
Please register and insure your car where you actually live. Too many
clients come to see me after an accident and tell me they don’t really live in
North Carolina, Pennsylvania, Florida, etc., but they’re just using a relative’s
address to save money on their car insurance. This causes one big headache
of a problem. The insurance company may not want to pay for damages from
the accident because it considers the insurance fraudulently obtained. This
leads to terrible insurance problems, the worst of which may be denial of
insurance coverage if you are sued.

So unless you vote, and pay taxes and utility bills, and pay rent or a
mortgage where your car is registered outside of New York, please don’t
register your car there.

One more thing, dear reader. If you live with a young driver—such as a
teenage child—who uses your car, tell your car insurance company. This
should avoid insurance coverage problems if your young driver is in an
accident (as, regrettably, so many are).

Gary says:

Gary E. Rosenberg

JUNE 2008

“If you live in New York, register 
and insure your car in New York— 

Duuuhhh” Our practice continues to grow through
referrals from our clients and friends. If 
you know someone who has been seriously
injured or is buying or selling a house, 
co-op, condo, or commercial building, 
we hope you will recommend us.

Thank you,

What is written here is not legal advice. You should
consult your attorney before applying any of this
information to a specific situation.
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Referrals

Come in and see me
I’ve had clients complain that we have never met. This should not happen. 
If you’re ever curious about your case, or want to complain about something,
or even if you just want to see if I really exist, please call my office for an
appointment. I’m charming and really funny. I may even offer you coffee.
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Rainy skies, misty mountain,
The old year ended in storms.
The new year starts the same way.
All day, from far out at sea,
Long winged birds soared in the 
Rushing sky. Midnight breaks with
Driving clouds and plunging moon,
Rare vasts of endless stars.
My fiftieth year has come.

Kenneth Rexroth had a troubled childhood. His father was an alcoholic,
and his mother was often ill. In 1918, he was orphaned at the age of 15
and later expelled from high school. At this time, he went to live with his
aunt in Chicago. While living with his aunt, he was arrested for being
partial owner of a brothel. Rexroth’s life was full of both elation and
turbulence. He was married four times before he died.

Gary’s FREE Library
(Free Books & Reports)

For FREE books and 
FREE reports, visit my 
Web site at www.InjuryAtty.net.

Poem of the month
(I have a “milestone” birthday coming in July. 
This poem seems especially appropriate.)

Fifty
by Kenneth Rexroth (1905-1982)
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