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Take Time To Be Holy 
 
Verse 1 
Take time to be holy, 
Speak oft with thy Lord; 
Abide in Him always 
And feed on His Word. 
Make friends with God's 
children, 
Help those who are 
weak; 
Forgetting in nothing 
His blessing to seek. 
 
Verse 2 
Take time to be holy, 
The world rushes on; 
Spend much time in 
secret 
With Jesus alone. 
By looking to Jesus, 
Like Him thou shalt be; 
Thy friends in thy 
conduct 
His likeness shall see. 
 
Verse 3 
Take time to be holy, 
Let Him be thy Guide, 
And run not before Him, 
Whatever betide. 
In joy or in sorrow 
Still follow thy Lord, 
And, looking to Jesus, 
Still trust in His Word. 
 

Verse 4 
Take time to be holy, 
Be calm in thy soul 
Each tho't and each 
motive 
Beneath His control.  
Thus led by His Spirit 
To fountains of love, 
Thou soon shall be fitted 
For service above. 
 
Words and Music: George Coles Stebbins 
& William Dunn Longstaff 
© Words & Mauci: Public Domain 

 
Count Your Blessings 
 
Verse 1 
When upon life's billows 
You are tempest tossed, 
When you are 
discouraged, 
Thinking all is lost, 
Count your many 
blessings 
Name them one by one, 
And it will surprise you 
What the Lord hath 
done. 
 
Chorus 
Count your blessings 
Name them one by one; 
Count your blessings 
See what God hath 
done; 
Count your blessings 
Name them one by one; 
Count your many 
blessings 
See what God hath 
done. 
 
Verse 2 
Are you ever burdened 
With a load of care? 
Does the cross seem 
heavy 

You are called to bear? 
Count your many 
blessings 
Every doubt will fly, 
And you will be singing 
As the days go by. 
 
Chorus 
Count your blessings 
Name them one by one; 
Count your blessings 
See what God hath 
done; 
Count your blessings 
Name them one by one; 
Count your many 
blessings 
See what God hath 
done. 
 
Verse 3 
When you look at others 
With their lands and 
gold, 
Think that Christ has 
promised 
You His wealth untold; 
Count your many 
blessings 
Money cannot buy 
Your reward in heaven 
Nor your home on high. 
 
Chorus 
Count your blessings 
Name them one by one; 
Count your blessings 
See what God hath 
done; 
Count your blessings 
Name them one by one; 
Count your many 
blessings 
See what God hath 
done. 
 



Verse 4 
So amid the conflict, 
Whether great or small, 
Do not be discouraged 
God is over all; 
Count your many 
blessings 
Angels will attend, 
Help and comfort give 
you 
To your journey's end. 
 
Chorus 
Count your blessings 
Name them one by one; 
Count your blessings 
See what God hath 
done; 
Count your blessings 
Name them one by one; 
Count your many 
blessings 
See what God hath 
done. 
 
Words & Music: Edwin Othello Excell & 
Johnson Oatman Jr. 
© Words & Music: Public Domain 

 
Raise A Hallelujah 
 
Verse 1 
I raise a hallelujah in the 
presence of my 
enemies. 
I raise a hallelujah 
louder than the unbelief. 
I raise a hallelujah; my 
weapon is a melody. 
I raise a hallelujah; 
Heaven comes to fight 
for me. 
 
Chorus 
I’m gonna sing in the 
middle of the storm, 

Louder and louder, 
you’re gonna hear my 
praises roar. 
Up from the ashes hope 
will arise. 
Death is defeated; the 
King is alive. 
 
Verse 2 
I raise a hallelujah with 
everything inside of me. 
I raise a hallelujah; I will 
watch the darkness flee. 
I raise a hallelujah in the 
middle of the mystery. 
I raise a hallelujah; fear, 
you lost your hold on me 
 
Chorus 
I’m gonna sing in the 
middle of the storm, 
Louder and louder, 
you’re gonna hear my 
praises roar. 
Up from the ashes hope 
will arise. 
Death is defeated; the 
King is alive. 
 
Bridge 1 
Sing a little louder. (Sing 
a little louder.) 
Sing a little louder. (Sing 
a little louder.) 
Sing a little louder. (Sing 
a little louder.) 
Sing a little louder. (Sing 
a little louder.) 
 
Bridge 2 
Sing a little louder in the 
presence of my 
enemies. 
Sing a little louder, 
louder than the unbelief. 

Sing a little louder; my 
weapon is a melody, 
Sing a little louder; 
Heaven comes to fight 
for me. 
 
Bridge 3 
Sing a little louder in the 
presence of my 
enemies. 
Sing a little louder, 
louder than the unbelief. 
Sing a little louder; my 
weapon is a melody, 
Sing a little louder; 
Heaven comes to fight 
for me. 
Sing a little louder 
 
Chorus 
I’m gonna sing in the 
middle of the storm, 
Louder and louder, 
you’re gonna hear my 
praises roar. 
Up from the ashes hope 
will arise. 
Death is defeated; the 
King is alive. 
 
Ending 
I raise a hallelujah. 
I raise a hallelujah. 
I raise a hallelujah. 
I raise a hallelujah. 
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