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Has Anybody Seen My Ghoul (Parody) 

 

 
C                        E7                          A7 
Six foot nine,   eyes that shine   She’s my little Frankenstein 
        D7                      G7               C            C 
Has  a - ny - bo - dy seen   my   ghoul? 
C                                   E7                             A7 
Some may say   that I’m depraved   but think of all the money I’ve saved 
        D7                      G7               C            C↓ 
Has  a - ny - bo - dy seen   my   ghoul? 
          E7                                                        A7 
Now, if you find   that six foot nine   all covered in hair 
D7                    D7                        G7↓ 
Grab a stick,   beat her quick   do it now ‘cause I don’t care 
C                         E7                                     A7 
Dripping goo,   she says “BOO!”   with lips a lovely shade of blue 
        D7                      G7               C             C 
Has  a - ny - bo - dy seen   my   ghoul? 

C                                E7                    A7 
Smashed in head,   eyes of red.   She’s good lookin’ though she’s dead 
        D7                      G7               C           C 
Has  a - ny - bo - dy seen   my   ghoul? 
C                           E7                        A7 
Flesh has gone   from her face,   but she’s still in real good shape 
        D7                      G7               C            C    D7    G7    C    C 
Has  a - ny - bo - dy seen   my   ghoul? 

C                                   E7                     A7  
Striking fear   where e’r she goes,   Zombie? Yes, she’s one of those 
        D7                      G7               C             C 
Has  a - ny - bo - dy seen   my   ghoul? 
C                       E7                  A7 
In the sun   or in the rain,   she just wants to eat your brain 
        D7                      G7               C             C↓ 
Has  a - ny - bo - dy seen   my   ghoul? 
                      E7                                                  A7 
Now if you run in - to,   a beauty queen   wrapped in a fur 
D7                      D7                   G7↓ 
Still alive   and all that jive,   you can bet that isn’t her 
C                      E7                    A7 
A graveyard   is her home   plays her ribs like a xylophone 
        D7                      G7               C           C 
Has  a - ny - bo - dy seen   my   ghoul? 

C                               E7                               A7 
She’s undead,   so keep your head,   a-void her if she hasn’t fed 
        D7                      G7               C            C 
Has  a - ny - bo - dy seen   my   ghoul? 
C                           E7                         A7 
Don’t be slow,   GET OUT Fred!   She’s one of the walking dead 
       D7                      G7           D7                 G7 
Has a - ny - bo - dy seen my      anybody seen my 
D7                   G7               C           C    G7  C↓ 
       Anybody seen   my   ghoul! 


