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Good afternoon. It’s a great honor to come here today. If you are not sure who I am, my name is 
Shannon Mitchell. I actually came in front of everyone back in 2023 to basically explain why 
school choice is a big thing for me and my family. To give you a little background I’m a mom of 
three. My daughter Morgan is 12 and is going to be 13. My son Caleb just turned 11 and my 
youngest, Brianna, just turned 9.  

My journey begins back in October of 2023. Brianna recently started with ABA services. ABA 
services are services that are provided to families to help with behavior issues in the home or 
school setting. My ABA therapist decided to do a surprise visit to Brianna’s classroom. When her 
therapist entered the classroom, Brianna was in the back of the classroom not being interactive 
with a teacher or an aid and not doing any demands or any work. She was just sitting there with 
toys. My therapist actually created data stating when the teacher was coming up to her or if the 
teacher was coming up to her and that started our journey to fight the school system. 

In November, we started the process of suing the school district, not only for my daughter, but 
we also started suing for my son Caleb, who is also on the spectrum. Come to find out that they 
did not have a speech therapist. It was a whole year without a speech therapist. We were never 
notified letting us know our options on what to do. The court date that was set got canceled 
because something happened in the proceedings from what I was told by my lawyer, the doctor 
and psychiatrist that is currently working for the school district just up and left and that is what I 
got from him. The holidays rolled around, and we finally got a new court date of February 26 th. 
We were present, me, my lawyer, the psychiatrist that does these proceedings, their lawyer, and 
the autistic support director for my child at school was there, but she looked like a deer in 
headlights at that time. 

It was decided that my child, Brianna, was eligible to be sent to a different school because they 
say they cannot fulfill her educational needs. That was a big win. Now that was in February. The 
next day I got a list from my lawyer stating that these are the approved schools that the school 
district is willing to pay for. Three of those schools on that list were not approved by the School 
District of Philadelphia and I was curious why. So any mom or parent like myself I researched 
those three schools and the school that stuck out was Step Up Academy. I looked the school up. I 
read the history. I read the purpose. I told my lawyer “that is the school for my daughter.” 

That was in March. I did not hear anything. I kept emailing. I kept calling every number I could 
possibly think of. Nobody returned my calls. Nobody read my emails and I was even being 
ghosted by the lawyer, my so-called lawyer, so I ended up calling his boss. His boss got involved 
and that is when everything escalated. 



In April, I was told my daughter needed to be reevaluated, for what reason I have no idea, this is 
for the school district not for the new school. When I spoke to the director at the new school, she 
said it is just a long process. We just got to wait and see. May rolled around, and Brianna finally 
was reevaluated. She was diagnosed by a psychiatrist with ID, which means intellectual disorder 
in smaller terms. Meaning she cannot fend for herself. She cannot be educated. She cannot do 
anything that a normal child would be able to do. I can tell you right now, I did not take that 
lightly. There were actually parents telling me I should be grateful she got that diagnosis, and I 
refuse to believe it once she got that diagnosis that was in July.  

When I finally spoke with the psychiatrist she signed off not even a week before school was 
supposed to start at her current new school. That is when I got the news that she was able to go to 
that school and transportation was provided. I was thrilled. I was finally able to breathe just a 
little not a lot, but I knew all that fighting came to that one moment. The moment which I am 
talking about is a week after my daughter started her new school. She came through the door and 
clear as day said, “hi mama, I love you.” When at the time she was eight. When an eight-year-
old, nonverbal, who was basically diagnosed with ID says that, tears start. And I knew at that 
point I did this, all this mess, all this fighting was for her, and I am going to continue to fight for 
her to my last breath. 

Now my new battle is for my son. The current school he attends, which is Thomas Holme, still 
fighting the battle, but I am winning every battle known to man. They are currently at Austin 
Meehan, which is the satellite school for their new school until it can be built. Everybody is 
giving them high hopes, which is all good and everything, but I do not have any hopes for the 
school whatsoever. The principal has no idea what he is doing. The vice principal is barely seen, 
barely heard. He has no idea about children on the spectrum and their needs and their autistic 
support director over there is useless. But I am still continuing to fight for my son because he 
deserves every ounce of education. He deserves a future.  

That is why I am here today to fight for my children and everybody else’s children who have no 
idea what is going on in the school system. I am here for them, and I am going to fight for them 
because that is what I intend to do for these families. I want to thank you for listening and taking 
the time out of your busy schedule to listen to my story. 


