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Intro
Search me, O God... and free me from the idols in my hands.

Verse 1
Lord, You gave us good gifts — the light, the wire, the screen,
and we thank You for the tools, for every clever thing;
but I confess, my Father — I have bowed my neck all day,
I let its glow become too bright... forgive me, light the way.

Pre-Chorus
So may we use the things of the world, and not be used;
hold our hearts, O Lord — let us not be ruled.

Chorus
O Lord, lift our eyes — lift from the glow that's below;
may we worship the Maker, in holiness seek to grow;
make us free — not entranced, not enslaved —
turn us to the better things: Your Word, the needy, the saved.
We can't turn our own hearts — Yours is that part —
so look up, look up: there's a Light no screen can show,
and the Maker is far more wonderful than we know.

Verse 2
There's a little idol glowing, Lord, and we have bowed to it;
the work of our own fingers — only silver, glass, and grit;
they have eyes that cannot see us, lips that lead astray,
there is no breath within it... let us not serve it as our god.
And idols make them grow like them — so our hearts go dim and cold;
Lord, un-numb us, breathe Your life and take us firmly in Your hold.

Bridge
A screen is like a sugar-light, a sweet-tart on the tongue —
but oh, the orange that You grew! the dawn, the deep, the sun!
The made-machine fades next to all that You have wrought —
and all of Your creation... is but void next to Your face.
So redeem the time, lift our eyes — to the widow, orphan and Word,
the wonders of Your commands... and our all-surpassing Lord.
For we can do nothing apart from You —
abide in us, and turn our hunger... till it hungers, Lord, for You.

Verse 3
But the wire and the screen, Lord — they are not beyond Your hand;
take this tool that I have idolized, and press it to Your plan;
let me cast the gospel net upon the waters of the wire —
for the lost ones scrolling lonely, Lord, are kindling for Your fire.
Let me sit at the feet of teachers, study deep, and grow in You —
redeem the very glow that ruled me, make it serve what's good and true.



Pre-Chorus 2
But we can't redeem it in our strength — abide in us, and send;
use these hands, Lord, and these tools, till the age is at its end.

Final Chorus
O Lord, lift our eyes — lift our eyes to You;
may we worship the Maker — faithful and true;
set us free, set Your Word apart as holy, Lord —
so look up, look up: our hearts are Yours, restored.
And the tool that ruled our days — let it serve Your name;
look up, look up: the screen bows down... and the Lord remains.

Outro
We made this on a glowing screen, and we thank You, Lord —
we will not bow to it... we will use it for Your Word.
You alone are adored.
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