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Boom! Pow! The bang of a gun

This really isn’t that much fun.

I don’t feel much like clapping

Isn’t the law supposed to protect this from happening?
What about those who wear the badges?

Or are they the true savages?

I don’t understand what I did wrong

Is this really where I belong?

Was my hoodie too low?

Or maybe I was walking too slow?

Could they not understand me?

Even as [ begged to be set free?

I struggle to see what was lost in translation,
Perhaps they never received the proper education
Was I mistaken for another face

Or was I just in the wrong place

How does it make sense

That my life is now the past tense?

The music flowing from my headphones

Now lingers on my fresh headstone

Because [ was blinded by the bright lights

And unconsciously put up a small fight

What gave them the right — their fright? —

To beat me with all their might even though I don’t bite?
Just because I reached for my phone

Made it okay to spray me with bullets down to my bone?



They will blame themselves for eternity

What was the reason for my death?

When all I stole was my last breath

And ¢:vén after this false arrest

My friends aren’t allowed to protest

I understand that it’s wrong when peace turns into rallies
And the innocent are abused in alleys

But }‘f_:a,lly what else do you expect them to do?

Sit alt home with their‘head hung low, feeling blue?

And Who else are they suppowd FQ accuse

Other than your false news?

All of this could have been ayqide,d

If the facts hadn’t been distorted |

So befpre you latch the handcuffs ';hat will be my end
Thmk about this my fmend

It was #ll caught on tape

So thérp goes your eséape

This {wlill only lead ta violence

That you will never he able to silence
So next time get the information straight
Because at this rate

Nothing has changed

It’s only been falsely rearranged

So if you could just follow protocol

You may be able to save us all



