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JAPAN DISASTER INFO
If you are looking for informa-
tion on the welfare of family and
friends in Japan, please contact
the State Department at 1-888-
407-4747 or travel.state.gov or
email JapanEmergencyUSC@
state.gov. If you have concerns
about a specific U.S. citizen in the
tsunami zone outside of Japan,
please email the State Depart-
ment at PacificTsunamiUSC@
state.gov. U.S. Forces in Japan
report that all personnel have been
accounted for, and there are no
reports of injuries. The Depart-
ment of Defense instructs that
family members of Department
of Defense personnel should call
1-800-342-9647 to inquire about
their loved ones or contact the in-
dividual unit command directly for
more specific information. If you

need information on a Japanese 
citizen, please contact the nearest 
Japanese Embassy (Washington,
D.C., 202-238-6700) or Consulate.
Contact information for foreign
Embassies and Consulates in the
United States is available at
travel.state.gov.

DO SCARS HEAL?
In a San Francisco Chronicle story
about the San Bruno disaster
(March 9), the front-page and
jump-page headlines refer to scars
not healing. I emailed
corrections@sfchronicle.com that 
scars don’t heal, only wounds do,
but so far they have not printed
my comment. In the meantime,
I busted the goof on Bay Area
Editors’ Forum (editorsforum.
org) and got this response from a
fellow editor: “Well, John, going

back to my tech writing days in 
the medical arena, I can see that 
someone might take issue with 
your objection. While it is true that 
a scar forms as part of the wound
healing process, it is also true
that finding ways to heal scars is 
a priority for the medical profes-
sion. If you search in PubMed,
for example, you’ll find tons of
research related to ‘healing scars.’”
Naturally, I am all for that. If they
do find a way to heal scars, I will 
be the first to rejoice. I also got this
response from another fellow fo-
rum editor: “I thought this phrase
sounded familiar. Blame this one
on Elton John and Bernie Taupin:

‘Daniel, my brother, you are older 
than me. Do you still feel the pain
of the scars that won’t heal?’ A
2002 Scientific American article on
child abuse used the same phrase 
in the title, according to Google.
It seems to have caught on, even 
if it’s inaccurate.” So, I guess it’s a 
lost cause. Finally, a fellow editor
NOT in our forum writes: “I think
Bernie Taupin meant ‘psychic’
scars, not physical ones, hence 
that’s accurate.” Then a fourth
editor jumped in and questioned 
the previous commenter’s usage,
joking that “psychic scars” could
only have been inflicted by a mad
medium. Now you have some idea 

of why they say editors take sadis-
tic pleasure in marking up other 
people’s work.

IRISH EYES ARE SMILING
Michael Mooney of Pacifica was
featured in the San Francisco
Chronicle Datebook (aka The Pink 
Section) on Sunday, March 13, 
in a special feature about the Bay
Area Irish community. Mooney’s 
life story and a photo of him at his 
Rockaway Quarry/Calera Creek
victory garden are highlighted in 
the article.

SWAMI SEZ
Thanks to loyal reader Jean 
Headley for reminding me that we 
haven’t heard from Swami for a 
while. Swami has been wandering
and wondering on a long trip of
enlightenment, and now he is back
with this juicy fruit of wisdom to 
share: “Study nature, love nature, 
stay close to nature.  It will never 
fail you.” (Frank Lloyd Wright)
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the top right-hand corner of 
the ballot is the Assessment
Information. The “Proposed
Assessment for this parcel 
is:____”. The City failed to
include either “per year for
7 years” or the actual total 
assessment, which is 7 times
the assessment stated. We
are asked to sign the ballot
and print our name. We are 
then directed to mail it back 
to the City of Pacifica. This 
process is tainted. Not only 
is anonymity precluded,
but why would the ballot be 
mailed directly to the City
of Pacifica, the entity pro-
posing the assessment. Bal-
lots should be received and 
counted by an independent
party. In this case, I would
think the ballots would be
mailed to Willdan Financial 
Services, the independent
consulting firm hired to
tabulate the ballots. Frankly, 
I’m quite uncomfortable
with the process the City
chose to take.

The City is leaving itself 
wide open for all kinds of 
accusations. For example, 
if a property owner’s house
burns down due to slow Fire
Department response time,
and that property owner
happened to vote “NO” on 
the Fire Assessment, it can 
be argued that the owner is
being “black balled” for their 
“NO” vote. Or let’s say the
assessment passes. Because 
we send the ballot directly to
the City of Pacifica, it could 
be said that the vote was
fixed by not including all 
“NO” votes.

Finally, why is the com-
mercial parcel assessment
$678 per year while residen-
tial is only $73 per year. I feel 
this is just a little out of line. 
Here, the City says it wants
to revitalize aging shopping
districts, then slaps a $678 
per year parcel assessment
to total $4,746 per parcel 
over the seven years. A lot 
of businesses are on more 
than one parcel to boot. Now 
that’s revitalizing our busi-
ness districts!

Look, the whole thing just 
stinks. Stop wasting tax dol-
lars by sending every prop-
erty owner these “ballots” 
and go through the correct 
process. Put the fire assess-
ment to a real vote with a
real ballot during the next 

real election. As it stands, I 
urge everyone to vote “NO.”

P. Yoes
Rockaway Beach

GGNRA dog
policy

Editor:
Last week, Jeri Flinn 

warned us that “GGNRA will
use plain-clothed people to
spy on activities in its areas 
and provide reports.” Jeri
is a great advocate for the 
environment and off-leash 
dog access, but I would like 
to respectfully disagree with
this characterization of what
the National Park Service 
(NPS) plans to do to moni-
tor compliance with the new 
pet management rule once 
it goes into effect. The NPS 
staff clarified at recent meet-
ings on the proposed pet
plan that they will develop a 
monitoring approach using
an outside consultant. In the 
course of its development, 
the plan will be reviewed 
by independent experts to
ensure it produces useful 
data. GGNRA will use their 
own staff or possibly sea-
sonal employees to perform 
the field work. While the 
details are far from set, the
idea is that the NPS needs 
trained individuals to gather
the information to see if the 
future management plans
are working or if more pub-
lic education is needed. It’s 
true all this is part of the
compliance element of the
new rule, but I believe it’s a 
stretch to call these monitors
spies. Park staff in uniforms
can possibly change the be-
havior of visitors to the point 
of skewing the results, thus 
the need to have people col-
lect data in non-uniformed
clothing. The point is not to 
enforce or issue citations,
but to gather data. How can 
the GGNRA know if their 
plans are working in the 
absence of sound, unbiased
information?

Paul Jones
Linda Mar

The new
Sharp Park
Editor:
Thanks goes to Jeff 

Miller and his excellent in-
troduction to the new, well-
researched scientifi c study
of Laguna Salada at Sharp
Park in last week’s Tribune.  
The San Francisco Rec and 
Park (SFRPD) folks found 
the science in this report so 

convincing that they have 
now accepted that the new 
Sharp Park will  look like 
the original Laguna Salada 
(salt lagoon, of course, be-
ing a misnomer), that is, a 
non-tidal, fresh-to-brackish 
lagoon with no sea wall.

Based on the new report, 
please consider just four 
of the misconceptions that 
have been accepted as gos-
pel:

1) The sea wall will pro-
tect both the endangered 
species and the at-risk 
homes. In fact, with saltwa-
ter overwash, the frogs and 
snakes will have no means 
of escape. Furthermore, 
the wall would impede the 
flow of salt water out of the 
flooded area further endan-
gering the wildlife. With no 
seawall, the weight of the 
flooded water would punch 
a hole in the barrier beach 
allowing this excess water 
to flow out quickly. With a 
larger lagoon, the power of 
the waves would dissipate 
quickly, and a much smaller 
(and therefore cheaper) 
berm built close to the homes 
could offer the final defense. 
Lastly, the beautiful beach 
would be saved (lost if we 
build a sea wall) because, as 
the sea rises, the beach will 
be able to move east.

2) Pumping will take care
of the water overflow. Nope. 
Can’t do it quickly enough, 
and there is a little catch: 
Frogs tend to lay eggs dur-
ing rainy periods, which is 
also when SFRPD pumps. 
Pumping exposes the eggs 
and they die. Indeed, this 
has recently been observed 
again at Sharp Park. On top 
of this, pumping will keep 
the lagoon water lower than 
the ocean thereby allowing 
salt to leach into the lagoon.

3) Digging out parts of 
the lagoon to build up the 
golf course would create 
more marsh. Actually, dig-
ging up parts of the lagoon 
would free sulphur in the 
soil creating sulphuric acid 
in the water. No more need 
be said.

4) The golf course created 
the fresh to brackish water 
necessary for the frogs to 
survive. Actually, if you look 
at photographs of the area 
taken before the golf course 
was built, plants that only 
grow in fresh to brackish 
waters can be seen, imply-
ing a much larger area for 
the snakes and frogs existed 
before the golf course.

Please feel free to read

the report, or, at least, it’s 
summary. Keep in mind the 
original report from SFRPD 
contained no shoreline hy-
drology or in-depth ecologi-
cal study. This report does.

Stan Zeavin
Pacifica

Guest column
Editor:
I am writing about the ap-

palling lack of journalistic
(or perhaps it is editorial) in-
tegrity shown by the Pacifi ca
Tribune. My specifi c com-
plaint concerns the Guest 
Column by Jeff Miller in the 
March 9, 2011 edition of the 
Pacifica Tribune.

Mr. Miller opens that 
column by referring to “A 
new peer-reviewed scientifi c
study of restoration options 
at Sharp Park ...” He ends 
his column with “Read the 
report and a summary of its 
key findings and recommen-
dations along with the rele-
vant experience of the report 
authors and reviewers.” No-
where in that column does 
he mention the name of the 
journal in which this “Peer-
reviewed scientifi c study”
was published, nor does he 
provide any information on
how to obtain a copy of the 
study. Note that, to a scien-
tist, “peer-reviewed” means 
publication in a recognized
and respectable scientifi c
journal. It does not mean 
that someone writes a paper 
about a study and hands it 
to some scientist friends to 
read.

In addition, the biogra-
phy of Mr. Miller indicates
that he is a “conservation 
advocate with the Center for 
Biological Diversity, a na-
tional, nonprofi t conserva-
tion organization dedicated 
to the protection of endan-
gered species.” A quick look 
at the web site for the Cen-
ter for Biological Diversity 
(http://www.biologicaldiver-
sity.org/about/staff/index.
html) indicates that of their 
published staff of 58, 21 
(plus a paralegal) are attor-
neys! Mr. Miller’s biography 
on their site states his role as 
“...writes press and outreach
materials for endangered 
species issues, works on en-
dangered-species listing pe-
titions, and does community 
organizing and media work 
for numerous Center cam-
paigns...” I am not necessar-
ily advocating the continued
existence of the Sharp Park 
Golf Course nor am I neces-
sarily in favor of removing it. 

I am not a golfer, and at the
risk of sounding apathetic, 
I don’t really care whether 
the golf course is there or
not. However, I do want to 
be able to make an informed
decision regardingthemerits 
of any “Best science” claims 
that are made. This particu-
lar column is obviously bi-
ased in its conclusions, and 
I feel the public is entitled to 
see the study that these con-
clusions were drawn from. 
The Pacifica Tribune, and 
its editorial staff, should do 
a better job of performing its 
journalistic and editorial du-
ties. If that does not happen, 
then it becomes a shill for 
any organization that pays 
to publish its biased agenda.

Sincerely,
Alan Wolfson
Sharp Park
Editor’s Note: With all due 

respect, Mr. Miller’s submis-
sion was clearly labeled as 
a guest column, not a news 
story, nor was it a paid ad-
vertisement. As stated in the 
top left-hand corner of the 
first op-ed page each week, 
“the opinions and ‘factual
assertions’ expressed by col-
umnists and letter writers are 
theirs alone and not those of 
the Pacifi ca Tribune.” Also
see Paul Slavin’s rebuttal 
column on Page 11A.

Hunger
is your

neighbor;
let’s evict it
Editor:
There has always been 

a global need for aid. The 
current hardships created 
by earthquakes and tsuna-
mis bring sharp relief to this 
fact. Now, as you look glob-
ally, do you see locally? Do 
you see Pacifica’s hungry? 
If every Pacifi can gave $25 
dollars, and every Pacifi can 
business gave $50-100 dol-
lars, ONE TIME a year, it is 
projected we could end hun-
ger in Pacifica! Isn’t that as-
tounding!? Think about the 
prospect of ending hunger 
here at home. I am refer-
ring specifi cally to the Paci-
fica Resource Center (PRC). 
What I suggest though is this: 
That instead of a quick shot 
in the arm and walk away, 
if you’re an individual, give 
$5 dollars per month, that’s 
less than 17 cents per day. If
you’re a business, give $15 
dollars per month, that’s 
about 50 cents per day.  If

every month, or just some 
months, you as an individ-
ual, or business, can provide
more, then greater support 
can be provided to those in
need. The staff at the PRC 
provides an array of services 
and support to the people of 
this community. The support 
you provide the PRC fl ows 
back into Pacifi can homes 
and businesses. By means 
of this “circular economics,” 
the PRC will be provided 
with a stable operating base 
allowing them to fulfi ll their
phrase “Neighbors helping 
Neighbors.” Let me be clear 
here, I’m talking about help-
ing the PRC in aiding people 
become self-suffi cient, NOT 
simply throwing money at 
an issue.

Leroy Hendricks
Pacifica

Thank you, 
Lionel

Editor:
I just finished reading the 

story in the Sunday, March 
13 San Mateo County Times
about Lionel Emde winning 
a lawsuit against the city of 
Pacifica regarding protest-
ing fee hikes on our new 
garbage hikes. I encourage 
all Pacifi cans to read it. (Ed-
itor’s note: The article from 
the Tribune’s sister news-
paper is reprinted on Page 
3A.)

Lionel filed the lawsuit 
because the council awarded 
a no-bid contract to Recol-
ogy. I want to commend Lio-
nel for all the work he did 
on this lawsuit. To me this 
shows what our City Council 
does behind closed doors.

The one statement made 
by our city attorney made 
was she believes the city 
would have prevailed in 
court in the long run but it 
would be too costly and a
complicated case, so they 
settled. The city spent a 
$100,000 in legal fees de-
fending this case and it
never went to court. I would
like to know who was paid 
this sum of money if the 
case did not go to court. 
Was it our city attorney 
who is the highest paid 
city employee? She makes 
more money than the city 
manager. So why did they 
hire an outside attorney to 
defend this case? My heart-
ful thanks to Lionel for ex-
posing this decision by our 
Council.

Wallace Rapozo
Linda Mar

Letters
Continued from Page 8

I was driving home one
Sunday after trying to go
to church. I was angry we
hadn’t made it to the service
because of the little war that 
erupted in the car. While
driving, I noticed an old man 
walking on the road. The
road was a busy four-lane 

street without sidewalks. 
He was walking in the di-
rection I was driving, and I 
was coming up behind him. 
From the back, I noticed his 
ill-fitting suit and his brown
derby securely on his head.
He reminded me of my old,
agile Portuguese neighbor

whom I’d admire from my 
window as he repaired his
roof.

I passed the old man 
and glanced at him in the 
rear view mirror, thinking 
maybe I would see that old 
Portuguese face. I knew 
I wouldn’t because that 
neighbor had already left 
this world. And this man 
was very much alive. He 
was defiantly smoking a 
cigarette while walking at 
a brisk pace. He wanted to
cross the four-lane road, 
and I glanced in my mirror 
again to see if he was suc-
cessful. I thought maybe I 
would stop to help. But, he 
was determined and sure 
footed. He didn’t need my 
help, he would make it.

This old man, his cloth-
ing, his hat and his defi ant 

manner reminded me of my 
carefree childhood when 
men like him were all over
the place. The most discom-
fort I felt was the anticipa-
tion of doing chores, or the 
consequences of not doing 
homework. My most press-
ing concerns were whether
that cute guy was going to
be on the bus or if I had a 
ride to the dance on Fri-
day. What a stark contrast
to today! Driving home 
with a car full of children 
worrying about a bank ac-
count empty of funds, my 
concerns had dramatically
changed. There are creases 
on my brow from the sheer
weight of my responsibili-
ties. Men, like that old man 
walking down the road, had 
the same creases. My father
had the same creases.

My father told me of a 
time when the weight of 
his responsibilities were at 
their heaviest. Confronted 
by his boss to quit drink-
ing or to quit, he purchased 
a six-pack to think it over.
After that was gone, he got 
a ride to the Russian River 
where my mom and we kids 
were. In the cabin, he was 
lying on his bed contem-
plating the wife, the kids, 
the mortgage, the houses, 
all the cares; and these re-
sponsibilities pressed hard. 
He could hear the kids 
splashing and laughing as 
they swam, careless, with-
out worry, while he was 
carrying the load, however 
imperfectly, on his fragile 
shoulders.

Fast forward forty years, 
my children were silent in 

the car because they knew I 
was mad. I looked nervously
at the little gaslight that 
comes on when the tank is 
empty reminding me of the
many empties in my life. 
Now the burden was on my 
even more fragile shoulders, 
and I felt like my father did. 
But that old man reminded 
me of the kind of folks who 
were around when I was a 
kid; they had their creases,
their responsibilities, but 
somehow they made it. 
That six-pack was the last 
my father bought, and he 
made it, too. I looked back 
one fi nal time and saw that 
the old man made it across.
So I drove home that quiet
Sunday afternoon, believing 
I would make it too, like my 
father and like the old man 
walking on the road.

The Old Man
Walking on the Road


