
Coming into Being, a Tapestry of Set

Each stitch is a meditation,
Each color choice has me ponder.
"Set, great of strength" is His ancient title,
How do I make his muscles look powerful?
A face appears, and I sense His might.
A hand, with tight grip,
A shoulder...
Gradually, He seems to begin to occupy
These cotton threads interlaced over a small grid.
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