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C-SCAPES
Thanks for the memories

This will be my last column for Florida Weekly. No, I haven’t been fired, nor have I lost interest in 
communicating with all of you on a regular basis.

It’s just that a column is hard work and very time consuming, and with the real estate market becoming crazy-
busy (and we aren’t even in full season yet), I simply don’t have the time to devote to writing against deadline 
anymore.

I would have thought by now that I would have run out of ideas for my column, but the truth is, they just keep 
coming. Indeed, the column has made me look more closely at the here and now and how my life (and life itself) 
fits into it.

The column has caused me to reexamine who I am, the values in my life as instilled in me by my parents, my 
friends and mentors, but also those values I have come to embrace myself just by noticing LIFE — something, as 
John Lennon wrote, that “happens to us while we are making other plans.”

I have tried to express these values in the columns I’ve written. Be it civility, mentoring, avocations, friendship, 
gardening, aging, health, dress — whatever the subject, I have seen the columns as a call to action as much for 
me as for my readers.

And largely, it’s worked.

Just the writing of it, the putting down on paper, has given my new insights and ways in which I can improve 
myself and how I relate to others.

I’m not trying to be lofty here. I’m simply saying that the forced discipline of putting thoughts on paper every 
other week has helped to clarify both why I’m in this life and how I can live it more happily, productively and 
kindly.



After all, we live in a difficult time, a time that challenges reflection and understanding. It is a time of transition, 
just as all passages are, but the changes are coming more quickly than ever, with world knowledge doubling every 
13 months, at least according to what I’ve read.

Along with this, we are seeing the demise of legitimate sources of information (traditional newspapers, for 
example). What’s worse, these reliable sources are being replaced, not by facts, but by the opinions of bloggers, 
pundits and anyone and everyone who has a point of view, an ax to grind and access to the Internet.

That’s why I’ve tried in my columns to bring my observations back to the basics of life, to what we all know is 
important, and will continue to be important, even as we are being consumed by the new world order.

I can’t predict, I can’t even imagine where we are all headed, but I do know that certain fundamentals will 
continue to apply: common sense, The Golden Rule, the virtues of integrity, honesty and hard work.

I believe if we hold on to these, the maelstrom around us won’t matter in the final analysis. All that will matter is 
that we continued to persevere, especially when we were confused and in doubt.

One last thing: I think most of us are pretty good at being a friend to others, but so much of the time, we 
don’t take the time to be a friend to ourselves. To love ourselves, to be good to ourselves, to indulge in a little 
extravagance every now and then — that’s something worth doing, and I intend to make it one of my New Year’s 
resolutions. In a remarkable and ironic way, those little indulgences will actually make me a less selfish, better 
person to everyone I encounter.

I hope you’ve enjoyed my little musings over the past year and that I have struck a chord with an idea or 
experience that I shared.

To quote Bob Hope, thanks for the memories and for your support and compliments over the past year. Thanks 
also to Cindy Pierce, my editor, for giving me the gift of writing this column.

May the New Year bring joy and prosperity for all. 

— While Cheryl Turner will no longer be writing this column, her presence on the local scene will continue as 
one of the area’s top real estate professionals.


