Belief

I’m not half as bad as I pretend to be 
You saw that when you first saw me 

And told me through your words and deeds

All of what you did not believe 

And I clung to you like a desert mist 

A thirst your throat imagines kissed 

When you laid down what I could not see 

And told me you believed in me 

Saw the good under all I hide 

You told me that I was alright 

For good measure you hugged my bones

To let me know I’m not alone

