
(She’ll be) RIDING ON A BROOMSTICK 
(To the reharmonized tune of Comin round the Mountain) 

    

 
She'll be riding on a broomstick when she comes  

                                                                   
She'll be riding on a broomstick when she comes  

                                             
She'll be riding on a broomstick, riding on a broomstick 
 

                                             
riding on a broomstick   when she comes 
 
 
She’ll be riding on a broomstick when she comes 
 
She will have a witchy cackle when she comes 
 
She’ll be stirring up some potion when she comes 
 
We’ll all say “trick-or-treat” when she comes 
 
She’ll say “Happy Halloween!” when she comes 




