Faith alone is this

Faith is a heart that has searched itself

and found itself wanting,

which looks around,

sees all ends are dead

and holds its breath and starts walking.

Faith is love that is not sure,

but sure that it wants to be in love.

Faith is the answer to the question everyone asks

of the black navy of the infinite abyss.

Trust that you can jump across the gap? No,

trust that everything will be all right when you fall.

