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For as long as I can remember, I’ve always enjoyed traveling. There’s just something 

about it that piques my curiosity and gets me excited. I enjoy going to new places, 

meeting new people, being exposed to new cultures, and I even enjoy seeing new 

airports. You can really get a feel for what a city is like just by being in its airport. 

 

For example, when my mom came to visit me in Cleveland from New York and I picked 

her up at Hopkins Airport she called me when she was getting off the plane and I was 

already waiting in my car right outside the airport. She told me it would be a couple 

minutes to get her luggage and I told her it was no problem- I'd be ready when she 

was. When my mom came outside and I was waiting in the car she was shocked that I 

was sitting there waiting with no commotion going on. 

 

“You mean they didn’t make you circle around?” 

 

I said, “No, this isn’t New York.” In New York, even while loading the car, you have to 

hurry up and speed away. In contrast, in Cleveland, people are okay with letting you 

wait a few minutes in your car without you having to move. This illustrates one of the 

differences between New York and Ohio. In New York, there’s a constant hustle and 

bustle. Here in Ohio, people are okay with less movement and busyness.  

This past week I took a short business trip to Little Rock, Arkansas. Now I must say 

there really is not much going on in the city, as illustrated by the airport. It is a small 



airport with only one entrance and one terminal, and it's the same gate for passenger 

pick up and drop off. What a breeze!  

When my Uber driver picked me up, I asked him to tell me some fun facts about the 

city. “There is really not much going on over here,” was his reply. I told him that his 

statement is proof to my whole theory that a person can really get a feel for a city just 

by seeing its airport! 

 

“Well, there is one fun fact I can tell you,” he added (I knew I'd be able to get at least 

one fun fact out of him!). He began to ask me if I knew why it is called the Bill & Hilary 

Clinton Airport. I replied that I never really pay much attention to airport names, but 

was curious to hear what he had to say. 

 

He went on to tell me that Bill Clinton is originally from Little Rock. Ok, I guess that was 

the fun fact, I thought. But then he continued. “So aren't you wondering why it’s called 

the Bill & Hillary Clinton National Airport?" (Hillary is from Chicago.) 

 

Now I was curious. I felt like I was delving into the Talmudic commentaries behind the 

name. He began to explain that originally it was in fact going to be named the Bill 

Clinton Airport (no Hillary), but Hillary felt it was unfair to leave her name out of it. Bill 

already had a street downtown named for him, as well as the library, and Hillary felt she 

deserved a piece of the pie. At first I chuckled and thought it sounded childish. Really? 

She was jealous? However, as I thought about it, my perspective shifted. It reminded me 

of the teaching from the Torah text Ethics of the Fathers which states, “Do not be 

scornful of any person and do not be disdainful of anything, for you have no person 

without his hour and no thing without its place.”  



 

 

Every person wants to have their “hour.” It is a part of human nature. We all have a 

desire to feel recognized and acknowledged in our life, like Hillary.  

As we close out the Jewish year, let’s try to be aware of this concept and make sure to 

give recognition to those people we come in contact with in our lives. Let’s tap into this 

thought and make an effort to acknowledge, appreciate, and recognize the people in 

our lives, whether that’s giving a compliment, expressing gratitude, or even just a 

friendly smile.   

And if you see a sign on the I-480 for the “Josh Grodko Hopkins Airport,” then you’ll 

know why. (And then it might be changed to the Josh and Sarah Rena Airport, because, 

you know, everyone wants to feel recognized. 

 


