
In years gone by the Celtic clans 
feared spirits from the deep, 
Who came in winter, cold and 
dark, and silently would creep. 

A festival called Samhain saw 
great �res blaze away,
As people thought that sacri�ce 
would keep a curse at bay.

Then knowledge came about a God 
of joy and hope and care,
Who chased away the darkness 
and the fear that lingered there.

And so each year they'd celebrate 
with hearts and lives made bright,
A God who showed them that their 
lives could now be �lled with light.

A custom �lled with hope 
emerged, so di�erent from the old,
To celebrate God’s faithful Saints, 
who were so true and bold.

‘All Saints Day’ or ‘All Hallows Day’ 
became its special name,
And Hallows’ Eve, with joy and 
fun, ‘Hallow-een’ became.

But hope grew dim in Ireland in a 
time of death and dread.
A famine struck potato crops and 
many people �ed.

They settled in America in fear 
and deep dismay,
Where some revived old customs 
from the ancient Samhain day.

Soon Halloween became a time for 
many to make wealth,
With spooky out�ts, trick or treat, 
promoted with great stealth.

Remember though,  because the 
name came from ‘All Hallows Day’,
We still can celebrate the light that 
chased the dark away.

A festival called Samhain saw great �res blaze awayAs people thought that sacri�ce would keep a curse at bay. ��
��
���
���
���
��
���
��
��

�

����������������������������������������������������������������������������
�����
���
���������
���������������������
�����
���������	�
������

������
������������������������������������
������������������

���
������
����

�������������������������������������������������
�����
���������������������
���	�	��	������������������

����������������������������������������������


