
Today

To Kill a King

For today
I threw my phone away
A cathartic gesture,
A toothless threat
My soul lie panting in the shade 
I'll buy a new one come Monday

But for today,
Lets laugh like it was worship
Smile like its a prayer
Put our worries behind a fridge
And think

Because today
My heart was saved
From sinking in the stupid things
The hurt that life can bring

Because today
My mouth must praise
I'm reminded its not the cards
You're dealt
But only just the way they're held

For today
I threw my phone away
I'll buy a new one come Monday
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