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Perspective 
By: Lori Hearn 

 
Have you ever examined the details of a piece of tapestry or cross-stitch? It is amazing that so many tiny 
threads can be intricately woven to create such a beautiful work of art that so clearly displays the image 
the artist intended it to be. On the other hand, if you examine the back side of these masterpieces, you 
will notice that the threads appear to be a haphazard, tangled mess with no evidence of the artist’s 
creative design. One day, as I examined a beautiful tapestry, I became aware of how symbolic it was to 
our lives. For many, life seems like a tangled mess of haphazard circumstances. They view life as if it 
were the back side of the tapestry, unable to see how each circumstance of their life has meaning and 
purpose. For others, their life is a masterpiece of circumstances woven together by the hands of a loving 
and caring Creator. Each circumstance, good or bad, represents a thread that has been woven into the 
tapestry that represents their life. What differentiates these two groups of individuals? PERSPECTIVE!  
 
When we choose to view life from the front side of the tapestry, our perspective reflects our belief that 
every circumstance can and will be beneficial to our life if we allow it to be. For example, my best 
friend died at the young age of 38 after a long, hard battle with breast cancer. We had been friends since 
kindergarten, and the loss of someone so near and dear to my heart was one of the most painful 
circumstances in my life. For a while, I struggled to make sense of why her life had been cut short. 
However, through the pain and confusion, I chose to look for some glimpse of meaning and purpose in 
her death. In hindsight, I c an see that my dear friend taught me some valuable lessons about living and 
about dying. She taught me to cherish every day and celebrate the joys of motherhood. She also gave me 
a glimpse of what it was like to die with a sense of peace that came from her deep faith and assurance 
that her physical death did not mean the end of her life. The pain of this circumstance was certainly real, 
but somehow, I managed to view it from a purposeful perspective. I chose joy over pain by celebrating 
her life and our friendship realizing that the fullness and impact of her life was measured by quality 
versus quantity! As I look back on this circumstance, I can see how it has been woven into my life 
tapestry in a way that reflects peace, courage and faith.  
 
Life is full of challenging and painful circumstances. We lose loved ones. We endure illnesses. We 
struggle financially. We experience hurts and deep emotional wounds. We face uncertainty and even 
crises of faith. These circumstances are every bit as important and valuable as the ones that bring us joy, 
peace, and prosperity. If we allow them to, even the difficult circumstances will enable us to learn and 
grow as a result of what we experience. Circumstances + Perspective = Experience. In many cases, 
the only part of this equation we can influence or change is our PERSPECTIVE. We can’t always 
change our circumstances. However, if we choose to view them from a healthy perspective, we can 
change how we experience life. 
 
So…from what perspective do you view your life? Do you focus on the front of the tapestry where you 
can see the masterpiece that is being woven together, or from the backside, where life seems to be a 
tangled mess of circumstances? Opening our eyes to the purpose of all of life’s circumstances will 
enable us to develop a healthier perspective. We may never completely understand why difficult 
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circumstances come our way, but we can choose to trust and believe that every circumstance can and 
will be used for good if we choose to view life from a positive and purposeful perspective. Give it a try. 
Make a list of your most positive and most challenging circumstances (past or present). Take some time 
to reflect on how these circumstances have had or can have meaning and purpose in your life.  
 
The Weaver 
My life is but a weaving 
Between my Lord and me, 
I cannot choose the colors 
He worketh steadily. 
Oftentimes He weaveth sorrow, 
And I in foolish pride 
Forget He sees the upper 
And I, the underside. 
Not till the loom is silent 
And the shuttles cease to fly 
Shall God unroll the canvas 
And explain the reason why. 
The dark threads are as needful 
In the Weaver’s skillful hand 
As the threads of gold and silver 
In the pattern He has planned. 
 
Author unknown  
 

 


