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WE WERE HERE 
 

to Sarah Edwards, the Leys New editor 
 
Narrator: Walking past the Westminster Town Hall a man sensed a sudden attraction 
to it. Having the time, he decided to follow the feeling. Ascending the steps of the 
municipal monument, past the massive columns, through the large door; he finds 
himself at the entrance of a stately room. Thinking he hears something akin to 
whisperings, like an invitation to listen in, he steps in.... 
 
Benito Sylvain: I represented the country of Toussaint and Dessalines, administered 
by President Simon Sam. I was honoured to represent Haiti. In my travels of 
diplomacy, between Ethiopia and my country, I had gained the trust of Emperor 
Menelik II; so I was there also, as the representative of that ancient land. I was here. 
 
William DuBois: I was here as one of the delegates, representing African America. It 
was at that conference that I delivered the speech which contained the line ''The 
problem of the twentieth century is the problem of the colour line.'' I left that three 
day conference, with the position of Secretary of the United States branch of the 
Pan-African Association. I was here. 
 
Benito and William (chanted): We were here. 
 
Samuel Coleridge-Taylor: Of Sierra Leonean parentage, I was here because of the 
great poet Paul Dunbar. It was he that lighted my way, en route to Pan-Africanism. I 
was humbled, felt privileged, when asked to compose the music for the gathering. I 
was here. 
 
Benito, William and Samuel (chanted): We were here. 
 
Anna Julia Cooper: I was a teacher and writer. Being one of two African American 
female delegates, invited to speak; the other was my namesake, Anna Jones, 
principal of Wilberforce University. At that conference in this room, I delivered a 
speech called ''The Negro problem in America''. I was here. 
 
Benito, William, Samuel and Anna; who alongside others, will hereafter be known 
collectively as Voices (chanted): We were here. 
 
C.W. French: I represented the small island country of St.Kitts and Nevis. Invited to 
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speak, I informed the attendees of the deprivation, within the Caribbean economies 
- fuelling the yearning for political recognition. I was here. 
 
Voices (chanted): We were here. 
G.J. Christian: Although born in Dominica, I spoke about male labour conditions in 
South Africa and the then Rhodesia. About the stark similarities to slavery, when 
observing employment practices in southern Africa. I was here. 
 
 Voices (chanted): We were here......... 
 
Narrator: A wedding party passed, but enthralled by the present proceedings, he 
hardly noticed - until the whispering stopped. Within him, he rushed the wedding 
party on – hoping the spirits remain, in their mood of vocal reflection; for he 
recognised the voices, realising he'd been sent there for a purpose. The party soon 
passed on, eager for outside photos and subsequent refreshments. Then the 
transmission resumed........ 
 
Henry Sylvester Williams: I thank you all for having been here. For accepting the 
invitations offered to you. For the fervent grasp of what seemed unobtainable. 
 
Bishop James Johnson: I salute you Henry, for your gargantuan efforts. The 
correspondence I received from you, I read with relish. I had always advocated for 
African leadership, in all walks of life; educational and political, as well as spiritual. 
So for me, it was a long-awaited event you were proposing, which I was happy to 
embrace. I came from Nigeria to be there. I was here. 
 
Voices (chanted): We were here. 
              
             We assembled together. 
             Putting faces to names, 
             Each one in the frame; 
             Beautiful days in Westminster. 
 
 
F.E.R. Johnson: Coming from the independent state of Liberia, with a personal 
history in law and justice, I was excited to be a part of such a timely and crucial event; 
to see where I could make a contribution. I was here. 
 
Voices (chanted): We were here. 
 
              We followed in those footsteps. 
              Of Crummell and Blyden, 



              Delaney and Horton; 
              Becoming their present day reps. 
 
Henry Sylvester Williams:  All those conversations, through the then African 
Association; via letter, telephone and telegram. The myriad tasks, big and small....... 
 
Benito Sylvain: Hall hire 
William Du Bois: Invitations 
Coleridge-Taylor: Publicity 
Anna Julia Cooper: Fundraising 
C.W. French: Translations 
G.J. Christian: Accommodation 
F.E.R. Johnson: Travel costs 
Bishop James Johnson: Colonial surveillance 
 
Narrator: A couple enter that large room. They have come to view the paintings and 
decor. They are not a disturbing presence, so the conversation continues, which they 
are not aware of. It is meant for the one, almost motionless, his back against a stone 
pillar. 
 
Bishop Alexander Walters: With a leadership history in the AME Church and the 
presidency of the Afro American Council, I was asked to chair the meetings, over the 
three day period. I was here. 
 
Voices (chanted): We were here. 
 
              Days of business and fealty. 
              Proposals and debate, 
              Counteraction to hate; 
              Time of camaraderie. 
 
John Alcindor: I'm a compatriot of Henry's, both hailing from the isle of Trinidad. We 
met in London, where he'd trained to be a lawyer - and I a doctor. Helping him to 
organise this event, I also represented the Afro-West Indian Society at the 
convention. I was here. 
 
Voices (chanted): We were here. 
 
             It was a bolster for everyone. 
             An inspirational aid, 
             A foundation laid; 
             We shone brighter than the sun. 



 
Henry Sylvester Williams: I felt it was time that we spoke for ourselves. We had 
mouths too - brains connected to speech. So it was time to speak, instead of 
complaining amongst ourselves. A time to speak, so we could be heard.  
 
Narrator: A security official steps in, seeing all is well, he continues on his round.  
 
J.Otanba Payne: A businessman and newspaper owner, operating in Lagos; when the 
vote for Pan African Association officials was taken, I was bestowed with the vice-
presidency of the Nigerian branch. I was here. 
 
Voices (chanted): We were here. 
 
H.R.Cagill: Good to see you again John. A member of the Jamaica Legislative Council, 
I was appointed vice-president of the Jamaican PAA. I was here. 
 
Voices (chanted): We were here. 
 
              PAA branches went worldwide. 
              Haiti and America, 
              Trinidad and Liberia; 
              We dreamt side by side. 
 
William DuBois: You blazed the trail Henry and I followed. 
 
Henry Sylvester Williams: It was good to have you here, William. For your input into 
the conference - for your famous address. It was good to hear that you'd taken the 
helm, steering the ship called Congress, through all its varied waters. 
 
Rev. H. Brown: I remember the elation I felt Henry, when I was voted in as PAA Vice-
President. A builder of homes and churches, I wanted to do my best, in the 
construction of the PAA. I was here. 
 
Voices (chanted): We were here. 
 
                              We were glad to be here. 
                              Days of excitement, 
                              Blessings heaven-sent; 
                              We came to plan and share. 
                                
 
Henry Sylvester Williams: I was showered with blessings daily, when  I  worked 



alongside you all. To have been the recipient of your time, skills and network. I'm 
glad you were here, over those three days in July, 1900; when we convened the first 
Pan African conference. From Africa and its diaspora, those of the same thinking, 
believing in self-empowerment and Independence, came together for the first time 
– to inform, discuss and establish. We gathered in Westminster Hall, London, to 
recognise our shared struggle – to applaud and celebrate each other. 
 
Voices (chanted): We were here. 
 
                               We all salute you Henry. 
                               You brought us to our table, 
                               A reminder that we're able; 
                               A feast of solidarity. 
 
Narrator: A group of schoolchildren come in, chattering, excited. But the teacher has 
heard enough anyway. Emerging from his reverie, the teacher/journalist thanks God 
and his ancestors, for guiding him to this hall. Bounding down the steps, bubbling 
head; snapshots of new ideas, for the course he'll be delivering next week. A new 
angle, from which to write his next article. Luxuriating in a warm glow, smiling and 
grinning; he makes his way home, to the prospect of a creative evening, with the 
quite echo of a new refrain... 
 
Voices: We were here, we were here, we were here...... 
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