
 

 
 

 

Justice Got a Hit Man 
 
You thought you could escape, you thought you got away 
You‘d better think again because now you’re gonna pay 
Justice got a hit man and you haven’t got a clue 
But kiss your ass goodbye because he’s coming for you 
 
Summon the troops, move in stealth 
Conceal our hand, conceal our wealth, 
Bide the time, play it right 
Move with speed, move with might 
Conceal our tracks, cover our stance 
Leave nothing unplanned, leave nothing to chance 
Find the opening, discover the source 
Mark the target, then take it by force 
 
Remain focused, remain alert 
Remember the victims and those who’ve been hurt 
Honor the fallen, honor the slain 
Remember the anger, remember the pain 
Deliver justice, deliver the solution 
Seek revenge, seek restitution 
Do it savagely, do it slow 
Do it correctly and no one will know 
 
You thought you could escape, you thought you got away 
You‘d better think again because now you’re gonna pay 
I know where you’re going, I know where you’ve been 
I’ve heard your lies, I’ve seen your sins 
When you least expect it, I’ll be right there 
You won’t know when, you won’t know where 
Rage is my weapon, rage is my defense, 
Rage is the answer when nothing makes sense 
Justice got a hit man and you haven’t got a clue 
But kiss your ass goodbye because he’s coming for you 
 
Choose the path, choose the tools 
Forget limitations, forget the rules 
Watch every move, hear every word 
Remain steadfast, remain undeterred 
Employ every resource, spare no expense 
Nothing else matters when there’s justice to dispense 
Ready the weapons, ready the will 
Prepare to die, prepare to kill 
 
Find the evil, snuff it out 
Leave no trace, leave no doubt 
Sever communications, sever all ties 
Hide the approach, stifle all cries 
Be demanding, be exact 
Wait for the right moment then unleash the attack 
Don’t be distracted, don’t be mislead   
Deliver the justice of a hole in the head 
 
You thought you could escape, you thought you got away 
You‘d better think again because now you’re gonna pay 
I know where you’re going, I know where you’ve been 
I’ve heard your lies, I’ve seen your sins 
When you least expect it, I’ll be right there 
You won’t know when, you won’t know where 
Rage is my weapon, rage is my defense, 
Rage is the answer when nothing makes sense 
Justice got a hit man and you haven’t got a clue 
But kiss your ass goodbye because he’s coming for you 



 

 

 
 

Justice is coming and make no doubt 
He knows where you are and he’s taking you out 
Your future is lost, your hopes are dashed 
Soon you will lay broken, beaten and smashed 
There’s nowhere to run, nowhere to hide 
The fact that you’re trapped cannot be denied 
So live in fear, live in shame 
Suffer in agony, die in vain 
 
You thought you could escape, you thought you got away 
You‘d better think again because now you’re gonna pay 
I know where you’re going, I know where you’ve been 
I’ve heard your lies, I’ve seen your sins 
When you least expect it, I’ll be right there 
You won’t know when, you won’t know where 
Rage is my weapon, rage is my defense, 
Rage is the answer when nothing makes sense 
Justice got a hit man and you haven’t got a clue 
But kiss your ass goodbye because he’s coming for you 
 
 
 
“Justice Got a Hit Man” is an excerpt from “The Book of Mack – Vol 3” Copyright  2001 J Nelson. All Rights Reserved. 
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