
 
 

DAY SEVEN:  THE SOUND OF HOPE 
 
What does hope sound like to you? 
 
 
Read Romans 8:28. Fill in the blanks. 
 
“And we know that in  _________  things God works for the  ______________  of 

those who  _______________  Him, who have been called according to His 

_____________________ .” 

 
Life is But a Weaving  

by Corrie ten Boom 

 
My life is but a weaving 
Between my God and me. 
I cannot choose the colors 
He weaveth steadily. 
Oft’ times He weaveth sorrow; 
And I in foolish pride 
Forget He sees the upper 
And I the underside. 
Not ’til the loom is silent 
And the shuttles cease to fly 
Will God unroll the canvas 

 
And reveal 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 
He knows, He loves, He cares; 
Nothing this truth can dim. 
He gives the very best to those 
Who leave the choice to Him. 

When you consider Romans 8:28 and Corrie ten Boom’s poem, how are you able 
see how God has used or might use the dark threads in your life as a part of your 
masterpiece? 
 
 
 
Write out the words to Romans 15:13 and put them somewhere you can be 
reminded of the hope that overflows in you! Let the Holy Spirit weave them into 
your heart and mind so that it becomes the lens you see the world through. 


