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Driving across a short bridge traversing the White River I spotted the gold lettered signage for Vermont Law
School, a banner for the pristine white and green buildings that dotted the riverside. I parked along what
seemed to be the main street in South Royalton, Vermont. There was a town square and densely forested
mountainside ahead, but I turned right to enter the campus. I found hammocks and Adirondack chairs in the
quaint quad and immediately thought that it looked like a summer camp. The library seemed to be the campus
centerpiece, and the countryside aesthetic felt warm and inviting.
I arrived in South Royalton in mid-August of 2016, and the next few months studying at VLS were insightful and,
looking back, nearly dreamlike. I have traveled through most of the United States, but I have never been
anywhere like Vermont. The sense of community throughout the state is palpable. It was a nice philosophical
parallel to follow Bernie Sanders’ campaign during my stint at VLS; I even got to see him speak at a nearby high
school in New Hampshire. The towns and cities through which I traveled seemed to be relatively equal in terms
of socioeconomic disparity, with most of the population living comfortably middle class and only the poorest
folks living practically off-the-grid: far from the main highway and with little to no Internet service. Of course,
the population of Vermont is smaller than San Francisco, but considering the amount of agricultural land and the
low cost of living, the state felt nearly self-sustainable. I began volunteering at a nearby farm and was
immediately welcomed into the township’s community which revolved around sustainable agriculture, jovial
weekly gatherings, and the sharing of resources. I think because the seasons can be harsh in this part of the
country, and the harvests can be so abundant, there is a real sense of support and interdependence among the
people who live there. I felt taken care of. This feeling was magnified once I began classes at VLS. The
administration, faculty, student body, curriculum, and facilities at VLS reflected these notions of kinship and
community.
I enrolled in classes spanning from Social Enterprise, to Food & Agriculture Policy, to Comparative Environmental
Law. The professors are leaders in their field, and presented opportunities I had not expected to find. I
participated in the first annual Vermont Legithon, which was a weekend-long event at the Montpelier State
House to brainstorm new legislation. I grew privy to the fact that VLS has one of the nation’s most
comprehensive centers on agriculture and food systems, which nicely complimented my time on the farm. I
even got to travel to the UN Convention Subsidiary Body on Technology Transfer in Montreal as a student
representative. The student body was robust with young people interested in all aspects of the environment –
from climate change to farming. The school is small and the town is smaller, so I got to know a good number of
people rather quickly. I sunbathed by the White River, devoured maple syrup drenched pancakes at the nearby
sugarhouse, attended a rugby match at Dartmouth, visited Burlington, went to Montreal a second time with a
group of VLS students for the ABA International Law Conference, edited Hastings journal articles alongside VLS
editors, attended symposiums and lecture series’ on community policing, alternative currencies, water law, and
more, and enjoyed the farm fresh meals at the dining hall.
Before the coldest of the cold months settled in, just in time to huddle in a private library carrel and study for
finals, I spent my free time among the sugar maples. One of the most awe-inspiring natural events on this planet
is “peak” foliage in the North American northeast. The endless mountainsides of Vermont are awash with bright
oranges, reds, and yellows: like I said, dreamlike. Any opportunity to study at VLS should not be missed.

