
God's Own Spider Web 

I have seen a spider spin his web 

from nothinq at all it seems, 

he spins it up and down and 

around 

its almost like a dream. 


I don't know where he started 

the web, 

nor know how far it qoes, 

but I do know he wove it 

because I watched him as he 

rose. 


So·it is with the universe 

I know not on what it stands 

I only know there's somethinq 

there 

that's holdinq beast and man. 


There is somethinq holding 

what's on top

somethinq holdinq what's below, 

and somethinq holdinq what's under 

that 

but what it is I do not 

know. 


There is something holding 

each of us 

as well as each little tide and 

ebb 

we need not try to fiqure it out 

that's God's own Spider Heb. , 


He wove it with his own two 

hands 

the mountains, sea, and shore 

I do not know how it was done 

becuase it's not for me to know. 


So we need not try to under­

stand 

what holds the tides and ebbs, 

nor try to fiqure out God's 

plans. 

That's his own Spider Web. 
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