
I  S A W  M Y
G O D  T O D A Y

A S H L E Y  S A U L N I E R

I  saw my God today
It was odd, it was different

But, he’s funny that way
 

I was walking down the road
Like usual nothing more

But then I heard something explode
And it hurt me to the core

 
I saw my God today

It was odd, it was different,
But, he’s in command in every way

 
I didn’t want to see him that way

But I had no choice how I came to him
Even though full  of dismay

 
But how could I mistake that loud roar

Confusion and the more
I saw smoke and I saw terror
Was I wrong, was it an error?

 
I saw my God today

It was odd, it was different,
But, he’s funny that way

 
And I hated how I saw him

Isn’t he good, isn’t he kind?
This was too much for my mind

 
There were screams and there was blood

On my own city’s soil
Two large towers fell  l ike a flood

Ripped and torn as easy as foil
 



I  saw my God today
It was odd, it was different,

But, he’s funny that way
 

When I looked up and all  I  saw
Were so many people, tears and all
No other actions but love from raw

 
At night, when it finally came

Candles and all  the light
We hugged, we saw nothing

But God and his might
 

How can it be, how can it be so?
When all  was lost and all  was gone?

Ah, the mistake I made, all  was not lost
Much was gained and much was won

 
We are affl icted in every way, but not crushed;

Perplexed, but not driven to despair;  
Persecuted, but not forsaken; 

Struck down, but not destroyed;
 

His love and His might
His unity, His l ife
We were all  one

Through being broken and undone
 

In this world where we don’t belong
We make due, we must

Because this l ife is short and is not long
Before we return to dust

 
I  saw my God today

It was odd, it was different
And he’s funny that way

 

P L A N T I N G R O O T S . N E T


