
“Author of My Becoming”
(A Sacred Pause of God’s Ongoing Story)

Introduction

We live in a world that celebrates the “self-made.” Yet Scripture reminds us that none of us 
are self-made—we are God-made. Every line of our story, every chapter of our journey, is 
written by His hand. Even the broken pages are redeemed by His grace and woven into His 
masterpiece.

This poem is a reminder that our lives are still in progress. We are unfinished, yet filled with 
purpose. Our story is not ours to claim, but His to write. And because He is the Author, we 
can trust that every chapter—joyful or sorrowful—will one day reflect His beauty.



“Author of My Becoming”

I am not self-made, I confess,
but crafted by His faithfulness;
Shaped in mercy, sketched in grace,
a masterpiece still in His embrace.

He is the Author of my days,
who writes with love in sovereign ways;
Through broken lines His glory shines,
and sorrow’s thread with hope entwines.

The faith I hold is not my own,
but born from yielding to His throne;
Each page once heavy, marked with pain,
now bears His presence, clear and plain.

I am a story, still in hand,
not finished yet, but fully planned;
Not perfect, no, but purposed still,
completed by His steadfast will.

Through brush and word, through song and prayer,
His fingerprints are everywhere;
The colors blend, the verses rise,
reflecting goodness from His eyes.

So if you see a light in me,
a healing line, a melody—
It is not strength I claim as mine,
but grace that flows through love divine.

Each day He writes, each line is true,
His mercies rise, His grace is new;
And though unfinished, I believe,
His final work I will receive.

For He who holds the pen of life
will one day end the strain and strife;
The story told, complete, undone,
will shine with glory through the Son.

Reflection



We are living books, still being written. The chapters we would erase, God redeems. The 
scenes we cannot understand, He weaves into His design. Nothing is wasted in His 
authorship.

When we surrender the pen, He writes a story greater than our imagination. And when the 
last page is turned, what will remain is not our striving, but His signature of love.

Scriptures to Carry You

Hebrews 12:2 – “Fixing our eyes on Jesus, the pioneer and perfecter of faith. For the joy set before him he 
endured the cross, scorning its shame, and sat down at the right hand of the throne of God.”

Philippians 1:6 – “Being confident of this, that he who began a good work in you will carry it on to 
completion until the day of Christ Jesus.”

Psalm 139:16 – “Your eyes saw my unformed body; all the days ordained for me were written in your book 
before one of them came to be.”

Ephesians 2:10 – “For we are God’s handiwork, created in Christ Jesus to do good works, which God 
prepared in advance for us to do.”


