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As | was walk -in" __ down the street, Star-in’ gloom-il -y a my own feet, a
| turned a-round,and to my sur-prise A rock was star - in’ rightin - to my eyes, sayin’
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voice  said "Hey you!", why  you look - in’ So) blue? What's a
praise_____ the Lord! And don't  look so bored 'cause
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child of the King do - in look - in’ SO beat?
if you don’t praise Him, you'll hear our cries!
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All we can do is praise the Lord. And wor - ship Him in one ac - cord.
So when your life is get - ting rough. And things are look - in’ kind - a  tough
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And when you're down and feel - in”  blue Then you should praise Him too!
Just say that's it I've had e - nough. And start to praise the Lord!
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Paul was thrown In-to a pri-son cdl,__ he did-n't groan, but
For then the earth be - gan to quake, The pri-son walls and doors to trem-ble and shake. The
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All  the night long, ___ he sang this song, And then the power of God was shown!
pri-soners were freel But they did - n't flee, They stuck a-round for the jail - ers sake.
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All they could do was praise the Lord. And wor - ship Him in one ac - cord.
So when your life is get - ting rough. And things are look - in’ kind - a  tough.
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So when you're down and feel - in”  blue Then you should praise Him too!
Just say that's it I've had e - nough. And start to praise the Lord!
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And when to praise Him you be - gin, His per - fect peace will en - ter in.
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His joy  di-vine will flood your soul, And He will make you whole.



