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X-RAY(TED) EDITION. I heard today that 
Superman inherited his X-ray ability from his 
folks. He has parental super vision. Or, A friend 
who was an X-ray technician married one of 
her patients. Everyone wondered what she 
saw in him. 
 
Last Friday I went for a chest X-ray it was quite a 
surreal experience. I arrived at the hospital a little 
early and was told to take a seat in the waiting 
room. There was only one other person there. For 
some reason I was called in first and I was back 
home before the actual time of my appointment. 
The whole hospital seemed very quiet and 
deserted. When I had appointments there in the 
past it was always so busy and crowded. I wonder 
where the people have gone. Jill and I are 
obviously concerned about my health at his time. 
My Bible texts over the last few weeks have been 
about restoration of earthly bodies and Gods care 
of us. Am I missing something here? 
 
When I was doing my apprenticeship at Hawker 
Siddeley Aviation I spent six weeks in the NDTD 
(Non-Destructive Test Department). I also worked 
in the destructive test department but that's 
another story. Pieces of crashed aircraft we're 
bought into our Department to be analysed. We 
had an array of complicated equipment that could 
x-ray and scan the items. We were looking for 
possible flaws and failures in the components of 
the aircraft. One instrument was so sophisticated 
that the operator claimed that he could set it so 
finely that he could pick out the page of a closed 
book and read it. I used to bring in things from 
home like watches and radios to practise using the 
x-ray equipment. So I became quite interested in 
Radiography and made a study the subject. It 
amazed me how you could look through a solid 
piece of metal and see something buried deep 
within. Or a person and see their inner workings. 
 
Psalm 139. A truly awesome passage.  
 
13 For you created my inmost being; 
    you knit me together in my mother’s womb. 
14 I praise you because I am fearfully and 
wonderfully made; your works are wonderful, 
    I know that full well. 
15 My frame was not hidden from you 

    when I was made in the secret place, 
    when I was woven together in the depths 
of the earth. 
16 Your eyes saw my unformed body; 
    all the days ordained for me were written in 
your book before one of them came to be. 
 
One of the greatest truths in life which we all 
know, but which we all must come to learn, is that 
there is no escape from God. Like fugitives, we 
may run, but we cannot ultimately hide from the 
God who penetrates even the darkness with the 
gaze of His light. There is no place to hide from 
God. Happily, once we give up our flight and allow 
ourselves to be found by this relentless God, we 
discover that His intention is not to harm but to 
bless us. He formed us even in our mother’s womb 
for His purpose and ordained all of our days before 
we ever saw the light of day. With David we must 
exclaim, “How precious also are Your thoughts to 
me, O God!” (v. 17). 
 
The Bible keeps reminding us that our creator 
wants to be involved with his creation. He made us 
and he knows us. To say that something as finely 
balanced and complex as the human body is the 
result of sheer chance plus time doesn’t work for 
me now, it did once! But the Bible put me right. 
Consider the miracle of the human body: Every 
second more than 100,000 chemical reactions 
take place in your brain. It has 10 billion nerve cells 
to record what you see and hear. That information 
comes to your brain through the miracle of the 
eye, which has 100 million receptor cells in each 
eye. Altogether the system makes the equivalent 
of 10 billion calculations a second before an image 
even gets to the optic nerve. Once it reaches your 
brain, the cerebral cortex has more than a dozen 
separate vision centres in which to process it. Your 
tear ducts supply a bacteria-fighting fluid to 
protect your eyes from infection. The tears that 
fight irritants differ from the tears of sadness, 
which contain 24 percent more proteins. That’s 
not to mention the miracle of the ear and how it 
translates sound waves into meaningful speech 
and sounds; or of touch, taste, and smell. I could 
go on, but you get the idea. God put us together 
he knows us inside out. Would we really want to 
escape from such an amazing God who loves us?                                  
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