Calling All Cars   (The Ballad Of Eddie Gill)

Calling all cars, Eddie’s on the streets, makin’ his “get-away” yelled out the Police.

His passenger seat sits his friend Johnnie Walker.  He’s been there most of the day.
He gives Eddie strength to be a real tuff talker, but he backs it up in every way. So,

Calling all cars we’re goin’ out tonight, might end up with some girls, might end up in a fight.

And, if he gets real hungry we’ll sit down at a table and order one of everything.

But, before they bring him bill he’ll get up and he’ll take off.  I can still hear the waitress sing…She sang out…

Calling all cars, Eddie’s on the loose, spinnin’ tires, and blastin’ tunes.

“He stole seven cars”, she said “I read it in the paper, he’s gonna get it sooner or later.” 

Every Copper knows his name.  They all helped him build up his fame…by yelling…..
Calling all cars!  Calling all cars!      Over the radio.      Calling all cars!   Calling all cars!

Then that night came when Eddie took that fatal ride up over a hill when he met this guy,

Standing all in white by himself under his tree, with his hand and said come along with me…   

Calling your car!  Now Eddie’s gone away. Calling your car!  He heard his angel say.

Calling your car!  It’s your Hell ride up to heaven.   Calling your car!    It was his anthem.                         

Calling all cars!  Start the sirens.

Calling all cars!  The cops yelled out in unison.

Calling all cars!  Our neighborhood Native American.

Calling all cars!  

Calling all cars!   Everyone knows his name.

Calling all cars!  Now Eddie’s gone away.

Calling all cars!  Our own Jessie James.

Calling all cars!  

Calling all cars! Or was he Robin Hood.

Calling all cars! A little misunderstood.

Calling all cars! He always made us laugh.

Calling all Cars!  He could hit the gas.

Calling all cars!!
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