
 
 
The Mayberry Café  
 
A high-finned squad car 
welcomes your arrival 
on the town square. 
 
That booth in the corner 
is all for you 
& the girl on your arm. 
 
If you want 
meatloaf and gravy 
it’s all yours, baby. 
 
Ain’t nothin’ but 
Elvis on the radio 
& black & white on TV. 
 
Whenever you come 
back you are, once again, 
King for a Day, oh yeah! 
 
 


