Faith
by Anthony Brandt

“Well, it's been awhile since | lost my faith
But it resurfaces every now and then
Particularly in witty little remarks
About human nature

Or the types of philosophical musings that
Accrete in my head
While I'm reading a bad book
It's hard to explain, but I'll do my best:

If you've ever stared at sunflowers
And thought that they looked like
Periscopes from hell
As if the devil was spying on the
Great spinning gears of God
Trying to recreate His divine blueprints,

Then you know what I’'m talking about.

But you probably haven’t
And so you probably don’t.”
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