
Few have been spared the experience of being betrayed. The figure of Judas, once so
incomprehensible, is hardly strange to us. The air in which we live is so poisoned with mistrust that
we almost die from it.

But where we broke through the layer of mistrust, we were allowed to experience a trust hitherto
utterly undreamed of. There, where we trust, we have learned to place our lives in the hands of
others; contrary to all the ambiguities in which our acts and lives must exist, we have learned to
trust without reserve. We now know that one can truly live and work only in such trust, which is
always a venture but one gladly affirmed. We know that to sow and to nourish mistrust is one of
the most reprehensible things and that, instead, trust is to be strengthened and advanced
wherever possible. For us trust will be one of the greatest, rarest, and most cheering gifts
bestowed by the life we humans live in common, and yet it always emerges only against the dark
background of a necessary mistrust. We have learned to commit our lives on no account into the
hands of the mean but without reserve into the hands of the trustworthy.
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