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Hello My name is Ahmaud Arbery. I Was a 25-year-old black man & was chased by 

armed white residents of a South Georgia neighborhood. See people these days 

consider my color as a weapon. I was a former high school football stand out. I lived 

with my mom outside the small city of Brunswick. I like to stay in good shape you 

know keep my body healthy. If you lived in my neighborhood the only person in the 

neighborhood that you would always see jogging around my neighborhood was me. 

Then came Sunday, I couldn’t believe that man this is the day I was killed for what? 

You will find out. Sunday February 23, 2020 shortly after 1 pm I went for a jog like 

the usual. As I’m jogging back home I’m confronted by a cop & his son. Reason? A 

police report was filed against me. What did I know? Why was I being harassed by 

these cops? I didn’t even know myself. I was running away from those cops because I 

was wondering what did I do wrong. One of the guys in the neighborhood saw me 

running and suspected that I looked like a man suspected in several break-ins in the 

area. One of the officers grabbed a 357 Magnum handgun and a shotgun, got into a 

pickup truck and chased me. I tried to get away, but a neighbor told & said a black 

man was inside a house that was under construction on the Mc Michaels’ block. I 

wasn’t alone Travis Michaels and I were both hiding. They found us, and we yelled 

“Stop Stop we Just Want to talk to you. Then guns being taken out of the trunk. Then 

as the reporter say an ==“unidentified male began to violently attack Travis” and 

Travis and “The man then started fighting over the shotgun at which point Travis 

fired a shot and then a second later there was a second shot,” Who did those shots 

hit? I mean I wasn’t armed nothing I was just a normal black man helping my mom 

living with my mother going for a jog. The only thing that they seen as a weapon was 

my skin color. What is my name you ask? My name is Ahmaud Arbery. This Is My 

Story! Hey, Breonna Taylor, Tell Us your story. 
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Hello My name is Breonna Taylor I am a 26 year old Black African American I was an 

emergency medical technician. I was a front-line health care worker. I shared my 

home with my boyfriend Kenneth Walker. Me and my boyfriend were in our home 

one day on March 13th, 2020 sleeping peacefully and while Louisiana police came 

unexpectedly with a no-knock warrant while Me and Kenneth were in our home. A 

no-knock warrant is a warrant issued by a judge that allows law enforcement officers 

to enter a property without immediate prior notification of the residents, such as by 

knocking or ringing a doorbell. So basically they barged in no knock nothing. Then my 

boyfriend Kenneth Walker was raided by three plainclothes officers. The police 

stated that the no-knock warrant was related to drugs. What did I know about drugs 

for god sake I worked at a health care center. Why would I surround myself and that 

kind of environment I could lose my job. My boyfriend called 911 while the shots 

were going off and bullets were being exchanged between the police officers and my 

Boyfriend. My boyfriend was a licensed gun owner. But yes those shots that went off 

hit me. My life flashed before my eyes. I didn’t cause no harm I was just a normal 

black women who was living a normal life. I had a job, a boyfriend, no kids yet. I was 

still getting my life together. This Is My Story I Am Breonna Taylor. Now You will hear 

George Floyd’s Tragedy Death due to police brutality. George Tell Us Your Story!! 
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Hello My name Is George Floyd I am a 46 year old black man. I was born In 

Fayetteville. It was just a normal day on May 25th, 2020 It was just a normal day I 

went to the store to go buy a cigarette with $20 bill. A convenience store employee 

had called 911 and told the police that I had bought cigarettes with a counterfeit $20 

bill. I’m going back to my car not knowing anything and police stop me and next 

thing I know I am unconscious and pinned beneath three police officers. Then and 

there in that moment I knew this is it how am I gonna service? What can I do? What 

did I do? Was I gonna survive? I was left for dead I could hear people yelling but 

slowly I was losing arm all I could feel is a knee on my neck. In that whole 8 minutes 

and 46 seconds I thought to myself I’m not armed why isnt he getting off of me? The 

white officer showed no remorse and kept his knee on my neck even after I lost 

consciousness. At that moment I knew I was dead? It was like wow what could I have 

possibly done wrong. I’m on the floor screaming “I CANT BREATHE” “GET OFF MY 

NECK I CANT BREATHE“ I had lost my life due to a cop and his fella who didn’t bother 

to even get off of me or help me up. I wasn’t resisting I was begging for my life. After 

my death Protests began but Its wasn’t a peaceful crowd it was an angry mob. Went 

from protesting to breaking stores, breaking into stores, stealing, burning things. I 

didn’t want things to turn out that way and I didn’t expect things to turn out that 

way I just wanted everyone to come together peacefully not angrily. A black man or 

women shouldn’t have to wake up everyday thinking is this my last day? Will 

anything happen to me today ? Why is it that I can die just because of my skin color I 

was a proud black man with a wife & 5 children & 2 grandchildren. I wish everyone 

was treated the same and not seen different just because of their skin color . I hope 

the world will change one day and there will be peace not racism not hatred just 

peace. I am George Floyd “I CANT BREATHE” & This Is my story!! 

 

HERE ARE ALL THE INNOCENT LIVES OF PEOPLE WITH TRAGEDEY DEATHS 🤍 FLY 

HIGH LOVES YOU WILL BE MISSED !!! 

 

Written By ~ Muslima Kaboke 


