Faith, it is ones trust in something superior, a spiritual connection with someone or something that may be anything. It may not be god, for god must be understood to be believed; it might not be love for is only achieved through trust. Faith is the power that guides us, what we base our beliefs on, it helps us and protects us, and faith is our father, our mother and our teacher.

When all hope seems lost, the lost find their faith in hope it will teach them
Faith, the invisible hand that guides…
Faith is known be many names; 
Love, trust, belief in God, they are all the same.

Faith is trialed, tested and taunted; 
but in times of struggle faith is wanted 

Where faith is found; nobody knows
Where faith takes us, there we go

When I raise my hands in prayer in Faith 
I know that its guiding hand will always be near
The answer to my Prayer may not be what I seek,
But I know for sure that In my life I am always guided and protected when I have faith.

I have faith in my parents, my teacher
and most of all my faith in Baba, which guides me always 
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