Instead of being on the keyboard typin’ all night long
Instead we should be worshipping and singing His song.

All day we should be praising so we’ll see Him in the end.

We got cell phones, ipods, and all the rest.

Tryin’ to keep us from doing our best.

Tryin’ to pull us farther and farther apart,

Never believing we could get a fresh start.

Ode to today’s idols, they block our mind,

Tryin to take up all of our time.

