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Transcribed from Songs of Zion, 1821

5

15

A minor 

James P. Carrell, 1821

10

20

Tr.

C.

T.

B.

Tr.

T.

C.

B.

   

   
   

       

   
   

   

   



   
   

   

   

   
   

      

   
   

  
  

    

   
   

 


   
  

  
   

   
  


















 





















   












  











 














 






  














  




































1. Remember, sinful youth, you must die, you must die, Remember, sinful  youth, you must die.          Remember,  sinful   youth,  If
2. Uncertain are your  days,  here  below,    here  below,     Uncertain  are  your  days,  here be– low.         Un–cer–tain are your days,  For 

3. The God that built the sky,  great  I  Am, great  I  Am, The  God  that  built  the  sky,  great I  Am.      The  God that built the sky,  Hath

4. Come then, my friends, don't you, I entreat, I entreat, Come then, my friends, don't you, I entreat. Come then my friends, don’t you Your 
5. But to the  Sa – vior  flee, 'scape for life, 'scape for life,  But  to  the  Savior  flee, 'scape   for   life.          But    to   the   Savior   flee,  Lest 

3. said  and  cannot  lie,   Im –penitents  shall  die, and be damned, and be damned, Im – pen–i–tents  shall  die, and  be  damned.

4.  sinful  ways  pursue,  Your  precious  souls  undo,   I   en – treat,   I   en– treat,  Your   precious  souls  un – do,      I      en – treat.
5. death  e–ter–nal–ly  Shall   be  your  des –ti –ny,    'scape for life,  'scape for life, Shall   be   your  des  – ti  – ny,    'scape  for  life.

1. you  deny  the  truth,  Through vast  e-ter-ni-ty,  you must die, you must die, Through  vast   e –ter –ni –ty,      you   must   die. 
2. God hath many ways  To bring you to your graves,  here below,  here below,    To  bring you to your graves,       here   be  – low.

_________________________________________________
Possibly an arrangement by Carrell of  an older folk hymn.
Southern Harmony (1835), No. 28, is a three-part reduction of  the above.  
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