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1. Remember, sinful youth, you must die, you must die,  Remember, sinful youth, you must die. ____    Remember, sinful youth,
2. Uncertain are your days,  here  be–low,   here  be–low;   Uncertain are your  days,   here below. _____     Uncertain are your days,
3. But if  you travel down the broad road, the broad road;  But if  you  travel   down the broad road. ___     But if  you travel down,

4. The God who built the sky, great  I   am,  great I  am;  The God who built the sky, great  I  am, _____  The God who built the sky,
5. To     a  dreadful  judgment day,  you are bound, you are bound;  To  a  dreadful  judgment day, you are bound. _____  To a dreadful judgment day,
6. But O my friends, don't you,  I  en–treat, I  en–treat;   But O my friends, don't you, I  en–treat; ____  But  O  my  friends,  don’t  you,

7. Now to your  Savior fly, ’scape for life, ’scape for life;  Now to your Savior fly,  ’scape for  life. ___        Now to your Savior fly,

4. Has said and can–not   lie,    Im–pe–ni–tents  must  die,  and be damned, and be damned,  Im–pe–ni–tents must die, and be damned.
5. let thoughts be what they may. Nor can you  it de – lay,  you are bound,   you are bound.   Nor  can you  it  de –  lay,   you  are  bound.
6. In  carnal  mirth  pur– sue,   Your  no–ble  souls  un   –  do,     I  en– treat,      I    en – treat,    Your  no –ble  souls  un – do,  I   en –  treat.

1.  Who hate the way of  truth,  And in your  pleasure boast,  you must die,  you must die, And  in  your pleasure boast, you must die.
2.  For God has ma–ny  ways    To bring you to your  graves,  here be–low,    here  be–low,   To bring you to your graves,  here be– low.
3.  In darkness you are bound,    E – ter – nal – ly   a – round  the broad road, the broad road,  E–ter–nal–ly  a – round,   the broad road.

7. Lest  death  e–ter –nal   be    Your  aw – ful  des– ti– ny,     ’scape for life, ’scape for life,  Your  awful  des –ti –  ny,    ’scape  for    life.
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