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    This book is dedicated to my late mother Cornelia Denise Gillette, my late brother Jawan Durham, my Great Aunt Virginia Torrence, and to all those who fought and died for freedom...
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Dear Reader,

There are moments when a voice emerges that refuses to whisper when the world demands silence. Jaquair Gillette's FREEDOM LETTERS is such a voice—unapologetic, necessary, and profoundly urgent. As Paterson's Poet Laureate and an educator who spends my days working with emerging scholars who are finding their own voices, I recognize in these pages what happens when poetry becomes punctum—that piercing detail that wounds us into awareness, that disrupts our complacency that demands we see what we have trained ourselves to ignore. This collection doesn't ask for your comfort. It asks for your consciousness.

Gillette writes in the tradition of those who understood that poetry is never merely decorative. Like the freedom fighters and cultural workers who came before—Audre Lorde, James Baldwin, Sonia Sanchez, Amiri Baraka—Gillette knows that the poem is both weapon and balm, both mirror and window. These letters are epistles to our collective conscience, demanding we reckon with who we are and who we might become.

What strikes me most powerfully is how Gillette refuses the false binary between the personal and the political, the spiritual and the material. In these pages, ancestors walk alongside contemporary struggles. The cosmos meets the street corner. Love letters sit beside indictments. This is the work of a poet who understands that liberation is not single-issue, that our freedoms are bound together, that justice is indivisible.

As someone who has dedicated my life to education and community building, I am moved by Gillette's letter to Education, by the recognition that we have too often mistaken schooling for learning, compliance for knowledge, standardization for wisdom. The call for education as liberation rather than indoctrination resonates deeply with my own research into how poetry develops empathetic leadership. We cannot educate for freedom while using the tools of oppression. These letters arrive at a moment when we desperately need them. When democracy feels fragile. When our students inherit a world on fire. When the tools that promised connection have become instruments of surveillance and control. When the promise of "liberty and justice for all" remains precisely that—a promise perpetually deferred. But Gillette does not give us despair. Even in the sharpest critiques, even in the most searing indictments, there is love here. Love for what we could be. Love for the dreamers and the builders. Love for those who came before and those yet to come. Love as a revolutionary act.

"Message For The People" opens this collection with a declaration that sets the tone: "We have created in our societies a human hierarchy of value. It is why we have so much pain, so many hurt people." This is the work—naming the systems that harm us, and then imagining beyond them. Not naively. Not without acknowledging the weight of history and the entrenchment of power. But with the radical belief that another world is possible because another world is necessary.

Read these letters slowly. Let them pierce you. Let them make you uncomfortable. Let them call you to account. And then, as Gillette models throughout, let them move you to action. Because these are not just letters to be read—they are invitations to join a coalition, a movement, a revolution of consciousness that must become a revolution of practice.

As Gillette writes, "We are the ones we've been waiting for, and our actions is the measure." May these FREEDOM LETTERS inspire us to measure up to the moment.

In solidarity and with deep respect,

Talena Lachelle Queen

Poet Laureate of Paterson, New Jersey

Founder & President, Word Seed Inc. 

January 2026
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To all in the world, universally connected by the most high, called to be the human family:

Grace, love, and peace from our Cosmic Creator.

Kwa Watu, Keur Rahayat, Dadka, ለህዝቡ, Ngenxa Yabantu, Fun Awon Eniyan, Pour le people, Für das Volk, Para Sa Mga Tao, Per Il Popolo, 국민을 위하여, Mō Te Lwi, Pikeun Rahayat  برای مردم, من أجل الشعب, עבור האנשים, लोगों के लिए, মানুষের জন্য, 为了人民, Para As Pessoas. Para El Gente, For The People.

We have created in our societies a human hierarchy of value. 

It is why we have so much pain, so many hurt people. 

The workings of our institutions and systems have benefited the few at the expense of the many.

A culture forms from it and is rationalized in the minds of those in the populous. 

Creating secular gospels from that culture of those societies. 

It creates and feeds interlocking injustices and it is hurting everyone, including those who believe in said hierarchy. 

It is killing us, it is killing our humanity and life on our planet. 

But we are all here for such a time as this. 

Giants have come before us and have passed the baton to us. 

We must educate, organized, mobilize, and coalition build in this place and in this time. 

And it starts in the mind. Freeing the mind.

Freedom of mind is right here.

Mind, body, and soul so clear.

It’s all or nothing, now or never this year.

It’s the H-I-M, I mean the ‘Heaven In Me”, no vain.

But my mind is sharper than canine fangs.

A Cosmic Mind from this creative conscious of mine.

In this time, blessed with a spirit from the divine.

In this line thinking through thoughts to ‘Know Thy Self”.

Acting through actions to “Know Thy Wealth”,

Or worth, seeds planted in you at birth.

You came from the stars in the sky and you need to ask why daily life feels like a curse?

How are you just cogs in the wheels of a system that leaves you a victim?

With the promise that you can be we with them?

Or one of them? It’s perpetuated by some of them.

“That’s the way it is”, but not what it was.

So it doesn’t have to be and you lie just because.

Power and control, the ecstasy it holds.

They can’t let it go even if democracy has to fold.

The darkness in our nature, makes us less safer.

The guiding light that’s inside us needs to reprise us and remind us.

We were not born here to suffer, we were to discover.

Who we are meant to be and a steward of what can be.

It’s a tough road of obstacles and the feeling it’s impossible,

But the will of humanity is always unstoppable.

Thou shall never be in compliance with a system and its violence.

I’m in defiance to build an alliance. 

Create a coalition against this prohibition on freedom.

Believe it when you see them.

It’s not hyperbole, their expressions
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