
It’s the people who burn
books that do Satan’s work

Around here, opponents handed out fliers at the
theater when the Harry Potter movie opened.
That’s fine.

Elsewhere, though, demonstrators pitched cop-
ies of the Harry Potter books into a fire in the street.
Interestingly enough, there were only a few dozen
book burners, but hundreds of counter-protesters
across the street defending the freedom to read and
write books.

You can burn a book, after all, but you can’t burn
the ideas it contains. We suspect the Harry Potter
books will survive this and future tempests. They
are good stories, and they are harmless, at least to
children who have been taught the difference be-
tween right and wrong, the difference between
good and evil, the difference between fact and fic-
tion.

Any parent who is the least bit worried about
Harry Potter leading his or her child astray should
ask if they have taught their child to deal with this?

Children who have been brought up right and
taught to think won’t have any trouble distinguish-
ing fact from fantasy — or Satan from the Truth.

Book burners, on the other hand, push us peril-
ously close to the days of Hitler and Stalin. That’s
not what we need today.

  — Steve Haynes

It’s frightening, really, the idea of good, honest,
God-fearing people burning copies of Harry Pot-
ter books.

It’s them, not author J.K. Rowling, who do
Satan’s work.

Everyone is entitled to his opinion. Every par-
ent has a right to decide what his or her children
will read or view.

If you don’t like Harry Potter, then don’t let your
children read it. Don’t let them go to the movie.

But don’t burn the books.
Book burning is too close to book banning. And

while you have every right to decide what your
children will read, you have no say when it comes
to others’ children. Or the country as a whole.

Most of the world thinks Harry Potter is a harm-
less fantasy. Most people are not bothered by idle
talk of witches or Halloween fantasy. They accept
the Harry Potter books for what they purport to be:
good stories, nothing more.

A few rigorous Christians don’t buy mixing up
wizards, witches, evil spirits and the like. It’s their
right to speak out in the marketplace of ideas.

But book burning, like flag burning, is more than
just free speech. It may be legally protected, but
it’s ugly. It’s intended to do more than make a
statement.

Husband’s promises not empty
When my husband makes a promise,

he keeps it. Even if he has to work past
dark to do it.

Saturday morning, he asked me,
“Would you like to see a wall of your
new house standing today?”

“You bet!” came the instant reply.
“OK, then. You’ll have it,” he prom-

ised.
With that, he set to work. Marking

and measuring, sawing and nailing,
doing all the things carpenters do to
make things fit as they should. First he
had to rebuild a corner of the old house
that had suffered termite damage, then
it was on to the basement to build a di-
vider/support wall down the middle
(not the wall I was referring to); next
he finished the floor beams and in-
stalled enough of the floor to work on.
By this time it was after 5 p.m. and the
sun was sinking low.

I, of course, had been busy, too. My
tasks, however, are not as challenging
as Jim’s. Hey, pulling nails and re-
stacking lumber is hard work! It may
be a “no-brainer” but it is hard.

With daylight fading, Jim plugged in
the spotlights and “poured on the coal.”
An outside wall began to take shape.
Finally he asked, “Wanna give me a
hand?”

I knew this was not the time to begin
clapping, so I jumped in and, together,
we lifted the west side, north corner
wall of our new bathroom. After check-
ing the level, Jim announced, “I like it!”
He shot in a nail and there it stood —
the first wall of our new home.

It is said that building a house to-
gether is one of the most stressful ex-
periences a couple can go through. That
would be, of course, a couple who ac-

tually had plans to disagree over. See,
we’ve eliminated that problem. Jim
just has the plans in his head and
everytime I ask, “Can we do this or
that?” he nods his head agreeably, say-
ing, “Yes, Dear.” He knows I’ll prob-
ably forget about it by the time we get
ready to build anyway. This way, we
don’t have anything to fuss about.

— ob —
I promised to pass this on to all you

“Old Geezers” out there. You see,
“Geezer” is slang for an old man. Old
Geezers are easy to spot. At sporting
events, during the National Anthem,
Old Geezers hold their caps over their
hearts and sing without embarrass-
ment. They know all the words and
believe in them.

Old Geezers remember World War
I, the Depression, World War II, Pearl
Harbor, Guadalcanal, Normandy and
Hitler. They remember the Atomic
Age, the Korean War, the Cold War,
the Jet Age and the Moon Landing, not
to mention Vietnam.

If you bump into an Old Geezer on
the sidewalk, he will apologize. If you
pass an Old Geezer on the street, he will
nod or tip his cap to a lady. Old Gee-
zers trust strangers and are courtly to
women. Old Geezers hold the door for

the next person and always, when walk-
ing, make certain the lady is on the in-
side for protection.

Old Geezers get embarrassed if
someone curses in front of women and
children and they don’t like the filth on
television or in movies. Old Geezers
have moral courage. They seldom brag
unless it’s about their grandchildren.

It’s the Old Geezers who know our
great country is protected, not by poli-
ticians or police, but by the young men
and women in the military serving their
country.

This country needs Old Geezers with
their decent values. We need them now
more than ever. Thank God for Old
Geezers!

For God giveth to a man that is
good in his sight wisdom, and
knowledge and joy: but to the sin-
ner he giveth travail, to gather and
to heap up, that he may give to
him that is good before God. This
also is vanity and vexation of
spirit. — Ecclesiastes 2, 26

If 2001 was a year of violence and
despair, then 2002 dawns with the pros-
pect of a year of progress and, if not
peace, at least hope.

The old year opened in America with
a president taking office with as slim a
margin — some would say no margin
— as anyone could remember. Then,
Presdient George W. Bush watched as
his party lost its shaky hold on the Sen-
ate. His appointments languished as
Democrats took the reigns.

The county seemed unable to escape
the tribulations of Congressman Gary
Condit, who’s intern had disappeared.
While he admitted having a relation-
ship with the young woman, he denied
having anything to do with her disap-
pearance.

And for weeks, it seemed as though
there was nothing else in the news.

Sept. 11 changed all that. We went
from a nation with no news and no sense
of purpose, to a nation glued to the
news. Millions of Americans watched
in horror as, over an over again, the
World Trade Center towers were
struck, burned and collapsed.

The weak-mandate president took
charge, sending our military to hunt
down those responsible. The results so
far have been nothing short of spectacu-
lar.

In three short month, American
troops and pilots have helped Afghan
forces accomplish feats which the en-
tire Soviet Red Army could not do.

2002 holds hope as world recovers

The evil Taliban regime has been
swept from power, it’s leaders fleeing
into the hills. Osama bin Laden has
gone to ground, fleeing his seat of
power, running (presumably) into the
mountains of tribal Pakistan.

Unsure at first of what we wanted to
accomplish, America has been wel-
comed as a savior by the Afghan
people. Thousands of women shed their
wraps, and thousands of men lined up
for a shave. There was celebration in the
streets as the Taliban fled.

Though we have yet to capture bin
Laden or the Taliban leader, Mullah
Mohammed Omar, we do have more
than 300 al Qaeda and Taliban leaders
in custody.

Our military star has never shown
more brightly. Our performance in the
field and in the air has been spectacu-
lar. Our losses, though regrettable and
tragic, have been strikingly few.

At home, our president is accepted as
a world leader, a serious symbol of
American determination. Around the

world, other nations look to our coun-
try to lead the fight against terrorism.

All is not right. There is far too much
death and destruction in the Mideast.
India and Pakistan are facing off once
again, the first time with nuclear arms
on both sides. There are still nations in
Africa and the Mideast that sponsor and
support terrorism.

But at home and abroad, the picture
is far more rosy that we might have ex-
pected by this time. Even the 9/11 death
toll continues to shrink as officials ac-
count for hundreds of people once
thought to have been in  the towers.

In New York, workers have cleared
away debris into the subbasements.
Crews are clearing away the ruble at the
Pentagon, preparing to rebuild the dam-
aged section. There have been no more
attacks, though we still fear them.

As always, there is the hope that man-
kind will continue to move not toward
darkness, but as we have throughout
history, toward the light.

That is the gift of 2002.

Harry crawled under the bed and
spent his entire Christmas vacation in
a corner.

That was exactly how he liked it,
daughter Lindsay said, as she carefully
set the box turtle down in her room the
day she arrived home.

As pets go — Harry did. I didn’t see
him again until she pulled the bed away
from the wall as she was getting ready
to leave and retrieved the missing ter-
rapin from his hidey hole.

She claimed that she had fed him
during the week he was under the bed.
You couldn’t have proved it by me, but
she showed me the meal worms she had
kept on top of our television for the
week. There were, she said, several
missing.

I was ecstatic. Especially since I
hadn’t bothered to look in the little box
on top of the television. Meal worms are
just that — fat, ugly, slug-like worms
that get in meal. I’m certainly glad there
were fewer of them, but I could have
wished that the turtle could pick a less

disgusting diet.
Lindsay said that he prefers June

bugs but they are hard to come by in the
middle of the winter, so she buys him
meal worms at the pet shop. That’s al-
most as bad as the times I’ve had to go
to the pet shop to buy crickets to feed
my son’s lizards.

Harry is, by the way, the class turtle
at McLouth Middle School, where
Miss Lindsay is a science teacher.

We were slated to get the class rab-
bit also, but at the last minute, one of the
munchkins took him home. This was
fine for us, I found out, but not so good

Diet of worms a little unsettling

To the Editor:
My hat is off to Mr. Ladd Wendelin

for his letter last week. The people who
have nothing better than to dissect the
“evil and satanic” content of a PG rated
movie need to get a life.

My daughter and I have both seen the
Harry Potter movie twice, once in To-
peka (to a sold out crowd at every show-
ing) and last Saturday evening in
Oberlin. Saturday was my daughter’s
birthday and as part of her “party,” I
took her and four of her friends (with
their parents’ permission) to see the
movie.

Brianna spent about a third of the
movie in the lobby with me because she
was bored (having already seen the
movie once) and guess what?? When
we got home after the movie, the show
was not even mentioned!!  That is how

much of an impression it left in the
minds of these five 9 year olds.

I can only surmise from this that any
“evil or satanic” ideas that may be in
this movie aren’t making much of an
impression. Any impressions put in the
minds of these kids is being put there
by the adult influences in their lives.

I think anyone has the right to object
to this movie if they so choose, but I do
object to them trying to force their be-
liefs on me or my 9 year old.  If you are
going to hand out flyers, don’t give this
trash to the kids.

They don’t understand it anyway.
My daughter read it and I read it to her

and she still didn’t understand what it
said or what the big fuss was about. Her
biggest comment about the movie was
“that stuff isn’t real, they do that with
computers and mirrors”!!

Out of the mouths of babes! Thank
you, Lord, for giving me such an intel-
ligent child and for helping me raise her
right.

I’ve tried to teach my child the dif-
ference between reality and fantasy.
Try doing the same with your child and
you won’t have a problem with what
they see in life.

Bev Reiter
Oberlin

Movie didn’t turn kids to witchcraft
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for the rabbit — he became lunch for
the family dog.

I guess we’re really lucky that daugh-
ter only keeps a few animals in the
classroom.

One science teacher here kept
snakes, lizards and a tarantula in her
classroom. I’m not sure I’m ready to
deal with any spider that’s big enough
to have mice for lunch.

Maybe daughter could just overfeed
the meal worms and use them as pets
for her class. Her seventh and eighth-
graders should love that. Especially the
girls.

Honor Roll
Thanks to these subscribers to The

Oberlin Herald:
 Debra Zimmerman Scheufler,

Tempe, Ariz.;John Tyrrell, Cameron,
Mo.; Teddy May Reber, Apache Junc-

tion, Ariz.; Brenda Millan, Salome,
Ariz.; Lloyd L. Moody, St. Joseph,
Mo.;  Judy Windisch, Gilbert, Ariz.;
GMC Dennis King, FPO, AE; David
Miller, Wildorado, Texas; Aileen

McClung, Des Moines, Wash.;
Bacon’s Information, Inc., Carol
Stream, Ill.; Tommy and Donelle
McBartlett, Umpqua, Ore.; Mildred
Moberly, Seattle, Wash.

Reader understands why Muslims give up life
To the Editor:

If ‘U” have two, three, four wives (or
more), each involving another mother-
in-law and some squabbling kids, plus
a honey-do/want list, Would “U” hope
dying in a holy war could be a relief?

What do President Bush’s non-con-
stitutional Afghanistan war (unde-
clared by Congress), ALL WARS, ter-
rorist strikes, as Twin Towers, Penta-
gon, Oklahoma City bombing, Waco

Massacre, Columbine School shoot-
ings, gang rumbles, etc., alcohol, to-
bacco, drugs and abortion have in com-
mon? (The Innocent suffer.)

Financially, Bingo, lotteries, raffles,
GIVERNMENT (taxing all the people
to benefit one), insurance, gambling
and $ocial $ecurity, all have many los-
ers per winner. All the foregoing, like
Herod (who had 2,000 children killed)
are spawned by personal greed.

Jesus endorsed capital punishment
by submitting to it! No one is prepared
to live till they are ready to die. The
greatest of all tragedies is to ignore His
gift of eternal life. • A-dmit “U” “R” a
helpless hell-bound sinner! • B-elieve
the Lord Jesus Christ is thy only hope!
• C-ommit thyself to his will for thee!
“How shall we escape if we neglect so
great salvation”...Heb. 2:3A

                   Frank Sowers, Benkelman


