
 

 
My life, a tapestry is like! 
Both use all shades of dark and light 
to slowly build a picture, bright, 
stitch after stitch each phase of life. 
 
As a masterpiece has many facets, 
the stitcher needs a special pattern. 
Required too is skill and care 
and perseverance... oh, so rare. 
 
Not always can one tell what a single stitch creates, 
yet each is essential and therefore carefully placed. 
But the stitcher’s mind can see  
and he is very pleased; 
he thinks upon the glory of the picture... complete! 
 
If you look behind the work stitched by the stitcher, 
the picture shows no beauty or any defined feature, 
only jumbled colours, entangled threads 
like messed-up spiders' webs. 
 
When life to us appears like that - 
confused without design or guide - 
it’s the backside we are looking at 
and not the right, the stitcher’s side. 

Like a Tapestry                                                                                       

 
 
It is the Lord who is life’s Stitcher! 
He decides the colours, strands, 
and skillfully works them in us 
to bring about His plans. 
 
Sometimes we kick or squirm 
because of threads He uses, 
for we are so slow to learn 
that in love for us, He chooses. 
 
Trust our blessed Stitcher; 
He knows the hardness of life’s tests. 
The colours may look drab 
and life an awful mess 
if on the backside we do focus. 
But remember… He knows best! 
 
The Stitcher looks ahead and sees 
the day we stand before Him, 
perfect and complete, 
people of great beauty 
in the image of Christ Jesus, 
the pattern that He uses. 
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