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President Barack Obama

The White House

Washington, D. C. 20500

Dear Mr. President:

Chicago cannot afford the Olympic Games.

I beg you not to support holding the Olympic Games in Chicago and not to go to Copenhagen in October to lobby for bringing the Games here.  

Chicago is broke.  We cannot afford to fix potholes, to repair sewers, to upgrade public transportation, to bring our schools up to standard, or to keep mental health clinics open.

We are selling our shared public assets to private interests who do not need to consider the interests of the common people.  We are cutting city services and asking city employees to take off a significant number of days without pay.

 How can we afford to undertake a three-week long, private party that will benefit few Chicago citizens – especially one that will usurp public land, destroy priceless parks and squander resources that are sorely needed by Chicago’s most needy?

Olympic Games held in Chicago would disrupt and even displace communities in the very city where you worked as a community organizer.  The grassroots that supported your election are the very people who would be most hurt by this effort, while the benefits will go to the developers and politically connected.
Mr. President, I beg you to look at the record and see how, even in better economic times, Olympic Games have worked to the detriment of so many cities.  Montreal has just recently paid off its 1976 Olympic debt; Vancouver has seen its bond rating lowered and is estimated to be over $1 billion in debt before the Games leave Canada; London is already $9 billion over budget and the spiraling cost will be borne by British taxpayer for decades to come.
Please do not let a local politician’s badly conceived plan drive our city into further debt for generations to come.  Please do not make the public pick up the tab for a costly private party that would have ruinous economic and civic consequences.  Please do not support the Olympic Games in Chicago.

Very truly yours, 

