"From the cowardice that
shrinks from new truth, from the
laziness that is content with half-

truths, from the arrogance that
thinks it knows all truth, O, God
of Truth, deliver us."
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A Classic American Hymn of

Praise
--By Kendall Faull

(Sung to the tune of, “Be Thou My Vision)

Be thou Television, the Lord of my heart;
Naught else | watch, from morning till dark -
Dominate my thoughts, by day or by night;
Waking till sleeping, in the presence of thy light.

Rob me of wisdom, and every true word;

| ever believe thee and thou art my Lord.

Forgot my great Father so thine own may | be,
Flat screens in my dwelling so I’'m one with thee.

Riches | heed not, you drain all my money away;
Rob me of my inheritance, advertising always;
Thou and thou only first in my heart,

Watch thee online now, my treasure now parts.

Forgotten about heaven, your victory won;
Obsessed with earthly joys, | never see the sun!
Lust of my own lusts, whatever befall;

I love thee television, O Ruler of all.

RESPONSE FROM HIS BROTHER, JEFF:

“The best thing Dad ever did was deprive us of TV. |
have 3 of them and | can't remember the last time
one was on. | can barely name a popular sitcom
right now and I'd rather read a book.

On top of that, because | read instead of watching
TV, | have a modicum of vocabulary with which to
express myself.”

—Jeff Faull



