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No chance left, Latino's dead

Bad stuff in his hands, knife in his back

Triads victim a chineese kill

That ugly sight for them is thrill

Red light, blue light, burnin' bright

Photo, finish, dead-line
D.O.A. - dead on arrival

Deadline. flatline, it's too late

D.O.A. - dead on arrival

Deadline. flatline, it's too late
In a trashcan he was found

Still red and still warm, blood on the ground

Baby Jane's face once so nice

So her jealous guy just took a slice

Red light, blue light, burnin' bright

Photo, finish, dead-line
D.O.A. - dead on arrival

Deadline. flatline, it's too late

D.O.A. - dead on arrival

Deadline. flatline, it's too late
