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The IB: Imperialistic Brainwashing? 
   This program has been championed all over the states, and now our administration has gone to 
great lengths to bring it to Seneca.  It’s supposed to enrich the learning of students here, but is it 
really?  Are there other motives?  Is this the same as the IB at, say, Richard Montgomery?  How 
does this program compare to its rival, the AP program?  Having been a part of both, as well as 
the former’s predecessor the Cambridge program, and having discussed this with teachers and 
students that have taught and studied in all three, I can show you what the IB really is about.  But 
first, let’s look at the basic facts. 
   To understand the IB, you need to grasp its origins and some of the historical context.  As per 
the IBO website, the IB was founded in 1968 in Geneva, and originally conceived in a UNESCO 
handbook.  The modern version of the program came into being around the 1990s, with the 
classic touchy-feely mission statement that it wants to create “world citizens” that are “caring” 
and “compassionate.”  But what is their idea of a “world citizen?”  Maybe if your world’s 
borders are drawn around eighteenth-century Europe.   Perhaps a world citizen is one with the 
world beneath his boot? From confidential sources within the IB program, a word used often to 
describe its operation is “disturbing.”  “The meek shall inherit the earth” starts to sound a bit 
more like, “The uniform legions of our glorious program shall inherit the earth.”  Of course, the 
original intentions of its inception were probably not malicious – probably – but unfortunately 
this program is a byproduct of history, and this particular history is mired in conquest and 
spreading the “prosperity” of an empire to the barbarians that are tragically without it.  The same 
twisted sentiments that drove the British oppression of India centuries ago can be glimpsed as 
shadows flashing across the IB’s poor façade. 
   You may think I exaggerate, but the tone that seeps throughout the curriculum and tenants of 
the IB reeks of imperialism.  Elitism is something that is heavily integrated into the program as 
well.  Though its officials will flatly deny such allegations, internally, things are expressed much 
more bluntly, shamelessly even, a far cry from the much more humble and self-conscious AP.   
Teachers at an IB meeting were told to repeat the phrase aloud: “I used to think, now I think.”  
Teachers were made to answer with this phrase – to repeat it as some kind of a salute, 
submission, and surrender.  Many would grit their teeth; many would answer with bitter 
reluctance.  Coercion was not veiled, and silent threats were not so silent.  You had to get in line, 
or they would find someone else.  No, there’s clearly not any elitism there.  They’re only saying 
that they know how to think, and you, a non-IB heathen, don’t.  Well, it’s not like they expect 
you to know any better.  It’s not your fault that you’re inferior.  The worst part is that the kids in 
the program are slowly becoming accustomed to these thoughts, without realizing it.  
Everything’s about the IB.  Everything’s about kids in the IB.  If you are something else, you are 
nothing.  They’re great kids.  They’re some of my best friends, but this program is more 
poisonous than prudent. 
   It is not just the attitudes of the IB that freeze me over with dread.  What is the effect on the 
students?  I see so many bright kids enter the IB, but when they leave, I can’t tell them apart.  
There is no diversity of thought, there is no creativity.  What else can you get out of a program 
that prescribes the same set curriculum for everybody?  The same eight subject areas, designed to 



consume all your time and leave no room for exploration.  I’ve seen many kids drop classes they 
enjoyed and take ones they did not care for, just so that they could get their diploma.  Oh, and 
while that diploma is worth maybe 20 or 30 credits, you can get the same amount for three AP 
classes, as opposed to the dozen or so you need for IB (not to mention the costs, which range 
from the $43k just to apply to have the IB to the thousands more in teacher training and seminars 
to the hundreds per student in test fees).  In testimonies from seniors leaving the IB at schools 
like Richard Montgomery, their opinion of the IB was almost unanimous.  It went something 
like, “Well, you learn how to write I guess.  But after that, it’s pretty much just a waste of time.”   
That’s ninety-percent [sic] right there.  Though Seneca’s IB is still young, and a lot less rigorous 
than the program at Richard Montgomery (our school’s highest SAT score would only make the 
median cut at RM), it carries all the same frightening disease, a pathogen that brings about a 
lethal bout of conformity, condescendence, and close-mindedness. 
   Monique Seefried, chair of the IB Board of Governers, said in 2006: “No school has to take on 
our programmes, and if they do, they choose to embrace our values and abide by them.  If they 
don’t, they don’t need to belong to our communities.”  That same year at an IB conference in 
Hanoi, Dr. Peter Vardy said that “the IBO…needs to engage with religious beliefs, ethics and 
values, and issues of truth…[and] we need to go further.”  Though already alarming, he 
continues: “Helping young people to ‘become fully human’ is something that the IBO can foster.  
This will mean helping them to make a distinction between what is right and wrong, just and 
unjust, true and false, and good and evil.”  Now, even if you like all the IB’s “universal values,” 
the program’s leaders state, rather explicitly, that they take all the most fundamental and personal 
values of our children and mold them as they see fit.  Do you really want these people to have 
that much control?  What happened to thinking for yourself?  “The abolition of man is within 
reach, but are we so far gone that we’ll try it?” 
   I’d recommend AP any day.  You have the freedom to decide what you want to make of 
yourself and your studies.  You are given reasoning, but are encouraged to cultivate your own 
opinions and share them.  In the IB, there is one way to think.  In the AP, only the collaboration 
of many thought processes produces success.  It is why we have things like free speech in this 
nation.  We recognize that the sum of individuals is greater than the whole.   Each and every one 
of us freethinkers, artists, and truth-seekers knows that all for one doesn’t stand a chance against 
all for all.  There is not a single perspective, but many that show us a greater amount of the truth.  
Why make yourself rigid like the IB, brittle with a way of thinking that should have died out 
long ago, when you can be versatile and free?  Why limit yourself and look down on others, 
when you can stand together and reach anything?  Why say, “I am IB,” when you can say, “I am 
me”? 
   The choice is yours. 


