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� � At� every� minute,�
and aW eYer\ conceiYable 
diYision of Wime, one of 
Wwo possible paWhs presenW 
WhemselYes. the\ are Whe 
path� of� self-grati𿿿cation�
and Whe paWh of serYice. In 
considering Whe disWance of 
each,�you’ll�soon�discover�
that�the�𿿿rst�is�never�more�
than�a�journey�of�say,�half�

a�foot,�and�that�the�second�is�never�less�than�a�journey�of�a�
million�miles.�We�make�our�way�down�each�of�those�paths�
every�day,�sometimes�logging�the�length�of�our�journey�to�
nowhere,�other� times� logging� the�distance�of�our� incalcu-
lable�journey.�
� There’s� no� need� to� instruct�or� to� advise�a� person�on� the�

Of perforce, I accepW WhaW some of m\ neighbors are more 
comfortable�with�communal�withdrawal.�Yet,�I�have�com-
plete�admiration�for�those�who�have�had�the�courage�to�be�
vulnerable;� to� open� themselves� up.� The� reward� has� been�
that�the�world�–�our�world�–�opens�to�them.
 there are millions of cheap seaWs in Whe world Woda\ 
𿿿lled�with�people�that�will�never�once�step�foot�in�the�are-
na.�They�will�never�once�put�themselves�out�there,�but�they�
will�make�it�a�full-time�job�to�hurl�criticism�and�judgment.�
The�loudest�boos�always�come�from�the�cheap�seats.
� For�those�who�have�had�the�nerve�to�get�out�of�their�seats�
and� emerge� from� their� houses,� they� “get� it.”� The� neigh-
borhood mixers, Whe parWies, and celebraWions. the\ are noW 
excuses�to�simply�revel.�They�are�rituals�which�arouse�us�to�
encounter�our�neighbors�and�to�truly�come�to�know�them.
� The�evolution� of�The Gazette has been Yer\ deliberaWe 
during�the�past� two�years.�The�newsletter�is�not�simply�a�
device�to�publicize�the�next�dumpster�day.�It�is�a�dynamic�
instrument�to�introduce�our�readers�to�their�neighbors�and�
Wheir sWories. Mark RoWhenberg’s EccenWric’s Corner col-
umn�has�introduced�us�to�the�hobbies�of�our�neighbors.�The�

𿿿rst�path.�To�walk�its�min-
iscule� span� is� effortless.�
The�second�path�requires�a�
lifetime� of� understanding,�
along wiWh Whe paWience Wo 
accepW WhaW boWh along Whe 
wa\, and aW iWs end, Where 
can� be� no� understanding�
at� all.� How� could� anyone�
understand� such� a� thing?�
It’s�unnatural�for�a�person�
to�walk� so� far,� unfathom-
able Wo imagine Whe pain of 
it,�unthinkable� to�envision�
the�will�to�continue�it,�step�
after�step,�utterly�impossi-
ble Wo consider Whe weighW 
of each groan and grimace 
along Whe wa\. 
� Greenleaf.� Ross.� Riverside.� Flower.� Though� the� street�
names�are�the�same�for�each�of�us,�their�appearance�changes�
remarkably�to�the�observer.�For�some�of�us,�these�streets�are�
the�“paths�of�self-grati𿿿cation.”�For�others,�they�have�become�
the�“paths�of�service.”�How�you�see�these�streets�determines�
whether�you�are�truly�living�within�this�amazing�community.
� David�Spangler,�an�American�spiritual�philosopher� and�
self-described�“practical�mystic”�has�written:�“Some�peo-
ple�think�they�are�in�community,�but�they�are�only�in�prox-
imity.� True� community� requires� commitment� and� open-
ness.� It� is� a�willingness� to� extend� yourself� to� encounter�
and�know�the�other.”
� Living�in�a�true�community�is�not�a�passive�existence.�It�
requires� active� engagement.�Whether� you� are� aware� of� it�
or�not,�what�we�do�or�don’t�do�affects�our�neighborhood.�

Floral Park’s GoW talenW 
series� has� opened� our�
e\es Wo Whe WalenWs WhaW 
live�in�our�community.�
 We are a remarkable 
neighborhood. We haYe 
achieved�this�status�with�
the� engagement� of� just�
20%� of� our� neighbors.�
Imagine� if� we� doubled�
that� number.� Neighbor-
hood engagemenW re-
stores�trust�–�a�commod-
iW\ which has been on Whe 
decline in American so-
ciety.�When�trust�is�con-
𿿿rmed,� it� is�more� likely�
Wo be reciprocaWed. this 
is� the�foundation�for� so-

cial connecWedness – Whe sWrengWhening of Whe web of feel-
ings, acWion and inWeracWions WhaW Wies people WogeWher. In 
turn,�social�connectedness�has�been�identi𿿿ed�as�the�main�
social deWerminanWs of healWh.
� Brene� Brown’s� words� offer� a� powerful� admonition.�
“Here’s�the�thing.�I’m�not�going�to�b.s.�you.�Vulnerability�
is�hard.�And�it’s�scary,�and�it�feels�dangerous.�But�it’s�not�
as�hard,�scary,�or�dangerous�as�getting� to� the�end�of�our�
lives�and�having�to�ask�ourselves,�‘What�if�I�would�have�
shown�up?’”
 Comments? Write President@FloralPark.com.
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UPDATE: Floral Park has just been named a 
�nalist�for�2022�Neighborhood�of�the�Year�

by�NeighborhoodsUSA!


