth path to victory over the devil, or the many minor dragons he had spawned in this
world. Jesus would live, die, and rise, so the dragons, your dragons, might be defeated. This New Year, are
you disputing with the dragon of ill health? When He walked this earth, Jesus met your dragon of infirmity
and defeated Him. The book of Matthew records, "Great crowds came to Him, bringing the lame, the blind,
the crippled, the mute and many others, and laid them at His feet, and He healed them" Matthew In another
place it says, "News about Him spread all over Syria, and people brought to Him who were ill with various
diseases, those suffering severe pain, the demon-possessed, those having seizures, and the paralyzed, He
healed them" Matthew 4: While neither I nor any other conscientious Christian pastor can guarantee physical
healing to those who are committed to Christ, I can promise the Lord will either defeat your dragon or give
you those tools to help you deal with him. It may well be that you will, in infirmity, join the company of the
apostle Paul. This is what he said, "There was given me a thorn in my flesh, a messenger of Satan, to torment
me. Three times, I pleaded with the Lord to take it away from me. But He said to me, "My grace is sufficient
for you, for My power is made perfect in weakness" 2 Corinthians Have you been betrayed by those in whom
you believed? Have you found no friend who is faithful? Jesus dealt with that dragon, too. The prostitutes,
publicans and sinners, all discarded by polite society, found a reliable supporter in the Savior. Who better
could be counted on than Jesus? He was rejected by the sinful souls. He had come to save. He was condemned
by His own church and priests. He was denied justice by His own government; deserted by His own disciples
and betrayed by the kiss of one of His closest followers. In this New Year, those of you who are alone, let the
Holy Spirit turn you from that dragon to Your Deliverer, Jesus, the Savior who said, "He had come to seek and
to save those who are lost" Luke This New Year may well find you being stalked by dragons. I cannot tell
you what they will be; cannot imagine the form they will take, or the time that will bring them. But they will
come. The serpent Satan will come with his temptations and his terrors. With sinister sins and frightening
fears the dragons will come. What will you say on the day they arrive? Will you bravely try to stand fast and
battle the dragon with your own pitiful power? I have never met an individual who had that courage, or ability.
When he praised Patton highly for his courage and bravery, the general replied, "Sir, I am not a brave
man--the truth is, I am an utter craven coward. This takes us back to our opening prayer.
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Ghoulies, ghosties and long-leggety beasties.. Posted on December 26, February 1, by James At a postcard fair in
Broadclyst last summer I picked up three postcards with the title 'A Cornish Litany.'.

So here goesâ€¦ As a 17 year resident, of Nelson, British Columbia, I had the distinct pleasure in living in two
very different heritage homes. Though large, it was rather modest. The house had been remodeled several
times since it was constructed in but retained most of its Victorian charm. While life in the parsonage had been
serene and without incident; taking possession of the Hamilton House in , was quite a different story. It was
the beginning of my second marriage and my bride not my current spouse and I moved into the great house
following our honeymoon. It was also the beginning of July and Tylar, my 8-year-old daughter, arrived for her
summer stay with us. Almost immediately slightly odd things began to occur. Heavy thumping would sound
overhead in the TV room. Shortly after we were settled in, we had an open house party. The party, like the
house, was large with over guests. However, no one ventured up the final flight of stairs to the attic on the
third floor. And although the door was open, even our three cats felt it best not to explore the realm above. The
summer continued with odd little occurrences. Car keys, eyeglasses and remote controls would inexplicably
disappear and later reappear in unlikely places. The following week, my wife was away in Vancouver, on a
buying trip for our clothing boutique, Tuxedo Junction. The cats and I were left to rattle around the big old
house on our own. That first evening was uneventful except for two things. And, when I went to my bedroom,
I found all three cats on the bed, something they had never done before. I read for a while. Feeling much more
secure, surrounded by protective pussycats, I switched off the lamp and immediately went to sleep. I was
feeling very relaxed until I realized that the door, which had been closed and locked, was now open! A chill,
almost like an electric shock, tingled up my spine. I made all the rationalizations I could muster but nothing
could nullify the fact that the door had been closed and locked. Finally, I simply chose not to think about it
and got on with my day. At work, I photocopied a couple of Ghost Busters logos and brought them home.
After supper, I cut each of them out with scissors and taped one on the master bedroom door and the other on
the door leading to the attic stairwell. I treated it like a joke but it was my feeble attempt to tell
whatever-it-was to back off. As night fell, the oppressive feeling returned even stronger. I lay in bed reading.
Again, all three cats were on the bed. Suddenly, the thumping began. I got up, switched on the hall light and
opened her door. The thumping had stopped but the room was unusually cool. I was just returning to my room
when I heard the unmistakable clatter of a toilet seat falling. This was getting too weird and I had a first class
case of the willies going for me but I forced myself to investigate. That did it for me! It was not my
imagination. I was totally creeped out! That it was not welcome here. Tell it to go into the light. It was a long
walk. For added protection, I removed the Ghost Busters logo from the door and stuck it to the front of my
sweatshirt. The hinges creaked as I opened the door. A cool breeze met me. Quickly, I switched on the light in
the stairwell and began climbing. Though I was thoroughly spooked, I did feel sorry for anyone, or any thing,
having to dwell in such an environment. At the top of the stairs, I began my edict. This is my place not yours.
Go into the light. Something brushed by my legs and I almost wet my pants! It was Rasta, my black cat, and
for the first time, she was in the attic. My other two cats, Stoney and Sebastienne were following close behind.
Whatever it was that haunted Hamilton House was gone! What lingered in the house truly scared the bejeezus
out of me but I did make it go away. Or at least, I satisfied myself to the point of believing it was gone.
Whatever the case, there was no more banging and clanging and no more feeling like we were being watched.
Maybe the entity remained but if it did, its haunting was conducted quietly. Canadians have just chosen it as
the spookiest destination in the country. The poll conducted by Flightnetwork. Respondents were choosing
from a list, but some decided to nominate additional destinations. When I was little, my family would go there
for dinner once a year. One respondent nominated the entire city of Kingston, Ontario, adding that it "is built
on limestone and is a conductor for paranormal activity. Ray Stantz currently lives. His father even wrote a
book called A History of Ghosts. The survey also found that A total of To avoid being tricked, the rich
handed out cookies, candies, and fruit - a practice that turned into our present day trick-or-treating.
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Jack-o-lanterns trace back to an old Irish tale about a man named Stingy Jack. Unable to enter Heaven because
of his stingy ways and turned away by the Devil, Stingy Jack wandered the world, searching for a resting
place. Only when the Irish tradition reached America did turnip carving turn into pumpkin carving. Witch
means wise one. It comes from the Saxon word wica. Witches were thought to be wise enough to tell the
future. Orange and black became Halloween colors because of orange is associated with harvests and black is
associated with death. There are over 28 million Halloween cards sent each year! On November 1, the first
day of their new year, the Celts celebrated a festival called Samhain "sow-in". Chosen to signify the end of the
harvest season and the onset of winter, Samhain was also thought to be a day of the dead. Because it was the
end of one year and the start of another, the Celts believed that past and present were closely linked, allowing
ancestral spirits to join them. On the eve of Samhain, October 31, the Celts dressed in costume, lit bonfires,
and offered food and drink to masked revelers. Many say the costumes and fires were used to drive away the
spirits, and the food given to placate the dead. Unable to stop the pagan ritual of Samhain, the Christians made
it a day to celebrate saints who had no day of their own. Vincent discovered a guy is never too old for trick or
treating!
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5: She means well, but Ghoulies and ghosties
From Ghoulies and Ghosties and Long Legged Beasties and Things that go Bump in the Night Oh Lord, Deliver Us -Old
Scottish Saying I recently googled "sugar cookies" and 1,, sites came up.

The poem is called Little Orphant Annie, and has absolutely nothing to do with the aged comic strip or the
Broadway show. Years later, I learned that it was about an indentured servant who told ghost stories to the
youngsters in the house where she worked. These days, I would probably never read that poem during story
time despite its classic status because parents would object to the fearsomeness of the theme. We walk a bit
more carefully, these days, when it comes to Halloween, both because of the religious implications of a
holiday associated with witches, ghosts, and goblins and because of the potential to cause nightmares for
sensitive children. Latin cultures do not look as grimly on the commemoration of death. In fact, in Mexico and
the southwestern United States, November 1 is a day of celebration. The Day of the Dead Dia de los Muertos
is a day to honor ancestors who have passed away, and picnic in cemeteries to remember relatives. You can
teach your child about these customs with books such as: Day of the Dead: This is the most widely told folk
tale in all of the Spanish speaking world. I most versions, it tells the story of a native woman who is taken as a
mistress by a Conquistadore, then abandoned with her children. Tortured by her humiliation, she kills the
children, much as Medea did in Greek mythology, then commits suicide, but remains as a ghost trying to steal
children from their parents. Little Brown and Co. This die-cut book allows children to build the Big Green
Monster then disassemble him so that he vanishes and never comes back. This is a book that demands
repetition. Romping, Monsters, Stomping Monsters, by Jane Yolen Candlewick Press, is another harmless
monstrosity with creatures that look extra-terrestrial more than horrifying, as they jump, run and play on a
monster-appropriate playground. For older readers, what better time than this to introduce the Salem witch
trials than at Halloween? Salem seems to have unending fascination for early teens, and a good book to
introduce the topic is Witches! For an award-winning fictional account of why the women of Salem were
really just misunderstood, introduce the classic The Witch of Blackbird Pound, by Elizabeth George Speares.
Halloween as a time to pig-out on candy, dress up as a Disney princess, or parade in store-bought costumes at
a school pageant, may be something that your child anticipates with great enthusiasm from August till October
However, it can be greatly enriched with a different view of the creatures that inhabit the dark, dark night. She
has also worked as a librarian for children with special needs. Join her Facebook book community Lois
Storylady.
6: Things That Go Bump in the Night - Wikipedia
From ghoulies and ghosties And long-leggedy beasties And things that go bump in the night, Good Lord, deliver us! This
(allegedly) traditional Scottish prayer, collected by folklorist D. L. Ashliman, reminds us of the grim folklore back of
Hallowe'en.

7: Ghosties and Ghoulies and Things That Go Bump in the Night Lyrics - Meet Me In St. Louis musical
"From ghoulies and ghosties and long-legged beasties, and things that go bump in the night, good Lord deliver us." (Old
Cornish prayer.) I love Halloween, so this play list is in celebration of.

8: Ghoulies, ghosties and long-leggety beasties.. â€“ Dark Lane Creative
Ghoulies and Ghosties There is a point in the season of mists and mellow fruitfulness when a sudden realisation dawns
that we are sliding rapidly into winter. For us in Britain it occurs about the time when the clocks go back at the end of
what we call British Summer Time on the last Sunday in October.
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9: Things That Go Bump in the Night
Beliefnet Beliefnet is a lifestyle website providing feature editorial content around the topics of inspiration, spirituality,
health, wellness, love and family, news and entertainment.
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