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boast about living in or being from 
Cincinnati. I usually don’t see the 
same kind of bravado that comes 
from people from other cities. I un-
derstand that Cincinnati can be a 
tough place to love. I get that. But 
home is home.   
   I love the Queen City because I 
am her native daughter. We can’t 
pick our families and we can’t pick 
our hometown. I tried to live in an-
other city. There was just some-
thing about Cincinnati that pulled 
me back. The bright lights and fast 
pace of other cities are tempting. 
But there is a way that Cincinnati 
embraces me and constantly re-
minds me I am hers.  
   Cincinnati isn’t perfect. I don’t 
tout it as such. My adulation for 
Cincinnati is separate from the 
politics.  My affection for Cincin-
nati never has and never will hinge 
on one person or place. It’s about 
the warmth and manners of the 
Midwest. It’s the big city with the 
small town feel. It’s about being 
asked immediately what high 
school did you attend.  It’s about 
there being one or two degrees of 
separation of the people and where 
everyone knows everyone. Yeah…
Cincinnati is more than just okay. 
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at the view of the city that often 
resembles a Chamber of Com-
merce portrait, to clear my mind.  
That place never lets me down. I 
like to walk the streets of Over 
The Rhine, smiling, shaking 
hands and fist pumping my way 
down Vine Street and up Elm 
Street.  I love driving through 
Avondale and Evanston en-
chanted by the beautiful houses 
of yesteryear and admiring how 
people take pride in their homes.  
I enjoy strolling through Clifton 
and knowing the best thing about 
Clifton is its beautiful lack of 
uniformity.  Riding down Glen-
way Avenue feels as if you are 
driving down the gut of the city. 
   I remember living in Atlanta, 
spending many nights craving 
barbecue Grippos and at one 
point, thinking Skyline Chili was 
only third to air and water as es-
sentials.  Recently, there was a 
group formed on Facebook 
called, “You Know You Are 
From Cincinnati When…” The 
explosion of past and current 
places, phrases, foods, sayings 
and trends posted in this group 
reinforced my feelings for this 
city.  
   People aren’t usually quick to 
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  I Love Cincinnati.  Who would’ve 
thought that one simple bumper 
sticker would evoke so much emo-
tion. Cincinnati is made up of 52 
wonderful communities and it 
makes me happy to see the pride 
people have in their neighborhoods.  
   Growing up in College Hill, I 
remember how community-
oriented it was.  I remember going 
door-to-door in College Hill with 
friends caroling at Christmas time. 
People would welcome us in their 
homes for hot cocoa and tokens of 
appreciation.  I remember College 
Hill Days in the summer time when 
its main viaduct of Hamilton Ave-
nue was blocked off not for crime, 
rather for the purpose of fellow-
ship. Collective community en-
gagement took precedent over 
making money for a few hours. In-
stead area businesses focused on 
the priorities of live music, face-
painting, games, carnival-style 
foods and fun for the entire family. 
I can still smell the popcorn and 
funnel cakes in the air blended with 
the smell of LaRosa’s pizza. 
   No matter what is going on in my 
life, Cincinnati has always proven 
to be both a source of refuge and 
enjoyment when I needed it. I love 
to go to Bellevue Hill Park to look 


