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i. My name is Duane Sherrill. I’m 
new to town, having been born 
and raised south of the border. 

Actually, immediately south of the bor-
der since I live down in Warren County 
where I’ve worked as crime and courts 
reporter for the Southern Standard, 
our sister paper, for the past 28 years.

Anyway, I’m your news guy here for 
a while. How long? I haven’t a clue. It 
could be two weeks or two years. Re-
gardless, I’m the new guy here. Despite 
living just 20 minutes away, it’s a total-
ly different world here in Smithville. 
Aside from the Walmart, I don’t know 
where hardly anything is located so it’ll 
be a major learning curve for the next 
little bit. 

But don’t worry, I’m no slouch at 
writing. Been doing it since 1990. I’ve 
actually won state awards for my col-
umns, the last coming when I wrote 

about my sex change. Yes, I used to be 
a woman – on paper of course. I guess 
I should explain, huh?

I was planning to go on a 
cruise with my family a while 
back and I was told I had to ob-
tain a passport. So, one of the 
things you have to have to get 
a passport is your birth certif-
icate. Like many of you, my 
birth certificate was packed 
away in some old chest, dust 
all over it. After much digging I 
found it and just happened to 
take a glance at its face.

“FEMALE!” I yelped as I 
noticed how it was written. 
“What the …”

The first thing I did was call 
my mom. “Hey, this is your daughter 
calling,” I quipped as I inquired as to 
how my birth certificate, for over 50 

years,  had claimed me to be a female 
when I’m VERY MUCH a male. Unable 

to get answers from my mom 
who was just as surprised 
about my new diagnosis as a 
woman, I got on the phone to 
the state records department.

“It’s just a typo,” they as-
sured me. “Come on up and 
we’ll take care of it.”

So I walk into their office 
and hand them the old certifi-
cate. The lady behind the glass 
looks me up and down and 
chuckles.

“You don’t look much like a 
girl,” she smirked. “Wait here 
and I’ll get somebody.”

A minute later a woman 
comes out and motions me toward a 
side room. I reluctantly go in. What 
kind of proof were they going to re-

quire? I was glad I wore clean shorts at 
least.

“Sign this,” the woman ordered.
“What’s this?” I wondered, glad I 

would get to remain clothed.
“It’s your statement, swearing under 

penalty of law that you’re male,” she 
responded.

Although not liking that “penalty of 
law thing”, I signed. Then, two weeks 
later and $30 lighter for fees I get a cer-
tificate in the mail. 

However, much to my surprise, it 
wasn’t anything new. It was my old 
certificate with a line through the “fe-
male” part and “male” typed above it. 
That’s all I got for $30 bucks. Anyway, 
my name is Mr. Duane Sherrill. Give 
me a call if you got news.

Contact Duane Sherrill at           
news@smithvillereview.com
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f you ask my friend Robert 
how he's doing, he always 
gives the same answer. 

"Best day of my life!" 
Even though the chances that 

today is really the best day of 
his life are slim to none, at least 
he's acting as if it will be. 

It's such a positive message 
that even a morose, whiny mo-
ron like me would like it to be 
true. If he's having such a great 
day, maybe some of it will rub 
off on me. It's such a great re-
sponse to "How are you?" that 
I've started using it myself. Be-
fore, when people would ask 
me how I was, I'd usually say, 
"Another drug-free 
day!" It did turn heads, 
but I'm not sure it im-
proved anyone's life, 
including my own. 
Robert's answer may 
not be any more true 
than mine, but at least 
he's aiming so much 
higher than I was.

Robert's greeting is a 
gift. And people seem 
to like it: He has tons 
of friends, gets invited 
everywhere and every-
one likes him. It's not 
because he's so bril-
liant or funny or great-looking, 
but because he's so happy to be 
alive, so happy to see the sun 
again, so happy to spend anoth-
er day on this side of the grass. 

Can a person simply decide 
to be happy? In a way, yes. If 
you've ever bought a lottery 
ticket, you'll know what I'm 
talking about. Let's say you buy 
a ticket on a Thursday for the 
$500 million jackpot. The draw-
ing will be on Saturday night. 
All day Friday and Saturday, 
in your daydreams, you think 
about all the things you'll do 
with the money. You'll quit the 
job you don't like. You'll buy 
Mom a new house. You'll send 

a big check to your friend who 
always has money problems. 
You'll give some to your church, 
you'll give some to the animal 
shelter, you'll help out your 
family and there will still be 
plenty for you to buy whatever 
your wildest dreams can come 
up with. 

It will be the best day of your 
life. All your days will be the 
best days of your life from now 
on. 

Saturday night finally arrives, 
the numbers fall, and you go 
back to real life. Someone else is 
having the best day of your life. 
But for two or three days, you 

really had a good time 
spending that mon-
ey you didn't have. 
Too bad that feeling 
couldn't last.

But it can. Pretend 
you bought a ticket. 
And the drawing is 
not this Saturday, but 
Saturday two years 
from now. Still, you are 
holding the winning 
ticket, so you may as 
well start acting like a 
winner right now. Are 
you really going to wait 
two years to quit that 

job you don't like? Are you re-
ally going to wait two years to 
get Mom a new house? We can 
at least start fixing up the one 
she has now. You've got to live 
with that washer for two more 
years, but maybe some guy on 
YouTube can show you how to 
fix it for free. You can volunteer 
at the animal shelter so you'll 
know where to spend the mon-
ey when you get it. And while 
you're there, you might meet 
somebody who works there 
that you really like. 

It could turn out to be the 
best day of your life.	

Contact Jim Mullen at mul-
len.jim@gmail.com.

Best day of your life
hen most people 
hear the expression, 
“March comes in 
like a lion and goes 

out like a lamb”, they normal-
ly think about the dramat-
ic change in the weather in 
the month of March.  When 
March begins, winter is still 
in session, and there are still 
cold winds and winter storms 
that surprise us from time 
to time.  We are reminded 
of roaring lions who can be 
vicious in their sudden ap-
pearances and attacks.  When 
March ends, the weather is 
usually much warm-
er and milder, and 
we are reminded of 
gentle lambs who 
cause no alarm.

In the Bible, roar-
ing lions are equat-
ed to the devil, who 
is described as a 
roaring lion walking 
about seeking whom 
he may devour.  Like 
a lion stalks and 
suddenly pounces 
on its prey, the devil 
conveniently strolls 
into our lives to take 
advantage during a time of 
misfortune or weakness.  II 
Corinthians tells us that he 
transforms himself into an 
angel of light to deceive us 
into thinking he is looking 
out for us or that he is harm-
less.  We know better, because 
Jesus tells us in John 10 that 
he is like a thief and a robber 
who seeks to steal sheep from 
the flock.  His real purpose is 
to steal, to kill, and destroy 
unsuspecting souls, and he 
is far from being an angel of 
light or any other kind of an-
gel.

The Bible also talks exten-

sively about lambs or sheep, 
and compares them to peo-
ple.  Isaiah 6:3 says that peo-
ple are like sheep who have 
gone astray and turned to 
their own way, meaning that 
they have strayed away from 
God.  Psalm 100 tells us that 
God has created us and that 
He wants us to be the sheep 
of His pasture, which means 
He wants us to belong to 
Him, and not to the devil.  He 
will actually take proper care 
of us, because, as He says 
in John 10, He is the “Good 
Shepherd” who really and 

truly cares about us 
and wants the best 
for us.

Jesus says also in 
John 10 that like a 
good shepherd, He 
calls us by name and 
in such a way that we 
want to follow Him.  
Psalm 23 tells us that 
the Lord is our shep-
herd, and as such He 
will provide for all 
of our needs.  Like a 
shepherd leads his 
sheep to green pas-
tures and still waters, 

the Lord restores our soul 
and leads us in paths of righ-
teousness.  He is with us as 
we walk through the valley of 
the shadow of death, so that 
we need not fear but are com-
forted by Him.  His goodness 
and mercy follow us all the 
days of our lives, and one day 
we will dwell in the house of 
the Lord forever.

Larry R. Steffee is pastor 
of the Center Hill Brethren 
In Christ Church on Miller 
Road in Smithville.  Everyone 
is welcome to attend.  For in-
forma-tion, you may email 
lrsteffeetn@yahoo.com.  
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