On Friday it is the
International Day for the
Elimination of Racial
Discrimination. Today’s
story is about a young
girl who sadly grew up In
a world where this wasn't
a priority...
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e home in Jamaica, lived ¢ fierce girl called

Once, in a humb
Olive. Her parents moved to England when she was small,
looking lor a better future for their family, and Olive and

her siblings were left in the care of their grandmother.



Olive was nine when she jcined her parents in London.
She grew up in Brixton, on area where many Canbbean
people had settled. On her way back from school, she could
even smell the same spicy pathes her grandmao used to cook.




Yet, even though her neighborhood was known as Little
- P . 3 - » -~ .
Jamaico, Olive didn’t always feel at home. Some people in
er new country didn’t welcome Black people, and life was

vard for her family. Still, ¢t cy felt lucky to have each other.
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\ One day, when Olive was seventeen, some police officers
beat and arrested a Black man, thinking he had stolen

- ! a tancy car. That man wasn’t a thiet but o Nigerian
'\i! diplomat representing his country in the UK,




When Olive went to help him, she was arrested, too. On the
way fo the p(;l ce station, she was l:n(:ly beaten by the cfficers
Afer that terrible experience, she promised 1o fight any kind of

(letlh‘.‘f (HIZ’ 5;1&‘)]’; up (IIJ!IL' ?}I‘,‘! il(i.\'ll h[—'l i(?ll'lﬂh!l”'" Y’lll!‘.'.l.

Pelice




ohe joined the British Black Panthers, a group working to Sooen, Olive gained a reputation for

empower all people of color. It aimed to end poverty, her fearless determination.

discniminahon, and police viclence




One night, Olive and her friend Liz cccupied an abandoned
gpartment above a loundromat. They didn’t think it was right
that buildings were empty while they had nowhere to live.

So, they squatted—they changed the locks and lived there.




The building became o community center that welcomed
any group wil ng fo improve ;nfgl:)'a;'j. lives Latle e 1 hosled

one of the first Black community bookstores, giving the

naighborhood a chance to learn more about its history.




No matter how hord people tried to close the centes

down, Olive and her friends resisted. When the police
lurned up to kick them oul, she went up onto the roof and
promised to stay there until they were gone. And it worked!




O vea went o st l~'i'r eCOnNoOrmIcs (3[](4 N.’)f,lﬂl sciance of

university, It wosn’t long before peaople knew her name.
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volved in endless causes, fighting racism and

sexism, and ;it:fl:ru':lngz th ngnls of overseas students




Olive was always thrilled to "(]‘vl![‘ discuss naw ;(:-vr:\'
and toke nart In [?-u"?ngfs’., but it wos the }.‘1.;_’,;:;':» of Black
women that was closest 1o her heart. With other activists,

‘.ﬂl t f\'(l""'l o It w'\-'tl,-IL_ {.Jl ,A.III_III Q I.i A;'\I(l P wornmen




Olive never stopped fighting for her community, and her
work was nol forgotten. An award waos set up in her nam

lo calebrate young aclivisls, and pecple voled o have

h“l [‘-i( fure on O .~".’I".| currency fh" 8[ xion -'].l’l.’,i_




And by lacing oppression and injustice with courage and
pride, little Olive inspired a whole community to stand

up and hg_}‘ll tor a l)'lgl:lw‘w.r future [or avaryons She knew

that t|'l‘.lrls‘:" nappens when people work h»._p:ﬂu:r Qs one




Who did Olive stand up for
and why?

Do you think it right that
her group took over the
empty building?




School Reflection
This is our school,
Let peace dwell here,
Let the rooms be full of contentment.
Let love abide here,
Love of one another,
Love of mankind,
Love of life itself.
Let us remember
That as many hands build a house,
So many hearts make a school
Help us to learn, play and share together.
We hope our school will be a place of great discovery, adventure and creativity.
May it be a place where we love to learn and where we learn to love,
A place where everyone is respected, and all are deeply valued.




