
We hear a lot these days about artificial intelligence. We already have smart homes, smart cars,
and smart lives, surrounding ourselves with eerie devices that tip us off to an improved life. But
we know it won’t stop at that. We know that AI isn’t just about waking to just the right smell of
just the right automatically brewed coffee, with just the right music playing in the background
of a just-the-right-temperature home. Engineers busy themselves creating far more powerful
and subtle intelligences, controlling information and access while directing resources. And AI
isn’t just about influence and control. The world’s richest and most-famous inventor, the
Thomas Edison of our day, wants to put a chip in our brains, as if that will solve everything.
Hmm.

Artificial intelligence, though, is an oxymoron, one that takes a subtle
dig at our God-directed lives. Artificial intelligence puts two words
together having contradictory meanings. We create artificial things,
things without life. As hard as bioengineers may try, they do not
create life. Only God creates living things. And only God gives the
breath of life, including the mystery of consciousness and reason.
Intelligence is a quality only of living things. Advertisers may speak

of a “smart” phone or “smart” car, but we know better. Phones, homes, and cars have no
intelligence because they have no life. Artificial intelligence is no such thing. Phones, homes,
and cars will never be more than tools because they’ll never have God’s life.

Though AI tools may make our lives easier in some weird sense, easier isn’t always better.
These tools, for instance, are now said to be capable of writing web content and other
communications. You’ll now not just read or listen to a mindless machine’s concoctions but also
have to answer to the machine. We all know the frustration of getting caught in these phone
trees and web queries, with no human to correct them. And AI technologies aren’t simply
soulless, utterly without accountability beyond the limited artificial system that creates them.
Smart technologies can also be malevolent. Strange, isn’t it, that these technologies pour
pornography and violence into the minds of our young but are so finely tuned as to shut down
the first mention of dissent.

Artificial intelligence is also an issue of obedience and priority. The more-outlandish AI
proponents don’t stop at seeing the technology as potentially beneficial to human flourishing.
The technology isn’t simply about getting the streaming recommendations you like. To some,
artificial intelligence includes the dream of a higher being. For some, the intelligent robot
should soon be so intelligent that we will serve it rather than it serve us. The AI dream,
influencing not just AI’s greatest proponents but indirectly many more of us, is that AI is our
salvation, not God in Jesus Christ. Cryogenics, the freezing of human remains with the hope of
future resurrection, is just one of several strange offshoots of that thinking. Folks, AI is not our
salvation. Keep technology in its place, while giving God the ardent devotion he alone deserves.


