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Call for Submissions
If you would like to participate 

in writing for The Bulletin, 
please contact John Boyack at 

jnboyack@gmail.com

6:00pm 	Mobile Watch Meeting

6:30pm	Neighborhood Council Meeting
	 Welcome by Chair, Polly Hart
6:35	 Police Report, Brian Wahlin
6:45	 Mobile Watch Report, Georg
	 Stutzenberger
6:55	 Mayor’s Office Report, Joyce Valdez
7:05	 Elected Officials Reports
7:30	 Request for conditional use for
	 condominium conversion at 324-
	 326/326R W 600 North, Nephi
	 Kemmethmueller
7:50	 Swedetown updates, Willie Salas
8:05	 City Creek Fire Prevention update
8:15	 Adjourn

Next meeting:
May 20, 2009, 6:30 p.m.

Capitol Hill Neighborhood 
Council Meetings
Wednesday, April 15, 2009

State Capitol Senate Cafeteria

A Capitol Hill
Mardi Gras Minute

A Review
by Derek Jones

Greetings from North Main! 
My name is Derek Jones and I have 

lived in our cozy little corner of Salt Lake 
for a little over a year-and-a-half now. 
I’m elated to be a part of a community 
that takes pride in its diversity and have 
recently had the opportunity to attend 
a party at a neighbor’s house where I 
experienced firsthand the fellowship and 
abundant reciprocity of the residents in 
this neighborhood. 

This past February, I received an 
invitation in the mail from my next-door 
neighbors to attend their annual Mardi 
Gras celebration. I’ve never really been 
too familiar with Mardi Gras, having no 
childhood memories of ever celebrating 
Mardi Gras, nor ever giving it much 
consideration even as a young adult. 

In more recent years I admit I’ve made 
my way to The Bayou on Fat Tuesday, 
mouth soon-to-be ablaze with some fiery 
Creole cooking, the walls shifting to the 
beat of the local Jazz band. Yet being the 
non-religious type, I never really knew 
what I was celebrating, and even those 
Fat Tuesdays at the Bayou resonated on 
too similar a note as the typical Saturday 
night on the town. 

Needless to say, when I received the 
invitation I was a bit anxious, perplexed, a 
little excited, but most of all curious. I had 
no idea what to expect and I knew I would 
probably be at a party full of strangers.

The night of the party finally arrived 
and as I made my way up the steps, 
I could hear the soft muffled notes 
of what sounded like old show tunes 
reverberating through the door. I made 
my way into the party and began to 
mingle. To my delight, I discovered that it 
was a sort of mini Mardi Gras block party. 
Thanks to the graciousness of the hosts, I 

was immediately introduced to the other 
guests who were, to my surprise, all my 
surrounding neighbors I had yet to meet. 
As I made my way around the party, I 
was even able to meet a former owner 
of the house I’m currently living in who 
has since moved out of the city, but has 
still kept in touch with the people in the 
neighborhood. 

I felt like I had been plunged into the 
epicenter of the converging personal 
histories that this neighborhood has to 
offer. My neighbors were the hosts and 
stewards, ever guiding those around 
them to meet and share their stories, their 
lives and the bonds of friendship that only 
come from living in such an open and 
diverse community. 

Mardi Gras will forever be that 
celebration when I not only indulge in the 
excesses of food and drink, but also revel 
in the lasting friendships I have made and 
will make in this community.

Matt Aune, Derek Jones 
& friends enjoy the festivities.




