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On june the fourth, two thousand and four Marvin Heemeyer was on TV
slowly driving his armored bulldozer through buildings in Granby. 
Marvin’s tale is hard to believe but easy to understand.

He felt disrespected by the town and took matters in his own hands. 

You see Marvin had this muffler shop in that tiny tourist town
next to the lot where Mountain Park Concrete wanted to build a cement plant.
For four years, he tried to stop them with support from some residents.

But in the end, the town council changed the zoning ordinance. 
It ain’t right; it ain’t right; it ain’t right 

So Marvin closed his business due to pollution from that plant. 
Then he sold the shop for a very nice price and obsessed about revenge.
For six months he planned and worked to take his stand against the “man.” 
With his “dozer”, he’d punish his foes for their arrogance.
First he crushed the town hall where the decision had been made 
Then he drove his “dozer” through each council member’s property.

Forty men failed to stop him though they fired two hundred rounds. 
Those steel plates really did the trick: he took thirteen buildings down. Hey! 

Marvin Heemeyer, I’ll say a prayer for you. 
I believe you were crazy at least terribly confused 

And you should’ve known there are other ways 

to bring your cause to light 

and Bulldozing a town just ain’t right. 
It ain’t right; it ain’t right; 

It ain’t right; it ain’t right; it ain’t right

I understand why Marvin was angry and couldn’t forgive or forget

that town leaders thought less of his life than a factory that made cement.
Some folks called Marvin a hero; said he shouldn’t be demonized 
cause he stood up for what he believed in then paid with his life
But had he made it to the propane tanks, many people could have died.

Then everyone there would’ve cheered, not jeered, the cops trying to end his life.
And when he bulldozed that town, he disrespected the other folks.
So you can call Marvin whatever you want but don’t say he was a hero. Hey, 

Marvin Heemeyer, I’ll say a prayer for you. 
I believe you were crazy at least terribly confused

And you should’ve known there are other ways to bring your cause to light
And you should’ve known there are many ways to wage a lawful fight
And you should’ve known no one would care a lick about your life and

Bulldozing a town; bulldozing a town; bulldozing a town. Just ain’t right. 
It ain’t right; it ain’t right. it ain’t right   (no no no no)
It ain’t right; it ain’t right; it ain’t right   (no no no no)
It ain’t right; it ain’t right; it ain’t right   (no no no no)

It ain’t right; it ain’t right; it ain’t right

It just ain’t right!
