
It’s kinda icky & sticky,
a city covered in cilantro.
“They use it on everything; 
I don’t want it on my French Toast.”
Mimosa, jacaranda, eucalyptus,
Jedi lessons on a patch of grass,
cricket invasions, pigeons,
the smell of skunk
and uneven sidewalks
allow us to forgive
your wild and various fl aws.
(good thing I don’t like to eat paint)
Ahh, Sherman Oaks.
You are not pedestrian friendly.


