

[image: cover]


































For my love Benjamin.For my love Benjamin.



Your voice turned grief into Your voice turned grief into 



a weapon for change.a weapon for change.



Your words taught us to Your words taught us to 



love and fight.love and fight.































Foreword


When I talk about my brother, I speak not only of the young man that he 


was, but also the man he was destined to become. Stephen dreamed of 


becoming an architect. He wanted to design spaces where people could live, 


learn and thrive. His life was full of promise, tragically cut short by an act of 


hatred that shocked the nation. Yet Stephen’s story did not end there. From 


tragedy grew a powerful movement for justice, truth and change.


Benjamin Zephaniah was one of the voices who made sure my brother’s 


name would never be forgotten. Although I never had the privilege of 


meeting him, I have long admired Benjamin and the principles he stood for 


– honesty, justice, equality and the unwavering courage to speak truth to 


power. Through his poetry and his sheer presence, Benjamin gave people 


hope and challenged us all to do better. That is why it is such an 


incredible honour that he chose to write this important poem.


Benjamin’s words are fierce and uncompromising, yet also full of love. He 


reminds us that my brother’s death must teach us to care for one another, to 


value every moment and to never turn away from the fight against racism. 















Hon. Dr Stuart Lawrence


For me personally, it is bittersweet: I never had the chance to thank Benjamin 


for taking the time to put pen to paper and share his thoughts and feelings 


around the loss of my brother. I wish I could have told him how proud 


I was that he decided to honour Stephen in this way.


My brother’s legacy lives on through the tireless work of my family, through 


new laws and campaigns and through the young people who continue to 


believe in a better tomorrow. I hope Stephen’s name stands as a reminder 


that racism must never be ignored, and that every voice raised for fairness 


and equality can make a difference to those who need it the most.


And so, as you read these words today, I want you to carry my brother’s 


story with you. Let it remind you that your life has meaning, your dreams 


have value and your voice has power. My brother didn’t get the chance to 


build the future he imagined – but each of you can. You are the architects 


of tomorrow. Build wisely, create bravely and do it all with love.
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