The Long and Winding Road (Parody of “The Long and Winding Road”
by The Beatles)

The long and winding road, that leads to your doom;
When all is said and done, He’ll sweep you with his broom;

All hope is fading fast -- you’re headed to the tomb.

The wide and easy road, will lead to your end;
For many years this church, has been your one true friend;

Destruction is what’s left — and God’s great whirling wind.

Many times we’ve come to you, and many times you’ve laughed;

And now the end is drawing near, He’ll separate the chaff;

But still you disobey, you don’t have a clue!
Yet still down deep inside, you know that we are true;

While this nation is through, God will save a few!
And now our winding trek -- has covered this land;
We boldly tell you this -- your end is now at hand;

Repent or perish quick — join the heavenly band!

Yeah yeah yeah yeah!



