
Vision for Bath 2030 

Opening 
The year is 2030 in Bath city centre. I walk through these thriving streets of 
pedestrians, cyclists, trees and wildlife. Hearing birdsong in the city alongside the 
hustle and bustle of people is such a joy. Equally joyful, observing the bees pollinate 
urban wildflower zones, returning their treasures to their happy rooftop hives, tended 
by Bath's beloved rooftop beekeepers.  
 
City centre and mobility  
There are no cars on these streets anymore, since the ban. Those fate deciding years 
of 2018-2022, when we collectively said no to extinction, and yes to transformation. 
There are no ugly chain shops and supermarkets that suck money out of our local 
economy, only local businesses selling beautifully handcrafted goods, in exchange for 
our local currency the BathCoin, which they in turn transfer to their valued employees 
and spend at the farmers market. A silent tram glides through the city, taking people 
to work, to allotments, to events, to the market... The outer regions of Bath are 
linked by trams, electric trains, and buses powered on our 'waste' products (compost). 
Everyone is healthier, and more social - cycling, walking and efficient public transport 
have transformed not only our physical lives but our social lives. How peaceful this city 
is, to walk around, seeing familiar faces, surrounded by a thriving community and 
thriving biodiversity. The city mimics nature (urban biomimicy), it respires like a 
forest (i.e. carbon negative), cycles resources and provides for the fundamental needs 
of all its (human and non-human) inhabitants equally.  

Farming and land 
Urban farms are dotted around, with some local residents offering a few hours work 
for their veg box. Most people also have personal or community allotments, where the 
kids (and adults!) learn to grow. We are relearning so much, and often we are starting 
on the same level as our children! Weaving baskets, baking bread, making clay pots, 
wood carving, natural building... and perhaps most of all - learning how to live and 
thrive together in community. Every region of Bath has an orchard, nuttery and 
common land that they manage together, since the mass tree planting of 2025. 
Democratically elected Parish councils have greater support and are given autonomy to 
manage these matters for the benefit of all. We are also seeing the return of vital 
facilities such as the grain stores, flour mill and of course the community cider press! 
Farmers in the area practice regenerative agriculture, and are duly supported in this 
stewardship by state and by the local market. Young people are desperate to get into 
agriculture and learn the mastery of growing food in an ecological way. Such is this 
desire that many schools/universities have converted their car parks into allotments.  

Home  
The home is now a restful, peaceful and creative space where we regenerate, socialise 
& celebrate. Homes are smaller, we have less useless stuff to fill them, as we seek our 
nourishment in connection rather than consumerism. Instead the home is filled of good 
smells of cooking quality ingredients, of the natural materials it is built from (straw, 
cob, stone and wood) and the occasional scent of the wildflower and herb garden next 
to the kitchen. The homes are so insulated and humble that our body warmth, cooking 
and a simple ground source heat pump are plenty to keep it comfortable and cosy. Our 
energy comes from our rooftop solar, or even from the neighbours at times, as we are 
connected by a micro-grid and trade our power to match supply, storage and demand, 
whilst keeping the money and energy within our community. There are no high fences 
here, (except to keep our chickens in at night!) instead we sit out in the evenings, 
chat to neighbours, learn from and support each other, and building a sense of 
belonging and interdependence. Kids play on the green 'street', in the shared gardens, 
dancing with the butterflies, tasting fresh fruits at every turn, and learning the names 
of different herbal medicines around them, in an abundance of nature. A neighbour 



teaches our child guitar, and I teach theirs how to carve a wooden spoon. We have 
time to stop and observe these beautiful synchronicity's, rather than blindly racing 
along with life. It is stress that occasionally finds its way into the bliss, rather than the 
other way round.  
 


