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OUR VIEW

Disasters highlight
need to expand
renewable energy
THE ISSUE The oil spill in the Gulf of Mexico and
the West Virginia coal-mine disaster highlight the
dangers of fossil fuels.
OUR VIEW The arguments against such renewable
sources such as wind pale when compared with the
environmental and human cost of oil and coal production.

T

he massive oil spill in the Gulf of Mexico
and the devastating mine collapse in West
Virginia should remind us all of the cost of
fossil-fuel addiction.
On a human level, 11 oil-rig workers died in
the explosion that set off the spewing well, while
29 miners lost their lives in the explosion in
West Virginia. And don’t forget the thousands of
American men and women who have died in
wars in the oil-rich Persian Gulf in large part because of America’s dependence on foreign oil.
In the Gulf, we have an environmental catastrophe in the making, with devastating effects to
coastal region’s wildlife a certainty.
Further, the Gulf ’s pristine beaches — getaways for thousands each summer — are threatened, as are the region’s fishing industries.
The president is right to have second thoughts
about his plan to expand offshore drilling, considering BP’s inability to cap the gusher, as it’s
apparent the technology to handle such events is
not reliable.
Meanwhile, our dependence on coal for power
production has significant environmental consequences, including polluted mountain streams
from mine runoff to air pollutants produced at
coal-burning power plants, notably the neurotoxin mercury.
Given those dangers, both in lives and the environment, it’s time to sharpen our focus on renewable fuels, including wind power.
Unfortunately, wind-power initiatives are being met with considerable resistance in the region — from the hills south of Canandaigua to
the Lake Ontario shore, where wind-farm plans
are being opposed about as fast as they are proposed.
Opponents don’t like windmills — well, at
least those proposed in their “backyards” — for
reasons that include aesthetics and harm to the
environment, including birds. But compare
those concerns, and they’re arguable, to the dangers of ocean oil drilling or coal mining. It’s no
contest.
Admittedly, wind farms don’t solve all of our
energy needs, but they are an important component of a future powered less by fossil fuels and
more by renewable sources.
But no energy answer, even a renewable one,
comes without a cost, and Americans haven’t
had much of a stomach so far for sacrifice. Just
look at the gas-guzzling cars and trucks we drive.
But the oil spill begs this question: Would you
rather have a nearby windmill producing clean
energy or an oil rig in the ocean that, God forbid,
could someday be the source of an environmental calamity?

ONLINE COMMENT
OF THE DAY
The story Canandaigua city leaders urged to take
action on unsafe crosswalks
The response Pedestrians bear the responsibility
for their own safety when crossing the streets in the
city. Too often I have seen individuals walk out into
traffic without looking and even stepping out into
the path of an oncoming vehicle because they have
the 'right of way'. I've also seen people crossing
against the light or at unmarked sections of Main
Street. All of our crosswalks should be signaled or
removed if they are not. Our police have to do a better job of enforcing the laws regarding these issues,
also. Jaywalking is still against the law as well as not
yielding the right of way to a pedestrian in a crosswalk. Just a little common sense would save a lot of
injuries/deaths.
— TBurd
Join the conversation at MPNnow.com

YOUR VIEW

For lake’s sake: Deny
RSM marina proposal
I have used this space several
times in the past to express my
concerns that not enough was being done to prevent RSM from
building a private marina to support an upland residential development (creating a keyhole development). Allowing RSM to construct a marina is clearly not in
keeping with the Docking and
Mooring Law designed to protect
Canandaigua Lake or with the
town Comprehensive Plan.
In spite of efforts of others and
myself, in 2009 the town Planning Board gave RSM preliminary
approval of its plans to build the
proposed subdivision and convert
German Brothers Marina into a
private marina. Then, during the
latter part of the year, RSM announced it no longer wanted to
buy German Brothers Marina, but
it expected to be allowed to take
the approvals it was previously
given a few hundred feet down
West Lake Road and build a private marina along the undeveloped Johnson property.
So, overnight we went from replacing an existing marina, which
has a lot of negative characteris-

tics, to building a totally new marina, very close to an existing marina, between two homes, along a
pristine section of the shoreline.
The zoning officer subsequently
notified RSM that it was not going
to be allowed to transfer its prior
approvals to the new location and
design concept.
On April 13, RSM appealed this
decision to the town Zoning
Board, and the board voted to
support the decision made by the
zoning officer.
I want to publicly thank the Zoning Board for making this very appropriate and courageous decision.
I say “courageous” because others
within the town seem to have
grown weary of this long battle and
are willing to compromise at the
expense of the future of the lake,
and because we all know that RSM
is going to use its team of lawyers
and every avenue available to fight
any decision that does not allow it
to build a marina to support its upland residential development.
I urge the town government and
other boards to support the decision of the Zoning Board and not
compromise on this issue; the
stakes are too high and the potential costs too great.
Of paramount importance are
the precedents that will be set by
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decisions related to the lakefront
portions of the RSM project. If we
allow RSM, in order to maximize
its profits, to undermine all that
has been done to try to preserve
and protect the lake, then others
will soon follow.
AL KRAUS
Onnalinda Drive
Canandaigua

COMMENTARY

The power of a dog
A

s I gently stroked
the silken, white
fur of her throat, I
closed my eyes and let
my mind wander to that
late-winter day more
than 13 years ago.
Her journey to our
house began then in a
metal crate in the back
seat of our car. Not even
a minute away from the
warm, familiar world of
mama dog and roly-poly
siblings, her indignant
screams against cold
confinement commanded me to set her free. She
rode the rest of the way
home more or less
(mostly less) on my lap, a
squirmy, curly-tailed,
bright-eyed Basenji pup
with bat ears and an insatiable curiosity about
the world around her.
She was so different,
then, from the frail and
silent creature lying next
to me now, whose ribs
rose and fell almost imperceptibly, barely even
felt through my hand.
Drifting in and out of
consciousness, she
opened her eyes and
gazed steady and trusting
into my own. There was
no hint of pain, only the
unmistakable weariness.
I whispered to her, “Soon,
little pup, very soon.”
The years passed so
quickly. Her puppyhood
was gone, seemingly in a
flash — a good thing, in

SUBMITTED

Cheryl Miller recently had to say goodbye to her
beloved Basenji.
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fact, because her antics
often were a challenge to
our patience and ingenuity. Even when she gave
every appearance of being a good dog, we would
later discover a hole
chewed in a cushion or a
new set of teeth marks
on a chair leg — treasured mementos, now.
Her long, middle years
were her best, and probably mine, as well: a
marathon of off-leash
rambles through forest
and field, away from fast
cars on dangerous roads.

Reminiscing, I heard
again the explosion of
wings from the underbrush; saw startled birds
shoot skyward, with a little red and white dog
dancing beneath them,
longing to follow in their
wake. I saw white-tailed
deer in twos and threes
bounding across the
open field, with a miniature look-alike in hapless
pursuit. (And once, one
even turned and followed her back to us!) I
saw her trotting saucily
ahead of us on the hike
back home, nose in the
air as if to sniff out one
more adventure, or perhaps a scavenged bone to
drag home as a prize.
Through silent tears, I
reflected that her ultimate pleasure was eat-

ing. I swear, if the mere
thought of food entered
my mind, she raced me
to the kitchen. She loved
beets, green beans, broccoli and asparagus nearly
as much as meat, fish
and dairy. When a latelife disease process nurtured chronic infections,
her tendency to eat first
and ask questions later
made it easy to administer the litany of antibiotics and other palliatives to keep Death at
arm’s length.
In the end, it was her
lack of appetite that told
us it was time. On this final morning, she turned
away from an offering of
Alaska smoked salmon
and lapped just a little
water instead. She
dropped heavily on her
pillow. I settled myself
next to her, and I loved
her as we awaited the
vet’s arrival.
“There is sorrow
enough in the natural
way
From men and women
to fill our day.
But when we are certain of sorrow in store
Why do we always
arrange for more?
Brothers and sisters, I
bid you beware
Of giving your heart to
a dog to tear.”
(from “The Power of a
Dog,” by Rudyard
Kipling)

