
 
 
 

Tino could come across to those who were not fortunate enough to have gotten to 
really know him, as an introvert, a reserved individual with measured words, always

calibrated to meet what was being asked of him. A competent government official always on
duty, ready to serve.    

 
And yet, to those to whom he extended the privilege of his friendship, they quickly learned
that outside of his public persona, he was an extrovert, gregarious man with a heart of gold,

and a wicked sense of humor.  
 

We all knew that it was his instinctual nature to eagerly offer counsel to anyone who asked,
always ready to extend a hand (particularly if it was a private act), and that it was his life

calling to allow the world to benefit from his extensive wealth of knowledge of the world of
government and politics in this city. 

 
Most people who knew him, would say without fear of contradiction that Tino  was a prince

of this city, and that his life is an example of what it really means to be a true New Yorker
whose life is worthy of praise and acknowledgment.

 
Tino was complex, honest, kind, and above else a decent man who loved where he came from,

and had a love for this city that I have seldom seen matched. When the story of this city is
written there will be a place in it for my friend Tino Hernandez, son of the city.

 
 

His commitment to excellence, above all else. The ease in which he transitioned from state
government during the period of the worst health crisis during the AIDS epidemic, to city

government, becoming an expert in housing, including becoming the longest serving
Chairman of the New York City Housing Authority. The ease in which he mastered complex

bureaucracies and his mastery of different areas of public service stand as tributes to his
professional life and his many accomplishments. He just simply made it seem easy. 

 
In a personal sense, my greatest memories of him have to do with his humility, his zest for

life, and the kindness he always offered to those around him, particularly his family and life-
long friends that he accumulated during his too short stay on this earth.  

 
 

I think he would tell you that his time at the helm of the New York City Housing Authority
and his stewardship of that agency during the most difficult economic times of this city, while

providing housing for those most vulnerable, stands as one of his proudest achievements. I
also believe that his leadership and work in the health arena at the State Department of Health

Aids Institute, and his work at the Mayor's office working directly with Mayor Bloomberg's
administration, are also part of his portfolio of achievements. 

 
It is my opinion that his greatest accomplishment is that he was never found wanting in his

duty to this city and its people, and his stellar example of what it means to be a public servant.       
 

 

Simply, politics, art, housing development, and his connection to the island where his parents
came from. Above all, his favorite thing was to fix systems, and run them expertly.  

 

 

His heart. His kindness. His lack of need for recognition. His decency. His friendship. His zest
for excellence. His loyalty. His belief that you should leave a place better

 than you found it,  and that you should pay for the privilege of serving in public 
life by the way you conduct yourself.

How would you describe Tino's personality? 
What did people say most often about him?  

What are some of your favorite memories of Tino?

What were your Tino's proudest accomplishments?

What were Tino's hobbies/favorite things?

What did you love most about Tino?


