
Landing date 
Sunday, July 
22nd 2012. 

Flew from Seoul, 
Korea to Seattle, 
Washington, via 
Neruta Airport 
(Tokyo). 

Total time spent 
according to my 
watch: 37 min-
utes. Total time 
according to my 
body: one hell of 
a lot more.

�

The following 
are the words 
scribbled while 
there, speaking 
of being there.

Poems written 
for the couple 
are not includ-
ed. They were 
gifts to the bride 

and groom who 
own the only 
copy of the final 
result of those.

Without further 
ado: 

♅
Sunday’s notes:

Landing on Bow-
er’s Brewers in 
Seattle on a Sun-
day morning is a 
little like floating 
on a cloud that 
has no wind.

For shizzle the 
drizzle in this 
town is enough 
to make you 
smile without 
a doubt, The 
stout cured my 
draught of qual-
ity beers clearly.

ΦψΦ

(Moved on to 
All City Coffee )

On the other 
hand... Drop-
pin’ in on All 
City Coffee is a 
different feelin’ 
completely. 

There are things 
that fit right in 
the soul ‘n a 
bagel ‘n coffee 
from an old spot 
sure is one.

From calls for  
“Cascadia Now!” 
to new music 
posters up and 
around, it’s all 
right. 

Best line posted: 
“4000 strang-
ers in an online 
forum can’t be 

wrong!”



Tuesday 23rd 
July ‘12 Seattle

17 gifts in, final-
ly sitting down. 
Got half an hour 
to kill.

Lookin’ back:

Today, woke 
up in Michael 
Holden’s place 
downstairs on 
his floor covered 
in mattresses 
and pillows.

Headed to the 
DMV around 
3pm after some 
awesome coffee 
and a stash han-
gin’ out and file 
sharing.

Rolled into the 
Pike Place Mar-
ket ‘cause I had 
the time and 

have spent a ton 
of cash here! 

A hundred bucks 
on fish for the 
offices, a couple 
packs of cards, 
some magnets 
and 5 lollypops 
with bugs in 
them:  
4 scorpions and 
a cricket. 

Now I’m sittin’ in 
The Crab 
Pot sippin’ 
on a Black 
Butte Por-
ter takin’ 
in the 
sunshine 
on the wa-

terside.

Yes-
terday was 
pretty cool too: 

Woke up at The 
O’hay’s place on 
their couch and 
started unpack-
ing and organiz-
ing my gear for 
the week. 

Now, that was 
mostly bringing 
my gear into the 
spot it’ll stay ‘till 
the day it has to 
go somewhere. 
I’m glad I’m so 
organized. Shit, 
would be impos-
sible otherwise.

So after put-
ting all my gear 
in segmented 
piles, I went up 
to the attic to 
check out what 
they still had up 

there of mine. 

First thing I 
noticed was 
the new 

floor in the 
place. Nice new 

work. 

Up there I still 
have 2000 cov-

ers, 30 books 
and some 
clothes & trin-
kets mostly. So 
the kicker is that 
it’s pretty much 
all gotta stay. I 
can’t take it with 
me, and that’s 
that. 

I’ll lose a few 
books to gifting 
and take some 
clothes with me, 
but the most of 
it’s gotta stay. So 
be it.

So after I got 
ready, including 
my overnight 
bag, I wandered 
out to the bus 
and went to 
Georgetown.

Starting at All 



City, I sat down 
with a cup of 
coffee and an 
everything bagel 
on a couch next 
to art by a friend 
and sat to read 
a bit. Got up to 
use the head. It 
was taken, so I 
walked out and 
lo and behold, 
who was there 
but the pair 
that’ll be getting 
married Friday, 
Jenn & Jim. 

That was awe-
some. I was able 
to catch up with 
them a good bit. 

While they were 
sittin’ there, Bob 
wandered in so 
that was equally 
cool ~ he was on 
the move, but it 
was good to see 
him. 

After they head-
ed out, I did too 
since they told 
me my ticket 

was finally in the 
neighborhood 
~ Burning Man 
ticket that is, 
and well, it does 
go to Harley, but 
that’s all right. 
I’ll be putting on 
the local region-
al up in Korea, 
so that works 
out just fine. 

So that was cof-
fee #1 —> So... 
on to the post 
office 우체국, 
if you will —> 
and I walked on 
down the road 
—> And low and 
behold, I saw 
Gomez the pup-
py with his hu-
man Leslie along 
with Joselyn 
strollin' down 
the road. 

That was cool. 
We chatted a bit 
and kept on as 
we all had lunch 
dates at differ-
ent spots. 

So I picked up 
my ticket at the 
post office and 
headed back to 
Georgetown. 

Next adventure 
was lunch with 
Sara McC. and 
Anne McC. that 
lasted a good 
while. We all 
ordered Trouble-
makers from 
Smarty Pants 
and enjoyed 
them thorough-
ly. Of course 
a photo was 
made, not of us 
the people but 
of the sandwich-
es by the fire pit 
together with 
my computer 
which has been 
sportin the SP 
logo for the last 
2 years in Asia. 

We tagged Cap-
tain Andy with 
it on Facebook 
just for shits and 
giggles. 

Good times. 

Ian showed up 
too, so that was 
slick. We shot 
the shit for a 
good long while. 
It was nice to 
see those kids. 
~> As we 
headed out, I 
walked around 
the block to sit 
for another cof-
fee and got shit 
done at the cafe 
for a bit. 

Met some funny 
cat who talked 
the cell phone 
business a bit. 
That was amus-
ing, but after my 
business was 
done, I left. 

Heading up the 
road I though 
I'd knock on 
the door of The 
Firm, but to no 
avail. Headed 
to the bus and 
only had $20 
bills so couldn't 



get on so turned 
around, crossed 
the street and 
noticed Steve's 
ride was in the 
back, so I walked 
around back to 
where some-
body was work-
ing and hollered 
in. Turned out 
Steve was there, 
but the doorbell 
was broken. So 
we were able to 
chill and shoot 
the shit for a 
good while, that 
was real nice. 

On my way out 
I told'm I was 
headed to Stella 
for a beer to get 
change for my 
20 and he was 
all "Why? Why 
would you go 
there?" I was 
all "Don't know, 
it's towards 
town," and he 
kinda leaned in 
for a "yea, I just 

never go there." 
I shrugged it off 
and headed up 
anyway thinkin' 
"I been on that 
block all morn-
ing!" ~> but 
then it was ~> 
"well, I really 
can have ev-
erything right 
here". 

So half way to 
the pizza shop, I 
turned around 
and headed 
back to the bar I 
hadn't been in 
for two years, 
where I knew 
both the bar-
tender and a 
dude drinkin' 

and the bar-
tender knew my 
beer - I mean, it 
was good to be 
back!

Chilled with the 
bro for a bit 'n 
sat down to read 
The Stranger for 
a while. 

After finally hav-

ing my bus fair, 
it was near 5pm 
or 6 and I was 
headed to Mi-
chael Holden's 
for the potluck 
where I knew 
almost nobody, 
but meeting the 
new blood was 
cool.

Now, it's off to 
Fremont where I 
have two friends 
waiting and an-
other on the 
way and my spot 
is simply the 
chillest. 

Written at The 
Crab Pot ~ 
Gotta get back 
here for the 
food yo!

6:35pm

"I live by the 
seeds of my 
plants."  
~Krista Gurko



Writing: Monday 
July 30th:

Just got back 
to Korea today. 
Processing the 
trip... Wow! 

The journal has 
till Tuesday. 

I'll start w/ Tues-
day pm & lead 
on. 

It was Tuesday 
I was able to 
catch up to a 
few friends for 
dinner. 

Diem, Harley, 
Jamie and a 
visiting Jon Ray 
along with an-
other fella mar-
ried to Jon's 
sister. We had 
dinner at Brow-
er’s. They do 
have good food. 

I had the mus-
cles and I re-
member Johay 
had some roast 
beef over fries 
and that he got 

mad at the food 
because he de-
termined it pre-
tentious.

The muscles 
were really 
good. And of 
course the beer 
selection was 
spectacular.

Wednesday 
morning I slept 
in with a ven-
geance. Didn't 
have much 
planned, so I 
caught up on a 
little sleep is all. 

For lunch I vis-
ited with my old 
friend and co-
worker Rhian-
non. 

We went to a 
new spot in 
Georgetown 
where I had a 
brilliant ital-
ian hoagie. 
She and I then 
went to our 
old job and af-

terward had a 
cocktail. 

I tried to get up 
to AAA but the 
bus trip took 
2 hours from 
G.town to Bal-
lard when it 
usually takes 
less than or near 
to half of one, 
so I kept rolling 
to Josh Brown's 
studio to visit 
with him a bit. 

I'd made dinner 
plans with Mi-
chael Kacena so 
Mr. Brown drove 
me half-way 
during an in-
spired beer-run 
and I walked the 
rest of the way 
into Fremont. 

What he didn't 
tell me was that 
the restaurant 
I was going to 
was a giant 
piece of art he'd 
designed! 

It was awesome! 

I even found a 
picture of me 
drilled into the 
bar along with 
so many oth-
ers there. It 
was really cool. 
Michael and 
I were going 
to a show for 
BongoTodd's 
birthday and 
were planning 
on meeting 
more friends 
beforehand. 
Our friends got 
food across 
the street so 

we went over 
to catch up with 
them. 

It was Shapey, 
John Cimper-
man and his 
new girlfriend 
that we met and 
from that pub 
we headed to 
Nectar for the 
Roxbury Pound 
show. 

It was cool ~ 



We even saw 
a friend Kimo 
there who I 
talked to about 
Chinese instru-
ments and 
friends. 

We decided 
to take off, so 
as John and 
Shapes live to-
gether and as I 
was planning on 
crashing at their 
place, we got 
some beers and 
headed there. 

Said goodbye to 
Michael and got 
in the car to go. 

At Shapey's 
place, we hung 
out for a good 
long while 
catching up on 
what we've 
been doing and 
napped. Shapes 
gave me a laser 
and I gave out 
socks. Life is a 
bit more fun for 
both of us now. 

In the morning it 
was Shapey's 
turn to sleep in 

so I headed out 
to lunch on my 
own. 

The plan was to 
meet Randy and 
Diem 

for lunch 

at The Crab Pot 
but Randy had 
something hap-
pen with a client 
that needed to 
be covered so it 
was just Diem 
and I. 

We had a fine 
time visiting and 
eating from a 
giant pile of crab 
legs, muscles, 
clams, andou-
ille sausage, 
corn and pota-
toes with sides 
of sourdough 
bread and clari-
fied butter. 

Even before 
lunch I 

had an-
other 
adven-
ture.

As I 
was 

early 
a bit, I 

dropped 
in on Sid-

ney Gennette, 

who with some 
friends, was 
just walking out 
of his office to 
lunch himself, 
so I joined him 
to the restau-
rant just below 
his office/home 
and sat just with 
water to visit. 

It was nice to 
visit with him 
there as well. 
His #1 lady was 
with him and 
a couple of his 
friends who 
were fun to chat 
with. 

From lunch I 
made a B-line 
for Ballard to get 
my international 
driver's license 
and can finally 
mark that box 
with a check 
on the to-do 
list. Very happy 
about that.

Also on Thurs-
day, in the to-do 



hat was get-
ting back to the 
O'hay residence 
to both visit 
with them and 
meet with the 
parents of a 
friend from Ko-
rea who’d asked 
me to pick up 
his camera. 

So straight from 
the AAA office 
I headed back 
that way. 

As I had to 
pivot at down-
town anyway, I 
popped into a 
store to pick up 
some Levis. 30$ 
in the US, 180$ 
in Korea, so 
yeah. 

Also, I'm hold-
ing on to a giant 
portion of a crab 
bake since Ran-
dy didn't show, 
so I texted Jamie 
and kept movin'. 

When I got to 
the O'hara's 

Mary was 
cooking and I 
showed her the 
fish, figuring it 
would be a hit. 
Only they don't 
like fish, 

Oh — Ok. 

So we put it on 
the Rat City list 
and Katja made 
it over - that was 
cool. 

After dinner Ja-
mie and I went 
to see Marma-
lade where, for 
the first time 
ever, I watched 
it with no mem-
bers of the origi-
nal Nu Soul Tribe 
crew. 

Friends were in 
the show to be 
sure, and we 
were pocketed 
on the list at the 
door, but to me 
it was truly a 
showing of the 
times, how I’ve 
been gone...

Regardless, the 
show was still a 
great time and 
Jamie and I had 
a fab night out. 
Even saw tall 
Jonathan. 

So we head-
ed back and 
crashed out 
since he was still 
goin' to work in 
the morning and 
when I woke I 
knew I basically 
had to pack to 
leave. 

So that was my 
first priority was 
to straighten up 
my gear for the 
eventual trans-
port. 

Aug. 2: Notes of 
Friday Am... 

So there I was, 
waking up slow 
and looking at 
my gear in a 
formal/fold-it-
up kind of way 
and hey, I pretty 
much got there.

Jamie had left 
the keys to his 
jeep for me to 
take and I had 
all my things 
together by 
about one or so. 
Figuring I'd get 
lost on my way 
(which I totally 
did) I left a little 
early. 



After driving in a 
remarkable cir-
cle around the 
spot I was trying 
to get to I even-
tually landed 
near four. 

This was good 
because I still 
hadn't written 
the cards to go 
with the pres-
ents... So that 
was nice, I was 
able to sit and 
do that before 
most of the 
guests arrived. 
Eventually, I got 
two written be-
fore being over-
whelmed by 
the people who 
showed.

The wedding 
itself was abso-
lutely amazing!

People came 
from all direc-
tions and in all 
sorts of cos-
tumes!

Some were 
dressed as circus 
members, some 
actually did cir-
cus acts. 

It was pretty in-
credible.

I wouldn't do it 
justice to write 
at length about 
it (in pencil as it 
stands). 

Suffice to say it 
was absolutely 
amazing, fantas-
tic, stupendous 
and a thrill.

That was Friday 
night. 

By accident, a 
conspiracy was 
hatched that 
night that de-
fined the Satur-
day to follow. 

Friends heard 
me take the mi-
crophone during 
some dead time 
and enlisted me 
to read a book 
another friend 
had published 
just last year.

So instead of 
going bar hop-
ping dressed 
up like Santa, I 
got picked up 

in the morning 
and went to a 
work site where 
some friends 
were outfitting a 
bus for Burning 
Man. 

I sat in that bus 
and read from 
my friend's book 
for many hours. 
It even contin-
ued into the 
nighttime at the 
next spot ~ Let 
me elaborate.

The plan was 
to go to The 
Compound for a 
backyard bond-



fire to see me 
off and add to 
the weekend a 
bit. 

As we arrived, 
something very 
odd happened. 
A series of crows 
attacked anoth-
er crow which 
plummeted out 
of the sky into 
the middle of 
the road! 

One of our crew 
(Shelly) went 
into the street 
and tried to 
scare it away 
from the lane 
of cars it was 
in, but it didn't 
seem to want to 
move. 

It seemed in-
jured and re-
signed to its 
fate. She used 
her foot to 
push it, but it 
didn't seem to 
care. Finally she 
picked it up to 

get it out of the 
road which she 
was thanked by 
another crow 
in the form of a 
dive-bomb!

The crow was 
lightly tossed 
into the flower 
bed and we 
watched as the 
surrounding, 
observing crows 
otherwise let 
loose a barrage 
of squawks and 
dives built to 
intimidate as we 
retreated be-
hind a low fence 
in the yard. 

Eventually the 
crows calmed 
down and the 
one, injured 
crow made its 
way to a tree on 
the island be-
tween the side-
walk and the 
street where it 
got as comfort-
able as it could.

We eventually 
lost interest as 
well, having 
been amused 
for a good while 
by that. So we 
got the puppy 
from the car and 
visited for the 
duration of the 
evening. 

A whole slew 
of wonderful 
people came. 
Probably 30-40 
when all was 
said and done. 
Who knows?

By the whee 
hours there 
were only a few 
of us left and off 
we went for the 
buffet of fried 
fish and chicken 
that was to be 
had at the lo-
cal corner mart 
that sure as the 
wind, was open 
at all hours sell-
ing ridiculously 
tasty edibles.  

I caught a 3/4am 
taxi to the air-
port for my 7am 
flight and had a 
terribly restless 
flight ~ wow, I 
was rough! 

The flight was 
delayed on the 
tarmac by about 
an hour for the 
first leg of the 
trip and as such  
~ no time to 
clean up in the 
SF airport, but 
at least I had a 
window with no 
one next to me 
to notice how 
wrecked I was. I 
slept better than 
half the flight. 

Arriving in Seoul 
was something 
I wasn’t really 
prepared for.  ~ 
Next bus was in 
two hours and 
I took a seat in 
a cafe, figur-
ing a mango 
juice with a 
water back was 



about as hard 
as I could stand 
drinkin’.

 

On the re-
bound, I rolled 
into Gimcheon 
near 7pm ~ half 
unpacked, but 
about directly 
crashed to wake 

in the morn-
ing for work ~ 
The joke of a 
job that it is this 
week (3 hours in 
total). 

Co-teacher was 
trippin‘ because 
she forgot a con-
versation about 
the time of my 
arrival ~ then I 
showed the kids 
how to make 
their own flash-
cards and played 

a few games. 3 
hours later went 
to catch the bus.

Without a 
scratch of food 
in the house I... 
Well, I directly 
fell asleep at 
3 after getting 
home, and woke 
up after 8 to go 
grocery shop-
ping.

The hundred 
degree heat 
is something I 
wasn’t ready for. 

I love this life!

Now I’ve got 5 
days in a row off. 
I’m sitting in a 
cafe waiting for 
my train to the 
ocean side town 
of Busan where 
I’ll type this, 
maybe.  
To the beach!!!

8/2/12 


