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To everything there is a season, 

Under heaven, a time and reason. 
A time to be born and a time to die, 

A time to plant and harvest so others may buy. 
 

A time to kill and a time to heal, 
A time to break down and a time to deal. 

A time to weep and a time to giggle, 
A time to mourn and a time to wiggle. 

 
A time to cast away and a time to gather; 
A time to embrace or a friendship sever; 

A time to gain and a time to forsake; 
A time to keep and a time to remake. 

 
A time to tear and a time to sew, 

Times for silence or speak what you know. 
A time to love and a time to hate; 

A time for war and a time for debate. 
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