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BY ODIN THIEN-AN MARIN

On May 19th, shots rang out under 
the Interstate-280 overpass at Mariposa 
and Owens streets. An altercation be-
tween two unhoused men turned into a 
roughly nine-minute struggle involving 
multiple knives that ultimately left both 
dead from lethal rounds discharged by 
the San Francisco Police Department 
(SFPD). SFPD provided a detailed break-
down of the officer-involved shooting 
during a virtual meeting on May 27th. 

At around 7:48 p.m., San Francisco 
Department of Emergency Management 
dispatchers received a call about an 
aggravated assault taking place under 
the I-280 overpass. The caller, who was 
driving eastbound, told the 911 operator 
that they saw a “houseless person with 
two large sticks beating the crap out 
of what looks like a shelter…violently 
beating it over and over and over again.” 
The individual was described as a dark-
skinned male in his 60s, roughly five foot 
eight inches, bald, wearing a yellow and 
blue hoodie and dark bands, with two 
batons the size of baseball bats. 

The subject’s “…face was very angry 
as he was crossing the street with two 

Officer-Involved Shooting at Owens and Mariposa Streets

batons,” reported the caller. “We were 
wondering what he was up to. We look 
over and he starts beating the crap out 
of a brown tarp.” 

Video captured by the caller’s part-
ner from the car reveals shadows of 
a person beating a shelter covered by 
tarps with a stick. After a few seconds of 

violent hitting, a second person’s shadow 
emerges from the shelter.

Bayview Police Station officers ar-
rived at 8:01 p.m. After observing two 
individuals on the ground struggling, 
one of whom met the caller’s descrip-
tion, the other individual with a knife, 
officers radioed dispatch to place an 

ambulance on standby and requested 
more units. 

The subject matching the caller’s 
description was later identified as 
49-year-old Rafael Mendoza. The sec-
ond individual, a white male wearing 

BY JAXEN WERNE

The right-of-way located between 
San Bruno Avenue, 17th Street and Ver-
mont Street sits atop ancient serpentine 
bedrock, composed of California’s rare 
state rock, serpentinite. Homes that once 
occupied the area were removed in the 
1950s to make way for Highway 101. The 
largely derelict space is soon to emerge 
as Potrero Gateway Park, part of a chain 
of gardens that make up the Vermont 
Street Greenway.

The greenway will replace what’s 
now Vermont Street’s western lane. The 
three-lane road has been designated part 
of the City’s “High Injury Network;” 
residents hope that by reducing it to two 
lanes safety issues will be resolved.

“There’s a lot of exhaust and noise 
from the freeway, as well as camping 
and illegal dumping. People speed off 
of the highway and hit parked cars, and 
make the area dangerous for cyclists 
and pedestrians,” said Julie Christensen, 
executive director of the Dogpatch and 
NW Potrero Hill Green Benefit District 
(GBD). “Neighbors have pretty much 
been trying to minimize the problems of 
the freeway since it was built.” 

The Potrero Gateway Park would 
add green to both sides of the freeway. 

“The idea is to activate the space 
with native plants, and install some 

Potrero Gateway Park 
Coming Soon

Officials gather at Owens and Mariposa streets. PHOTO: Odin Thien-An Marin
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safety measures like retaining walls, 
bulb outs, and padded bike lanes,” said 
Jean Bogiages, who helped create the 
nearby Fallen Bridge and Benches parks. 
“The project started in the neighborhood 
about ten years ago. We had meetings in 
the nearby church, and worked with the 
City, a landscape architect, and Caltrans 
on how to develop the project.” 

In 2020, the GBD, Yerba Buena Chap-
ter of the California Native Plant Society, 
landscape architect Alexandra Harker of 
the Field Collective, as well as interested 
neighbors, set about planting native spe-
cies on the Vermont Street facing grade. 

“Eddie Bartley and Noreen Weeden, 
who live across from the slope, have been 
trying to plant there for twenty years,” 
said Christensen. “Caltrans always 
said no to them though. It wasn’t until 
the GBD pushed for the planting that 
Caltrans allowed it, probably because 
of insurance and the fact that Eddie and 
Noreen hadn’t been asking as part of an 
organized group.” 

 “Part of the purpose was to test 
the interest of the neighborhood. So far 
there’s been a lot. They came out to help 
with sheet mulching, and we had a bunch 
of people come out for planting days and 
to help with watering,” said Bogiages. 

The slope’s “test patch” provides 

BY REBEKAH MOAN

The waterfront dive bar and res-
taurant, The Ramp, and accompany-
ing boatyard, San Francisco Boat-
works, continue to roll on rocky waves 
with a month-to-month lease. Located 
on Terry A. Francois Boulevard, the 
100,000-square-foot property is the 
City’s only working boatyard, which 
makes it crucial for the roughly 500 
fishing, police, fire, recreational sail-
ing, and cruising boats that’re hauled 
out of the water every year for repair, 
maintenance, and storage. 

Since its inception in 1986, The 
Ramp morphed from a bait shop and 
hotdog stand into a freewheeling water-
front joint known for Latin dance bands 
and after-work gatherings. Arvind Patel, 
who owns the restaurant and boatyard, 
hasn’t paid any rent for more than two 
years despite reporting $6.7 million in 
sales between March 2020 to January 
2022.

Patel owes the Port of San Francisco 
more than $900,000 in back rent, accord-
ing to Port Director of Communications 
Randy Quezada. Patel doesn’t deny the 
arrears but takes issue with the lease 
terms, which lapsed into a month-to-
month agreement in 2007 after a 30-year 
tenancy expired. He pays the Port 6.75 
percent of restaurant sales and 8.75 

The Ramp Restaurant 
Looking for a Safe Harbor

percent of boatyard sales, the latter of 
which he believes is too high. A much 
larger lease for a drydock at Pier 70 is on 
offer for 3.3 percent of sales. Patel told 
the San Francisco Chronicle that he paid 
“$2.4 million in excess of market rates in 
percentage rent for the maritime boat-
yard operation since 2006, an enormous 
effective windfall for the Port.”

The Port has said it would bring the 
rates closer to comparable retail tenants 
in the area but declined to disclose the 
percentage it offered Patel. 

The Port is a self-sustaining enter-
prise agency, limited to spending what 
it collects in revenue. The pandemic 
and associated shelter-in-place orders 
reduced the Port’s income by 40 percent. 
Presently, it’s operating on $104 million 
compared with a pre-pandemic budget of 
$173 million and is carrying $30 million 
in unpaid rent. Still, the Port established 
a rent relief and forgiveness program 
to help small businesses recover from 
COVID-19, for which The Ramp and 
boatyard are eligible. 

The Port is negotiating with Patel 
in “good faith” and is hopeful that a 
mutually agreeable lease will be reached. 

“The Ramp and San Francisco Boat-
works offer great food and important 
maritime industrial services for small 

Fiction: “The Shirt”
Pg. 2

Community Calendar
Pg. 2



2      THE POTRERO VIEW July 2022

SHORT  CUTS

PUBLISHER Steven J. Moss

ACCOUNTING MANAGER Catie Magee

PRODUCTION MANAGER Helena Chiu

THIS MONTH’S CONTRIBUTORS

Copyright 2022 by The Potrero View. All rights reserved. Any reproduction without written permission from the publishers is prohibited.

Odin Thien-An Marin, Rebekah Moan, Steven J. Moss, Jaxen Werne

THE VIEW IS PRINTED ON RECYCLED NEWSPRINT WITH SOY-BASED INK.

Editorial and policy decisions are made by the staff. Published monthly. 
Address all correspondence to: THE POTRERO VIEW, 1459 18th Street, Number 214, 
San Francisco, CA 94107 • 415.643.9578 
E-mail: editor@potreroview.net • production@potreroview.net (for advertising)

Election Results

Much ink has been bled interpret-
ing Chesa Boudin’s recall by 55 percent 
of San Francisco voters. Most believe 
that Boudin was a sacrificial lamb for 
pitchfork-carrying residents looking 
for something, or someone, to burn. But 
why were we so mad? The City’s crime 
rate is low by historical standards; the 
population of those without shelter 
declined modestly over the past couple 
of years. Voters’ howls might best be 
explained as a stew of long simmering 
disgust. One ingredient was the San 
Francisco Unified School District’s
dreadful handling of the pandemic, and 
its rushed decision to change Lowell 
High School’s admission rules. These 
enraged the Asian-American electorate, 
who also became fearful of anti-Asian 
violence, an anxiety that was fertilized 
by former President Trump’s denounce-
ment of the “Chinese virus” and realized 
by the 2021 murder of a Thai immi-
grant in the Anza Vista neighborhood. 
Middle- and upper-income white people 
have long been alienated by a school 
district that they don’t send their kids 
to, disgruntled that the City was stolen 
by the tech crowd, and offended by City 
Hall’s incompetent or corrupt handling 

of people in distress, unpleasant street 
behavior and litter. These emotions were 
fanned with campaign contributions by 
Republicans resentful that they’ve been 
sidelined by local and state politics…
Beneath the surface of an unsettled 
electorate is the emergence of the next 
big thing: health care and the biotech-
nology revolution. Over the last ten years 
employment in health care and social 
services in San Francisco jumped from 
92,000 to 117,500, a 28 percent increase. 
Not so long-ago Mission Bay and Dog-
patch were dominated by the detritus of 
past railroads and empty warehouses. 
Today, it’s Downtown that’s empty; the 
tech crowd decamping to Hawaii, Los 
Angeles, or Lake Tahoe. San Francisco’s 
center of gravity, art and entertainment 
has shifted south. The zeitgeist breed 
here – Dogpatch’s grit; Potrero Hill’s 
neighborliness; Mission Bay’s scientific 
humanism – will define the future.

THE SHIRT continues on next page

BY STEVEN J .  MOSS

“Bye, J.C.,” I said, reach-
ing up to hug the big man. 
“It was great to see you.”

We disentangled and gave 
each other final 
fist bumps. I watched as he rolled 
his suitcase to the waiting taxi, 
got in, and waved. As the cab 
floated away from the curb I 
turned to go back into the 
house.

In the guest room J.C. had 
left his used sheets and towels 
carefully folded on the mattress. As I 
bent over to pick them up, I noticed a 
small triangle of black cloth sticking 
out from under the bed. I squatted 
down and pulled at it. A large black 
button-down shirt snaked into my 
hands.

“Oops,” I said out loud, to nobody. 
I reached into my back pocket for my 
cellphone.

“Hey, J.C.” I WhatsApped. “You left 
a shirt behind.”

“No worries,” came a message a few 
minutes later. “Keep it ”

“You left it here on purpose,” I 
texted back. “So you need to come back 

”
“Ha Ha. No doubt. I’ll pick it up 

soon!”
I sniffed at the shirt, then caught 

myself. I sifted through my recycled 
paper bag collection, found one with an 
image of a corn chip on in, and stuffed 
the shirt inside.

“There,” I announced, again to 
nobody. I placed the bag inside the 
guestroom, next to the door, and went 
about my day.

The bag sat, shirt lumpily settling 
ever closer to the bottom. No one entered 
the guest room, or even stopped to peer 
inside it. The apartment itself was 
mostly silent. The front door regularly 
opened and closed in the morning and 
the evening, preceded, or followed, by 
the sounds of taps, a toilet flushing, the 
low murmur of a television.

Time passed. Night followed day. 
Leaves fell from trees. Snowflakes 
floated earthward in the mountains. 
Flowers burst from newly green stalks. 
The bag, bowed slightly downward un-
der gravity’s weight, remained where it 
was, the shirt lying heavily within in it.

Then, something began to stir. The 
paper sack crinkled. A shirt cuff halt-
ingly slithered to the top, gripping the 
bag’s edge like a ledge, followed by a 
second cuff. The shirt pulled itself, with 
great exertion, from the bag. Its weight 
teared at the sides, forcing the aging 
paper down, ultimately recreating a 
lumpy shape on the floor, now consisting 
of the bag, on which the shirt perched. 
The apparel piece stretched both of its 
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HAN DY N U M B E R S
District 10 Supervisor, 415.554.767
Shamann Walton shamann.walton@sfgov.org 

Recology 415.330.1300

San Francisco Animal Care and Control 415.554.6364

San Francisco Fire Department (non-emergency) 415.558.3200

San Francisco Police Department 671-2300; (tip line), 415.822.8147
Bayview Station (non-emergency) SFPDBayviewStation@sfgov.org

SFHOT/Homeless Outreach Team 311 or 415.734.4233

State Senator Scott Weiner 415.557.1300

sleeves out, engaging in a luxurious 
mouthless yawn. It twisted one way, then 
the other, deciding what to do.  

The shirt stayed where it was for 
a long time, waiting to be retrieved. It 
attuned itself to the apartment’s rhythm. 
Doors opening and closing; the groan of 
floorboards; the distant low hum of the 
refrigerator motor. It crawled limply 
around the small guest room, searching 
for old friends under the bed, behind the 
nightstand, hoping, in a not altogether 
generous way, that they too had been 
left behind. Finding any would be a 
relief: Mr. T.Shirt, Der Ware – a name it 
insisted upon because it was “no one’s 
Un!” – even clingy Belt, who clutched the 
shirt too tightly when it was unfortu-
nately tucked. The memory of it caused 
the shirt to involuntarily shudder.

The shirt found nothing, save an 
aged blue-green nylon sock patterned 
with smiley faces squeezed between the 
mattress and the wall, sticky with lint. 
The shirt nudged at the sock, picked it 
up and tossed it into the air a few times. 
It appeared to be inanimate. Throwing 
it aside, the shirt heard a groan.

“She left me.” the sock wheezed. 
“But the jokes on her. We’re nothing if 
we’re not together…”

The shirt jumped back, then cau-
tiously crept forward, sniffing at the 
sock. 

“Don’t do what I did,” the sock 

hacked. “Leave while you can! Find 
your mate! Before it’s too late!”

With that the sock hopped back 
to its previous resting place, squeezed 
itself in, and was quiet.

The shirt folded its sleeves in front 
of it. What was a pair less sock? What 
purpose did it have? It was nothing but 
a single serving foot glove. The shirt 
tugged at its collar. What was a shirt 
without its body? 

The shirt began to ponder its 
escape. 

The apartment was on the third 
floor of a five-story building. There 
were metal fire stairs to the bottom, 
but these were folded tightly together. 
There was no easy way down. 

Mornings and evenings the shirt 
crouched against the doorjamb, track-
ing the man as he left and returned to 
the apartment, falling flat if he seemed 
to be approaching the guestroom. It 
noticed that the man liked to multitask, 
which made him forgetful. He’d talk 
on the cellphone as he gathered up his 
keys, letters to be mailed, and the like 
from the hall table. He frequently forgot 
an item, leaving the door ajar when he 
returned a few moments later to sweep 
it up and depart again, muttering to 
himself. Sometimes he went back more 
than once.

The shirt knew what to do.

The shower taps went on. The 
shirt stirred and turned towards the 

window. It looked to be a sunny day. It 
scurried out to the hall table, reached up, 
snatched the man’s sunglass clips, and 
scampered back to the guestroom. Before 
too long the man’s shambling steps could 
be heard hurrying down the hall.

“Keys, wallet, phone, keys, wallet, 
phone,” the man chanted softly, like 
a mantra. He scooped up a handful of 
objects on the table and clattered out 

THE SHIRT continues on page 9

THE SHIRT from previous page

Editor,

It’s a bit late but the subject sticks in my head. Why did you accept the adver-
tisement “SF Taxpayer Association June 7 Recommendations” in the May issue?
It was obviously a hit piece to recall Chesa Boudin.

I didn’t see where you addressed his campaign in any positive way. Didn’t see 
it, where was it?  Or do you avoid such issues, but get paid to advocate for his recall; 
an advertainment that’s funded by a billionaire from outside the area and the San 
Francisco Police Department (i.e., union)? 

This political ad is reactionary stuff and presented as the view of the paper. 
Any doubts about it in your mind? Wasn’t Chesa Boudin one of rare progressive 
members of our local government? The page 7 content was a paid political advert; 
you don’t have any statement of that on the page.

RG Davis, PhD
Rhode Island Street

The View generally accepts advertisements from all sources, unless they advance 
violence, hate, misogyny, or the like.  The SF Taxpayer Association ad was printed 
similarly to any other paid content; it didn’t seem necessary to identify it as such. 
The View explicitly didn’t endorse Boudin’s recall, but rather stated that it had 
“no recommendation” for voters on the question.

Letters to the Editor

Did you know that for many years one
of our baristas (a.k.a. the Ice Queen)
sold ice to Farley's for $0.10 a tray?

Since then, we've tried an under-
counter machine, plug-in ice maker

and supporting our friends at the
corner store...but nothing could keep
up with the demand for iced drinks!

So we did it... we've finally installed a
proper ice machine! Come enjoy a

cold beverage to celebrate!

FUN FACT

MON - TUE 7:00-2:00 | WED-SUN 7:00- 6:00

Ballet.
 Jazz.
 Tap.

 Pilates.
Contemporary.

 Stretch & Strength.

1830 17th St.
Between De Haro St &

Rhode Island St

Adult Dance Classes
Online & In Person

CENTER FOR DANCE

Come dance 
  with your 
   neighbors!
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recreational vessels throughout the 
Bay Area,” Quezada said.  “The Port 
is committed to ensuring that small 
and recreational vessels have access to 
services along the waterfront.” 

The Port said that while it’d like 
to keep Patel as a tenant it must treat 
all occupants equitably and cannot 
offer more support to him than to other 
businesses.

In the Chronicle, Patel, who didn’t 
return inquiries from the View, said, 
“There is something about this place, 
funky as it is, that hits a nerve with 
people. It’s a waterfront dive. It’s an 
everyman’s hangout. Lots of music and 
dance. It’s an institution that, if it’s 
damaged or we lose it, we lose a tiny 
bit of what makes San Francisco San 
Francisco.” 

THE RAMP from front page SHOOTING from front page

a yellow shirt, was recognized as 
57-year-old Michael MacFhionghain.  
Both subjects were lying on their backs, 
with Mendoza struggling to hold back 
MacFhionghain’s wrist with the knife’s 
blade pointed down over him.

An officer drew his firearm as he 
approached the subjects, asking MacF-
hionghain to drop the knife so he could 
help him. Another officer advanced with 
a less-lethal Extended Range Impact 
Weapon (ERIW), also referred to as a 
bean bag gun.

“He got me right there and I can’t 
breathe,” Mendoza told the officers. He 
sporadically reiterated that he couldn’t 
breathe throughout the interaction.

“This man repeatedly attacking 
me,” said MacFhionghain to the officers.

The third officer to arrive at the 
scene was a Bayview Police Station 
sergeant, who requested more officers 

from Central Station and the SFPD Hos-
tage/Crisis Negotiation Team, as well 
as additional ambulances to standby. 
Mariposa Street between Pennsylvania 
and Owens streets was blocked off; Cali-
fornia Highway Patrol later closed the 
I-280 Mariposa exit at SFPD’s request.

The initial officer closest to MacF-
hionghain told him that he believed that 
he’d been attacked, but to sort things 
out he needed him to drop the knife. 
MacFhionghain didn’t comply. The 
officer continued to communicate with 
him, repeatedly asking him to drop the 
knife, as more police arrived with less-
lethal force options, including bean bag 
guns, Penn Arms 40-millimeter (mm) 
foam baton projectile weapons, and 
pepper spray.

An officer who had a prior interac-
tion with Mendoza remembered that 
Spanish was his primary language. A 
bilingual officer proceeded to commu-
nicate with Mendoza in Spanish while 
other officers continued in English.

Officers on the scene organized 
arrest teams, less lethal force options, 
and lethal cover, as well as shields 
and pepper spray. They believed both 
MacFhionghain and Mendoza had 
knives and continued asking for them to 
be dropped. The sergeant instructed the 
officers, “If (MacFhionghain) stabs him, 
hit (MacFhionghain) with the ERIW.” 

Officers fired a 40-mm baton pro-
jectile at MacFhionghain’s hand holding 
the knife while repeatedly commanding 
him to drop it. He refused and continued 
holding the knife over Mendoza, as 
one officer warned him to “…drop the 
knife or you’ll keep getting hit.” Two 
more baton projectiles were fired at 
MacFhionghain. An officer attempted 
to pepper spray MacFhionghain, while 
constables continued to order him to 
drop the knife. 

Body-worn camera footage shows 
that as more constables arrived, at-
tempts to communicate with the sub-
jects shifted to shouting. Soon, there 
were more than a dozen officers around 
Mendoza and MacFhionghain with 
weapons drawn, shouting orders at the 
subject and each other. One officer can 
be heard over camera footage saying, 
“There are too many guns.”

Nearly ten minutes into the strug-
gle, MacFhionghain suddenly rose 

over Mendoza and violently brought 
the knife point downwards toward his 
chest. Officers fired less-lethal rounds 
from the bean bag gun and baton rifle 
at MacFhionghain while shouting for 
him to “drop the knife,” and “drop it.”

Seconds later, MacFhionghain 
repeated the action, bringing the knife 
up then down in a stabbing motion. 
Four officers, Aidan O’Driscoll and 
Joshua Dequis of Bayview Station and 
Daniel Rosaia and Trent Collins of 
Southern Station, fired more than a 
dozen lethal rounds at MacFhionghain. 
Three discharged their department-
issued handguns; one discharged a 
department-issued patrol rifle.

The sergeant can be heard over his 
camera crying out as lethal rounds were 
discharged before taking a few steps 
back, shouting what sounds like “Stop!” 
multiple times to the officers.

Mendoza was pulled away from 
MacFhionghain and immediately given 
medical aid by SFPD and San Francisco 
Fire Department (SFFD) officers. He 
was transported by SFFD to Zuckerberg 
San Francisco General Hospital but suc-
cumbed to his wounds. MacFhionghain 
was placed in handcuffs before receiving 
CPR from SFFD medical personnel but 
was later pronounced deceased at the 
scene.

MacFhionghain’s six-inch knife 
was recovered at the scene, along with 
a similar blade. 

The Office of the Chief Medical 
Examiner released a report on May 24th, 
stating that the cause of death for Men-
doza was a “single gunshot wound,” and 
the reason for MacFhionghain’s demise 
was “multiple gunshot wounds.” Both 
deaths were ruled homicides. 

The California Department of 
Justice is required to investigate all 
officer-involved shootings that result 
in civilian deaths. The case is being 
examined. 

Mendoza “…was an unhoused father 
who lived a life of desperation,” stated 
Deputy Public Defender Alexandra 
Pray in a press release from the San 
Francisco Public Defender’s Office, who 
had previously represented him. “In 
all of my interactions with him, he was 
very sweet and gentle, even though his 

SHOOTING continues on page 10
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Tim Johnson
415.710.9000

tim@timjohnsonSF.com
www.timjohnsonSF.com
DRE 01476421

Despite rising interest rates, Potrero Hill buyers have been exceptionally active.  Many single-family homes 

are selling at strong prices with multiple offers. If you have been thinking of selling your home, now may 

be an excellent time to take advantage of strong demand from buyers.

Sales Prices for All Potrero Hill Homes Sold in 2022*

The average sales price for a home on Potrero Hill this year has been $2,514,762.
If you’d like a free report on the value of your home, call Tim Johnson at 415-710-9000.

*Sales information as of of June 16, 2022

1817 19th Street............................$3,250,000 
2005 19th Street..........................$2,850,000 
1912 23rd Street............................$1,527,000 
1920 23rd Street...........................$1,613,000 
420 Arkansas Street.................$2,400,000 
958 Carolina Street...................$3,205,000 
508 Connecticut Street............$2,700,000 
1052 De Haro Street..................$1,900,000 
567 Kansas Street.....................$2,200,000 
835 Kansas Street....................$3,400,000 

964 Kansas Street.....................$1,500,000 
146 Missouri Street....................$1,300,000 
794 Rhode Island Street..........$5,625,000 
1151 Rhode Island Street..........$1,340,000 
1429 Rhode Island Street.......$2,300,000 
719 San Bruno Avenue.............$1,550,000 
706-708 Wisconsin Street......$3,710,000 
731 Wisconsin Street...............$2,350,000 
765 Wisconsin Street...............$1,900,000 
901 Wisconsin Street...............$4,925,000 
1121 Wisconsin Street...............$1,265,000 

What’s Happening with 
Real Estate on Potrero Hill?
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COMMUNITY  |  JULY

7/1 Friday
Environment: San Francisco “Bacardi” 
Street Cleanup
Help cleanup Dogpatch. All supplies 
provided. Stay afterwards for a free 
round on the house and meet fellow 
volunteers. Sign up at TogetherSF 
(https://bit.ly/3naylgS) or email info@
refuserefusesf.org with event name. 
3:30 to 5 p.m. Meet at The Sea Star, 
2289 Third Street.

7/9 Saturday
Tour: Anchor Brewing Company
Visit craft beer’s birthplace and learn 
what makes Anchor Brewing Company 
a San Francisco icon. Tour ends in the 
taproom where you can sample 12 
Anchor brews on draught. Various start 
times available. $22. per person, 21+ 
only. Anchor Brewing Company, 1705 
Mariposa Street. For more information 
and to reserve your spot: https://bit.
ly/3bm3XNY

7/10 Sunday
Performance: Circus Bella
Circus Bella is a modern twist on the 

one-ring circus, overflowing with heart 
and soul. Two shows: 12 and 2 p.m. 
Free. Salesforce Park Amphitheatre, 
Salesforce Park, 65 Minna Street. For 
more information: https://bit.ly/3ycs0b1

7/10 Sunday
History: Guided Walking Tour of 
Mission Dolores Neighborhood
Trace Mission Dolores’ history from 
indigenous peoples through waves of 
immigrants to today’s gentrification. 
Gaze at a spectacular view of the 
San Francisco skyline from gorgeous 
Dolores Park. Wander through a 
historic district, get a mini course about 
Victorian styles, stroll the hip Valencia 
Street corridor, absorb the importance 
in the Mission of its murals, while 
learning about the area’s indigenous 
peoples and colonization by Spain and 
Mexico at the City’s oldest building 
Mission Dolores, the church of Saint 
Francis of Assisi. 10:30 a.m. Meet at the 
golden fire hydrant, southeast corner 
of Church and 20th streets. For more 
information and to register: https://bit.
ly/3tQzkX5

7/13 Wednesday
Community: The Potrero Women’s 
Club
Come and find out about the club — 
on the Hill for over a century! 1:30 p.m. 
Free. San Francisco Public Library, 
Potrero Branch, 1616 20th Street. For 
more information: 415.282.8209 

7/16 Saturday
History: Mission Creek/Mission Bay 
Walking Tour
Get to know the Southern Waterfront 
and its community, including its 
importance, history, ecology, threats 
of sea level rise, and measures being 
taken to address those and seismic 
risks. Presented by the Waterfront 
Resilience Program, which studies and 
addresses immediate and long-term 
hazards like flooding, earthquakes, and 
sea level rise. 10 a.m. to 1 p.m. Free. 
Meet at the Mission Bay Library, 960 
Fourth Street. For more information 
and to register: https://bit.ly/3yaNLbi

7/16 Saturday
Community: Potrero Hill STEM Festival
Neighborhood festival featuring fun, 
hands on STE(A)M activities, and 
inspiration for young people to become 
tomorrow’s STEM leaders. 11 a.m. to 
4 p.m. Free. For more information, 
registration encouraged: www.
stemsaturdaySF.com

7/17 Sunday
Film: “The Black Stallion”
Based on the Walter Farley 
tale, “The Black Stallion” is 
the next adventure movie of the 
ongoing “Sunday Sojourn” cinema 
series, through August 28. 2 to 4:15 
p.m. Rated G, 118 min., 1979. Free. 
San Francisco Public Library, Potrero 
Branch, 1616 20th Street. For more 
information: https://bit.ly/3nbtN9U

Online
7/20 Wednesday & 7/27 Wednesday
Bookbinding Workshop: The Magic of 
Sewing Cards
The sewing card is an aid to learn how 
to sew a book. Study how to prepare 
and make sewing cards for a variety 
of book structures in the first session. 
Apply those insights to make an actual 
book in the second session. Students 
will choose the book to make once 
several types of sewing cards have 
been completed. 4 to 7 p.m. $90. 
Presented by the San Francisco Center 
for the Book. For more information and 
to register: https://bit.ly/3b8KP5N

Online
7/25 Monday
Continuing Education: Alcatraz
This course focuses on Alcatraz 
Island’s history from its first sighting by 
Europeans in the 1770s to the present. 
Discussion will focus not just on the 
island’s notorious history as a federal 
penitentiary but its lesser-known roles 
as a Civil War fort, political prison for 
Confederate sympathizers, and military 
prison for recalcitrant U.S. Army 
soldiers. Other important topics include 
the Native American Occupation of 
1969 to 1971, Alcatraz’s evolution as a 
National Park, bird life, the seldom-seen 
tunnels beneath the prison buildings, 
and the challenges of preserving the 
island’s aging infrastructure. 10 a.m. 
to 12:30 p.m. Presented on Zoom by 
Osher Lifelong Learning Institute at San 
Francisco State University. For more 
information and to register: https://bit.
ly/3NdgcJU

7/30 Saturday
Music: Kids Fest 2022 at the Bandshell
Featuring performers Charity and the 
JAMBand, Magician Mike Della Penna, 
and special guests. Part of Golden 
Gate Park’s outdoor music festival, 
which offers more than 100 free 
performances. 12 noon to 4 p.m. Free. 
Spreckels Temple of Music (Golden 
Gate Park Bandshell), Music Concourse 
Drive. For more information: https://bit.
ly/3QIFF0A

Circus Bella. 2019. PHOTO: James Watkins

JUN 25–OCT 30, 2022
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visitors with examples of how to use 
native plants to mitigate water use, 
muffle weeds, and nurture native bugs 
and animals. 

“Right now, we’ve labeled each of 
the habitats and have a plastic sign on 
the fence explaining a little bit about 
the native plants and butterflies, but we 
hope to put up more detailed signs in the 
future,” said Harker. 

“San Francisco was actually called 
Yerba Buena at one time because the 
plant used to carpet the ground here. 
Yerba Buena can be planted in your 
garden and will spread out for effective 
weed suppression like you can see here,” 
said Harker. “When there are enough 
native plants then the native bugs can 
come back, and when the bugs come 

back then native birds can come back.”
“This is not a restoration project 

though,” she emphasized. “We’re taking 
local plants and woodlands as inspira-
tion, using lots of coastal plants, and 
those of the wetlands that used to be 
at the bottom of this hill. Sometimes 
people assume that native plants aren’t 
very attractive for their gardens, so 
we’re looking to come up with exciting 
combinations to show otherwise.”

Rare formations of serpentine 
bedrock and soil are created when 
tectonic plates scrape up what was once 
the ocean bottom. The soil’s unique 
chemical characteristics provide the sole 
habitat for species like the threatened 
Bay Checkerspot Butterfly and the 
endangered Mission Blue Butterfly, 
which co-evolved with the serpentine 
grasslands that used to grow here. With 

much of these habitats paved over, any 
remaining serpentinite soil, such as 
can be found throughout Potrero Hill, 
is precious to these plants and animals. 
Geographic isolation is a leading causes 
of biodiversity loss.

“Unfortunately, freeways are like 
giant walls for native species,” said 
Harker. “We’ve seen skippers and red 
admiral butterflies, but for the Bay 
Checkerspot and the Mission Blue to 
return, they’ll need more local plants 
like we have here. Some of these species 
can’t travel very far though, so people 
will need to start putting native plants 
in their own yards to expand critical 
habitats. That’s the importance of this 
slope; a place where neighbors can learn 
how to do this.”

The Vermont Street Greenway will 
provide additional space for native 

plants, while addressing traffic safety 
concerns. 

“Vermont Street is a wide, three-
lane road that people can easily speed 
on,” said Christensen. “Residents have 
successfully fought to get a stop sign 
put up, and have lobbied Caltrans and 
the City to remove the outermost lane 
of the street to slow down traffic from 
the freeway. The City proposed turning 
the third lane into angled parking, but 
the residents rejected that in favor of 
the greenway.” 

The Department of Public Works 
will demolish the Vermont Street’s west-
ern lane this month, which’ll then be 
greened, featuring benches, a walkway, 
and sidewalk gardens. 

“A metal picket fence is going to be 

PARK from front page

PARK continues on page 8

1150 25th Street, Building B
San Francisco, CA 94107
mcevoyarts.org

May 27 – 
August 27, 2022
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put up too as a barrier to the freeway, 
and the 12-to-15-foot space that used to 
be asphalt and sidewalk will be planted. 
It will have the native plant palette that 
they’ve been testing on the slope,” said 
Christensen. 

The GBD was awarded a $150,000 
2022 Community Challenge Grant to 

develop the greenway, which requires a 
35 percent match that’ll be met from the 
NW Potrero capital budget, donations 
of items, volunteer labor, and in-kind 
professional services. The GBD also 
received a $10,000 grant from SPEAR 
Capital, for a total budget of approxi-
mately $210,000. Greenway completion 
is expected by the end of next year. 

PARK from page 7

Come be part of a Welcoming, 
Warm, Inclusive Faith Community

CATHOLIC CHURCH
Served by the Carmelites

1490 19th Street 
(at Connecticut Street)

SUNDAY MASSES
 

     
    

WEEKDAY MASSES
    
     

390 Missouri St
San Francisco, CA  94107

415.285.5272
St Teresa of Avila’s Church 
is an EPA ENERGY STAR® 

certified building.

We continue to livestream 
some weekend Masses.  
Link is on our website:

MASKS STRONGLY
RECOMMENDED

Melinda Lee
Your Agent for Good.
e-Pro, SRES | Lic. #01344377
melinda@melindalee.realtor
415.336.0754 | melindalee.realtor
4040 24th Street, San Francisco, CA 94114

©2022 Corcoran Global Living. All rights reserved. Corcoran® and the Corcoran Logo are registered service marks owned by Corcoran Group LLC. 
Corcoran Global Living fully supports the principles of the Fair Housing Act and the Equal Opportunity Act. Each franchise is independently owned 
and operated.

Just minutes to 18th 
& 20th street shops & 
restaurants, nearby bus 
lines and CalTrain, freeway 
access both north & south.  
Beautiful opportunity on 
the Hill. Call for details 
and information!

Gorgeous remodeled home 
with warm western light, 
hillside views, full size deck, 
lower patio and landscaped 
garden. 3 Bedrooms on 
upper level, 1.5 baths, 
family room, huge 1-car 
garage w/storage. 

Tuscany on the Hill
113 6  R H O D E  I S L A N D

O F F E R E D  AT  $1, 8 9 9, 0 0 0  |  1, 7 74  S Q . F T.  ( TA X  R E C O R D )
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the door.
The shirt scurried back to the table, 

replaced the clips, and tiptoed to the 
front door. It reached up and grabbed 
the doorknob, hanging on loosely. A few 
minutes later the door burst open. The 
shirt was slammed against the wall.

“Keys, wallet, phone, keys, wallet, 
phone, SUNGLASS CLIPs,” the man 
shouted, as he marched towards the 
hall table.

The shirt was stunned. But it needed 
to move quickly. Shaking itself like a wet 
cat, it paused for a moment to collect its 
thoughts, then slipped out the front door, 
darting down the hall. The man shortly 
followed, stomping directly down the 
stairs.

The shirt trembled. It was out of 
the apartment. But still in the build-
ing. It sniffed at the air, detecting new 
smells; curry, mixed with bacon and 
something chemical. It made its way 
down the stairs, clutching at the railing 
until it reached the bottom landing. The 
exterior door was closed. It pulled at its 
collar, working on its next move.

A hallway door exploded open with 
a loud clattering, the sound caused by 
innumerable objects – metal dog collars, 
a plastic fly swatter, mesh bags with 
wooden handles – hanging and banging 
from a large hook fixed inside the door. 
A dog with a tiny body and huge head 
burst out, followed by a leash and a hand 
holding the leash. Before the shirt could 
react, the dog leapt forward and rushed 
at it, yanking free of its tether. It lunged 
at the shirt, grabbing it in its mouth, and 
shook it roughly. The shirt went limp 
and blacked out.

“Tiny, Tiny, stop that,” said a pear-
shaped woman with pink hair, sham-
bling after the dog. She grabbed the 

leash. “What do you have there?”
Tiny growled the shirt clamped 

tightly in its month.
“Stop that!” the woman snapped. 
Tiny bowed his head but didn’t 

release the shirt.
“What do you have?” the woman 

repeated in a low voice. “I’m not asking 
again.”

Tiny dropped the shirt. The woman 
held it up to inspect it.

“Hmmm,” she said. “Decent qual-
ity. Kind of old.” She paused. “You can 
keep.” She tossed it back to Tiny. “For 
now.”

Tiny yipped, chopped back down on 
the shirt, and held his large head high 
as they made their way outside.

The shirt was awakened by the 
sound of a passing siren. It was soaked 
with drool, laying crumpled in a heap 
next to a urine-stained fire hydrant. The 
sound of the woman castigating Tiny 
could be heard fading in the distant.

“Bad dog, bad bad, dog!” the woman 
said. “If I ever catch you stealing hotdogs from that, or any, 

The shirt lay on the sidewalk, 
sleeves stretched out, spent. Slowly, it 
reached out and grabbed the side of the 
hydrant, pulling itself up. Plastic bags 
skittered by, blown by the wind. A trail 
of ants marched from the gutter, across 
the path, disappeared into a patch of 
grass and set of tired bushes, to reap-
pear in a neat trail up the wall of an 
adjacent building and through a crack 
in a window.

Dogs walked by, accompanied by 
their human companions. A few sniffed 
roughly at the shirt, peed on the hydrant. 
A couple barked at the ants. All were 
eventually yanked away. 

The sun slipped down the sky. When 

THE SHIRT continues on page 10

THE SHIRT from page 3

©2022 Corcoran Global Living. All rights reserved. Corcoran® and the Corcoran Logo are registered service marks owned by Corcoran Group LLC. 
Corcoran Global Living fully supports the principles of the Fair Housing Act and the Equal Opportunity Act. Each franchise is independently owned 
and operated. Data from SFAR MLS, homes sold between 5/16/22–6/20/22 excluding BMR sales. Information deemed reliable, but not guarenteed.

REALTOR®  LIC# 013122854

WesFreas@CorcoranGL.com

+1 415.518.6538

REALTOR®  LIC# 01854549

WendyWatkins@CorcoranGL.com

+1 415.367.5997

WesandWendyHomes.com

WENDY WATKINS

WES FREAS

What could your home be worth?
Reach out to learn more about today’s market. 

From first time home buyers to savvy sellers, we're looking 
forward to surpassing your highest expectations.

Latest Sales Activity on the Hill
Address

451 Kansas St #559

1560 22nd St

580 Missouri St #A

765 Wisconsin St

2225 23rd St #115

316 Arkansas St

731 Wisconsin St

386 Connecticut St

420 Arkansas St

1817 19th St

1403 De Haro St

1912 23rd St

Type

Condo

Condo

Condo

Single Family

Condo

Condo

Single Family

Condo

Single Family

Single Family

Townhouse

Single Family

Bed / Bath

1 / 1

3 / 2.5

3 / 3

2 / 1

1 / 1

2 / 2

3 / 3

3 / 2

3 / 1.5

3 / 2.5

3 / 2

2 / 1.5

Sale Price

$849,000

$2,060,000

$1,950,000

$1,900,000

$510,000

$1,200,000

$2,350,000

$2,130,000

$2,400,000

$3,250,000

$1,150,000

$1,527,000

No STEM? No Poppy 
Without science, technology, engineering, and mathematics, 
there'd be be no self-driving cars like Poppy. Visit us 
(and Poppy!) at the Potrero Hill STEM Festival. Learn 
how self-driving technology works and help 
inspire the next generation of STEM leaders.

Saturday, July 16th

11AM - 4PM
Potrero Hill Neighborhood 
House, 953 De Haro St

stemsaturdayssf.com



10   THE POTRERO VIEW July 2022

no one was looking the shirt dragged 
itself towards the grass, marking its 
path with a greasy trail, eventually mak-
ing it to the bushes. Filthy, exhausted, 
dispirited, the shirt pulled itself into 
the smallest ball possible, and squeezed 
under a bush.

“What did you find?” asked the el-
derly women, peering beneath a conical 

straw hat. She shifted the pole perched 
on her shoulders, anchored on each side 
with bulging plastic bags of recyclables.

“Dirty shirt,” the man, whose face 
resembled a crumpled piece of paper, 
responded, stuffing the fabric into his 
own pole-tethered bag. “Dirty smelly 
shirt,” he grinned. “No holes, though. 
Salvageable.”

“Fine. Let’s go. I’m done.”
The pair hobbled along the side-

walk. Neither spoke. Each neighborhood 
they passed seemed to get poorer, more 
derelict. Houses and small apartment 
buildings with ragged but intact land-
scaping gave way to small front plots 
with dried up vegetation, then crumbled 
concrete, then dirt. Bars on windows 
morphed into bars on windows and 
doors, then entire facades jailed behind 
metal cages. These were interrupted 
by vacant buildings, some with doors 
agape, the insides stuffed with chewed 
over garbage. 

They arrived at a sturdy but aged 
wooden fence. The man unlocked the 
gate with a heavy key and held the door 
open for the woman to enter. He quickly 
followed, locking the gate afterwards. 
Inside was a small yard dusted with 
salt and pepper pebbles populated by 
segregated piles of like items: squished 
cans; intact glass bottles; wires mixed 
with bits of twisted metals; mounds of 
clothes. The pair silently emptied their 
bags onto the proper heap, the only 
sounds the clink of aluminum and glass, 
the whisper of rough fabric being tossed. 
When they were done each washed their 
hands in a metal basin that sat on a sad, 
sagging porch, the woman going first, 
and entered the barless house.

“What the...?” thought the shirt, 
clutching itself tight.

Epilogue

When the couple left on their daily 
collection rounds the small yard stirred 
to life. The mounded clothes untangled 
themselves, crumpled lumps of fabric 
reconstituted into blemished blouses, 
discarded dresses, jagged jackets, all 

manner of apparel. Sometimes there 
were fashion shows. Hanes underwear 
with busted elastic would square off 
against frayed Fruit of the Loom, vying 
for most spicy, with occasional bouts of 
hilarious embarrassment when a pair of 
undies revealed itself to be particularly 
smudged. Levi’s would stepdance with 
Wranglers, inevitably tangling one 
another up in a knot of denim as they 
loosely whipped around. Tattered Adi-
das raced against filthy New Balances, 
tired athletic socks hopping to catch up.

At first the shirt stayed as it was, 
balled and sedentary. Eventually, it 
stretched itself into its intended shape. It 
cozied up to a purple crop top, irritating 
a ripped muscle shirt, a conflict that 
drove it to dive deep back into the pile. 
It ultimately befriended a clothes clique 
that liked to match themselves into dif-
ferent outfits, the more discordant the 
better. Tiny, holed socks with yellow 
fanged ducks would array themselves 
under gigantic balloon shorts, then the 
shirt, garnished with a hot pink beanie, 
the combination toppling on to itself in 
a gale of fabricky laughter.

Occasionally the elderly woman 
would approach the clothes pile, stand 
hand on hips for a minute, and pull out 
a piece or two. She’d scrutinize them 
carefully, tossing most back, carrying a 
minority to the metal basin where she’d 

THE SHIRT from page 9

struggle to survive often entangled him 
in the criminal legal system for mostly 
petty and non-violent offenses.”

A retired SFPD officer, who wanted 
to remain anonymous, spoke with the 
View about the shooting. 

“I think some tactics could have 
been done differently,” said the retired 
officer. “In hindsight, two officers could 
have been designated to use lethal force 
if necessary, instead of four or five cops 
shooting all at once, thereby limiting 
collateral damage…I would have had the 
guy with the rifle step back. That’s usu-
ally used for long distances or suspects 
using body armor. If lethal force was 
going to be used, it should have been 
officers with their handguns, especially 
at that distance.”

When asked about alternative tac-
tics, including equipping officers in full 
body armor to enable them to approach 
the subject to take away the knife, the 
retired officer stated, “The type of 
training officers get at the academy isn’t 
enough to qualify them to go hands-on 
with a guy with a knife. This is a situa-
tion where the officer should have had a 
taser…Because of the politics in the City, 
(SFPD) is one of the very few agencies 
that are not allowed to use them. Two 
officers could have deployed tasers on 
the primary aggressor, and most likely, 
it would have incapacitated him…I 
think this is a call for the public to insist 
that cops get outfitted with tasers. This 
probably would have saved two lives.” 

SHOOTING from page 4

scrub them furiously with a wire brush 
and cheap laundry soap, her lips fixed 
in a grimace. Once clean, she pegged 
the garment to a clothesline to dry. A 
few days later the old man would collect 
what’d been assembled, fold them care-
fully into a shopping cart, and wheel 
them away, never to be seen again. 

One day, while partially hidden under 
a set of overalls sporting an angry clown 
pattern, that’s what happened to shirt. 

Those left behind speculated on 
where their former comrades ended 
up. A boy’s scout handkerchief insisted 
that the departed clothes were reunited 
with their original owners, repopulating 
clean, well-lit closets. A single rubber 
sandal cracked that they were undoubt-
ably shredded, recycling into rags, and 
put to work cleaning who-knows-what. 

Both were wrong, asserted a base-
ball cap with a “Be Happy” logo ac-
cented with a picture of a bee. The items 
no doubt were reborn as masters of their 
own universe, latching onto previously 
naked bodies that wanted to be covered 
and controlled. No longer subject to the 
whims of people, the clothes called the 
shots, pants walking legs, shirts moving 
arms. It was, insisted the bee baseball 
cap to the rapt attention of a huddle of 
panties, a perfect world. 

And maybe it was.

NEIGHBORHOOD BUSINESSESCLASSIFIED ADS

Muir Beach Studio and House
Walking distance to the beach, with the 
crashing waves visible and audible.

Studio: Cozy studio comfortable for 
two-people. Includes kitchenette and 
private patio. $200/night plus cleaning 
fee, two-night minimum. Editor@
potreroview.net or 415.643.9578. 

House: Three bedrooms, two full baths, 
with two decks. $400/night, two-night 
minimum. Editor@potreroview.net or 
415.643.9578.

Piano Lessons, Vocal Coaching
27 years experience teaching music 
in Sonoma county public elementary 
schools, private piano lessons, vocal 
coaching and performance preparation. 
scoladimusica@gmail.com

Freelance Writers Wanted
Modest pay, interesting assignments. 
Contact: editor@potreroview.net

Babysitting /Coaching
Division 3 athlete, wilderness first aid 
responder certified, college senior 
available for babysitting, soccer/
lacrosse coaching. $20/hour. Sara, 
415.872.2254; smoss@pugetsound.edu

Legal Notices
The View accepts legal notices. Please 
contact: production@potreroview.net; 
415.643.9578.

NEIGHBORHOOD ADS
IN THE VIEW!

Let your neighbors know
what you have to offer!

CONTACT US: 
415.643.9578

production@potreroview.net

PREPAY: 2” x 2” 2” x 4”

6 months $345. $690.

12 months $555. $1,110.

For a $200 annual fee your organization can be listed in Getting Involved.
Contact production@potreroview.net

Green Benefit District  |  GreenBenefit.org

Get involved!  Neighborhood organizations are staring to plan clean-up days 
and other volunteer opportunities again. Sign up for the GBD monthly Green 
Sheet news blast at GreenBenefit.org to receive notice of upcoming GBD 
volunteer events and other neighborhood activities.

Potrero View |  “2 x 2” Neighborhood Ad
Draft 1
2022-02-16

�������������
��������������������
�����������������
���������������
������������

����������������������������������
����������������������������������

CABINETS
• CUSTOM BUILT • 

����
��
	��
����
���������
�����������
������������������

Your Local Lender.
Here To Help You Navigate Homeownership

Julie
Shumate
NMLS#310202 | Loan Consultant 

700 Airport Boulevard, Suite 280 Burlingame, California 
94010 | Office: (650) 993-7581 | loanDepot.com, LLC 
NMLS ID 174457. Licensed by the Department of Business 

Oversight under the California Residential Mortgage Lending Act 
CRMLA 4131040. (082020 373960)

(925) 413-6963 cell 
www.loanDepot.com/jshumate 

MAKE YOUR

TAX-DEDUCTIBLE DONATION

to Potrero View

through SF Community Power; 
consider including your favorite 

newspaper in your trust.

Correspondence to:
296 Liberty Street

San Francisco 94114
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Discounted Rates 
on Electric & Hybrid
Vehicle Loans

Get started today!

1 (800) 479-7928   |   redwoodcu.org/EV

» Enjoy a 0.25% discount on our

already-low interest rates

» Available on new, used, or

refinanced hybrid or EV loans

» Quick and easy applications with

local decision making

Save money on gas and drive greener. 

Apply for a hybrid or electric vehicle loan 

and get a great rate on a car you love.

Rates as low as 2.39% APR, effective 6/17/22. Rates, terms, and special offers are subject to change. Payment example: 60 mo. term per 
$1,000 borrowed: $17.70 at 2.39% APR. Certain restrictions may apply. 0.25% discount applicable on hybrid and electric vehicles only.

Alert

311 Free language assistance /免費語言協助 / Ayuda gratis con el idioma / Бесплатная помощь переводчиков /

Trợ giúp Thông dịch Miễn phí / Assistance linguistique gratuite /無料の言語支援 / Libreng tulong para sa wikang Filipino /

무료 언어 지원 / การช่วยเหลือทางด้านภาษาโดยไม่เสียค่าใช้จ่าย / خط املساعدة املجاين عىل الرمق

SFMTA.com/ServiceChanges

Muni Bus Routes 
Return July 9

In response to public feedback, Muni is bringing back the 
2 Sutter, 6 Haight-Parnassus, 21 Hayes with some route 
changes, and making changes to other routes to improve 
access and connections. 

, CA 94107 eet Sr F904 22nd St
Y WEEK!RNEW SALE ITEMS EVE

11AM-5PM
DAYSOPEN FRI

FACTORY POP-UP 

NEW SAILCLOTH TOTES!  



12   THE POTRERO VIEW July 2022

Sale Prices effective July 1-31, 2022
  THANK YOU FOR SHOPPING AT THE GOOD LIFE 

Direct from the Field!
Fresh Picked Corn!Non-GMO

Yellow, White, or Bi-Color 

Local
!

Evolution
Organic Juices

15.2 oz  reg 6.29

$4.49

Organic Watermelons

Medina Farms
Organic 
Berries
$5.00 a basket

The Good Chip
Potato Chips
5.6 oz -reg 4.49

  $3.99

89 ¢/lb 
Whole

Simply
Lemonade
52 oz -reg 4.49

$3.99

San-J
Marinades
10 oz -reg 4.79

$4.49

Beyond 
Burger & 
Grass-Fed 
Ground Beef 
For Your 
BBQ

Siciliana
4-pack 
Limonata

Galbani
Bocconcini
8 oz -reg 5.99 

$4.49
Straus
Organic 
Ice Cream
16 oz -reg 5.79

$4.99

Brown Cow
Whole Milk 
Yogurt
5.3 oz -reg 1.79

4/$5

Add A Side Of 
House-Made Mac 
Or Potato Salad

+

Long Summer Days... Fog Then Sun 
Parties & Protests... Our Struggle Goes On!

Grab A Bag

Open Every Day! 8 AM to 8 PM - 1524 Twentieth Street - Potrero Hill - San Francisco - 415-282-9204




