The Value of Nostalgia, 
by Lorne Fitch, P. Biol.
continued…

I rebel at the contention I am a wistful romantic because I believe in reminding people of where we came from, of what the past resembled, and of the opportunity to recapture some of what our home represented before it begins to disappear. 
Charles Darwin, the renowned British naturalist and father of evolutionary theory, observed: It is impossible to reflect on the changed state of the American continent without the deepest astonishment. Formerly it must have swarmed with great monsters. For me, if less imaginative perhaps, examining the past is nonetheless an adventure, a trip into a mostly forgotten arena of places, things and conditions almost inconceivable in today’s world!
The real romantics are those who firmly believe that our history is a triumphal march of progress and that change is indiscriminately for the better. Trouble is, our history of development is substantially more nuanced than that. Measured in terms of technological achievements we have made obvious progress, but it is far from clear if similar progress has been made in the matter of ethics, measured by how we treat watersheds, biodiversity and the other elements that gave us this wealth, comfort and security. Technological advancements have created an illusionary freedom from our home, yet not a real knowledge of its contribution to our well-being.
American biologist and author Aldo Leopold understood this: Perhaps the most serious obstacle impeding the evolution of a land ethic is the fact that our educational and economic system is headed away from, rather than toward, an intense consciousness of land. He understood that the disconnect between us and the land is, in fact, a function of our inability to fully recognize whence we have come. 
This tendency to discount nostalgia as myth has frightening consequences. Those who would reinterpret the past seem not to understand that we also visualize the present as myth: believing the present still represents an unlimited set of development possibilities is a potent and dangerous myth. 
If we diminish the past, it has a way of making our actions in the present -- and their intended or unintended consequences -- more rational. We then must hold that the future will have to take care of itself, unhinged from both the present and the past. 
A critic might say a ship does not sail with yesterday's wind, but in reality the course we sail today is heavily influenced by the past: ignoring the past can’t save us from its consequences, any more than throwing away the empty box of chocolates is a viable weight loss technique.
Whether it’s the memory of seeing native trout in a stream now barely a tepid trickle, or of caribou once found up and down the Eastern Slopes, or of the harmonic throbbing of dozens of sage grouse males on a grassland lek, nostalgia can serve as a guide, maybe even a conscience. Without it we lack perspective, a spatial and temporal context. Time doesn’t need to set a seal on memory. We don’t have to be marooned on the island of today. 
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