
My name is Maddy Beare, and because my mom already shared my story, I'll skip right to 
the message Id like to convey. These are not isolated events. In the last seven years, three 
students have been hit in the Lakota school district as they tried to safely cross the road. 
One of them resulted in the loss of Aspen, a fifteen year old whose life had barely begun. I 
will not allow Aspen's story to be forgotten. I will not accept Aspen being remembered only 
by the people whose lives he immediately touched. I never met Aspen, but I am writing this 
now because I have a voice for both of us.  

 

It's time we start to show our students that we care about their safety. Prior to my accident, 
my high school had road signs and lights that indicated a school zone. Prior to my accident, 
these lights were kept in storage. It was only after my own accident that these lights, which 
should have been installed the moment they were obtained, were placed to alert drivers 
that they are in an active school zone. How does this show our students that their safety 
and lives are protected and cared for? Why do we change the laws of a school zone, by 
changing the speed limit, without upholding the weight of breaking these laws? If a 
construction worker is harmed or killed in a construction zone by a vehicle, the penalties 
are so much more severe than the penalties of Aspen's driver and mine combined. So why 
are the lives of construction workers worth more than the lives of our students? 

 

I end with telling everyone here that there is a right and a wrong answer here. For the 
memory of Aspen, for the life that he did have and the life that he should have had, I hope 
you all will join us in making these roads safer for our students. Thank you. 

 


