
when we're in the dark

"I will give you the treasures of darkness and hidden 
riches of secret places." isa 45:3

in the famous lace shops of brussels, there are certain 
rooms devoted to the spinning of the finest and most 
delicate patterns.  these rooms are altogether 
darkened, save for a light from one very small window, 
which falls directly upon the pattern.  there is only 
one spinner in the room, and he sits where the narrow 
stream of light falls upon the threads of his weaving.  
“thus,” we are told by the guide, “do we secure our 
choicest products.  lace is always more delicately and 
beautifully woven when the worker himself is in the 
dark and only his pattern is in the light.”

may it not be the same with us in our weaving?  
sometimes it is very dark.  we cannot understand what 
we are doing.  we do not see the web we are weaving.  
we are not able to discover any beauty, any possible 
good in our experience.  yet if we are faithful and 
fail not and faint not, we shall some day know that the 
most exquisite work of all our life was done in those 
days when it was so dark.

if you are in the deep shadows because of some strange, 
mysterious providence, do not be afraid.  simply go on 
in faith and love, never doubting.  God is watching, 
and He will bring good and beauty out of all your pain 
and tears. — j.r. miller

the shuttles of His purpose move
to carry out His own design;



seek not too soon to disapprove
His work, nor yet assign

dark motives, when, with silent tread,
you view some sombre fold;
for lo, within each darker thread
there twines a thread of gold.

spin cheerfully,
not tearfully,
He knows the way you plod;
spin carefully,
spin prayerfully,
but leave the thread with God.

— canadian home journal

-------

yes, God is driving our hands to complete His perfect 
work in each of us.  this writing makes me think of 
corrie ten boom and how she used to display needlework 
from the back side, revealing all it's ugliness, and 
then turn it over to reveal the beauty it had produced.

if we will but leave the weaving to God, He will 
provide the finished work, and you may be sure it will 
be beautiful for He does all things well.  when we walk 
through those dark places in our lives, we are never 
really alone.  our Lord is walking with us.  He knows 
the path well, for He has traveled it before.


