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The fun of Puzzled Pint can be found in a bar, 
All around the world, near and far, 

The holiday doors can provide you the clues, 
Of where to meet the game control crew, 

The door you seek is not on the end, 
The numbers upon it do not sum to ten, 
With digits adorned, two of them prime, 

It's where you go for a frightfully good time! 
You open the door and stop and stare, 

and listen to the wind flowing through your hair, 
You climb through the door and hear a scary sound, 

It's the sound of a moonlit creature echoing all around... 
 

 
 

 

 

 


