“Trust in the Lord at all times, O people… at all times.  
Trust in the Lord at all times.”
Trust in God when such trust is first born in you as a gift from above.

Trust in God when trust is joy.

Trust in God when you know beyond a shadow of a doubt that God is worthy of all trust.

Trust in God when trust is stretched and grown and deepened.

Trust in God when trust comes as easily as breathing.

Trust in God when you have no choice but to trust.

Trust in God when your trust in others has been betrayed.

Trust in God when you do not trust yourself.

Trust in God when the world does not seem to contain or deserve any trust.

Trust in God when trust is too big a risk.

Trust in God when trust feels like death.

Trust in God when you haven’t trusted for a long time.

Trust in God when you’ve forgotten what trust is like.

Trust in God when trust does not come naturally to you.

Trust in God when even God does not seem trustworthy.

Trust in God when trust feels impossible.

Trust in God when you can’t and when you desperately wish you could.

Trust in God when you see no need for trust.

Trust in God when you feel no need for God.

Trust in God when trust seems like a childish regression.

Trust in God when trust seems simplistic, or preposterous, or dangerous.

Trust in God when everything in you seems to say that this is not what you need.

Trust in God when you distrust, even despise, your urge to trust.

Trust in God when trust changes – when it does not feel like the trust you have known
Trust in God when God changes and is no longer the God you have known.

Trust in God when this means trusting in yourself.

Trust in God when this means trusting in another.

Trust in God when this means simply trusting the air you breathe.

Trust in God when trust is to get up each morning and live the day.

Trust in God when it feels you are putting your trust in a wish dream. 

Trust in God when you do not know who God is.

Trust in God when you do not know if God is.

Trust in God when all trust is gone.

Trust in God when God is gone.

Trust in God in the darkness of uncertainty.

Trust in God in the desert of doubt.

Trust in God through the night of loss and fragmentation.

Trust in God till the dawn appears, till the clouds part, till the first drop of rain falls.

Trust in God who is the dawn, the day, the rain, the water that sustains.

Trust in God… for trust is fragile, but God is the air you breathe.

“…Trust in him at all times, O people; pour out your hearts to him, for God is our refuge.” (Psalm 62:8)
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