belief meets disbelief

when you know 

what to believe 

there will be complete, 

utter disbelief to meet you.

i have met this before.

it comes in a weirdly painted 

suit, small clothes, bad breath,

missized shoes, badly cropped hair

and a grin you won't be able to mistake

as anything other than disbelief.

and it comes because there is a 

lotus of balance in this existence that

is better not tinkered with and if 

this double deluxe realm is jostled, 

you had better just ready your relaxed 

brain for the inevitable and 

prepare for a new era of 

stronger beliefs, but it's hard

to say when or if they will 

ever happen for a person like you.
