Parody of “Auld Lang
Syne”

Do not forget that God
hates pride

Always have it in your
mind

Do not forget the coming
doom

As you sing for auld lang
syne

Do not forget God hates
proud sin

Let it stay upon your
mind

Catastrophes you see on
earth

More and worse you soon
will find

This world’s forgotten all
God’s laws

You can read them on our
signs

He’ll claim His kingdom
and His bride

With His saints He’ll sit
and dine

Do not forget God’s
mercies true

On the mournful heart
and mind

He’ll dwell with them and
call them friend

And He’ll give them
peace of mind

When Christ returns to
this earth soon

On this world His wrath
will shine

With mercy for His
mourning Jews

They’ll repent —

for auld lang syne

(small bridge)
Sing slowly:

The sands of time are
sinking



