Fearfully and Wonderfully Made

For you formed my inward parts;
you knitted me together in my mother's womb.
1 praise you, for | am fearfully and wonderfully made.
Wonderful are your works;
my soul knows it very well.
> My frame was not hidden from you,
when | was being made in secret,
intricately woven in the depths of the earth.
®Your eyes saw my unformed substance;
in your book were written, every one of them,
the days that were formed for me,
when as yet there was none of them. Psalm 139:13-16

God (!) did something inside my mother while | was being formed.
As he passed by, he saw a man blind from birth. > And his disciples asked him, “Rabbi, who

sinned, this man or his parents, that he was born blind?” 3 Jesus answered, “It was not that this
man sinned, or his parents, but that the works of God might be displayed in him. John 9:1-3



