
Are We Living in the Danger Zone? 
 

Sitting writing in zone 4, the silence of the streets now deafening. A complete contrast to the 
chaos of fear and calamity that occurred almost a month prior. Walking home when the sky 
was dark felt like a death wish. Usually when reports of knife crime flood in I’m not fazed 
because it happens so often and it’s normally portrayed as gang related so if you’re not within 
that environment there is no need to be worried. But this, this was different. “Random” 
stabbings on unsuspecting civilians never happen here. Especially not four incidents within the 
same 10 hours. People were mercilessly being attacked from behind in what could only be 
described as senseless and very unprovoked attacks. This sounds like a fictional story, but road 
after road of police tape, police officers swarming the streets and being warned to not travel 
alone in your own neighbourhood forces you to accept the reality. The entire community was 
shaken, schools were taking lockdown procedures, children were warned not to travel home 
alone. Real lives were threatened, real families feared for their lives. Yet it wasn’t breaking 
news unless you lived within the area. Could this be due to the profile of the perpetrator? He 
wasn’t a young black boy, this wasn’t gang related, it couldn’t be categorized as terrorism. It 
was just a threat to an already fragile community.  
 
To gain a deeper understanding into how the community was affected I’ve heard from Darleen 
Marie a long term resident of the Edmonton area. In her own words Edmonton has 
“deteriorated over the last 10 years”. In Darleen’s eyes when she initially moved to Edmonton 
in 2008 it was a “tranquil rural area that almost felt detached from the hustle and bustle of 
London” With horses often grazing in near by fields and comforting memories of safe days in 
the park with her young child, Darleen is shocked by daily knife crime reports that swallow the 
headlines of what once felt like a small, safe town. Darleen expressed how saddening it is that 
“if you were to ask a new resident of Edmonton their views all they know is the current crime 
and they don’t feel safe in this environment. It wasn’t always like this.” When did Edmonton 
become notorious for gang culture and violence, what was the turning point and could it have 
been stopped?  
 
With movements like ＃knifefree flooding our timelines are we doing enough to tackle the 
rising knife crime epidemic of London? After all this is a problem affecting more than just the 
Edmonton community. Why is the knife crime epidemic so closely linked with the young black 
community especially males when statistics show that 99% of 10 - 29 year olds don’t even 
carry a knife. The positivity spread by the young black community is rarely celebrated or 
highlighted. It’s constant negativity. In the words of Akala “A black person does something 
negative and the entire so called black community is to blame. A black person does something 
positive and they suddenly regain their humanity and their right to be viewed as an individual”.  
 
In a society where if you are an ethnic minority any negative action you take represents your 
entire ethnicity can we stop making race the dominant factor as to who is responsible for this 
current epidemic. Can we not instead all take responsibility for the upbringing of our children 
and the support of our communities to where we can create a society where we value life more 
than anything else. Create a community in which we can look into a stranger's eyes and see 
ourselves. Where we can address every issue as being an issue for one race and that is the 
Human Race.  



 
So yes, we are living in the danger zone but no, that isn’t Zone 4. It is the societal constraints 
that were bound over us from slavery. Those chains were never fully broken because my 
melanin is still a cause for discrimination. The only way we can eliminate the danger zone is if 
we all put our pride aside and realise there is no greater race. We are simply all the same.  
 
 


