
 

 

WHEN THE LAST BIRD SINGS 
 

When the dark clouds roll in 

And birds stop their singing 

When there is no place to hide 

And the escape route is fading 
                                       
 When there is no turning back 

And there is no place to run 

Darkness covering the sky 

Blocking the last of the sun 
 

When the last bird sings 

And life’s road is growing dim 

Will you be safe home with Jesus 

To spend your eternity with Him 
 

When the last bird sings 

Will you be ready to go 

To your new home in Heaven 

As promised many years ago 
 

Will the last trump sounds  

Will your eyes be fast asleep 

To be separated and tormented 

In Hell’s eternal fiery deep 
 

Yes the time is soon coming 

When every knee shall bow 

Only repentance brings passage  

There is no other way out 
 

There will be no second chance 

To make your heart right 

When the last bird sings 

And God turns out the light 
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