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If I were to talk to my younger 
self, what would I tell her? 

I would tell her that she was cre-
ated by God, made in His image, 
knitted together for a purpose. 

 
 Her every detail was formed by 

His loving hand  
the way He wanted her to be. 

Does the clay say to the potter, 
“Why have you made me so?” 

She is enough in Him. 
 

 I would tell her that her quirki-
ness makes her unique. Her per-

ceived flaws makes her ap-
proachable. Her helplessness 
makes her dependent on Him.  

 
Some people may be colorful. 

She may be a dull grey to remain 
completely hidden in Him. 
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