
The debate over banning cell phones in schools—while gun violence remains unchecked—is 
more than just a distraction; it’s a grotesque failure of moral priorities. In a country where gunfire 
has replaced fire drills as a classroom reality, stripping students of their primary means of 
survival is not just illogical—it’s unconscionable.   
 
Guns are the #1 killer of American children. Yet lawmakers fight harder to restrict books and 
phones than firearms. Active shooter drills are normalized, but instead of hardening schools 
against bullets, they’re being hardened against communication. Police response times are 
unreliable—yet some want to leave kids with no way to call for help.   
 
A Phone Is a Lifeline, Not Just a Distraction   
 
In an active shooter situation, every second counts. A student’s phone isn’t just for social 
media—it’s their emergency beacon:   
- Direct 911 access when school landlines fail or are out of reach.   
- Real-time updates to law enforcement, providing shooter locations, movements, and 
descriptions.   
- Crisis communication—texting parents, teachers, or classmates to coordinate escape or 
shelter.   
- Documenting evidence—recording footage that can aid investigations and expose failures in 
security. 

Most importantly–It’s how they text their parents “I love you” in case 
they never make it home. 
 
My son carries a 10-pound bulletproof insert in his backpack every single day—not because I 
want him to, but because I have to. Because this country has decided that his right to survive is 
less important than someone else’s right to own weapons designed for war.   
 
He has mild scoliosis. The weight is ruining his back. It causes him pain that will follow him for 
life. But I would rather him hurt than be buried.   
 
And you know what the cruelest part is? That phone in his pocket is the only real protection I 
can give him. Not the politicians. Not the school board. Not the lawmakers who shrug as 
children are gunned down in classrooms. Just me—his mother—praying that if the worst 
happens, he can at least call for help… or call me to say goodbye.   
 
But now, you want to take that away too? To silence him in his most desperate moment? To 
leave him trapped in a closet, bleeding, with no way to scream for help?   

How dare you.   
 



You refuse to pass real gun laws. You refuse to keep weapons of war off our streets. You refuse 
to protect our children. Fine. But the least all of you can do is let my son keep his lifeline. Let 
him have the one thing that might save him when you have failed.   

Until you have the courage to disarm the shooters, you have no right 
to disarm the students.   

My child’s survival is not negotiable. 
 
This isn’t about safety—it’s about control. It’s easier to punish students for using phones than to 
stand up to the gun lobby.   
 
If a child is hiding in a closet during a shooting, should they be worrying about breaking phone 
rules—or staying alive? Until politicians have the courage to pass real gun reform, taking away 
a student’s last means of survival isn’t just foolish—it’s criminal negligence.   

We don’t need phone-free schools. We need bullet-free ones. 
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