
A college friend gave me a 
birthday card in my senior year 
at St. Mary’s College, inside 
was the quotation referenced 
above. Since I was a little older 
than the rest my classmates, 

the quote was rather ironic. I 
thought I was ancient at the
ripe old age of 27. This month 
I will reach an important mile-
stone, my (gulp…big gulp) 
50th birthday. Turning 30 was 

no big deal, I had just had my 
second child and at 40, I was 
still having babies and too 
busy to notice, I felt like 19 
anyway.

Well, 50, on the other hand, 
looms before me like a dark
ominous storm over the ocean.  
I don’t feel like 19 anymore, I 
can’t see as well, I have panic 
attacks, my hair is thinning on 
my head and thickening on 
my upper lip.  It is graying as 
I write like one of those weird 
death scenes from “Raiders 
of the Lost Ark.” I dread 50. 
But I have to remind myself, I 
will never be this young again.
When I am 65, I can look 

back at 50 like I look back at 
27 now. Oh my, I was sooooo 
young then. There is a lot to be 
thankful for, I am not on any 
medication, perhaps I should
be; I can still recognize each of 
my kids and remember their 
names and even their ages. I 
have some stamina left to keep 
up with them and with a smile 
to boot. I still daydream when
that romantic song comes
on the radio.  I cry when the 
“Marseilles” is sung in “Casa-
blanca,” when I hear “Danny 
Boy” in March and when I 
hear “The Star Spangled Ban-
ner” before the few ballgames 
I watch.  \I still stop and watch 

when it looks likes an awe-
some sunset, I smell the daffo-
dils and I try to hear what my 
kids are saying and to remem-
ber my parents’ stories.

I like what Victor Hugo 
wrote when he was over 80 
years old, “Winter is on my
head, but eternal spring is 
in my heart. I breathe at this
hour the fragrance of the li-
lacs, the violets, and the roses 
as at 20 I do want to grow old 
in that manner, fi lled with the 
wonder of the experiences
of youth, but in tune with the 
sounds of the hereafter. But 
for now, I will enjoy being as 
young as I am!

Mayor Julie Lancelle’s 
latest outburst against those 
who do not agree with her 
is contemptible. Even Ar-
nold Schwarzenegger, who 
also took a drubbing at the 
polls, had the decency to 
respect the democratic pro-
cess.

First, I did not see any 
reprehensible personal at-
tacks. Sure, some council-
members were called out 
for spending others saw as 
wrong. Julie, politics are 
dirty; it is the game you 
chose to get into. If you 
cannot stand the heat …

This train wreck of an 
economy has been coming 
at us for a couple of years, 
and I believe it has been ig-

nored by this council until it 
was upon us. I am a car guy; 
there are three domestic car 
companies. Two acted like 
Pacifica and ignored the 
coming doom. One, Ford, 
started to prepare for the 
worst two years ago. Ford 
is still losing money but 
they have not had to beg for 
a bailout.

As the clouds gathered 
on the horizon, the Paci-
fica Council kept spending 
money as if the good times 
would never end.  Those 
of us who were concerned 
voiced our opposition to 
hiking trails, biodiesel re-
fineries, money for this 
organization, or that one. 
Some of us felt we needed 

to conserve and actually 
develop a sustainable tax 
base, one not built on prop-
erty tax alone. The best you 
can come up with Julie is to 
complain about tax shar-
ing, and when that did not 
work, you and your fellow 
councilors paid a consul-
tant (more wasted money) 
to suggest a tax increase!

These are desperate 
times and it is very likely 
that nothing will com-
pletely shield us from fi nan-
cial pain. I could sit here 
and say, “shoulda, woulda, 
coulda” but the past is 
done, the money has been 
spent. Now we have to look
at ways to pare down and 
attempt to stimulate.

I gave the budget a quick 
look over; there still seems 
to be some fat. However, 
more than fat will have to 
be cut. We, and I say we be-
cause this is a community 
effort, will have to make 
some tough choices.

I think we need to pre-
serve public safety fi rst.

After that, everything is fair 
game. Rank every single 
program on a scale of 1 – 5, 
with one being the lowest 
priority, and eliminate any 
program that does not rank 
at least a three. If that does 
not cut enough, re-evaluate 
what is left.

Go back to the unions, 
just like other cities and 
companies have, and ask 
for concessions.

 If concessions are not 
forthcoming, layoffs may 
be in order. Before you ask 
your employees to give up 
one single penny, council
needs to take big cuts. Lead 
by example for once.

Halt any outfl ow of funds
that we are not legally obli-
gated to spend. As much as 
we all appreciate the arts, 
taking care of the needy is 
more important. Again, it is 
about setting priorities.

Julie, you noted how 
demanding being on City 
Council is and how much 
work you all put into the 
job. There is no doubt about 

it Julie, it is tough.  Life is 
tough. If you cannot afford 
to be on council, step aside. 
As long as the current fis-
cal crisis exists, I believe 
the only money a council 
member should receive is 
reimbursement for actual 
expenses. You expect your 
employees to take a huge 
hit; you should be willing to 
set an example.

It is time Pacifi ca did 
something to stimulate the 
economy.

 Instead of a sales tax 
increase, why not a sales
tax decrease? We have very
little to attract outsiders to 
spend their hard-earned 
dollars in Pacifi ca, maybe 
if we offered a bargain we 
could increase our revenue. 
I know that if I could buy 
something for less, even 
just a smidgen less, here
in Pacifi ca instead of over 
the hill it would be a no 
brainer.

I do not agree with sell-
ing off city owned property,
not now when the market 

is at its lowest. I do believe 
in getting creative though. 
How about instead of sell-
ing the Beach Blvd. prop-
erty, we enter into a pub-
lic/private enterprize with
a developer.  Alternatively,
maybe offer a long-term 
lease?

As for the Quarry, that 
ship may have already 
sailed, at least for now. 
Now is the time to plan for 
what might be built there 
eventually though.

Julie, you have offended 
many, many people. You 
have told those of us who 
do not agree with you to 
move.

You have insulted our 
intelligence when you sug-
gest that we overwhelm-
ingly voted against Mea-
sure D because of some 
dirty deeds.

Jim Wagner asked you 
for a retraction; I am asking 
you to resign and let some-
one who respects the offi ce 
and the will of the people 
take your seat.

Never this young again

BEACH SLIMED
Mysterious yellow foam
slimed Rockaway Beach last
week. Local beach nuts then 
began arguing on Pacifica
Riptide.com about whether
the cause was natural algal 
bloom or the Calera Creek
sewage plant. Some things 
never change in Pacifica.

BAD NEWS
The San Francisco Chronicle 
has laid off award-winning en-
vironmental writer Jane Kay.
Jake Sigg of Nature News
calls this a major “setback” for 
environmental journalism in 
the Bay Area.

HONOR VIETNAM
WAR DEAD
From Bonnie Campbell: I
know there is a Memorial
Service at Chapel by the Sea 
every year to honor the young
men killed in Vietnam and 
they do what I assume is a 
lovely service. Every year,
though, no one mentions in 
the newspaper the young
men by name from Pacifica
who died in the war. While 

in high school, two of them
were my friends. There are 11 
altogether and I have enclosed 
their names so they can get 
some recognition. Thanks 
for your help: Marine Private 
Larry Foster, May 22, 1966;
Lance Corp. Robert E. Curry,
Dec. 31, 1966; Lance Corp. 
Stan Childers, Feb. 15, 1967;
Marine PFC Medford Chrys-
ler, Jul. 2, 1967; PFC James
E. Walker, Jr., April 30, 1968;
Marine PFC George Cabano,
Jr., Oct. 3, 1968; Sgt. Robert 
Compton, May 12, 1969; Tech
1st Class Charles Wright, Jr., 
Nov. 18, 1969; Corp. George 
F. Patterson, April 1970; SP4
David McKay, June 4, 1970;
Sgt. John Premenko, Aug. 14, 
1970.

COASTSIDE FAMILY
MEDICAL CENTER
Sequoia Healthcare District 
Board President Don Horsley
will schedule a Healthcare 
District Study Session to 
explore ways to permanently 
fund the recently closed Coast-
side Family Medical Center in 
Half Moon Bay. “Thousands of 

coastside residents depended 
on that clinic for themselves 
and their families,” says Hors-
ley, former San Mateo County 
sheriff. “I am scheduling this
study session to explore the 
process of annexation of
coastal communities into the 
Sequoia Healthcare District 
so that the district can fi nd a
permanent solution to funding 
this vitally needed health care
resource.” Horsley will seek
community, health profes-
sional, and local government
input on ways to fund and 
reopen the clinic. “This Clinic
served 8,000 coastside resi-
dents, the vast majority with 
private insurance. Now those 
patients are traveling to Daly
City, Redwood City, or Burlin-
game for services they previ-
ously received in their own 
community,” says Horsley. 
“It’s not right what’s happened
and I want to see if we can fi x 
it.” Horsley will ask the board
to schedule the study session 
during the summer months,
when all board members can 
be present and the public can 
get enough notice to attend
the session.
 
FAST TRIP TO COLMA
President Obama has commit-
ted billions of federal dollars
to intercity transit. Why not 
go after some of that swag
to build an express busway 
system (bus rapid transit, or 
BRT) right up the middle of
Highway 1 from Linda Mar 

to Colma BART? Instead of 
being stuck in traffic, we could
be riding fast buses right
to BART. Think about it. It 
would mean construction jobs,
revenue for the city, access to 
other Bay Area transit systems 
via BART, and a green way to
bring workers in and out of
Pacifica. (I originally posted
on Pacifica Riptide the idea
of a light-rail train to Colma, 
but Matt Levie suggested the 
much more reasonable bus
alternative.)

LINDA MAR BEACH 
SPARED
Governor Arnold Schwar-
zenegger is threatening to 
close some 50 Bay Area state 
parks and beaches, including 
Montara, Gray Whale Cove,
Half Moon Bay, Ano Nuevo,
Bean Hollow, Pigeon Point, 
Pescadero, San Gregorio, plus 
Montara Mountain. If you care
about your recreational play-
grounds, and the income they 
bring to the community, call 
or write the governor today 
and tell him his old Termina-
tor days are over. Get the facts 
and take action today. One bit 
of good news in all this eco-
nomic doom and gloom is that 
Pacifica State Beach at Linda 
Mar is not on the hit list, be-
cause the city has taken some 
responsibility for maintaining 
and cleaning it.

GO CAR-FREE
How few miles do you think

you can drive in one month?
Join The Sierra Club Loma
Prieta Chapter in taking the
Car-Free Challenge in June to
find out! The club is putting to-
gether a team of folks like you
who are setting and reaching
personal low-mileage goals for
the month of June (some are 
going entirely car-free, others 
are just trying to drive a little 
less). Together they will send
a message to politicians about 
the need for better walking,
biking, and transit options to 
fight climate change and make 
communities better places to
live. The club also will raise 
needed funds for its work 
and the work of TransForm,
a nonprofit it partners with to 
improve walking, biking, and 
transit options. That’s because 
each person who takes the 
Challenge sets a fundraising
goal  and whatever money 
people on the team raise gets 
split 50-50 between the two 
organizations. The team (and 
you as an individual) can win 
great prizes!  This is also a 
fun way to share your stories 
(good and bad) of walking,
biking, and taking transit.
(Info: Melissa Hippard, Direc-
tor, Loma Prieta Chapter,
Sierra Club, 650-390-8414)

BIKES PASS CARS
During the first quarter of
2009, more bicycles were sold
in the United States than cars 
and trucks. While the Great 
Recession is hurting bike 

sales, they didn’t fall as fast as
those of automobiles. Around 
2.6 million bicycle purchases 
were made, compared to
about 2.5 million cars and
trucks that left our nation’s
lots. (Dennis Markatos,
Founder, Sustainable Energy
Transition [SET])

LONGEST-RUNNING 
HEADLINE
“Only a Few Homes Remain at
Connemara in Pacifi ca” (How
many times has this headline 
run in the San Francisco 
Chronicle real estate section?)

SWAMI SEZ
“The edge — there is no hon-
est way to explain it, because 
the only people who really
know where it is are the ones
who have gone over,” (Hunter 
S. Thompson, Hell’s Angels)

SITESEER
n Linda Mar double whammy; 
Starbucks seeks rent reduc-
tions: squarefeetblog.com
n Video periodic table of 
elements: periodicvideos.com

MAYBURRITOVILLE
DOT COM
n Archive: Pacifica Tribune
n Web site: Wandering And 
Wondering
n Blog: Pacifica Riptide 
n Professional editor: Goof-
buster
n Contact: Mayburrito@
Goofbuster.com

John Maybury

Wandering &
Wondering

Community Forum & Opinions

My Turn
Bruce Hotchkiss
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Replay to the Mayor

Paws For A 
Cause

Editor:
On behalf of the Ameri-

can Cancer Society’s Relay 
For Life of Pacifi ca and the 
May 30 Mini Relay, Paws 
For A Cause, we would like 
to thank our volunteers, 
exhibitors and participants 
for making our event a suc-
cess.

Our volunteers, particu-
larly Mike Baca, Wayne 
Boykin, Ryan Lee, Pam 
Reppen, Debbie Russitano, 
Sheena and Margaret Fitz-
patrick and Allison and Jen-
nifer Baca worked tirelessly 
amid chaos to set us up, keep 
things moving and clean up 
at the end of the day. Our 
exhibitors Pacifi ca POOCH,
The Rex Center and Pam-
purred Pets gave our par-
ticipants the opportunity to 
see new organizations in 
Pacifica that provide service 
to dogs.

When all was said and 
done, over $3000 was raised 
to help defeat cancer.

Toni Boykin, Chair
Mary Ellen Forrest, Co-

Chair
Jill Ford, Staff Partner
Relay For Life of Paci-

fica
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We’ve got your
hometown
covered.

Read the

Pacifica
Tribune
every week!

My Turn
Yelena Tsurkin

Let’s face it; I’m not the 
only Oceana student who 
thought the fi ve school wide 
outcomes were completely 
pointless.

Was I really expected to 
prove my mastery at being 
a cooperative worker? Or 
a respectful and responsi-
ble citizen? Clearly, a high 
school graduate should 
possess these “skills.” In or-
der to receive a high school 
diploma and make Dr. Ted 
(portfolio advisor) happy, 
I wrote up my portfolio, 
passed it, graduated from 
high school, and promptly 
forgot about the fi ve school
wide outcomes.

I mean really now: af-
ter 12 years of school, I 
can proudly say that I have 
mastered these fi ve skills.
Whenever I tell my class-
mates at Berkeley about 
this requirement, they look 
at me as if I just told them 
I came straight to Cal from 
kindergarten. Little did I 
know then, that these fi ve 

principles would drive the 
idea of starting my own 
magazine through fruition.

One relatively quiet Fri-
day afternoon, my friend 
and I were walking across 
campus and I was com-
plaining about how the 
media covers too much of 
one theme, but completely 
overlooks other equally im-
portant topics. Instead of 
arguing with me, or simply 
agreeing, he told me to start 
my own magazine in which 
I cover not only specifi c top-
ics that I care about but also 
those which modern media 
lacks.

We both laughed at the 
idea; him joking and me 
taking it no other way. 
Later that evening it fi nally
hit me: why not?

The following week, I 
started contacting student 
group advisors and think-
ing of names for this new 
publication. The names 
ranged from “A sack of 
potatoes” (inspired by 

the moldy potatoes in my 
brother’s kitchen that were 
staring at me one night) to 
“A Cup of Tea.” Finally, on 
my way down a ski slope 
in Lake Tahoe, the perfect 
name came to me “The 
Academian Times.” All 
other campus publications 
have specifi c themes such 
as “The Science Journal” 
or “Berkeley Political Re-
view,” but I was determined 
to make this magazine the 
first well-rounded student 
publication.

While looking for writ-
ers, I realized I didn’t want 
only English majors or 
journalism students. We 
were hoping to attract fi eld 
experts in science, poli-
tics, engineering, and even 
athletes. I was afraid that 
nobody would take this se-
riously and that it was im-
possible to start a magazine 
with only the original four 
people. However, I was 
easily reassured when my 
friend said to me, “you only 
need three pillars for a fi rm 
foundation, but you have 
four which makes you well-
staffed for now.” Needless 
to say, these words guided 
me through the roughest of
times; times when I thought 
I would never see this mag-
azine in print.

After hanging up numer-
ous fl yers, we fi nally began 
receiving writing pieces. I 

was ecstatic that there were
students who showed genu-
ine interest. My excitement
died slightly when we were 
faced with the question of 
how we were going to pay 
for printing costs. Despite
budget cuts for student or-
ganizations, we still turned
to the university for possi-
ble grants. After presenting 
our case to the senators of 
the ASUC (The Associated 
Students of the University 
of California), we were 
granted $700 to publish one 
issue. At fi rst, this seemed
like a fortune since we ex-
pected no more than $200. 
However, it was clearly
evident that we would not 
make it without subscrip-
tions and advertising.

Luckily spring break 
was right around the corner 
and we had more time to go 
from business to business 
looking for advertisers. Af-
ter being disappointed by 
a few rejections, we fi nally
got our fi rst back page, full-
color ad.

Feeling energized once 
again, my co-founder and 
both my right and left hand 
found even more businesses 
to advertise with us. I was 
excited not only for the 
ads, but also because there 
was someone who took this 
publication as seriously as 
I did. For that I will always 
be grateful.

A few weeks later, we 
were ready to publish. I was 
surprised that everything
up to that point went fairly
smoothly and I couldn’t
shake off a little feeling that 
something was about to go 
wrong. We were two days 
away from submitting our 
file to the publisher when 
my friend approached me 
reading an email out loud. 
I started laughing because 
I knew that we would en-
counter a bump in the 
road…but I never expected 
it to be this bad. We were 
denied funding.

There was no way that I 
was going to tell the people 
who devoted so much time 
into this publication that we 
would not see our result. 
Even now, thinking back I 
never considered abandon-
ing the job. 

He told me that this must 
have been a clerical error 
and I held on to these words 
so desperately hoping that 
he was right. That evening
we went to the ASUC to sort
this out.  Unfortunately,
this caused the printing to 
be postponed. Finally, a 
week later we were able to 
reclaim the money and go 
into print.

It all started as a joke to 
get me to stop complaining.
Exactly one month later, 
4,816 pages of glossy paper 
were culminated.

Media madness leads 
to success


