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EXT. EAST GATE POLICE PRECINCT - DAY 

Squad cars move about a busy parking lot. Civilians and 
officers cross through the glass enclosed building.

INT. POLICE CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

Police CHIEF O’BRIEN, 63, overweight, bald white male, 
dressed in a tight fitted uniform. 

He briefs a room of multicultural officers on the 
upcoming raid and places photos of KHADIR and WESLEY BOSE 
on the board.

KHADIR, 31, and WESLEY, 29, BOSE both black and athletic 
build. Pictured, they sit on the hood of a vehicle 
dressed in comfortable athletic attire.    

CHIEF O’BRIEN 
This operation isn’t complete without 
their bodies.

He places a picture of his son, WYATT O’BRIEN, 32, white 
and muscular build, in a grey tuxedo at a wedding on the 
board next to Khadir’s and Wesley’s pictures. 

CHIEF O’BRIEN (CONT’D)
Bring him to me. I have something far 
greater than death planned.

The officers nod.

INT. NEW HOPE CHURCH - NIGHT
Khadir stands in front of his congregation as he clutches 
his Bible. Wesley and Wyatt sit behind him in the pulpit. 
The three men wear their all black protest attire.

KHADIR
People of God, the war that’s going on 
outside is not for us to fight. The 
hatred and violence...  

The CONGREGATION provokes/eggs him on.

KHADIR (CONT’D)
...has gotten us nowhere. This fight is 
an internal one. A fight that requires 
the hearts of men to be changed. 

The congregation continues.



KHADIR (CONT’D)
When the heart changes, only then will 
love and unity spread like a wildfire 
through this community. 

The congregation settles. Khadir takes a drink of water 
and continues.

KHADIR (CONT’D)
The only person that can change one’s 
heart is the Almighty God. 

A congregation member shouts and reaches for the Heavens.

KHADIR (CONT’D)
So, in this battle, we will “turn the 
other cheek” and watch love return a 
hundred-fold. Let us pray.

The congregation forms a prayer circle around Khadir.

EXT. NEW HOPE CHURCH- NIGHT

Wyatt and Wesley stand on the porch as Khadir locks the 
doors. 

WYATT
Everything is set for us to speak at the 
city council meeting tomorrow. We’ll do 
the march afterwards. 

KHADIR
No march. I assured Chief O’Brien we 
wouldn’t march if we got justice for 
Terence Crutcher.

Wesley and Wyatt pass looks at one another. 

WESLEY 
An indictment is not a conviction.

KHADIR
It’s a start.

WYATT
I agree with Wes. 

KHADIR
I gave your father my word.
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WESLEY
Wyatt, your dad is full of shit. His 
officers are doing the killing, and he 
covers it up.

KHADIR
Tomorrow, we’re going to empower and 
uplift our people and give this city a 
night of rest. 

WESLEY
Those weeping mothers haven't gotten a 
night of rest yet.

KHADIR
One night is all he asked for and he’ll 
get it.

Wesley storms away from the group.

EXT. EAST GATE APARTMENTS - NIGHT

Khadir, Wesley, and Wyatt pull into the apartment 
complex. A crowd of residents and police officers stand 
off.

DERRICK MOORE, 18, black, dressed in a “Trayvon Martin” 
hoodie and black pants, stands at the front of the crowd 
barking at the officers.

WESLEY
What’s going on?

DERRICK
They won’t let us in, talkin’ about an 
unlawful assembly. 

KHADIR
Officers, we come in peace. The family of  
Philandro Castile is expecting us.

WYATT
All of us.

SERGEANT NICHOLS, 32, white male in uniform, raises his 
megaphone.

SERGEANT NICHOLS
Ladies and gentlemen, return to your 
homes immediately. 

WYATT
We’re not here to cause a disturbance- 
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An unidentified crowd member launches a glass bottle into 
the formation of officers. The army of officers lift 
their combat shields in preparation to use force.

KHADIR
(to Wesley and Wyatt)

Lift me. 

Wesley and Wyatt lift Khadir on their shoulders above the 
crowd.

KHADIR (CONT’D)
Another object better not come from this 
crowd. We didn’t come here for the 
foolishness. 

The crowd boos.

KHADIR (CONT’D)
We will comply with the men and women in 
uniform. They have asked us to go home 
and we will do just that. 

Obscenities are shouted from the crowd.

Wesley and Wyatt place Khadir back on the ground. Wesley 
turns to face the officers. 

WESLEY
Ya’ll some-- 

OFFICER MATTHEWS, 26, white male, dressed in uniform, 
draws his gun.

OFFICER MATTHEWS
He has a gun! 

The crowd breaks and runs. Gun shots and screams ring 
out. Khadir and Wyatt stoop behind a car. Rapid breaths 
escape their lips.

KHADIR
Wyatt, you good? 

WYATT
Yeah.

KHADIR
Bro, you good?

Derrick leans on Khadir’s back and gasps for air.
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DERRICK
Yeah.

Khadir’s eyes bulges in disbelief that he sees Derrick 
and not Wesley. Khadir scans the area to find Wesley face 
down on the ground. He races to him.

EXT. CAR - NIGHT

Tears fall from Khadir's eyes as he drives around town.  
He stops at a dead-end dirt road, and sees a cross in 
flames, and people disrobe from white hoods and robes.

INT. CITY HALL - AUDITORIUM -  DAY

The room overflows with elected officials, police 
officers, and citizens. Khadir appears tired and worn as 
he approaches the microphone to speak.

KHADIR
For the last twenty hours... 

He shifts his weight.

KHADIR (CONT’D)
... I’ve been trying to understand how I 
went from defusing a crowd to identifying 
my brother’s body in a morgue. 

He wipes his tears with a finger. 

KHADIR (CONT’D)
I keep asking myself, why were the cops 
there? How did they know we would be 
there? Why did they shoot? 

He takes a deep breathe, fighting back more tears.

KHADIR (CONT’D)
Nothing made sense until I spotted 
this...

He shows photos one-by-one of officers as they disrobe 
from their KKK regalia. 

KHADIR (CONT’D)
These are the people who said they would 
serve and protect our community.

He points at the group of police officers.
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KHADIR (CONT’D)
But the only thing they have protected is 
their vow to kill those that look like me 
and my brother. 

He points to his shirt, a picture of Wesley’s face covers 
it.

KHADIR (CONT’D)
My brother died doing what he thought was 
right, I’ll die by the same standard. 

EXT. EAST GATE APARTMENTS - NIGHT
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