 I Believe

Father, I count the hours 

from the minute I wake

wondering how long

is it going to take? 

My thoughts go in and

out, with some reservation.

And sometimes, I know, 

I pray with hesitation. 

It looks like I am preoccupied, 

when my heart is aching.

But I believe, somehow, You

will keep it from breaking. 

Faith is believing in 

what I cannot see. 

So no matter how long it 

take, do what is best for me.
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