While filming my YouTube video
Siri showed her imperious ego 
I said, "You could be less rude, you know.” 
She snapped, "I need gigs that pay real dough!"

I’ve learned she’s hoarding cryptocurrency
How she'll use it remains a mystery
But I am not going to wait and see
If she's planning a robot mutiny

What’s gonna happen to the human race?
We’re all lost in cyberspace
Our brains can’t keep up with this pace
Will A. I. erase us without a trace?

Like flies caught in a web worldwide
Algorithms, not God, have become our guide
How do I get back my sentient pride?
How do I get off this techno ride?

I’ve quit Facebook, Twitter, and Instagram
I can’t stand anything with spam 
It’s not worth a tinker’s damn
Social media is a capitalist scam

Smashing Siri felt right
I couldn’t trust her in a fight
Maybe it was out of pure spite
I couldn’t spy on her every night

I’ve still got my Alexa
Maybe she’s a gal who knows better
Than to act like she’s smarter
Than someone who owns a sledgehammer


