“The Door He Opens”

(A Sacred Pause of God’s Invitation to Create)

Introduction

Some doors in life are not of our making. We do not knock on them, nor do we force them
open. They appear in God’s timing —an unlooked-for grace, an unexpected invitation.

When God opens a door, it is not for our boasting, but for our surrender. Beyond it lies not
our own achievement, but His revelation. Our role is not to claim ownership of what we see,
but to step humbly into the holy ground of His calling.



This poem is a reflection on that mystery —that the gifts we hold are not ours alone, but His.
Every vision, every word, every moment of inspiration flows from His Spirit and returns to
Him as praise.

“The Door He Opens”

There 1s a door I did not seek,
yet mercy drew me near;

It opened wide without my hand,
and grace removed my fear.

I did not earn, I did not strive,

nor even know to pray;

But still His kindness beckoned me,
and showed a brighter way.

I stand before the threshold now,
unworthy yet amazed;
For what awaits is not my own,

but glory to be praised.

The words I write are not my own,
they flow like streams that run;
The visions rise like morning mist,

revealed by Christ the Son.

He speaks, and I am quick to hear,
He breathes, and I obey;

I am the pen within His hand,

He writes through me each day.

I dare not boast of what I see,
for seeing 1s His gift;

I dare not hold what He bestows,
for grace is what I lift.

This is the place where heaven bends,
where mystery bows low;

Where worship blooms from yielded hearts,
and seeds of glory grow.

I do not need to understand,
nor try to chart the plan;
I only know my God is good,
and I will trust His hand.



Reflection

God’s open doors are not born of our striving. They are His mercy, His grace, His invitation
into something greater than ourselves. We do not hold the pen —He does. We are vessels

through which His Spirit flows.
To step through the door He opens is to surrender our pride, our ownership, our claim. It is to

say, “Lord, not to us, but to Your name be the glory.” Every gift and every glimpse is grace,
and when we offer it back to Him, it becomes worship.

Scriptures to Carry You

Revelation 3:8 — “See, 1 have placed before you an open door that no one can shut. I know that you have
little strength, yet you have kept my word and have not denied my name.”

1 Corinthians 4:7 — “What do you have that you 9id not recetve? And if you 9id receive it, why do you
boadst as though you Jid not?”

James 1:17 — “Every good and perfect gift s from above, coming down from the Father of the heavenly
leghts, who does not change like shifting shadows.”

Psalm 115:1 — “Not to us, Lord, not to ws but to your name be the glory, because of your love and
Jaithfulness.”



