
Thoughts  From  A  Registered
Ohio Voter
Swing  state,  political  battleground,  campaign  focal  point,
election ground zero…  call it what you will.  As a Christian
middle-class American, I call it Ohio, and Ohio is my home. 
With regards to the 2012 Presidential election, like
countless fellow Ohioans, I’ve grown weary of the seemingly
endless parade of dinnertime (wakeup and bedtime) political
phone calls.  I’m tired of receiving campaign postcards in the
mail (between Thursday and Saturday last week, we got EIGHT
political  post  cards  in  the  mail  –  I  don’t  want  to  be
wasteful; I’m thinking of incorporating them into a quilt). 
And what if all that postcard mailing money were being spent
on feeding and housing the homeless?  Or providing quality
health care to the uninsured?  But I digress…).
I do care about the governmental consequences at stake; I note
opinions and where the candidates stand on such controversial
issues as abortion, the definition of legal marriage, and the
state of the economy.  However,  the Holy Bible is the law by
which I try to live my life.  And there are no less than 17
Bible passages referring to false prophets.  While educating
myself  about  the  Presidential  candidates,  I  did  a  bit  of
research into the Mormon religion where I determined that
Mormonism does not follow the same Bible I believe to be God’s
word.  Although my political and societal views are
usually  Republican-esque,  in  this  election,  I  have  felt  
unrepresented by a candidate, which is why I’ve begun telling
the Romney people who call me that they cannot count on my
support for their candidate.

We can faithfully pray about the election and how our lives
will be affected afterward, and we can also have peace knowing
that our wonderful God is sovereign.  I like the definition of
God’s sovereignty I found on theopedia.com:  The Sovereignty
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of God is the biblicalteaching that all things are under God’s
rule  and  control,  and  that  nothing  happens  without  His
directionor permission.
Have peace.  Your vote counts, it matters to people, but also
know that God is in the cockpit – no one is going to pilot
this plane we call the United States unless our Lord lets him
into the cockpit.  Whether Americans will call Barrack Obama a
2-term  President  or  if  they  get  to  know  Mitt  Romney  as
Commander-in-Chief,  it  happened  because  God  allowed  it  to
happen.
“The Lord has established his throne in heaven,
and his kingdom rules over all.” Psalm 103:19
As a popular saying goes: may the best man win.  As far as I’m
concerned, that man is Jesus.

Windy City White House
“Windy City White House” is more of a reference to our visit
to the Windy City rather than a blog post about the recent
election – it’s over and done with, and although I won’t talk
much about the outcome, I am happy to not have to hear about
it on the news anymore.  While in Illinois, my mother-in-law
kept talking about what huge news it is that Obama was elected
and how his pick for Chief-of-Staff, Rahm Emanuel is a fellow
Chicagoan – making it a ‘Windy City White House’.

But  back  to  our  family  –  it’s  my  blog,  after  all.   We
scheduled an early Christmas with our family in Illinois this
past weekend (the early Christmas theme is something that
seems popular with tangents.org bloggers), and overall, it was
great.  There are a few reasons we decided to do things this
way – 1) We’re sick of the hustle and bustle of opening our
presents  from  Santa  and  then  rushing  off  to  Illinois  on
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Christmas Day  – add to that having the flu during this trip
twice and UGH.  Best to travel before flu season.  2) My
daughter was off school Friday for parent/teacher conferences
3) We wanted to beat the rush and other travelers.  Overall,
it was a really great decision, although the trip was last
minute, and so we did forget a few of the presents which we’ll
now have to send.  We left Ohio on Friday morning and after a
bit of traffic-sitting (of course), we got to my grandparents
house about 40 minutes past schedule.  But no matter, they’re
fully aware of the traffic problems plaguing their area.  We
were treated to a delicious lunch of my grandma’s sloppy joes
(love ’em), and the girls got to open presents.  My grandpa
gets tired really quickly, and so we didn’t stay too long
there, and then it was on to our hotel.  My husband uses
hotwire.com and got us a suite at the Sheraton for $49 – a
nice price for the area.  When we pulled up to our hotel, we
were pleased to see it was the same hotel where we spent our
wedding night – that was a nice surprise.  My mom and my
sister brought her two boys over for some swimming, and we all
had  a  blast  even  though  their  indoor  pool  was  chilly.  
Luckily, I had thought to turn up our room’s thermostat so
when we got back to the room we didn’t freeze, although it was
quite crowded trying to get 10 hungry people changed out of
bathing suits and trying to order pizza at the same time.  It
was a suite, but it was probably the smallest suite I have
ever seen, and we had 6 little kids and 4 adults in there.  My
mother and sister wisely decided that they couldn’t wait for
the time it would take to get pizza, and they got something to
eat on the way home.  That was a good idea because my mom had
to get up early the next day and didn’t want to be out too
late.  They know their area well enough to realize that pizza
delivery on a Friday night would take over an hour – and they
were right.  My poor kids were starving and I had to raid my
diaper bag.  I found a little bag of oyster crackers and two
small  bags  of  peanuts,  so  I  divied  everything  up  3  ways
(Survivor-style) and it quieted them a little until the pizza
came.   Overall,  the  kids  were  kind  of  spastic  all  day,



especially my oldest for some reason…  My husband blames the
tension of the Chicagoland area, but then again, he hates it
as much as I do.  We love seeing family, just wish we could
visit them somewhere else!

Saturday  morning  we  were  up  bright  and  early  to  meet  my
mother-in-law  for  breakfast  at  Uptown  Cafe  in  Arlington
Heights – the place has the best eggs benedict in the nation. 
And I know this because way back when, before we had all these
kids, my husband and I used to travel constantly, and one of
the things we would look for was good hollandaise sauce.  We
never found any that came close to Uptown Cafe’s.  And the
owners remember us – we used to go there a lot when we lived
in the area; I was pregnant with my first daughter.  They are
surprised every time they see us because we usually have a new
baby or two.  After breakfast, we went back to my mother-in-
law’s house, and I felt badly for dropping in on my husband’s
sister and her family without any notice.  This is one of the
details that was overlooked in the last minute planning.  But
it was ok; I didn’t have my gifts for their 3 kids, so I’ll
have to send them.  But our kids had lots of fun playing
together, and it’s important to me that my kids know their
extended family, especially since a lot of hatchets have been
buried over the years on this side of the family.

Next, it was time to see our good friend, the author of the
sublife  blog  on  tangents.org.   It  was  great  to  see  him,
especially on his own turf, but he’s right in his blog – there
really wasn’t much time for chatting.  The kids wouldn’t have
allowed us to just sit and talk peacefully, and we wanted to
take them somewhere fun, so we went to an overflowing Chuck E.
Cheese.  After waiting in line to park, I realized that I
hadn’t seen our camera since I took a picture of the kids on
the luggage rack at the hotel that morning.  Sound familiar? 
Yes, I have terrible luck with digital cameras.  And worse,
this one was not mine – I had borrowed it from Jamiahsh for
the trip, so I was sick about losing it.  Luckily for me, it



turned up when we got home though – YAY!  I was especially
upset because I knew that I had put it in my diaper bag – I
really thought someone had taken it.  Pessimistic of me, you’d
think, except that we did have our tokens stolen from our
table at Chuck E. Cheese with my husband less than 5 feet
away.  Takes all kinds to steal game tokens from little kids,
doesn’t it….  at least they didn’t also steal my digital
camera.  We got lunch at a Vienna Beef hot dog place in
Arlington Heights called Jimmy’s – highly recommended you get
real Chicago-style beef sandwiches and ‘dogs if you’re in the
area – YUM!

The ride home was uneventful – the kids slept most of the way,
thank goodness.  We did manage to stop and get me my crave
case of White Castles, and so our car reeked of steamed onions
– thank goodness we weren’t pulled over or we may have gotten
a ticket for disturbing the peace.  Maybe I wouldn’t have
stopped if I’d known what White Castles would do to a 2-year-
old’s diaper.  I tried to deliver some to my friend Carol who
graciously pet sits for us, but for some reason, she neglected
to pick them up.  My husband says that not everyone likes
White Castles.  We picked up the slyders (as White Castles are
known) in Dolton, Illinois; not the best area, but it just off
the expressway so we made it unscathed.  Ironically, something
made me talk about Dolton just before the stop; I was telling
my husband how it’s gotten to be a really bad area and that I
knew a family that had left there in the ’80’s because it was
getting so bad, so imagine it now.  Then we saw a sign that
said “Dolton Bowl” right across the street from the White
Castle, and we laughed at the irony.  But overall, a nice
trip, especially considering the area where we had to take
it.  One positive thing I will say about the area is that they
have excellent food.

Three quarters of my kids on the luggage cart: 



The fun side of campaigning
If you haven’t seen it yet, do yourself a favor and get on
down to jibjab.com to see the video they have for this year,
then go ahead and put yerself into it!  I was going to but in
the end decided not to.  I was also going to post a Youtube
video but their recompression doesn’t do it justice- just go
to jibjab.com and get campaignin’!  Still reading?  Well let
me just say that I thought this was every bit as good as their
original four years ago.  I was disappointed in their second
one that seemed to have a leaning toward the Democratic side,
but they seem to be back in the original non-partisan comedy
routine.  Now would you do yourself a favor and just see it
already? �

MORAT RETURNS
HELLO EVERY PEOPLE! Morat Notboratnichkov a return to OHHO on
his a way west to continue covering for de news election of
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new owner America country. I a visit the strange person once
again a working at the Super Kaiser Market or something like
that. When I a enter the store in Edgertown, OHHO a woman say
to me: “You are Morat!!!!”

“WOOLY SHEEP! YES, I A MORAT. You a know Morat?”

“Yes, I took my children to see your show. You made me laugh.”

“So… you have little people so a you must be married woman?”

“No, I am not married.”

“OH, then it would not a be possible for a you to go on de
Wife  Swap  trading  on  tv  box.  So  sorry.  Thank  you  for  a
shopping at Super Kaiser Market.”

Very  strange  person  he  a  tell  me  he  sing  in  wedding  on
Fiffelday.  He  a  tell  me  that  many  people  had  de  running
problem to de bathroom today. He a say some sandwich chicken
was a bad. Every people they a call his house and ask if
everyone was ok. Very strange person he say he still has
running to bathroom problem and had to go many times at the
work. Morat say that is a very funny � Strange man person did
a not look amused.

OK every people, I a must go to sleep so I a can continue
covering  for  news  election  of  new  owner.  Morat  say  “NO
WOMANS.” And what is name of Obabadaba… I a no like so much.

Barack  Obama  or  Hillary
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Clinton a New President for
the Democrats?
What seperates these two candidates? Their foreign policy?
Their position on healthcare? NAFTA? In the end it is only two
things. The two already stated.
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