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Putting the pieces together
“LORD, you have assigned me my portion and my cup; you have made my lot ORD, you have assigned me my portion and my cup; you have made my lot ORD

secure. The boundary lines have fallen for me in pleasant places; surely I have a 
delightful inheritance.” Psalm 16:5–6 (NIV)

On March 4, 2003, a terrorist’s bomb took the life of my husband. 
Although I was not physically injured when the bomb exploded, my 
life blew up as if I were a thousand-piece jigsaw puzzle. In the weeks 
following my husband’s death, the puzzle pieces seemed to lie upside 
down and untouched on the worktable. In time, however, God began 
to slowly turn over some of the pieces. When I tried to put the pieces 
together, the picture didn’t make sense. After 37 years of marriage, I 
didn’t know what the picture would look like without my husband.

One day I was complaining to the Lord that He hadn’t given me the 
border pieces of my new life puzzle! How could I possibly make sense 
out of it if I didn’t have a starting place? If I just had the border pieces, I 
thought, maybe then I could begin to see where to start putting my life 
back together. Then the Lord spoke to me through Psalm 16:5–6.

From these verses I saw that the boundary line of my life is God 
Himself. With God as the linked and locked border around me, I know 
I am secure. I am assured that the border lines of my life are in pleasant 
places, and I can look forward to a delightful inheritance. I can trust 
God to put the puzzle pieces of my life together—even as a widow and 
even though terrorists choose to do evil to others. 

—*Lyn, Pacific Rim

Thank You, Father, that You have my life in Your hands and that it doesn’t have 
to make sense to know that I am secure. I trust You with my life in times of 
chaos, devastation and shattered dreams. I pray that Your love and redeeming 
grace will draw even the perpetrators of terrorist acts to Yourself, the One 
for whom their hearts unknowingly seek. Amen.

* Lyn’s husband, Bill Hyde, was killed by a terrorist’s bomb in the Philippines.


