My La Palma
Story
IT’S JUST HOME FOR ME!
By Stephanie Ishitani
My family moved to La Palma in 1970. My twin brother and I were
entering the 2nd Grade. I remember when we first moved in and not all
of the homes in our tract were occupied. We lived on Warwick Circle
and attended George B. Miller Elementary School. We were known as
the Miller Moos because of all the cows in the surrounding area. On hot
days, we could smell the “fertilizer” and there seemed to be a bit more
flies back then too. Later our whole school voted and we changed our
mascot to the Miller Roadrunners.

I remember it was a great childhood. Instead of the greenbelt Edison
Right-of-Way, we had fields with horses. I remember we used to pick
grass and feed the horses through the wooden fences. Sometimes, the
owners of the horses would let us ride with them. At dusk it was fun
riding horseback and chasing skunks. Now that I think about it, I am
glad we never actually caught the skunk! Behind our elementary
school were many rabbit hutches. If we were lucky we could reach our
fingers through the chain link fence and touch baby rabbits if they got
loose.
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After school, we would hang out and play games at the “Blue Box”.
They had board games, 4-square, tetherball, basketball, etc. They
would teach us arts & crafts as every elementary school had
afterschool Parks & Recreation staff. They kept all the balls and
supplies in a metal container. Every so often, they would spruce it up
and paint it. Since it was mostly different shades of blue, the
neighborhood kids would refer to it as the “Blue Box”. It was safe back
then and we’d all race home from school, drop off our stuff, change our
clothes, and go out to play. Most of us had to go home for dinner when
the street lights came on. We did not stay in the house and watch
television as our parents taught us that too much TV would spoil our
eye sight!
Through Parks & Recreation, we learned many team sports such as
flag-football, basketball and track. I remember they even taught us
dance routines. I marched down Walker Street for a 4th of July parade
to the tune of Joy to the World. I attended Walker Jr High School and
was on the drill and basketball team. Later, I attended John F. Kennedy
High School and was on the tennis, badminton and basketball teams.
Eventually, I grew up moved away from La Palma.
Years later, when one of my daughters was going to be heading to high
school, we started house hunting. We wanted a home where she could
safely walk to school like I did. We looked for over a year and a half in
many cities. We became quite interested in one particular home in
La Palma; however, it eventually fell into escrow with another buyer.
One day, we clearly remember, it was April Fool’s Day 2011. We
received a phone call from my realtor who said the house we were
interested in was back on the market and the seller was interested in
our offer. It was perfect timing and we were thrilled to move into our
home on Westra Lane.
Luckily our daughter started her first year in high school at my old
alma mater – John F. Kennedy High School where she joined the
Kennedy Shamrock Regiment Marching Band. It was so nostalgic to see
her marching in the La Palma Days Parade down the same street that I
marched on as a child in the 70’s. She also joined the basketball team
and we sat in the gym watching her play in the same gym that I played
in.
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Instead of looking at horses, we now enjoy walking our dogs in the
greenbelt. Many of the neighbors are people who were here when I
grew up. We have many friends who also grew up here, moved away
and are now back home in La Palma. What do I like most about La
Palma? Well – it’s just HOME for me!

