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progression never changes. MP3 and PDF of lyrics attached as well as cut and paste 
below. The repeating chord progression is Eb, F, Gm. 
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song featured on your podcast. 
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Brandon Bernard’s hour had come  
The court denied his stay  
Three judges would have saved him 
But the blacked robed six  
Chose to look the other way 
  
Like the night when the carjack turned ugly  
He was told to torch the car 
While he didn’t pull the trigger  
He was fingered at the scene 
Sentenced to death at the age of 18 
  
So, Brother can you tell me 
Where do you want this killing done? 
You can’t turn away, it’s the price you have to pay  
To take the life of another mother’s son 
 
At night the floodlights threw shadows 
And sometimes played tricks with his eyes 
On slate grey clouds  
Brandon sometimes would float 
Serving twenty long years locked up in Terre Haute 
 
‘cause it’s justice they want for the families  
Cold vengeance they seek for his crime  
No they won’t be satisfied  
‘til he’s wiped from the earth  
Cursing his mother and hour of his birth 
 
So, Sister can you tell me 
Where do you want this killing done? 
You can’t turn away, it’s the price you have to pay  
To take the life of another mother’s son 
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(interlude) 
 
The priest was summoned and the last meal consumed 
The vigil was underway 
The buddhist, the teacher,  
The liberal, the nun screamed and howled  
At this murder most foul 
  
Durbin, or Booker, not even Kim K  
Could pull any strings for Brandon  
‘cause the deck had been stacked 
It was all out of whack 
You don’t get a fair shake when your color is black 
  
So, Father can you tell me 
Where do you want this killing done? 
We can’t turn away, it’s the price we have to pay  
To take the life of another mother’s son 
  
(interlude) 
 
Like raindrops extinguish a candle 
Brandon took his last breath 
Time of his death was 9:27 
No gasp from the crowd 
No bolt from the heavens. 
 
When he spoke his last words though it mattered to none 
He was sorry for what he had done 
As we all watched him die  
Wanting eye for an eye, but all that we get is 
Shame and regret 
 
Mother can you tell me  
Where do you want this killing done? 
You can’t turn away, it’s the price you have to pay  
For taking the life of another mother’s son 
 
Brother can you tell me  
Where do you want this killing done 
You can’t turn away, it’s the price you have to pay  
To take the life of another mother’s son 


