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Dedication
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This booklet is dedicated to Lynne M.

who made this humble project possible

by providing lodging, friendship and support

as I trudged the length of Ventura Boulevard

on foot, taking the five hundred photographs

that would inspire these twelve pages of poetry.
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The ten people in the world who got a copy of the original chapbook, “The Zen of Ventura Boulevard,” will notice that I’ve added twelve epigraphs to this work. There are technical reasons for this related to future republishing projects (a topic I will not cover here but intend to address at some future point). These epigraphs are new writing (done in April, 2026). I tried to avoid 2026 anachronisms when composing them (with only limited success); and I tried to and keep to the dated 2009 writing style which so aptly represents my chronic degeneracy and thoroughgoing hedonism (but, alas, some inappropriately futuristic concepts crept in). I should love to tell the reader that, after all these years, I had finally transcended such things; but my girlfriend would be the first to attest that my efforts at transcendence have been questionable at best.
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Photgraphy Credits
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The cover image photo for this ebook was downloaded from Wikimedia Commons under a Creative Commons License. (This is a cropped version of that photo.) It was uploaded to Wikimedia Commons by the author-artist “Shawn Hinsey.” It can be found at that site under the file, “​Sunset over the San Fernando Valley (27043742500).jpg.”
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This project was done without permission from anyone (and without anyone signing any waivers, contracts or nondisclosure agreements). The work proceeded with a total lack of legal counsel, and no one even had the strength to do any legal research. All parties involved are completely uninsured and live entirely without recourse. However, no one was concerned at all about being sued as they all have approximately zero assets beyond their next paycheck or welfare check. Hence, the vast, unsuspecting and vulnerable public must simply suffer with the contents of this work, whether or not they find it insensitive, unhelpful, problematic or non-affirming.
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These twelve single-page poems were crafted using very exacting methods which I have written about at great length. Unfortunately, no one read that article, but I thought it rocked.  This in no way serves as any evidence for the validity of these poems. They stand on their own; and, apparently, by the way they are standing, we can assume they are intoxicated.
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Each poem took many hours to construct. Because I worked so hard on them, I simply insist they are the stuff of genius. (Never mind the fact that no woman I am currently in love with will agree to even pretend to try to read any of them.) Hence, this project is a labor of love; and every page of this work involved days of fretting, worrying, nit-picking and painstaking attention to detail.  (Does anyone know my ex-wife's phone number?  She seems to have an unlisted number these days.)
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(Please excuse the tangents as I attempt to convey the full weight of the matter at hand, but I am wrestling with tri-polar disorder which prevents me from sustaining a logical sequence of thoughts.  Unlike bipolar disorder, which, to put it in an oversimplified manner, contains a manic phase and a depressive phase, tri-polar disorder contains three phases: 1. mania, 2. depression, 3. hypochondria.)
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Anyway, so I basically called my friend Lynne (my only friend living in Los Angeles County, since everyone in the entertainment industry has rejected me entirely) and said, "I have this amazing poetry project." And I proceeded to explain that I needed a free room to stay in within the borders of the San Fernando Valley. Since I was penniless at the time, I could barely feed myself. And so I remain eternally grateful for the food and drink she provided as I engaged in my delusional labors. (It would have been hard to concentrate on my work if I’d had to do it while starving and sober.)
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After the arrangements were made, I walked about 3.5 miles per day along Ventura Boulevard until I covered the entire length of it, taking over a hundred pictures a day.  After I arrived home in Northern California, I reviewed 500+ pictures and used images from my favorite photos to form the poetic basis of the twelve pieces in this work.  These poems are an attempt at constructing a hyper-condensed religious, political, sociological, architectural, comedic, financial, sexual, psychological and cultural overview of this region.  (Does anyone out there have any spare Rogaine or Viagra?)
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There’s a thin line between genius and desperation. And from what I can see, most people crossed over that line a long time ago.
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L. Herbert Sheridan, President,

Valley Center Talent Management
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Encino, Part 1
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We're making sure this is an Orthodox breast augmentation

(Editors have issues with extended line length. I'll correct

this in my next poetry class in the Master's Program at

SF State.)  But anyway, we'll be praying in the waiting
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room at Cedars Sinai. I hear the collagen treatments

will be aggressive. It’s a shame you had to do this

for two acting careers, the first pretense being that

you loved certain products in certain commercials,
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the second being that you could love some husband

who everyone knows is impotent but has a fairy-tale

home in Woodland Hills. Life's hard though. You let

an opportunity pass you by and you find yourself
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living in a sleazy, ugly, run-down apartment complex

somewhere in Panorama City. You're in my thoughts

this week. The gods will get you shopping again.

They don't call this The Miracle Mile for nothing.
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So has your agent been able to get you anything

lately?  By the way, I'm having that eye-lift surgery,

the one where you can't go outside for a few months.

Its kind of gross, but its worth a couple of million
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in retirement security, if you get my drift. Speaking

of drift. We're going to Tahoe again this Winter.

Sorry to hear your boyfriend is such a loser. No,

I didn't mean it like that. I just meant that you
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could do so much better for yourself. Sober,

employed, faithful, blah, blah, blah. Can we talk?

Honey, the clock is ticking . . . and your acting
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