
Blessings Are Falling All Around You 
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Blessings are falling, they’re falling around you 
 

Blessings are falling,  falling 
 
 
 

As you praise Me  with your whole heart 
 

As you lift a song in the morning to My Name 
 

I will hear you,  I’ll receive you 
 

And I’ll answer quickly,  I’ll come to You, my child 
 
 
 

Because blessings are falling, they’re falling around you 
 

Blessings are falling,  falling 
 

Blessings are falling,   falling around you 
 

Falling all around you 
 
 
 

As you praise Me  with your whole heart 
 

As you sing a song to Me in the morning  
 

I will hear you,  I will answer you 
 

And I’ll receive you praise,  And I’ll return to you My blessings 
 
 



Blessings are falling,  falling,  they’re falling 
 

Blessings are falling,  all around you 
 

Blessings are falling,   falling, they’re  falling 
 

All around you, can’t you see? 
 
 
 

Blessings are falling,  falling, they’re falling 
 

All  around you,  so lift your 
 

Cup, lift it up, lift your cup to 
 

Heaven, my child  
 
 

Receive My favor,  Receive My Joy 
 

Receive My blessings, I will lift you higher 
 

Receive My love and peace,  My Joy in the morning 
 

Receive My power, and all I have for you 
 
 

Because blessings are falling, they’re falling around you 
 

Blessings are falling,  falling 
 

Blessings are falling,   falling around you 
 

Falling all around you 
 
 

Lift your cup, lift it up to the Lord and receive 
 

Lift your cup, lift it up to the Father and receive 



 
Lift your cup, lift it up to the heavens and receive 

 
Because blessings are falling, they’re falling around you 

 
 

Blessings are falling,  falling 
 

Blessings are falling,   falling around you 
 

Falling all around you 
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