
Testimony Concerning Data Centers 

Brenda Domingus Stevens, June 1, 2026 

My name is Brenda Domingus Stevens, I live in Hilliard School District in Columbus, Ohio. I 
own a small house where I raised my children and taught them to turn the lights out when 
they leave a room, don’t let the water run needlessly, Reduce, Reuse, Recycle! My property 
tax bill is over $6,000 a year, of which $5,000 is for the Hilliard Schools, the rest is 
Columbus tax for first responder services, waste, zoo, and other services.   

 I have questions first:  Who specifically benefits economically from all the data 
centers and how?  Did developers threaten city councils and township trustees with 
lawsuits if they did not approve zoning changes on land and approve their projects? Isn’t 
this coercive power?  Why did the EPA lower the quality standards for air emissions and 
water discharge?  Why is there a push in government to eliminate the endangered species 
act?? At what cost must the citizens of Ohio pay in their quality of life in order to give 
Data Centers owners and billionaire corporations our resources? What is the trade-oƯ? 
Did you consider the quality of life of the people of Ohio? 

My testimony: A plot of land on Scioto-Darby Road always had my attention. In the 
early 80’s as a young adult I would swim in Blatz Lake with my dog after work. I drive by it 
daily. One day I was alarmed and sad to see an ugly structure, dystopian in appearance, 
being constructed on the site. I, like many nearby residents, was disappointed that this was 
going to be the constant view and assumed wrongly that this power plant would support 
housing growth in Hilliard area. I had diƯiculty learning about this project, so I looked on 
auditor site and saw it had changed zoning to “Data Center.” I was frustrated because I 
never saw a sign at the location indicating a change in zoning and never given a chance to 
voice my opinion at public notice or hearing. I had trouble finding out about it because 
decisions were made secretly, keeping out the public, keeping out the people who live and 
work here, from learning about it. It’s obvious now why they wanted it to keep it secret. 

 The 100s of acres oƯ Scioto-Darby Road are next to three diƯerent neighborhoods,  
and  elementary schools. Yet, no notice was given. Important decisions were made behind 
closed doors and in secret. Was the city of Hilliard threatened if they did not approve 
the zoning change and the developers plans?  

 The truth came out that this power plant is not for residential growth but for Amazon 
Data Center.  On AWS data center website, it states it is being used to train AI, in addition to 
supporting its internet business.   

  



 

The people who live here learned that the city of Hilliard gave the data center tax 
abatement.  Many people in Hilliard Schools struggle with continuous increases in property 
taxes to support the schools and yet we constantly hear there isn’t enough money to pay 
teachers salaries and programs. So, the only people I see benefiting from this data center 
are the developers who own the facility, the power company, and Amazon. If this is 
economic development, and the idea is to improve the economic lives of Ohioans, I do not 
see the benefit,  nor do I feel any economic improvement.  

 And if there was an economic benefit to the PEOPLE WHO LIVE HERE I still would 
not want this in my community. We have huge boxes of data center buildings  transforming 
the land, and their power plants that we must look at every day--that gives power to 
corporations, not the residents.   At what cost is this an economic improvement?  The EPA 
has lowered air quality emissions—and the generators at this Hilliard plant will be using 
fossil fuels. The sound of the turbines of these generators is extremely loud. On their tests 
neighbors heard it! What about the right to “quiet and peaceful enjoyment” of your 
property?  This is not to mention the light pollution from the sight, turning the night sky into 
dim glow. Not a star in sight.  Why must we suƯer the loss of our rights, so Amazon and the 
developers benefit.  If you say they are paying taxes, then why are we asked to raise our 
taxes constantly to support the schools or city infrastructure?   

 If the people of Ohio don’t pause and ask what do the people who live here want, if 
we don’t ask ourselves “what kind of world do they want to live in” it will be too late. I would 
gladly give up using an internet service to save a world that my grandchildren may never 
see again.  The Meadows, weeds, bugs, the night sky. You have created a wide-open door in 
Ohio for data centers whose footprints can be measured by square miles, not just 1,300 
acres.  Of course there is environmental impact. Think of the loss of wildlife and foliage.   
The huge amounts of energy needed, and the destruction of our lands, wildlife, streams.  

This committee has stated that you want the world to know that Ohio is open for 
business and that you want to keep it that way.  That says everything about who you work 
for. The people who have come here today are not working for anyone-this is your job and 
you are being paid to address this issue, but we are not. We have paid transportation costs 
and loss of income to be here today. And we represent thousands if not millions of people 
who can’t leave work on a short notice, travel to the state house, and who are quite frankly 
overwhelmed with these issues and downtrodden that their quality of life is not being 
considered. Clearly it is not the individuals that call Ohio home that you are working for-but 
corporations out of state.   



 Most importantly to me I ask you:  Don’t despise the beauty of Ohio, her woods,  
prairies, lakes, ravines, farm land. Ohio is Beautiful. I appeal to you keep it that way. There 
is a tourism economy here, paddlers travel to Mohican, boaters to Lake Erie, backpackers 
and hunters to Southern Ohio.  It’s for the beauty of the landscape that I ask why do you 
want this business of data centers in Ohio?  Why pay the cost of such loss of natural 
resources.  

I close with these words that I wrote remembering the Ohio of my youth, and the loss of 
endangered species and plants: 

Fields of flowers on the sides of hills 

Meadows 

You haven’t seen My meadow? Meandered through the grass and clods,  

Bees, butterflies, thorns, and weeds? 

The tall yellow grasses bent over by weight, The wind 

The breeze, the sun and blue sky, the clouds,  

The cool brook and rocks in the stream? 

You haven’t seen the twigs and fallen branches? 

You haven’t seen My meadow?  

Or Walked its Pathless Place? 

I have a meadow, and a rolling hill, 

Why are you so afraid to walk it? 


