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For those of us who have moved around a lot in our lives, 
constantly changing our driver’s licenses drives us crazy. 
Each place has different laws for operating motor vehicles 
and the cost is sometimes outrageous. In most places, the 
DMV is a crowded, chaotic, slow moving bastion of bureau-
cracy with oodles of requirements of forms, identification, 
and procedural steps. Who has spent less than an hour in a 
DMV? Not many people. Once, I spent four hours at a DMV, 
sitting next to someone who hadn’t bathed in at least a 
month. I must say that it was worth it, because it was the 
only way to get my driver’s license.

The DMV has all the power in the world it seems. We all 
need our driver’s licenses, because the automobile has 
become such an essential part of life. And the driver’s license 
is the defacto standard for proving one’s identity. So much 
power in such a small piece of paper or plastic. What is amaz-
ing is how we are so grateful for having gone through the 
entire process of getting a driver’s license or tags for the car at 
the DMV. Think about it. We struggle to find a parking space, 
then wait on line for two hours, pay a bunch of money, then 
wait on line some more, and at the last step we say, “Thank 
you.” And we mean it. Now that’s power.

My first DMV experience was in New York, just outside 
of New York City. At seventeen, I owned only a motorcycle, 
and needed to take a riding test as well as a written test. 
I waited on line for hours for each step. I then had to go 
back again some months later, when I bought a car. Each 
time was exceedingly inconvenient and painful. When I 
moved to California, I had to trade in that New York license 
for a new California one. I had to take a pretty challenging 
written test, but no driving test. Fortunately, I passed, but 
the gentleman next to me failed miserably. I noticed that he 
was Mexican and told him in Spanish that the DMV should 
have a test in Spanish. He then took the Spanish written 
test, and I noticed while I was on the cashier line that he 

failed again. I went over to him to see if I could help. He 
told me the problem was not the language. The problem 
was that he could not read! Amazing. I wasn’t sure how 
he was planning to read the street signs. Perhaps he just 
needed to use farm equipment.

Speaking of farm equipment, my wife, who is from the 
farming state of Iowa, tells me that young people get their 
licenses in Iowa at the age of fifteen, primarily because 
they need to help out on the farm with driving John Deere 
equipment. Most Iowans also know how to drive a manual 
transmission or “a stick,” because of their experience on 
the farm.

When I moved to Delaware, I thought I had died and 
gone to heaven, because the DMV is never really crowded. 
The process was so smooth, right down to getting the 
car inspected right at the DMV in New Castle County, and 
the registration fee was so cheap. I traded in my beautiful 
California tags, which had a sunset on it for those unat-
tractive, boring blue Delaware tags. When I picked them 
up, I heartily said, “Thank you.” At that time, there were no 
designer tags for the state, and rest assured, that I was one 
of the first customers for those. 

After several years, my family and I moved to Germany. 
It turns out that Germany has a different agreement with 
each of our fifty states for converting one’s driver’s license 
to a German one. My Delaware license was easily converted 
to a German one, and I only had to pay a small fee and take 
a first aid course. A colleague of mine had a much more 
complex experience converting his Pennsylvania license 
to a German one. He had to take a written test, a driving 
test, a first aid course, and pay a huge fee. When finished 
he was so angry with the officials, he flicked them all the 
middle finger (an illegal act in Germany), and then had to 
pay a $400 fine for that.

During my time in China, I never drove. The driving there 

is chaotic and dangerous. Chinese people have not been 
driving for too many years. When I first went to China in 
1990 there were more bicycles in the streets than cars. 
Now there are more cars than bicycles…and roads! Traffic 
jams are a way of life there. So I had a part-time driver, and 
I used taxis and the Shanghai subway which are cheap 
and efficient.

When I moved to Florida, I faced a return to chaos at the 
DMV in Palm Beach County. The office for car registration 
and tags is in a beautiful, air conditioned building, which 
is the main tax collector’s office and local courthouse. I 
converted my DE tags to FL tags for two cars and paid an 
unbelievable $400! I complained and said, 

“My gosh, in Delaware I would have to pay only about 
$40!” to which the clerk replied with a straight face, 

“Well now, Darlin’, they ain’t got no palm trees in Dela-
ware, now do they?” She was right.

There is a separate office for FL driver’s licenses, which 
is a tiny, ugly hotbox, which is too small to house all the 
customers, so the line of waiting customers goes all the 
way outside into the hot sun. Nobody should be subjected 
to two hours of waiting in the hot Florida sun. But when 
they handed me my new Florida license, I sincerely said, 
“Thank you.”

 I finally moved to Massachusetts over a year ago. They 
have to be different there. It’s not a state, it’s a common-
wealth. Fine. Whatever. It’s not a DMV it’s an RMV (Registry 
of Motor Vehicles). Fine. Whatever.  I waited for three hours 
at the RMV to get my license. The fee to register my car was 

Departments of Motor Vehicles (DMV’s) Can Drive You Crazy
By Vincent Paez

Author, Vincent  Paez is a chemist and 
international businessman. He has a 
B.S. in Chemistry from Stony Brook 
University and an M.B.A. from UCLA. 
He speaks five languages and has 
lived/worked on four continents for 
three Fortune 500 companies. He is 
also a passionate musician and loves 
the music scene, especially in the Ocean City area. He lives in 
Massachusetts and spends much time in Ocean City. He has 
two sons attending Florida State University. ... ”Go ‘Noles!” He is 
married to a wonderful girl from Iowa, Sherri.

Compassionate and Comprehensive Cardiac Care
Most Advanced Systems and Technology in Sussex County

          (pictured left to right )

Dr. Kenneth Sunnergren, Dr. Alberto Rosa, Dr. Firas El Sabbagh,
Dr. G. Robert Myers, Dr. Heather Raff, Dr. Barry Denenberg

302-645-1233  •  www.cvcde.com

Offices in Lewes, Millville and now Millsboro

Caring for  Older Parents

Call us today. Like getting a little help from your friendsTM.
                           Gift Certificates are available.

If you’re interested in becoming a provider, we would like  
to hear from you too.

                302-858-7330    SeniorsDelaware@aol.com
©2010 Each office is independently owned and operated.

All trademarks are registered trademarks of Corporate Mutual Resources Incorporated.

You care about your aging parents. And yet, sometimes, 
you just don’t know the best way to help them, especially 
when they are trying to remain independent. 
Seniors Helping Seniors® in-home services is an 
exceptional program of care and caring that matches 
seniors who want to provide services with those who  
are looking for help.

• Meal prep/cooking
• Light housekeeping
• Companionship
• Mobility assistance
• Grocery shopping
• Pet care
• Yard Work

BRING this NEWSPAPER to LIFE!  
Download the free  app at GET.LAYAR.COM

This is Augmented Reality (AR). It allows digital 
content – videos, images, links – to be connected 
to physical items ...like pages in High Tide News!  
We are proud to first in the area to introduce this 
technology! Call 302-727-0390 to learn more!

Scan the entire page wher-
ever you see this yellow star 
with your mobile device & 
ENJOY THE MAGIC OF 
VIDEO IN A NEWSPAPER!

LIVE 

VIDEO!

high, but the real surprise was the 
Town Tax Bill that I received for just 
owning a car, even though I owned 
the car for years. Everyone in MA 
pays this annual excise tax for cars, 
which depends on the make and 
year of the car. A nice car can run 
you thousands of dollars a year in 
excise tax. I now see why the locals 
refer to their state (er…common-
wealth) as Taxachusetts.

No matter where I live, I dread 
going to the DMV. But everyone 
puts up with it, so why shouldn’t 
I, right? And I will continue to wait 
on line and always say, “Thank you.” 
But, honestly, I’m looking forward to 
one day moving to a place like the 
Florida Keys, where I can get around 
in a boat and not need the DMV. 

Sounds nice…Scan Ad 

with  for 

VIDEO!


