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I don’t get zombies. I’m not a zombie fan.
What’s so exciting about a rotting man?
In every movie they all act just the same.
Shambling and groaning, they only know one game.

Vampires all have grace and style. 
Werewolves have a toothy smile.
Mummies have that old Egyptian way.
Dragons sweep down from above.
Shelley’s monster wanted love.
But zombies only pile on folks and slay.

I don’t get zombies. They’ve got no clever scheme.
They just eat people while others run and scream.
Their brains are lacking, except the ones they munch.
Their lines aren’t snappy. They just ask, “Who’s for lunch?”

Aliens invade from space.
Robots clank and fire rays.
You’ll get such a buzz from killer bees.
Demons can possess your soul.
Dinosaurs can eat you whole.
So what’s a zombie got compared with these?

I don’t get zombies. Why do they top the chart?
Give me a monster whose menace is an art.
Their style is deadpan. I don’t want any more.
I don’t get zombies, ’cause zombies are a bore.

Yes, I don’t get zombies. ’cause zombies are a bore.


