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VERSE ONE 

Well, the man upstairs sometimes gets a bad rap;  

Depicted with a great big stick in His hand… 

Just waiting for us to step out of line… 

Taking pleasure in each time our hides get tanned. 

But that’s not the God I’ve come to know. 

My God takes pleasure in watching me grow, 

In sending promised blessings when I do my part, 

Directing me toward joy, and opening up my heart. 

 

CHORUS ONE 

So, when I’ve screwed it up, and taken my licks, 

And a monkey wrench or two got thrown in the mix, 

I know no problem’s too big for my God to fix. 

And so…   I’m claimin’ my blessings. 

 

VERSE TWO 

Well, I don’t need to change the whole world,  

Or prove that I’m the best at anything. 

And I don’t need to measure up 

To the way the world defines everything. 

All I need to do is continue to try, 

Learn how looking up invites me to fly, 

Welcome in His love to anchor my days, 

Thank Him for His blessings and give Him all the praise. 

 

CHORUS TWO 

Sometimes when they arrive, they’re in disguise. 

And it might take a while ‘till I realize 

That everyone’s a perfect fit and fully customized…  

And so…   I’m claimin’ my blessings. 

 

BRIDGE 

Even though sometimes I’ve lingered 

Too long in the dark, 

Lost and all alone in sorrow’s grip… 

I’ve learned I’m always welcome 

To return to His arms, 

Completely entitled to a full-on partnership. 

 

CLAIMIN’ MY BLESSINGS 
Words by Alison Herron / Music by Sid Herron 

VERSE THREE 

Yes, the man upstairs is eager to share  

Blessings we can’t fully comprehend. 

Just waiting for us to figure it out, 

And see He’s not a bully, He’s our friend. 

I’m so glad the God that I’ve come to know 

Takes pleasure in my efforts to learn and to grow, 

And claim my promised blessings when I’ve done my part... 

Seeking out His joy, and giving Him my heart. 
 

CHORUS THREE 

Some are here today, and some are on hold, 

Some just need rebellion to come in from the cold.  

So, before His throne I stand, smiling, sure, and bold 

While...  I’m claimin’ my blessings. 
 

Before His throne I kneel, 

Grateful, glad, and guided... 

Claimin’ my blessings. 
 

Before His throne I bow, 

Cherished, safe, and loved... 

Claimin’ my blessings. 
 

Before His throne I stand 

Covered by my Savior’ love… 

Claimin’ my blessings. 
 

Before the throne of grace 

I can now come boldly... 

Claimin’ my blessings. I’m claimin’ my blessings… (repeat/fade) 

ABOUT THIS SONG—God’s end purpose has only ever been guiding us 
toward finding joy... and He is eager to help us along that path. 
Though life was never intended to be without challenges, ALL His 
promised blessings await those who diligently seek them. Yet we often 
see ourselves as unable or unworthy to be included in such promises. I 
know of no place in the scripture where a promise is followed by the 
words “… except for (your name here),” so why think, speak, feel, and 
act as if that was so? Counteract that tendency by beginning or end-
ing daily scripture study by enthusiastically reading some of those 
magnificent promised blessings out loud, followed by the words, “and 
I’m so grateful that includes me!” Smile, then watch what happens. 
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