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Once upon a midnight dreary
There was something really eerie – 
A witch was doing evil charms
Causing the world a dreadful harm!
She left the world without colors – 
So black and white were now its cover,
No more green grass, no more blue sky,
No red, no pink... oh dear my!
And people’s life became so sad – 
I guess there’s nothing more to add,
You just imagine that dull life
In nothing, but black, grey and white.
And when the hope was almost gone
There came the LimeCrime Unicorn!
He carried something on his back...
And what you think was in that bag?
Of course the Colors – all the lost,
Which now were considered ghosts.
They were so beautiful and bright, 
Oh yeah, it was a pretty sight!
The colors came to their place,
There was the glory and the grace!
The witch cried out “What a shame!”
And then threw up her evil game.
The Unicorn went to his home – 
It’s in the sky, he’s Airborne,
And you remember that Lime Crime 
Can paint the world and make it shine!
