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He had big dreams, of following the path his mother led 

Gone too soon with big plans for his future  

And now, what his future would’ve held 

The world will never know   

The chance to see his family one more time 

A chance Jones would not get  

So close to the ones he loved  

But he would not make it before he was 

Hit by six bullets, in his driver seat, where he bled  

He'd only drove a short distance before he wrecked  

At the hospital he was later pronounced dead 

The man who killed him is one who's called to serve and protect  

But instead, was the one who posed a threat  

Jones was met with a tragic end 

Before his future would even begin  

September 1, 2000 is a day we can never forget 

 

 

Kyra Anderson was born and raised in Nashville, Tennessee. She attends Tennessee State 
University and is majoring in English and minoring in Communications. She plans to graduate 
in May of 2022, with the hope of continuing her journey of higher education by attending 
graduate school.  


