
As many parents already know, 6th graders at several area schools have to write essays, some styled as letters to their future selves, in order to graduate from the D.A.R.E. (Drug Abuse Resistance Education) program. This year I decided to provide small cash prizes for the best essays from an account funded by drug forfeitures, and plan to continue doing so even after the success of programs like D.A.R.E. have dried up the fund. 

I realize that I’m disproportionately exposed to people who are barely literate as well as completely disengaged from society, but I was still quite taken aback by the quality of these essays. It was difficult but I and other D.A.R.E. supporters eventually selected a winner and five runner-ups, each of which had made the leap from recitation to analysis, from both Mather and Superior Central Schools.

One essay, however, was so insightful, so imbued with perspective both local and global, that I sought and obtained the author’s permission to share it with all of you. Enjoy.
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