
The Chattahoochee Quill

December 7, 2025 - The Last Meeting of the Year: A Quiet Room, A Loud Warning

The final council meeting of the year took place on December 4, 2025, and while the agenda 
moved briskly from adoption to accolades, the undercurrent of the evening was 
unmistakable.
A soft quiet.
A practiced calm.
The strange stillness that settles in just before the weather breaks.

The recognitions were heavy with affection. The new Mayor-Elect expressed her deep admiration 
for Mayor Tom Reed, and the handoff between the two felt more ceremonial than civic. A 
revisionist history lesson followed,  a nostalgic narrative of the “Heritage family” and the story 
of the land. Yet its message was unmistakably shaped:
that the modern identity of Chattahoochee Hills owes itself to one developer, and one vision, 
rather than the rural citizens who built their lives here long before the branding began.

Still, after 14 years of service, it is right to acknowledge Mayor Reed’s role. He led the city he 
helped create.
But the table he set is the one we, not he, must now live with.

And beginning in January, the new dais will inherit the responsibility for what gets served next.

The Issue That Never Got Its Hearing

Before the political storms of October took over the narrative, before the drama, the 

distractions, and the October Surprise, a resident stood before the council on October 7, 2025, 
raising a concern that should have shaken the city awake.

Instead, her warning was swallowed by campaign noise.

Her testimony revealed something deeper than a property-line dispute:
major discrepancies in surveys, plats, and recorded lot sizes throughout an entire subdivision.

Her home was purchased and taxed as a 3.21-acre lot

The planning department called it 1.82 acres

A new survey claimed 1.24 acres

County tax records confirmed the 3.21 acres

Plat books included typos, missing signatures, missing dates

A walking path behind homes was never disclosed

Multiple residents are now upside down financially due to faulty or conflicting records

This is not a clerical oversight.
This is a systems failure.
And if it happened in one subdivision, it may be happening across the city.

The October resident sounded the alarm.
But while politics dominated the headlines, her warning quietly disappeared.

Come January, the new dais must retrieve it, and address it.
Not with ceremony, but with action.

The City We Have Now Requires Leadership We Have Not Yet Seen



Population growth, most of it concentrated in one development, continues at a pace our 
infrastructure cannot sustain.
That reality now demands:

1. A Second Firehouse

Not as a luxury but a necessity.
Insurance premiums will not decrease, distance and response times will not improve, without it.

2. Real Parkway Safety Measures

Another fatality occurred on the parkway this month,  nearly the same stretch as the previous 
one.
How many warnings must the pavement give before the city responds?

3. Transparent Public Safety Communication

The Police Chief’s holiday warning was clear:

lock your doors
secure your belongings
be mindful of what you place outside
request drive-bys if traveling

These are seasonal niceties.
They are indicators of a growing population with growing risks, risks the city can no longer brush 
off while applauding its own “vision.”

January Will Tell Us Who We Have Elected

Goodbyes have been said.
Accolades have been exchanged.
History has been rewritten for the evening program.

Now begins the real test.

Will the new dais do the work it promised?
Will the Mayor-Elect find her own voice and bring long-delayed ordinances, like ethics, 

preservation oversight, and planning reform, to completion?
Will the city attorney stop burying progress in procedural quicksand?

Or will we watch yet another year drift by, carried on the same familiar current of delay, 
avoidance, and selective enforcement?

The storm is not approaching.
It is here.

And this time, the citizens are watching with clear eyes.

Until the next whisper,
Your Faithful Observer in Chattahoochee Hills


