
As a parent in Rocky River, Ohio, I am wriƟng to express my opposiƟon to Senate Bill 113.  
Before we decide to dismantle programs built around diversity, equity, and inclusion, I ask that 
we remember what a school is meant to be. 

A school is not merely a building where facts are transferred from one generaƟon to the next. It 
is the first republic most children ever enter. It is where they learn whether the world will make 
room for them — whether their voice maƩers before they are old enough to defend it. 

DEI programs are oŌen spoken about as though they are favors granted to a few. They are not. 
At their best, they are commitments made by all of us to the principle that talent exists 
everywhere, even where opportunity does not. 

There are children who walk into classrooms carrying burdens their classmates will never see. 
Poverty. IsolaƟon. Prejudice. DisabiliƟes. Language barriers. The quiet fear of being told, in a 
hundred subtle ways, that they do not belong. And sƟll they come to learn. SƟll they hope. 

What kind of society looks at those children and says: “Your struggle is inconvenient to us 
now”? 

Equity does not mean lowering standards. It means refusing to waste human potenƟal. Diversity 
does not weaken excellence; it strengthens it. Every scienƟfic breakthrough, every great 
movement in history, every flourishing civilizaƟon has emerged not from sameness, but from 
the collision of different perspecƟves daring to imagine more together than they could apart. 

And inclusion — inclusion is simply the decision to leave the door open aŌer we ourselves have 
walked through it. 

We should be very careful about what we teach young people when we remove these 
programs. Because children noƟce far more than we think. They noƟce who is supported. Who 
is defended. Who is welcomed. And who is told, implicitly or explicitly, to adapt or disappear. 

If a student feels invisible in school, they do not become stronger because we ignored it. They 
become quieter. Smaller. More alone. Some never fully recover from that lesson. 

But when a child discovers that their background is not a barrier to dignity, that their differences 
are not liabiliƟes, that their voice has value — something extraordinary happens. They begin to 
believe they are stakeholders in the future rather than strangers to it. 

And that benefits everyone. 

The measure of an educaƟonal system is not whether it serves the fortunate well. The fortunate 
usually find their fooƟng regardless. The true measure is whether it recognizes brilliance before 
it has polished shoes, perfect grammar, social connecƟons, or a familiar last name. 



That is what these programs aspire to do. 

No insƟtuƟon is perfect. Every program can be improved, refined, made more accountable. But 
abandoning the pursuit of fairness because the work is difficult would be a profound moral 
failure. 

History rarely asks whether we preserved comfort. It asks whether we expanded humanity. 

And if our schools cannot model that courage — if they cannot teach young people that every 
person deserves the chance to be seen, heard, and challenged to reach their fullest potenƟal — 
then we are not merely failing students. 

We are failing the future. 

 

 


