
The Quill  |  10

 I lost my sense of safety. I lost my sense of 
innocence. I lost my sense of security. I lost my 

ability to see the world as I had only hours earlier. 
I would give anything to go back to the way things 

were before the fire alarm rang. I know that I can’t. 
What I can do is use my voice and work hard for 

the rest of my life to make change – change that 
will create a better, safer world for my children.

	�   I lost so much, but we all lost seventeen Eagles 
that day. They now fly high above us, protecting 
us, encouraging us to make this world a better 
place. We work hard for them. We are positive. 
We are passionate. We are proud to be Eagles. 

We are MSD Strong.”

MSD Strong:
Sarah Lerner shares  
       her story as a gun               

     violence survivor
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is a very odd thing to think of myself 
as a school shooting survivor. The first 
time that I acknowledged that I was a 
survivor was on Oct. 5, 2018. I attended 
an event as a guest of Everytown for 
Gun Safety. When I went to the Moms 
Demand Action table to sign up to be 

a volunteer, I stared at the questions about how I am 
connected to gun violence. I stood there for what felt 
like an hour, until I finally checked the box to indicate 
that I was a survivor of gun violence. I guess that I 
never thought of it that way.
	 The events of February 14, 2018 changed my life 
forever. It was a normal day at school. I was giving a 
quiz to my senior English classes on “1984.” I joked 
that I was ruining their Valentine’s Day by giving them 
the quiz. To make them smile, I put Hershey Kisses on 
their desks. I posted a picture on social media of my 
heart leggings and the bag of Hershey Kisses. Twenty 
minutes before school ended, my world flipped 
upside down. I left school shattered, broken, lost.
	 I wasn’t in building 12. I didn’t see anyone get 
shot. I never saw the shooter. I just didn’t think of 
myself as a survivor. When I said that to my husband, 
he told me that I absolutely was. I was on campus. I 
heard the shots when I got outside. I kept 15 students 
safe in my classroom for two and a half to three hours, 
before the SWAT Team entered my room. I might not 
have seen anything, but I was there and didn’t know if 
I’d be next.

	 On February 15, I did a 12-hour media marathon 
and attended the vigil at Pine Trails Park.
	 On February 16, I attended the funeral for Meadow 
Pollack, who I had as a freshman in my English class. 
That was the first time I cried since leaving school two 
days earlier.
	 On February 17, I met with my yearbook staff. I told 
them how much I loved them, and how glad I was that 
they were safe. I had a number of my staff not only in 
the building, but also in the impacted classrooms. They 
watched their friends and classmates die.
	 They were injured. I reminded them that if it had 
been the next day, the event would’ve taken place 
when we have yearbook. I couldn’t wrap my head 
around how many of them could’ve been in the 
building getting quotes, taking pictures, etc. The 
thought that I could have lost anyone was too much 
to take. I began to cry. They cried, too. We discussed 
how we wanted to cover what had happened in 
the yearbook, even though we didn’t really fully 
understand what would lay ahead for us. No other 
yearbook has had to document a school shooting 
before; Columbine happened after the yearbook 
would’ve gone to print and Sandy Hook had a kid-
friendly yearbook. We knew the weight of what we 
had to do. We had to completely overhaul the book, 
and make a yearbook in six weeks – when we usually 
spend 10 months to make it. We knew that we wanted 
to honor the victims. We also knew that it had to be 
perfect and do them justice.

Sarah Lerner, an initiate of the Theta Iota Chapter at Florida Atlantic 

University, is an English and journalism teacher at Marjory Stoneman 

Douglas High School in Parkland, Florida. She kept 15 students safe in 

her classroom on February 14, 2018 while a gunman opened fire at the 

school, killing 17 people and wounding 14 others.
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