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CITY OF MIAMI BEACH

NOTICE CITY COMMISSION MEETING

SEPTEMBER 26, 2018

The City Commission of the City of Miami Beach, Florida, will hold public

hearings to adopt the final millage rates and budgets for Fiscal Year

2018-2019 on September 26, 2018 at 5:01 p.m., in the Commission Chamber,

Third Floor, City Hall, 1700 Convention Center Drive, Miami Beach, Florida.

Interested parties are invited to appear at this meeting, or be represented

by an agent, or to express their views in writing addressed to the City

Commission, c/o the Office of the City Clerk, 1700 Convention Center

Drive, 1st Floor, City Hall, Miami Beach, Florida 33139. Copies of related

items are available for public inspection during normal business hours

in the Office of the City Clerk, 1700 Convention Center Drive, 1st Floor,

City Hall, Miami Beach, Florida 33139. This meeting, or any item therein,

may be continued, and under such circumstances, additional legal notice

need not be provided.

Pursuant to Section 286.0105, Fla. Stat., the City hereby advises the public

that if a person decides to appeal any decision made by the City Commission

with respect to any matter considered at its meeting or its hearing, such

person must ensure that a verbatim record of the proceedings is made,

which record includes the testimony and evidence upon which the appeal

is to be based. This notice does not constitute consent by the City for the

introduction or admission of otherwise inadmissible or irrelevant evidence,

nor does it authorize challenges or appeals not otherwise allowed by law.

To request this material in alternate format, sign language interpreter

(five-day notice required), information on access for persons with disabilities,

and/or any accommodation to review any document or participate in any

City-sponsored proceedings, call 305.604.2489 and select option 6;

TTY users may call via 711 (Florida Relay Service).

Members of the public may present audio/visual (AV) materials relating

to Agenda Items at City Commission meetings held in the Commission

Chamber by utilizing the City’s AV equipment, provided that materials

are submitted to the Department of Marketing and Communications by

8:30 a.m., one (1) business day prior to the meeting. Advance submittal of a

presentation will allow the Communications Department to plan for the use

of the appropriate AV equipment. AV materials may be submitted via email

at communications@miamibeachfl.gov; or hand delivered in a jump drive,

CD or DVD to: Attention: Department of Marketing and Communications,

1701 Meridian Avenue, 5th Floor, Miami Beach, FL 33139. Presentations,

videos or links must include a label noting the name or group, contact

person, daytime telephone number, email address, description/title of the

presentation and Agenda Item Title as well as the Agenda Item number.

Acceptable formats for electronic submission are .pdf, .ppt, .pptx, .pps,

.ppsx, .wmv, .avi and .mov. (Note that .pdf is the preferred format for

PowerPoint presentations.)

Rafael E. Granado, City Clerk

City of Miami Beach

Ad 092618-03

A few weeks ago we
celebrated Grandparent’s
Day. The day came and
passed without much fan-
fare. I thought of it because
I am a grandma and a
great-grandma. And as
such, I am now nurturing
members of the third gen-
eration of the Johnson/
Hines clan.
Not to boast, but grand-

parents are something else.
We fill in the gap wherever
we are needed. We pull out
of our memory bags old
lullabies. We kiss bruised
knees and bind up splin-
tered fingers. We kiss away
tears and scare away the
boogieman. We tell stories
of the “olden days” to
make our grandchildren
laugh. Sometime we even
put a bandage on spots
where there is no wound.
And it helps. Some grand-
parents, bless them, are
even surrogate mothers
and fathers to their grand-
children.
Thinking of the role that

grandparents play in our
families’ lives, has been my
musing lately. I guess that
is because since school
opened, I have been help-
ing with one of my great-
grandsons, Jaylen, 11, and
who is now in middle

school (I have three other
great-grands, Tavaris, also
11, Hallie Williams, 3; and
Marley Cabrera, who is
celebrating his second
birthday Sunday, Sept. 23.
One day the school bus

was late and Jaylen and I
sat in my car talking like
two old friends as we wait-
ed. Jaylen likes for me to
tell him about his early
days. I told him about the
time when he was only a
few hours old and I saw
him for the first time.
“You were crying,” I told

him. “And I said, ‘What
have they done to my
sweet boy?’ “Your eyes
searched the room, looking
to see where that familiar
voice was coming from.”
I told him that he had

recognized my voice be-
cause I talked to him when
he was in his mommy’s
belly. He laughed and
wanted me to tell him
more stories about him as a
baby. Then I told him
about the time when I left
him asleep on my bed to go
make breakfast.
“Suddenly, I heard the

sound of little pitty-pats on
the tile, and looked around
and there you were craw-
ling into the kitchen. I was
so surprised to see you; I
didn’t know how you had
gotten off the bed because
it was so high. When I went
into the room I saw that
you had made a slide out
of the comforter to get
from the bed to the bench
at the foot of the bed, and
then made a slide to get to
the floor. I was so amazed
at how smart you were, at

only 8 months old.”
I looked down at Jaylen

and he was smiling. He’d
heard the story before, but
it made him happy when I
told it again and again,
adding, “I always knew you
were smart.”
The school bus turned

the corner and Jaylen got
out of the car to join his
friends as they boarded the
bus. I wished him a good
day and he left me feeling
happy, ready to face the
school day. I thought, I
guess this is a part of a
grandparent’s destiny: to
be there for the grand-
children, to tell them sto-
ries and to paint pictures
for them of their early life.
I believe God starting

preparing me for my
grandma/great-grandma
role when I was a teenager.
I had always loved children
and often served as a baby-
sitter for the neighbors’
children. And the children
loved me back. One little
girl — we used to call her
Baby Doll — used to crawl
from where she lived,
down the sidewalk trying
to get to me. I haven’t seen
Baby Doll since her parents
moved from the neigh-
borhood when she was
about 2. But I often think
of her and her older sisters.
She must be a grandma,
herself, by now.
As a young wife and

mother, I embraced my
new role with a happy
heart. I thoroughly enjoyed
being a mom. I was only
20, when Rick, my first
child was born. I was so in
awe of him and the miracle
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Let’s celebrate the
grandparents who hold
their families together

BY BEA L. HINES
bea.hines@gmail.com




