
The Fabric of Life 
This summer I officiated at the celebration of life for my 38-year-old nephew. We thanked God for giving 

him to us to know and to love as a companion in our pilgrimage on earth. We declared that he was and 

continues to be a part of the fabric of our lives. 

A piece of fabric is made up many interwoven threads. Each thread intersects with the others to create a 

unique piece of cloth. Our lives are very much like a piece of fabric.  Members of our family and our friends, 

bosses and coworkers, our experiences, our joys and sorrows, our accomplishments and failures, our doubts 

and fears, our dreams and aspirations are all like intersecting threads that make up the fabric of our lives. 

This fabric is what gives meaning to our lives makes us who we are. Each thread in the fabric of our lives 

could potentially change the way we think, feel and act at any given time in our lives.  

We acknowledged that he was a thread in our lives and influenced each of us in some way. We celebrated 

the many good and shining threads in his fabric. We celebrated his zest for life. His intense love for a loyalty 

to family and friends. His ability to move people to action. These threads were shining examples that we 

should follow. However, like all of us, that same fabric included threads that were weak, tarnished and 

frayed. We lamented that the fabric of my nephew’s life had completely unraveled. We lamented that his 

thread had been unceremoniously yanked from the fabric of our lives.  

When a thread is yanked from the fabric of your life it can place your whole fabric in peril.  The loss of 

certain threads can cause you to lose contact with other threads in the fabric of your life and cause your 

fabric to weaken as a result. This is the plight of those left behind.  

We are not left in this state. We find that many of the other threads in the fabric of our lives sense our 

weakness and draw close to us. They draw closer to us through words of condolence and assurance, 

expressions of love and support, hugs, casseroles and the thousands of other tender mercies bestowed 

upon us in that time of grief. Each act of love and mercy helps to fill, ever so slightly, the void left by the 

thread that was pulled. Sharing the good memories of the lost thread and celebrating his or her life also 

fills that void.   

God does not leave us in this state. God assures us that He is a part of the fabric of human life. His Son 

Jesus became a golden thread He wove into the fabric of human history. As a human being, Jesus created 

his own fabric of life. Every miracle he performed, every lesson he taught, every act of obedience to God’s 

law was a shining golden thread that was woven into an exquisite and perfect tapestry that radiates the 

image of God. The most precious thread that was woven into that perfect tapestry was Jesus’ innocent 

suffering and death on the cross for our sins. He suffered and died for all the dirty, tarnished, weak and 

frayed threads that are woven into the fabric of our lives. For all who believe in Jesus, he plucks the threads 

that make up the fabric of our lives that separate us from God, our sins.  He promises that he will replace 

the bad threads he has plucked out with faith and trust in him. Threads of faith and trust in Jesus, strengthen 

the fabric of our lives. He can create a clean heart, mind and soul and put a new and willing spirit within us.  

Faith and trust in Jesus can open up new possibilities we never dreamt of.  

Jesus assures us that his most passionate desire is to become a thread in the fabric of our lives.  He 

constantly seeks our attention. He is like a shepherd who leaves 99 sheep in the open country to look for 

one lost sheep. He is like a woman who lost a penny and swept every nook, cranny and corner of her house 

until she found it. As Jesus suffered on the cross, a thief hanging on a cross beside him confessed his guilt 

and Jesus’ innocence and asked Jesus this: “Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.” Jesus 

answered him, “Truly I tell you, today you will be with me in paradise.”  (Luke 23:42-43) Jesus searches for 

us and saves us every time someone reveals the golden tapestry of his life, death and resurrection and 

hearts are opened to the message.   



Jesus promises to knit believers into a tapestry he is creating, the church. He weaves us into a community 

with others of like faith and trust. He weaves us together so that we can worship and learn together. In so 

doing we become a part of the fabric of one another’s lives through a common golden thread, Jesus Christ, 

our Lord. He calls us to: “Love one another. As I have loved you, so you must love one another. By this 

everyone will know that you are my disciples, if you love one another.” (John 13:34-35) 

Jesus promises that he will perform a great miracle on the day that we breath our last breath and our fabric 

of life on this earth is completely unraveled. He will weave us into a new tapestry, the church in heaven. 

There we will live with those who have gone before us. We will see God the Father, Son and Holy Spirit by 

sight.   

We reveal Jesus’ golden tapestry every Sunday morning at 9:00 & 10:30. Come join us and let Jesus do 

some repair work and weaving on you. See you there! 

In Christ,  

Pastor Ed Skutshek 

 


