
Random thoughts: weaving and pilgrimage 

 Everyone starts in a different place and brings a unique perspective 

 Each section reflects the person who weaves and the life experiences that they bring to the loom. 

 People approach the weaving with a preconceived notion of where they are heading.  It is the 

facilitator’s job to help them understand that the path is not everything and to encourage reflection 

and creativity and give permission to experiment with the threads. 

 As a facilitator you need to befriend the truth that people might weave in a way and direction that is 

right for them and not necessarily where and how you had hoped they would weave. 

 When you look back at the finished hanging you can see how everyone’s unique contributions have 

enriched the whole weave. 

 The finished weave is somewhat chaotic but also somehow perfect. 

 There are so many lessons to be learned by looking back but no single section can ever be perfectly 

replicated, it can only inform our continuing weaving. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Everyone starts in a different place and brings a unique perspective 

 Each section reflects the person who walks and the life experiences that they bring to the journey. 

 People approach the pilgrimage with a preconceived notion of where they are heading.  It is the 

facilitator’s job to help them understand that the path is not everything and to encourage reflection 

and creativity and give permission to experiment with the journeying. 

 As a facilitator you need to befriend the truth that people might pilgrimage in a way and direction 

that is right for them and not necessarily where and how you had hoped they would journey. 

 When you look back at the finished walk you can see how everyone’s unique contributions have 

enriched the whole pilgrimage. 

 The finished walk is somewhat chaotic but also somehow perfect. 

 There are so many lessons to be learned by looking back but no single section can ever be perfectly 

replicated, it can only inform our continuing journey. 
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