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This is an RIP ALARM 
You're job is do no harm 
This is an RIP ALARM 
You've got to do no harm 

How can you 
Just show up and shoot? 
Someone you never even know-ed 
As if a debt was owed 

Only 13 years old 
On the way to a friends home 
He was returning a toy 
He was only a boy 

And it took you 1, 2, 3 
Seconds to decide  
he had to die. 

This is an RIP ALARM 
You're job is do no harm 
This is an RIP ALARM 
You've got to do no harm 

And then there was that woman (say her name) 
Renisha McBride 
She was knocking at your door 
She was, standing in the pouring rain 

 

Because her car had gone off course 
And of course 
She thought you would help 
Instead you grabbed your 12 gauge off the shelf 

This is an RIP ALARM 
You're job is do no harm 
This is an RIP ALARM 
You've got to do no harm 

What did they do....ooooooo 
To you 

This is an RIP ALARM 
You're job is do no harm 
This is an RIP ALARM 
You've got to do no harm 

This is an RIP ALARM 
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