
Those Dead Sure Know How to Par-tay! 
 

By Big T and the Oaktones 

 
 
Intro:   Toccata & Fugue in Dm (565) Then.. G  A  D      G  A  D  
 
 
Verse: 
 D          G     A 
 Some are kind’a squishy and some are kind‘a smelly 
 D       Bm           A7 
 Some are really boney and some got a nice round belly 
 G        F#m 
 Most are lots’o fun, a few are old and Grumpy 
        Em7      G    A     D        
 My favorite’s smile a wicked smile, but can be a little Lumpy 
 
 
Chorus: 
 G 
 Day of the Dead is a lively time for all 
      D    D7 
 October thirty first is the Magic day of fall 
  G 
 When Dead come up to play it’s a very special soirée 
 Em7           G         A  D     
 Let’s all meet at the end of the street and Par-tay, Par-tay, Par-tay! 
 
 
Verse: 
          D          G         A7 
 Halloween is full of tricks and treats, the best are really scary 
 D       Bm          A 
 Even if you don’t believe, you’d better say a Hail Mary 
        G       F#m 
 The Monsters and the Rising Dead are only here to play 
        Em7     G    A  D   
 The time of year when they fit in, it’s over by All Saint’s Day! 
 
 
Lead: C#dim    Bm    A    G        G  A  D 
 



Those Dead Sure Know How to Par-tay! 
 

By Big T and the Oaktones 

Chorus: 
 G 
 Day of the Dead is a lively time for all 
 D    D7 
 October thirty first is the Magic day of fall 
  G 
 When Dead come up to play it’s a very special soirée 
 Em7          G       A        D          
 Let’s all meet at the end of the street and Par-ty, Par-ty, Par-ty! 
 
Bridge: 
 Bm       A 
 Frankenstein, a Zombie…. Dracula, the Mummy 

Bm        G       A      D      
 Nothing scares me half as much as that monster named Don Rummy.   
 
Verse: 
 D      G     A7 
 Candy corn is what I like,  Skittles, Twix and Snickers 
   D            Bm      A 
 I need to cover lots of ground, wearin’ my best sneakers   
     G           F#m 
 A pillow case, a lot to fill, the task is well worthwhile 
 Em7       G          A        D  
 Chocolate fuels my manic rush it keeps me going mile…after mile….after mile 
 
 
Chorus: 
 G 

Day of the Dead is a lively time for all 
 D    D7 

October thirty first is the Magic day of fall 
  G 

When Dead come up to play it’s a very special soirée 
 Em7           G         A  D 

Let’s all meet at the end of the street and Par-tay, Par-tay, Par-tay! 
 Em7 

You know we’ll all meet at the end of the street…..  
 C#dim        G    A    D   G A D    G  A  D 

No one gets out alive!   So let’s Party, Party, Party! 


