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From: Kelly Schovanek 
Sent: Friday, March 5, 2021 1:28 PM
To: Shared.MunicipalClerk
Subject: Opposition to Bylaws 2021-05 and 2021-06: Opposition to TSMV

Wow! What a strange time we are living in!   A rogue virus haunting our scheduled daily lives, the 
politicization of science, the rise of right wing extremism.   As if that's not enough to frizzle your brains, we 
have the ever-present, lingering threat of climate catastrophe nipping at our heels.   It was a few years 
ago that the world was introduced to a young girl from Sweden named Greta Thunburg.   What started as 
a one person strike from school, protesting her government's inaction on climate change, grew to become 
a worldwide cause to challenge those at the top to do better, to make real changes.  Greta became an 
enviro-celebrity, and drew the wrath of flat earthers and redneck ding-dongs worldwide.   "She's just a kid, 
what does she know?", they bullied, as if hundreds of environmental scientists, echoing the same 
message for decades prior, had somehow never existed in the first place.  She made valid points, and 
people listened as she chastised the smug suits at the World Economic Forum in Davos, each having 
arrived in their own private jets.  Yet, like all celebrities, her time drew to an end, and our attention spans 
shifted elsewhere. We now had Coronavirus, Trump and the We Charity Scandal filling every spare 
gigabyte in our limited storage brains.   Greta and climate catastrophe was yesterdays news.  Besides, 
with the economy in such a state of stagnation from a year of Covid lockdowns, how could we be 
concerned about the environment when we all had to make the bottom line? Trump was pulling out of the 
Paris Agreement, and our own Premier bought a dead pipeline for 7 billion bucks.  The methods of 
progress sure are confusing! 

Progress has come to be defined by our ability to grow economically.   It is difficult to care about snails in 
a pond at the Cave and Basin, when we cant even make our payments on our second mortgage.   And 
why should I be tasked with standing up for animal corridors when I can barely manage to pay for that 
new electric mountain bike?   In the spirit of growth and progress(remember, this is economic progress, 
not mental or spiritual), we now debate the development of the land in Three Sisters. I grew up in 
Canmore, and spent beautiful moments up in that land now proposed to be developed.   Before the 
ground was even broken, we had our high school graduation party up there.  I remember being drunk and 
puking all over those pristine lands as I celebrated my metamorphosis into adulthood.   Now I celebrate 
the metaphorical irony as the town council plans to puke all over the concerns of its citizens, as rich 
developers get drunk with greed. I suppose in all of this, one question has to be asked;   besides rich 
developers padding their egos and wallets, who is to benefit from this?   Will the small business owner 
that runs a phone store in town really be hoping that their bottom line will increase?   Will the local artisan 
really be raking in the profits from an increase in population to our town? This is possible, but at what 
cost?   We chose to live in this town because of its proximity to the wilderness.   If not, why did we not 
move to Cochrane, or Kamloops?   Why do we find ourselves in this savage vortex of killing the 
environment to build homes to live in the environment?  We tear down swaths of spruce trees, only to 
build a subdivision called "Spruce Haven" and blast mountains to make roads to a cul-de-sac called 
"Rundle Way".   Its so tragically ironic that we all deserve a smack upside our heads to be even welcome 
in this town.   So, where do we go, moving forward?   The majority of the town's citizens are quite clear in 
their opposition to this development.   Does that even matter?  Money is the grand orator, and will bellow 
its demands upon the town councils will, and ultimately upon this towns fate, until the paycheques have 
been collected, and the developers move on to the next pristine then to milk.   Of course, there will be a 
trickle down of revenue from all this.   The phone salesman will probably sell a few more phones, and the 
artist will be able to sell paintings of trees and mountains, a rare depiction of a time long gone, for top 
dollar, to some oil tycoon from Texas, who has his once-a-year weekend home here in the beautiful 
Canadian Rocky Mountains. Or we could plan things the right way, with public input, not just those with 
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the fat wallets, but those that have dedicated their lives to living here and building community.  Canmore, 
once a rare example of co-existence between nature and man, risks becoming the doormat to the 
Canadian Rockies.  
 
God bless the democratic process, and God bless Capitalism! 
 
 
 
 
Sincerely, 
Unfortunately, 
Regretfully,  
 
Kelly Schovanek 
 


