
Edwin McCain, Get out of this town
It's time to get out of this townTheres no more fun to be foundIm rolling thunder with the top downIts time to get out, get out, get outCrescent City high-lifeDancing with the devils wifeJust like some voodoo dreamLiving on 4th and MagazineA black rose and a chicken boneI dont know if Ill make it homeAnother night at Snake and JakesJust a little more than I can takeIts time to get out of this townTheres no more fun to be foundIm rolling thunder with the top downIts time to get out, get out, get outIts time to get out of this townTheres no more fun to be foundIm rolling thunder with the top downIts time to get out, get out, get outLear jets and limousinesFound my way to the Vegas sceneHit hard on a sixteenThe pit boss is getting meanJust waiting on my carRolling like the JunkyardThree days and some big scarsThat's what it takes to be a rock starIts time to get out of this townTheres no more fun to be foundIm rolling thunder with the top downIts time to get out, get out, get outIt's time to get out of this townThere's no more fun to be foundI'm rolling thunder with the top downIt's time to get out, get out, get outI'm falling downI'm falling downIts time to get out of this townTheres no more fun to be foundIm rolling thunder with the top downIt's time to get out, get out, get out
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