
People Matter. 

His great-grandfather established the Wills’ farm. The roads today were built on 

their trails. The church at the corner of their land they likely helped build. Through 

the many decades they raised the family, ran a successful farm, established one of 

the first Simmental cattle herds, and are long-standing contributors and respected 

members of the Springbank Community. 

As a young teenager I learn the definition of work as old Mr. Ken Wills, father of 

Glenn Wills, had me clean stalls day after day. When I whined a little about all the 

manure he would just smile and say “It’s a measure of production, keep going.” 

In those days, for a young teenager, branding time was the most fun. Everyone 

came. Everyone helped. Everyone feasted and visited with joy at the end of the 

day. Thirty eight years ago I got married in that church at the corner of Glenn 

Wills’ land. 

Glenn Wills spoke to Rocky View Council on Tuesday. He stated that he is now 

only a mile and a half from the city limits and is the only agricultural operation 

between himself and the city.  Helicopters from the nearby airport do their 

training exercises over a portion of his field. (The same field I cultivated 40 years 

ago). A lot has changed. Glenn never complains. He has that attractive calm 

common-sense typical of 3rd and 4th generation Rocky View residents.   

Before Council, Glenn reviewed his proposal and requested to use 20 acres of his 

land (the area the helicopters now buzz over) for a storage area for recreational 

vehicles. You can’t use it for much else now and his family needs the money as he 

works into his seventh decade of life. 

He showed how all his neighbors were ok with the idea. He complied with 

transportation concerns and had a simple plan for water and wastewater disposal 

for the little bit that was needed. He made it clear he understood that future 

plans for the area (years away) might require him to change the use of this 20 

acres (again) but he was fine with that.  

County administration recommended against Mr. Wills. They said wait for a 

future planning process. Others referenced an obscure clause in the policy 

manual that would require Mr. Wills to spend thousands of dollars for various 

engineering tests and assessments. Like a long forgotten splash of common sense 



to everyone listening, Mr. Wills said “Let me know if I can proceed and then I will 

complete these engineering tests, but don’t require me to spend thousands of 

dollars before I know if there is any point.” 

Others worked hard to find reasons to say no. They pointed to fear of 

groundwater issues, larger plans in the works, etc. etc.   

Regrettably, as I was processing this I was caught off guard and failed to jump up 

and support Mr. Wills. Later when I appealed for that opportunity I was denied. 

Then an acreage owner who lives at least 5 miles away, in the prestigious Artist 

Viewpoint, a high-end executive estate area, spoke against Mr. Wills. She didn’t 

like this family being able to use their 20 acres (5 miles from her) – as a storage 

area for recreational vehicles. 

Council voted against Mr. Wills and dispatched him quickly.  The same Council 

that in the previous meeting wrangled over a Code of Conduct for an hour and a 

half and failed to pass it. 

As I said goodbye to Mr. Glenn Wills, now a senior citizen looking like the father I 

remember working for, my heart broke.  

When we stop caring for people we lose community. 

 

Eric Lowther 


