Name:  Jeff Sherrill

Phone: 404-294-8135
E-Mail Address: Jeff.Sherrill@bellsouth.com

Occupation:  Admin Support in BellSouth DSL Order Center

Family Information that you’d like to share: Married for 9 years to my best friend (since I was 13) Donna Turner (also an alum of the Class of ’74).  We have the most beautiful brown-eyed 7 year old daughter, Megan and a tow-headed, blue eyed 5 year old boy, Brandon.  I also have a stepson by Donna’s first marriage, Michael, who just turned 23 (Getting him to 23 has caused the few gray currently residing atop my head).  We also have a blind, vicious Min-Pin named Swift (nicknamed Pooter, for obvious reasons).   
Hobbies/Special Interests: Playing in the dirt, sometimes I even plant things; tinkering on an old car or two and making sawdust out of perfectly good wood.  Recently we’ve become rather involved in the PTA at Medlock Elementary School. 

Regarding future reunions, would you like to combine reunions with other DHHS classes such as ’73 or ’75?  That sounds like a great idea since my middle brother Kendall was in the Class of ’75. 

What’s the best thing(s) to happen to you in the last 30 years?  Definitely my marriage to my life-long best friend and finally feeling like I could handle fatherhood, although I’m still working on this aspect.    

What’s the most significant event to happen to you in the last 10 years (since the 20-year reunion)?   Becoming a Dad.

What’s important to you now?  My family, my health and spending time seeing the world through the eyes of two very curious children. 

Where do you see yourself in 10 years?  WORKING!! Hello! Did you not read up above? 7- & 5- years old.  Some of my fellow classmates have grandchildren about my children’s ages.  

Who are you most looking forward to seeing at this reunion?  And why?  In a word, EVERYBODY.  In reading some of the other write-ups, I realize that even as diverse as the groups of friends were in our class I have to say that today we all sound alot alike in our life experiences and our dreams of the near and distant future.

If you’d prefer to provide other stuff, that’s great; please do so in this space:  OK, I’ve got a bit of my dad in me, so I’ll try to keep this down to a few thousand words.  When I entered DHHS in the fall of ’69 I honestly had no idea of what the next 5 years would mean to me.  I was never big into sports, although I went out for football and had my clock cleaned at practice by the likes of Walt Yancey and Mike Sasser on more than one occasion.  And I’ll never forget the feeling of stepping up and nailing a Tucker running back on a brief charge to an attempted touchdown.  Just did like Coach Rakestraw said and put my helmet right between his numbers.  I was proud to be a member of the Red Devils football team that went 9 and 1, even if I was a second string player (there wasn’t a third string, was there?).  Later I even tried my hand at volleyball, even though at 5’ 9” I didn’t even come up to Steve Richardson’s shoulder.  I even played a little college level volleyball thanks to the encouragement from Steve.  Glad to see he is still actively encouraging kids in sports today.  But now looking back, I really wish that I had made more of an effort to get to know each of my classmates better.  When I graduated I knew probably 90% of the students at Druid Hills by name, but yet I didn’t really know anyone well enough to maintain a lifelong friendship with. You know what they say about hindsight.  Fortunately, Donna and I had situations in our lives where doors closed and others opened.  It was the highlight of my life when I sat down with her in a field in Inman Park and asked my best friend to become my wife.  Go figure, she said “Yes”.  I really didn’t think I possessed enough of the qualities to be a good husband and now a good “Daddy.”   I learned that I was wrong and I learn more everyday from my children.  I’m envious of those of you who had children earlier than I did.  Fatherhood is a real cool kick in the pants.  This July I celebrate 25 years at BellSouth and even with the friendships I’ve made at work, I feel more of a camaraderie with the Class of ’74.  YOU PEOPLE ROCK!!  Well, I guess I have rambled enough.  Just want to ask one thing of my classmates – Why do we have to wait for milestone anniversaries to get together?  Maybe make this a semi-annual event?  Just a thought.  May your God watch over each of you and keep your families safe.     

