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Ze�Zill�not�be�thinkinJ�aboXt�aZards,�
stocks� &� bonds,� sZimminJ� pools,�
cars,� 𿿿rst-class� traYel,� six-pack� abs,�
adXlation,� notoriet\,� Facebook,�
jeZelr\,�politics,�Yiolence,�or�reYenJe.�
we�Zill� be� thinkinJ�aboXt� the� people�
Ze� loYe,� the�Za\s�their� loYe�made�Xs�
feel,�and�the�kindness�Ze�shared.
� I� heard� Den]el� washinJton� sa\,�
“yoX� neYer� see� a� u-HaXl� folloZinJ�
a� hearse.”� � BXt� kindness,� Zhen�
expressed,� is� XniqXe� becaXse� of� its�
dXalit\.� It’s� oXr� leJac\� that� resonates�
here� after� Ze� are� Jone.� And,� \et,� it�
intertZines�oXr�soXl�Zith�a�benefaction�
that�endXres�to�the�hereafter.
� In� preYioXs� colXmns,� I� haYe�Zritten�
aboXt�the�m\stical�qXalities�of�the�homes�
in� Floral� Park� and� hoZ� the� branches�
of� oXr� oaks� can� maJicall\� offer� the�
pensiYe� pedestrian� a� comfortinJ� hXJ.�
BXt� I� am�most� JratefXl� to� Floral� Park�
for�teachinJ�me�the�difference�betZeen�
neiJhborhood� and� commXnit\.� The�
Zords�had�been�interchanJeable�to�me,�
bXt�the\�are�Yastl\�different.��
� A� neiJhborhood� is� de𿿿ned� b\�
JeoJraph\.�A�commXnit\�is�de𿿿ned�b\�
the� kindness� shared� amonJ� neiJhbors�
—a� bond� amonJ� people.� It� is� more�
than� beinJ� nice� and� “neiJhborl\.”��
EYen� the� friendliest� of� neiJhborhoods�
can� lack�a�sense�of� commXnit\.�when�
a� neiJhborhood� eleYates� itself� to�
commXnit\,� a� ]ip� code� transforms�
into� somethinJ� more� than� nXmbers.��
we� celebrate� each� other’s� differences�
and� embrace� kindness� b\� acceptinJ�
eYer\one,� reJardless� of� aJe,� race,�
beliefs� or� circXmstances.� It� ma\� be� a�
toZn�𿿿lled�Zith�people�from�all�Zalks�
of� life� JoinJ� throXJh� a� Yariet\� of�
hardships,�bXt�Ze�are�one�commXnit\.
� In� 2013,� m\� Zife� SX]ee� decreed�
that�Ze�ZoXld�be�leaYinJ�IrYine,�a�cit\�
she� dXbbed� “soXless.”� She� foXnd� a�
prospectiYe�home�on�Heliotrope�DriYe�
in�Northern�Santa�Ana.��I�accompanied�
her�on�her�initial�Yisit,�bXt�I�protested,�
“I�am�not�JoinJ�in�the�hoXse,�becaXse�
there� is� no� Za\� Ze� are� moYinJ� to�

Santa�Ana.”��As�she�toXred�the�hoXse,�
I� Zaited� oXtside.� And� Se\moXr 
started�to�Zhisper�to�me�to�“come�in.”�
(Se\moXr� is� the� la]\� s\camore� that�
stands� in� front� of� oXr� home.� SX]ee�
names� seminal� inanimate� objects� in�
oXr�liYes.)��I�liked�the�hoXse,�bXt�I�still�
Zas�not�moYinJ�to�Santa�Ana.�
� well,�\oX�knoZ�SX]ee.��we�moYed�in�
one�month�later.�I�had�bX\er’s�remorse�
immediatel\,� bXt� the� 𿿿rst� Zeekend�
in� the� hoXse� coincided� Zith� the� fall�
concert.� I�met� a� cra]\�coXple�dressed�
as� hippies� Zho� liYed� in� the� castle�
hoXse�on�North�Park�(Pete�&�Erin)�and�
thoXJht,�“there�is�more�to�this�‘hood.”

Zondered,�coXld�these�acts�of�kindness�
not�onl\� transform� a�person,�bXt� also�
transform�the�Zorld?�
� Last� month,� Rachel� Borack� Moloo�
(the�chair�of�FPNA’s�care�&�compassion�
committee)�and�I�sat�doZn�for�a�zoom�
talk�Zith�Tom�Tait,� the� former�ma\or�
of�Anaheim� (2010-2018)� and� brother�
of� Floral� Park� resident,� Richard� Tait�
(North�Park�BlYd.)��Tom�is�responsible�
for�re-brandinJ�Anaheim�as�“The�Cit\�
of�Kindness.”�
� The�idea�all�started�Zith�cra\ons�and�
some� paper.� Natasha� JaieYsk\,� Zho�
traJicall\�died�in�a�car�accident�in�2002�
at�aJe�6,�loYed�draZinJ�colorfXl�pictXres�
of� rainboZs.� AlonJ� each� rainboZ’s�
cXrYe,� she� also� Zrote� messaJes� of�
kindness.�
� Her� father,� Dr.� EdZard� JaieYsk\,�
foXnd� his� daXJhter’s� draZinJs� Zhile�
searchinJ� for� Za\s� to� preserYe� her�
memor\.�He�hXnJ�Xp�her�kindness-𿿿lled�
art� aroXnd� Anaheim.� It� Zasn’t� lonJ�
before�the�local�commXnit\�noticed�the�
messaJes’�poZer.��
� Dr.� JaieYsk\� Zas� an� ArJentinian�
holistic� doctor� Zhose� JeZish� famil\�
had� escaped� EXrope� dXrinJ� the� Zar.��
He�obserYed� that� in�medicine�\oX�can�
either� treat� the� s\mptom� or� \oX� can�
stimXlate�the�bod\�to�heal�from�Zithin,�
holisticall\.� Tom� said,� “That� Zas� the�
liJht�bXlb�moment�for�me.”��He�thoXJht�
that�the�same�principle�applies�to�a�cit\.�
� Tom,� Zho� Zas� at� the� time� a�
coXncilman,� saZ� Natasha’s� pictXres�
and� Zas� inspired� to� rXn� for� ma\or,�
XsinJ�kindness�as�a�platform�that�coXld�
potentiall\�transform�the�cit\.�He�Zon.
� As� ma\or,� Tom� dreZ� inspiration�
from� the� late� bXsiness� manaJement�
JXrX� Peter� DrXcker� (Zho� famoXsl\�
said� “cXltXre� eats� strateJ\� for�
breakfast”)�and�Abraham�Lincoln�(“he�
Zho� molds� pXblic� sentiment,� Joes�
deeper� than� he� Zho� enacts� statXtes.”)�
Tom� set� oXt� to� create� a� mXnicipal�
cXltXre�of�kindness�Zhere�each�resident�
Xnderstood�it�Zas�his�and�her�ciYic�dXt\�
to�be�kind.� �Tom�introdXced�a�nXmber�
initiatiYes�inclXdinJ�askinJ�the�stXdents�
in� the�Anaheim�union�School�District�
to�pledJe�to�complete�one�million�acts�
of�kindness.�

� A�feZ�\ears�later,�SX]ee�Zas�serioXsl\�
ill,� necessitatinJ� an� extended� sta\� at�
Keck�Hospital� of� uSC.�That� became�
oXr�home�for�foXr�months.�DXrinJ�this�
time,�neiJhbors�shared� the�ke\� to�oXr�
hoXse�to�take�TXla,�oXr�doJ,�on�Zalks.�
when� Ze� retXrned,� neiJhbors� (man\�
Zhom�Ze� had� neYer�met)� broXJht�Xs�
dinners�or�took�SX]ee�for�Zalks�Zhile�
she�reJained�her�strenJth.
� And� remarkabl\� these� acts� of�
kindness�opened�m\�e\es.�The\�helped�
me�forJiYe�the�failXres�of�m\�oZn�cit\�
and� to� loYe� Santa� Ana.� These� acts�
transformed�me�into�a�hXmble�serYant�
Zho� loYes� this� place,� and�Zho� loYes�
the� people� Zithin� it—not� for� Zhat�
the\�are� or�Zhat� the\� can�do� for�me,�
bXt�jXst�becaXse� the\�are�mine.�And� I�
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Eknq`k�O`qj��should�not�be�known�
only�as�a�ghrsnqhb district, but also as 
the neighborhood of jhmcmdrr.

/HWWHU�)URP�7KH�9LFH�3UHVLGHQWV
by�Julie�Humphreys�and�Tracey�Stein

 On� behalf� of� the� board,� Ze� ZoXld�
like� to�Zish�all� oXr�neiJhbors� a� Yer\�
happ\�and�health\�neZ�\ear!��
� Since� this� is� the� LoYe� issXe,� Ze’d�
actXall\�like�to�JiYe�some�back�to�\oX!�
If�\oX�don’t�knoZ�alread\,�oXr�role�as�
co-1st� Yice� presidents� (sponsorship)�
means� Ze� haYe� the� aZesome� job� of�
selectinJ,� Zith� oXr� committee,� oXr�
\earl\� Floral� Park� NeiJhborhood�
Association� scholarship� Zinners�
and� charitable� aZard� recipients.�
EYen� thoXJh� 2020� Zas� roXJh,� Ze�
still� aZarded� ten� ($1,000� each)�
scholarships�and�donated�to�ten�($450�
each)� Santa� Ana-based� charitable�
orJani]ations.�
� The� scholarships� Zere� aZarded� to�
Yer\� deserYinJ� stXdents,� Zho� haYe�
Jone� on� to� colleJe� to� pXrsXe� their�
dreams,� and� the� charitable� orJani-
]ations� Zere� chosen� based� on� their�
Zorks� to� make� Santa� Ana� a� better,�
kinder� cit\.�BXt�Zhile�oXr�committee�

had� a� hand� in� choosinJ� the� recipi-
ents,�Ze�ZoXld�not�haYe�been�able�to�
aZard�an\thinJ�if�it�Zeren’t�for�oXr�
JeneroXs� neiJhborhood� and� neiJh-
bors.�yoX�haYe�endoZed�indiYidXal�
scholarships,�contribXted�to�the�sXc-
cess�of�oXr�“First�NiJht”�fXndraiser,�
and�helped�make�oXr�home�and�Jar-
den�toXrs�sXccessfXl�\ear�after�\ear.�

OpeninJ� \oXr� homes,� YolXnteerinJ�
\oXr� time,� cominJ� to� eYents,� sharinJ�
\oXr� InstaJram� stories,� JettinJ� \oXr�
friends� to� moYe� here…that’s� hoZ�
\oX’Ye� shoZn�Floral�Park� \oXr� loYe,�
and�it�has�not�Jone�Xnnoticed.�we�Zish�
Ze�coXld�send�\oX�each�a�Yalentine.
�� I� loYe� these� lines� from� the� poem�
The�House�By�The�Side�of�the�Road�b\�
Sam�walter�Foss�(1858-1911):

I�see�from�m\�hoXse
b\�the�side�of�the�road,

B\�the�side�of�the�hiJhZa\�of�life,
The�men�Zho�press

Zith�the�ardor�of�hope,
The�men�Zho�are�faint�Zith�the�strife.

BXt�I�tXrn�not�aZa\�
from�their�smiles�nor�their�tears-
Both�parts�of�an�in𿿿nite�plan;
Let�me�liYe�in�m\�hoXse�
b\�the�side�of�the�road
And�be�a�friend�to�man.

� Enjo\� this� issXe,� celebratinJ� loYe,�
and�ma\�\oXr�hearts�alZa\s�be�fXll.

Some� remarkable� thinJs� happened� in�
Anaheim�oYer�tZo�\ears�in�its�march�to�
the�million.�Tait�saZ�a�drop�in�bXll\inJ�
at� schools,� addiction,� senior�loneliness,�
crime,�and�mental�illness.�
� It�doesn’t�take�major�action.�Examples�
aboXnd� in� Floral� Park� sXch� as�Tamm\�
Heider� (FloZer� St.)� takinJ� her�yorkie,�

gracie,�to�Santa�Ana�schools�to�comfort�
children� Zith� special� needs;� OliYia�
Matas� (Ross� St.)� JiYinJ� manicXres� to�
Zomen� in� an� assisted� liYinJ� facilities,�
Jeff� BrXmett� (Heliotrope� Dr.)� leaYinJ�
snacks�and�Zater�for�deliYer\�people�and�
postal�carriers�dXrinJ�the�pandemic.�
� Do� \oX� Zant� more� ideas?� giYe� a�

valentine’s�Da\�card�to�a�ZidoZ�Zho�
liYes� next� door,� pla\� liYe� mXsic� in�
\oXr�front�\ard,�plant�colorfXl�ÁoZers�
in� \oXr� Jarden,� make� home-made�
doJ� treats� and� JiYe� them� aZa\� door-
to-door,� share� home-JroZn� prodXce,�
deliYer�a�small�Jift�basket�or�hot�meal�
to� a� neiJhbor� Zho� is� on� lock� doZn,�
pXt�a� tip� into� the� tip� jar� at� the�coffee�
shop�alonJ�Zith�a�small� card�Zith�an�
XpliftinJ� messaJe,� or� bake� and� take�
cookies�to�me…�I�mean,�\oXr�neiJhbor.
� Add� Xp� these� acts� and� talk� aboXt�
them� and� \oX� create� cXltXre.� Floral�
Park� shoXld� not� be� knoZn� onl\� as� a�
“historic� district,”� bXt� also� as� “the�
neiJhborhood� of� kindness.”� with� a�
chanJe� in�cXltXre,�Ze�can�chanJe� the�
DNA�of�oXr�cit\.��
� In� her� book,� Joyful,� desiJner� and�
TED�speaker�InJrid�Fetell�Lee�Zrites,�
“The�infectioXs�qXalit\�of�jo\�makes�its�
dispersion�as�ef𿿿cient�as�the�most�pro-
li𿿿c�Zeed.�EYen�the�smallest�efforts—
a�painted�mXral,�a�knit�co]\�aroXnd�a�
parkinJ� meter,� a� sinJle� ÁoZer—can�
be� the� beJinninJ� of� an�XpZard� spiral�
that�chanJes�a�commXnit\,�a�neiJhbor-
hood,�a�life.”
� This�past� \ear�has�tested�oXr�places�
and� laid� bare� the� fraJilit\� of� oXr�
cities,� toZns,� and�neiJhborhoods.� It’s�
temptinJ�to�imaJine�that�this�\ear�Zill�
brinJ�aboXt�better� times.�BXt�ZishinJ�
for�it�Zon’t�make�it�so.�Onl\�hard�Zork�
on�a�local�leYel�Zill.
� It’s� important� to� knoZ,� especiall\�
after�sXch�a�Jod-aZfXl�\ear,�that�Zhile�
Xnrest� and� tXrmoil� Zas� XnfoldinJ� in�
streets� across� the� u.S.,� acts� of� loYe�
and�kindness�Zere�happeninJ�in�Floral�
Park:� a� food� and� to\� driYe,� a� meal�
train,�scholarships,�helpinJ�a�neiJhbor�
Zith� her� Jarden,� and� more.� while�
chaos� has� reiJned� in� washinJton,�
D.C.,� compassion� rXled�in�this�corner�
of� Santa� Ana.� The� soXl� of� America�
cannot� be� ransacked� and� the�solXtion�
to�Zhat�ails�Xs�cannot�be�foXnd�Xnder�a�
dome�or�in�Cit\�Hall.�It’s�not�a�matter�
of�politics;�it’s�jXst�a�matter�of�loYinJ�
people.�And�there’s�\oXr�battle�cr\�for�
an�XprisinJ�of�kindness.
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