Carelessly drifting, the world rushes on,

For pleasure and folly, a gay, giddy throng;
Led on by the glitter, the pride, and the show,
So careless and thoughtless as years come and go;
Unheeding the voice of the watchman on high,
“O turn ye, O turn ye, for why will ye die?”

Carelessly drifting away from their God ,
A Way from His people, away from H1s Word;
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