Statement on behalf of the Dickerson family

In memory of Artrell Dickerson

Artrell Dickerson, the young man who was gunned down by a police officer Monday afternoon in front of over a hundred men, women, and children outside of Cantrell’s funeral home at Mack and St. Clair on Detroit’s east side will be remembered as the silly, kindhearted, and free spirited person he was.  We will remember Artrell’s smile, his jokes, the way he talked, the little things he did to pick with us that worked our nerves, and we will miss those things as we are already missing them and missing him greatly. 


I am going to start by telling you the basics of the story.  Monday afternoon a crowd of people were gathered outside of Cantrell’s funeral home after the emotional and somewhat disruptive funeral of a young man who was killed February 5th outside a bar on 8 mile in Detroit.  The police arrive after having been called to calm the unrest.  In the mist of the excitement a young man is killed.  He is shot once in the back by a single officer as he runs away from the scene.  When he is down he is shot as many as five more times.  This young man was Artrell Dickerson.  These are the facts.

Now, the media has done a fine job in misleading the public with contradictory details of the events that took place leading to Artrell’s death.  The initial report stated the shooting was a case of mistaken identity.  And with statements from police officers others claimed the shooting officer acted in self-defense that Artrell pulled a gun and pointed it at the shooting officer before being fired upon and killed.  Still another claimed the police saw Artrell hand a gun off to someone before attempting to flee the scene and was subsequently shot while running away.  And still there were several witnesses at the scene who vehemently deny that Artrell ever had a gun.  They feel he was murdered, shot once in the back while attempting to flee the scene and shot several more times as he lay face down on the ground.  


We are gathered here today thinking at least in this moment about Artrell Dickerson’s death and perhaps these thoughts will linger.  At least, in our family, the story of Artrell’s life and death will be remembered forever.  I hope and I pray that a thorough investigation is taking place that will bring to light the truth about what occurred on Monday afternoon.  And I hope that an independent investigation on top of that which is being performed by the Detroit Police Department is also being conducted as we feel that an officers involvement in this case presents an obvious conflict of interest.


There are many people in this community who are concerned about the outcome of this matter.  Artrell has a loving mother, father, four sisters and a host of other loved ones and friends who are seeking justice on his behalf.  We have known him his entire life.  We know his heart and what’s in his character.  The police only knew him from the time he fell and his body went limp.  The public knows him from a few flashes of his photo on the television screen and a few misleading words about the events surrounding his death.  But, neither we nor they know the truth.  


I charge you to prove that the actions of this officer (who still remains anonymous) were justified.  I charge you to prove that Artrell’s death was not over-kill that he did not die face down on the ground with as many a six bullets in him on a cold Monday afternoon, in broad daylight with up to a hundred men, women, and children as witnesses to murder.  I charge you to prove to this community that black men are not being killed indiscriminately in the city of Detroit at the hands of police officers whose crimes are being covered.  Until then we will not be silenced because we are empowered in our belief that Artrell’s death is characteristic of many other killings of African American men in inner cities across the United States at the hands of police officers.  And we wish to inform and empower the public to demand the respect and protection of the lives of our brothers, cousins, fathers, uncles, and friends.  Artrell Dickerson will not have died in vain.       
