
altogether. Let us commence Operation

Prayer Storm and not relent until heavenly

amies fulfil the hope of the ages.

"Devote yourselves to prayer,

watchful and thankful." Col. 4:2.
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THE
DATABANK

"l have a lot of things to tell you today,

doctor."
"Sure, I like stories. Are you going to tell

me the story of your life?" I stared at Alfred

with a naughty smile.

It was an ordinary atternoon in the omce

and there was a steady stream of patients. I

have known Alfred since he first brought his

mother to see me about six years ago. when

his mother later developed leukemia and

finally died from it, I got to know the whole

lamily quite well. He has a government job

and work with the Highway Department.

"well, strange things are happening to

me these days. From time to time, I experi-

ence a tightness across my chest. It is a

frightening sensation. It often comes at work
when I am under stress."

"lt sounds serious. t think we better find

out what is happening." With those words I

got ready to give him a complete examina-

non.
Befnre he pnl over ro rhe e\aminalion

table, he carefully took out a small machine

that looked like a calculator from his pocket.

"Do you know what this is?" He asked
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me rather proudly. When I shook my head, he

quickly explained. "This is my Databank. lt
organizes my schedule and reminds me to

keep my appointments. lt also serves as a

telephone directory for me." He was going to

tell me more about what that little computer

could do.

"l think we better worry about the com

puter inside your chest first before we talk

about your Databank."

About rwenty minutes later, I finished the

physical examination and began to read his
PlP.rrn.rrdinorrm

"l am so dependent on this gadget now

that I would have a hard time going through a

day without it," he continued.

Somehow he had forgotten about his

chest discomfoft. He was obviously obsessed

wirh his Databank.
"There are some changes on your electro

cardiogram that look suspicious. I think we

better book a treadmill test for you."
"lust tell me when and where to go and I

will enter the informations into my Databank.

See how useful it is!"

while we were making the arrangements
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for his treadmill test, he continued to talk
abou.t his electronic companion,

''I Lo ld cer rhece o,td"ers ar wholesale

price. tf you ever get interested and want a
demo, I will be happy to come in any time." I

soon found our thar he actually was running a
small business on the side selling Databanks.

"l must say that you make an excellent

saleman. You really sound convincing. lf I

ever need such an equipment, I dehnitely will
call you up."

I saw Alfred again about six week later.

By then, he had his treadmill resr done. This
was followed by a coronary angiogram which
showed the presence of multipie stenotic

lesions. He had been advised to take an early
retirement. He was put on the waiting list for a

coronary bypass operation.
"Have you been taking your medications

regularly? "

"l take my pills religiously." He answered

while still playing the Darabank with his
fingers.

"So what is going to happen to your
private business?" I was curious.

"Oh, I gave it to my second son. If you
r4anr.I can ask him lo ,.ome it ro give )ou a

demonstration."

After a long sigh he continued, "tsn't it
ironic lhar lhave such a useful organizer in
my hand but now I have no more meetings to

go and no appointments to keep except to see

the doctors?"

He then went on mumbling to himself,

trying to sort out whether the gadget had

become useless to him or if he himself had

become useless.

He quietly put the organizer back into his
pocket. Before he left, he went over to my
receptionist for a return appointment. As I
stared at his disappearing shadow, I thought
of a different Databank.

Everything that we do, every thought
that we have and every word that we say are

entered into God's Databank.
"What you have said in the dark will be

heard in the daylight, and what you have

whispered in the ear in the inner rooms wiilbe
proclaimed from the housetops." lesus once

sard.

cod's Databank also keeps track of the

lilies and the grass of the held, the birds of rhe

air and even the hair on our head.

Because of His Databank, we are told not
to worry about what to eat or what to drink.
God's Databank will remind Him to provide

for us.

Because of His Databank, we are ex

horted to live a life of integrity. When Chrisr

comes back to "test the quaiity of each man's

work with fire", we will not be able to fool His

Databank. A
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