Belief
 
If I do not believe in mountains,
do they not still rise majestically above everything else on earth?
 
If I do not believe in oceans,  
do its rhythmic rolling breakers still not slap the shore?
 
If I do not believe in trees,
does that stop them from filling the forest with colors in Autumn?
 
If I do not believe in things I cannot touch,
do not the clouds still metamorphose in designs of misty fantasy?
 
If I do not believe in things I cannot see,
do you cease to exist when you encounter a blind man?
 
If I do not believe in your opinion,
does your mind go blank and all thought vanishes?
 
If I do not believe in the bogeyman,
does he disappear from a child's frightful dream?
 
If I do not believe in innocence,
does it not still dwell in the eyes of a infant?
 
If I do not believe in goodness,
does it not still exist in the giving of a gift to another?
 
If I do not believe in peace,
does it not still subsist in the hearts of loving people?
 
If I do not believe in war,
does its pervasiveness disappear from the pages of history?
 
If I do not believe in injustice,
do intolerable things stop happening to the innocent?
 
If I do not believe in God,
does His radiant light of love fade from the spiritual plane?
 
Just because I do not believe in something does not mean it does not exist,
for everything exists - somewhere, in some form, on some plane.
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