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· I didn’t get the notice in time . . . don’t open my mail often.

· It’s not a bathtub outside . . . it’s a flower planter.

· Illegal basement finish couldn’t comply—he feel down the stairs to the basement—broke his neck.

· This area is zoned poor so I don’t have to clean up!

· I am a Christian and a vet . . .”.

· Some aliens stole my tools and turned off my TV, therefore, I cannot clean my yard.

· Property owner put up 8’ barbed wire fence around property in Perry Pines to keep bears out.  “The bears made me do it.”

· Hoarder property—“Issued N&O.  Owner received notice, died of heart attack that fternoon.  His roommate stayed and house caught on fire.

· I didn’t know the Notice meant the backyard, too.

· My car is operable—it just needs an engine.

· Why can’t political signs be made out of plywood and hand painted?

· When enforcing “no more than 3 unrelated adult residents in a single-family dwelling, two men pled their case, stating that because they were once in the same fraternity, they were “family” and therefore, related because they were fraternity brothers!  NOT.

· I have to arrange my rocks in a certain design so the “Shaman” can see me from the sky.

· My back is bad.

· What do you mean inoperable?  It runs,  Said the guy standing next to the pickup missing the entire front end.

· I’m a single mother.

· I am too well off to do that.  I have people working for me to help you.

· My dog keeps digging in the grass so I can’t grow any, so I just let the weeds grow.

· That’s not my junk.  It’s my husband’s.

· Bank kicked us out of our home.  Told us we could move back in but we already moved to Grand Junction.

· Sick again.

· Because I was in jail.

· I am on City Council.

· I grow those weeds on purpose to eat.

· I can’t clean up because I home school kids and they’re in school all day.

· That belongs to my baby’s daddy, not me.

· Obituary shows up in the paper the day after I sent my notice.

· I have no legs.

· My neighbors just hate me.

· That’s why I moved to . . .

· Government Nazi!

· Grandfathered in.

· I think, therefore, I am.

· I was in jail.

· I’m broke.  Can you do it for me?

· Wouldn’t mow his property because the grass cleans the air.

· One of the most frequent “I’m grandfathered”, even though they may have just moved in three months ago.

· Last Thanksgiving neighbor #1 called Drug Task Force and caused a drug raif on Thanksgiving Day on neighbor #2.  Neighbor #2 reported shots fired from neighbor #1’s property, causing police to respond and handcuff neighbor #1 on Xmas day.

· I just can’t do it.  I love my stuff.

· No money.

· Too busy sleeping.

· Kid’s weren’t home.

· I don’t want to.

· My yard art offends you?  

· It was here when I moved in.

· I cut it, but it keeps growing back.

· The zoning official is the hardship.

· I work too much.

· I couldn’t do it cause I don’t live there any more.

· I was on vacation.

· I didn’t do it.

· I can’t move my car off the lawn.  It doesn’t run.

· Mailman steals my mail.

· I’m old.

· I am not as old as Kerry . . .

· It’s lawn art you fool.

· But what about my neighbor’s yard?

