
 
 Cabot School is not without its critics. Anyone who has ever been to town meeting 
knows that there are certain people with long standing and seemingly unfounded 
vendettas against dear old Cabot High. The recent school choice movement is not the 
first, and I doubt it will be the last, effort against the school. Whether by impassioned 
protests against the yearly vote to approve funding for the school, or via the ruckus 
raised by a disgruntled parent, there have been and always will vocal opponents of 
Cabot.
 Still the school has continued to educate the children of Cabot for generations. 
That is because the school’s critics are outnumbered by those of us that support the 
school (Democracy comes in handy now and again, doesn't it?). For each discontent 
parent, there must be at least three of us proud to call ourselves alumni; for every irate 
taxpayer, there must be at least two or three people who feel a dime spent on Cabot is a 
dime well spent.
 Cabot's critics are certainly a minority, but they are vocal! Those who oppose the 
school are often unreasonable, unfair, and honestly quite irritating to listen to. No matter 
how annoying Cabot critics may be, they occasionally have a legitimate gripe, however. 
Cabot is not without its issues. It’s not without its challenges. Maintaining a school the 
size of Cabot is expensive. The school, however, is worth preserving, as a quality 
education does not demand perfection and seldom comes without substantial costs. 
 The cost structure and requisite budget constraints of running Cabot School are all 
too familiar to Cabot’s school board and taxpayers alike. There is a silver lining to high 
per-pupil costs, however: Cabot School is not able to compete for faculty with larger 
school districts by offering applicants generous salaries. So, by and large Cabot’s faculty 
is made up of people lured not by a fat paycheck, but by the promise of being part of an 
organization that makes learning a priority and values students as individuals.



 Cabot’s teachers go beyond the textbook monotony, beyond the repetitious 
assigning and grading that passes for education in many school districts. Students at 
Cabot are expected to connect the material to the real world. Imagine that. It’s not 
enough to simply memorize the material; students are led to ask questions about why 
the material matters today. At Cabot I developed many of the critical thinking skills that 
are so important to who I am as an adult. 
 The school is worth preserving just on the merits of the quality education it 
provides. More than that, however, the Cabot School is an important part of the identity 
of the town of Cabot. Many residents of Cabot have proud and loyal sense of community 
which is increasingly a rarity even in rural Vermont. Many of the surrounding towns in 
Washington County have lost much of their character, becoming not much more than a 
place for people to sleep at night. Eating, working, and playing can be done in 
Montpelier, or Hardwick or St Johnsbury. Cabot is not just a place where people drive 
from in the morning–  it’s a place where people live. Cabot’s sense of community is 
bolstered by its still working landscape, its comparatively vibrant main street, and yes, its 
local school.
 As a center of academic and community events, Cabot School is part of what 
brings the people of Cabot together. More than that, students who attend school in the 
same town they live and spend their school years with their neighbors identify with their 
town much more strongly than students who are bused miles away. If Cabot School were 
closed, the town would lose more than a few old buses and a couple locker-clad 
hallways. Without the school, the town of Cabot would lose part of what makes Cabot 
Cabot.
 Cabot School does an excellent job of teaching kids about the value of their local 
community. You can find this at many schools. What is rare is to find a school that 
teaches kids about the value of their community and excels at teaching them about the 
world beyond it. Cabot is where I learned to can produce from the garden and where I 
learned to make Christmas wreaths. It’s where I listened to old Vermonters teach the 
lessons of yesterday. It’s where I heard a dairy farmer bemoan the aches of a hard life. It’s 
also where I learned about women’s suffrage and the civil rights movement. Where I 
learned about French cooking and the Renaissance and the electoral college. At Cabot I 
learned about my community, and just as importantly I learned about my community’s 
relevance in the world. This is the definition of a quality education, and something few 
schools accomplish. 

Click here for a video of Jeremiah speaking at the 
Friends of Cabot School spaghetti supper.
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