TEL AVIV || THREE PERFECT DAYS
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WORD ON THE STREET
Learning Hebrew, one lost cat at a time

OFF THE WALL Guy
Sharett spells it out
at a Workshop mural

Guy Sharett, a journalist turned linguist, has a unique
method of teaching on his StreetWise Hebrew tours.
He leads his charges through the bohemian Florentine
neighborhood, noticing things: lost-cat ﬂiers, graffiti, a
1930s manhole cover. He translates their words from
Hebrew, and then delves into deeper meanings: the
political signiﬁers in the graffiti, the cultural implications of a pet owner’s cry for help. The hope, for
Sharett, is that people will come away with not only a
grasp of Hebrew, but also a sense of the city that has
wrested this ancient language into the modern age.
Sharett also runs tours of Florentine’s world-class
street art scene. The heart of this community is The
Workshop, a few blocks of squat commercial buildings that have been transformed into a vibrant canvas
by local painters, some of whom have won broad
acclaim. While he photographs a cartoon octopus
that has appeared overnight, it becomes clear that his
particular teaching method isn’t just good for engaging students; it keeps him sharp as well. “The walls
keep changing,” he says. “I have to be on my toes.”

HEMISPHERESMAGAZINE.COM • NOVEMBER 2012

R1_p110_120_HEM1112_3PD.indd 119

119

10/10/2012 15:17

