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ur neighbors must think there 
are some real issues at the Sherrill 
house as anyone walking past is 
liable to hear yelling and scream-

ing coming from the two-story brick at 
the top of the hill.

Domestic problems? Unruly children? 
Anger issues? Tourette’s?  None of the 
above. Try Google. Specifically, try Google 
Home. Yep, an invention to designed 
make life easier, to give us all the answers, 
to make it where we don’t have to get up 
to turn off the lights or even answer the 
phone has been the source of rage for my 
12-year-old son, Henry.

I thought I was being all trendy when I 
got the Google Home a while back. I 
actually got it to assist me in my novel 
writing, using it to get the spelling of 
words, as a thesaurus and to do research. 
It was only after I started monkeying 
around with it that I found it can be used 
for fun too. Pretty soon I had lights 
hooked up to it where I could turn them 
off and on with just a word. I even got my 

oldest son Jack a Google Mini for his 
room so I could mess with him from 
across the house. He has since moved out 
and got his own apartment. I’m 
not sure if that was what drove 
him over the edge to get his own 
place or not.

Anyway, Henry discovered the 
usefulness of the Google Home 
when it comes to accessing his 
videos and shows on tv. The 
device allows you to simply say 
“Hey Google” and then tell it what 
you want to watch. It’s a great idea 
– in theory. However, when you 
add a hyperactive and impatient 
pre-teen to the mix, well, you’ve 
got a recipe for hilarity.

“Okay Google, play 
Slendytubbie, episode three, Billy 
Joe’s version, blue versus green 
from Sheboygan on MyTV,” he burst out, 
the long list of directions making even 
my head spin.

A pause followed his orders. “I’m sorry, 

I don’t understand,” the pleasant wom-
an’s voice responded from the Google 
speaker.

My son let out a frustrated 
growl before he repeated the 
instructions. However, much 
like you have to say “Simon 
Says” in the game by the same 
name, you have to say “Hey 
Google” before you give it 
directions. Getting no 
response, he growls again and 
shouts, “Hey Google” followed 
by something along the lines 
“you dumb machine, why can’t 
you understand what I’m say-
ing?”

“I’m sorry, I don’t under-
stand,” the lady on the speaker 
responded, sending Henry into 
a frenzy.

“I didn’t ask you yet, Google!” he yelled, 
the key word again activing the speaker. 
“Why can’t she understand what I’m say-
ing?”

“I’m sorry, I don’t understand,” she said 
again, this time sending Henry storming 
off in a huff.

He marched back in the room, red-
faced a minutes later. “Why doesn’t she 
understand what I’m saying?” Henry 
asked me.

“Well, given the fact I don’t even under-
stand what you’re saying, I don’t blame 
her,” I replied. “Plus, there’s not a real 
person in the box, you know.”

Henry hesitates for a moment, taking 
in the revelation, his eyes going side to 
side. “Hey Google, play Slendytubbie, 
episode three, Billy Joe’s version, blue 
versus green from Sheboygan on MyTV.”

Again silence ensued. I readied for the 
next tantrum. “Okay, playing 
Slendytubbie, episode three, Billy Joe’s 
version, blue versus green from 
Sheboygan on MyTV,” she calmly 
replied.”

I guess it’s all in the way you ask.
Contact Duane Sherrill at           

news@smithvillereview.com

Hey Google, listen carefully
O
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t seems every week I get an-
other letter from my hos-
pital saying that one of my 

doctors has resigned, and that I 
can choose from the following 
list of health care providers. The 
list seems to shrink each time 
around. There's one M.D. on the 
list, along with several P.A.s, RPNs 
and a few titles I haven't heard of. 

Why are my doctors all resign-
ing? Is it me? Was it something I 
said? Doc, I was just joking when 
I said, "That's all right, not ev-
eryone can graduate first in their 
class." 

Who do I complain to when 
my doctor leaves? The person 
who answers the phone? Could 
anyone possibly have 
less say in how a hospi-
tal is run than the per-
son who answers the 
phone? Oh, yeah, I for-
got -- there is no person 
who answers the phone 
at the hospital anymore. 
It's just a machine. Did 
all the humans resign? 
Why didn't I get a letter 
about that? If you do get 
to speak to a person on 
the phone, they always 
want you to answer a 
few survey questions 
after the call. All the 
questions are about the person 
who answered the phone. I want 
to answer questions about the 
idiots who run the place. The 
receptionist isn't the reason my 
doctors keep resigning; it's the 
administrators. When do I get to 
answer a survey about them?

I've taken to asking my friends 
for doctor recommendations. 
Bob said, "I was going to ask you. 
I haven't had a doctor since 2010. 
My old one said he didn't get into 
medicine to fill out forms, and 
then he left the country."

"To join Doctors Without Bor-
ders?"

"No, to move to Belize and run 

a diving school. Says he's never 
been happier. Me, I get my med-
icine shipped here from some 
country that's not in the U.N. It's 
really inexpensive. I'm sure it's 
safe. And legal. That reminds me: 
I've got to Google 'yellow vomit' 
later."

"No," I said, "you need to 
search for a good doctor instead. 
You look awful."

"You should have seen me last 
week. I look the same, but the 
shakes are gone."

They always say to get a sec-
ond opinion. I'm having a hard 
time getting a first opinion. Who 
will refill my prescriptions? On 
one recent change of "health 

care providers," as my 
mail-order prescription 
company calls everyone 
in the business, my new 
GP hadn't even heard 
of some of the pills I 
was taking. So who do I 
trust? The old doctor or 
the new one? 

"Are you still seeing 
Western doctors?" my 
niece Sylvia asked me. 

"Apparently not," I 
said.

"I know a good herb-
alist," she said. I won-
dered if she knew any 

bad ones. And how she would 
know the difference.

So what can you do? I picked a 
random name off the new, short-
er list of health care providers. I 
hope this one doesn't resign be-
fore she orders refills of the stuff 
that makes me tired and the stuff 
that makes me queasy and the 
stuff that keeps me from drinking 
grapefruit juice. 

Sometimes I wonder if I would 
be better off stopping that drug 
and drinking the juice instead. 
But what do I know? I'm not an 
administrator.

Contact Jim Mullen at mullen.
jim@gmail.com.

t this time of the year, 
public schools are back 
in full swing, as stu-

dents and teachers have the 
opportunity for a new begin-
ning.  Some students begin 
attending a new school, 
learning under a new teacher 
and a new principal.  It 
remains to be seen how much 
can be learned this year, and 
how much students will 
mature and grow from their 
new knowledge.

Thousands of years ago, 
according to Genesis 1, our 
earth was “without form and 
void”.  So God creat-
ed the world and 
everything in it, with 
His greatest creation 
being Adam and Eve.  
God placed them in 
the Garden of Eden, 
and gave them one 
single, simple, rule, 
to not touch or eat of 
the tree in the middle 
of the garden.  All 
was going well, until 
one day the devil 
came to the garden 
and succeeded in 
deceiving Eve into 
eating fruit from the 
forbidden tree.  He twisted 
what God had said, and made 
false promises, a tactic he still 
uses today, and a reason we 
need to read and study the 
Bible so that we know what 
God really says.

The writers of the Bible 
were inspired by the Holy 
Spirit of God, who is more 
than able to teach us its 
truths, and explain those 
truths to us.  As a result of 
Adam and Eve breaking God’s 
rule, they lost the privilege of 
living in the garden, and liv-
ing from the food God provid-

ed for them on the other trees.  
There were many other trees 
they could have touched, and 
from which they could have 
eaten, so there was no reason 
for them to eat of the forbid-
den tree. 

God drove them out of the 
garden, and they lost a part of 
what made them what they 
were in the first place.  
Genesis 2:7 says that “God 
formed man out of the dust of 
the earth, and then breathed 
into his nostrils the breath of 
life, and man became a living 
soul”, a far greater achieve-

ment than perform-
ing mouth-to-mouth 
resuscitation to bring 
someone back to life.  

When Adam and 
Eve sinned against 
God, their living soul 
became a dying soul.  
God never wanted 
this to happen, but 
He had a plan to rem-
edy the situation.  He 
sent His only begot-
ten Son Jesus to die 
on the Cross to pay 
the penalty for the 
sins of the whole 
world, and to provide 

forgiveness for those sins.  
This also made possible the 
restoring of our dying souls 
and to give us a new begin-
ning.  If we have not asked 
God to forgive our sins, we 
need to do so immediately, to 
prevent our dying souls from 
dying both completely and 
permanently.

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