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Stephen J. Wukela

Democratic Party Candidate for Mayor

Today, I announce as a candidate 

for Mayor of the City of Florence. 

I have thought about this decision for a number of months now and have discussed it with my family and numerous members of the community.  Each time I have received the same response.  

Why do you want to be mayor of the City of Florence ?

Obviously, that is a question that one must consider, seriously and answer truthfully. 

Three reasons: 

Leadership, Openness, and Change.

First, a Mayor must lead.  

Our City’s Democratic leadership has been no more leadership than it has been Democratic. 

These are turbulent times. 

It will be, and it is, critical that the Mayor of Florence get out in front, take strong and thoughtful positions and unite the people behind him.

We need a real Democratic leader if we are to have real change.

Secondly, the Mayor and his administration must be open, must be able to accept criticism, to seek out criticism, and must communicate. 

Too often the citizens of Florence are left with the impression that the deal has been cut behind closed doors, 

and we as taxpayers are privileged if we find out after the fact what it cost and who benefitted. 

Where projects are placed is as important as who is paying for them. 

When projects are pursued is as important as what  financing is being used. 

Who is hired to administer our city departments is as important as how they are selected. 

The public’s business must be done in public and all the interested parties including the average citizen should be allowed, invited, to participate. 

Trust comes from openness, and we must be able to trust one another. 

Everyone asserts that the “good old boys” time is coming to an end. 

Of course, no one leads that chorus more enthusiastically than the good old boys themselves.  

But it never happens.

I will tell you this, I have no financial gains to be made by seeking to improve the quality of life in the city of Florence.  

And I pledge to you that 

if I am elected your mayor 

all decisions on all public issues will be arrived at openly and in full public view. 

Finally, and most importantly, the Mayor must lead openly for change. 

This county this state and this city are starved for change.

Change is in the air. 

It’s in our water. 

It’s in our economics. 

It’s in this room.

For example, several years ago powerful interests attempted to build a regional landfill on the banks of the Pee Dee River.

We were told that it was a done deal and there was nothing that the public could, or should, do to stop that dump

. 

We were told that it was in the economic best interest of the good and hardworking people of Florence to live on the edge of a pyramid of trash.

The people said no. 

Where was our leadership?

Where was the openness?

Today, we are again told that we must accept a polluting coal burning power plant or accept poverty.  

Again, we are told that deal has been done, 

that it is in our economic best interest to breath smoke, consume mercury, and 

mortgage our children’s health and future on long odds and short money.  

We are told “That’s just the way it is.”

Where is our leadership?

Where is the openness?

Where is the change?

The deal is not done .

We will not accept the false proposition that either we support pollution that destroys our environment and the health of our children, or  accept poverty.

Rather, the question for each of us is:

do we have leadership that can find a way to change the debate,

ensure our power needs and economic growth

without pumping mercury into our water and carbon dioxide into our air.  

we deserve leadership that will 

challenge the convention of what is 

with the dream of what could be. 

I have three boys, Stephen (my four year old); Thomas ( two ); and William (four months old).   

They depend on me, on us, to find those solutions.

There is one thing I can guarantee my boys: 

The future will not be easy.

The problems we face will be more and more complex. 

The sacrifices that we will be called upon,  that they will be called upon, to make, 

and the challenges we will face to ensure 

a unified community, an open community, 

a safe and healthy community, 

will be increasingly difficult. 

But, we must meet them, we must have change.

And the same old order, mouthing the same old slogans, harboring the same old suspicions, and  doing the same old things, 

will have the same old results for our City,   

for my boys.

The stakes are too high.  This City is what we have, it is what we share, it is what unifies us.

That idea of “city” is essential.

It goes back to ancient times.

Tribes gathered together, in Greece, or Mesopotamia, or China

congregating into larger and larger groups.  Ultimately they would build a wall around their settlements.  

That wall became the boundary of their city.  

Inside that wall they grew strong, together.  

They built their community,

they built their schools, 

they built their religious, and cultural monuments.  They worked together.  They grew to respect each other, they grew to love each other.

Their wall represented security. 

It represented a line between the safety of civilization and the wilderness outside.

The wall defined and unified the city.

Let me be clear, there is no wall around the city of Florence that brings us together.  

On the contrary there is a wall through the middle of Florence that divides us. 

It is a wall of ignorance and fear. 

A wall of greed and mistrust. 

A wall that divides rich from poor, black from white, northside from southside.

That wall runs thorough our center, 

our downtown, 

which been left to rot and decay, 

payed only lip-service by our leadership, 

and serving only as a haven for drugs and gangs.

The call for change is a call to unite this city divided against itself.

A call to tear down that wall.  

To develop not just an adequate standard of living, but an excellent standard of living, for everyone. 

To give all of our children, an opportunity to develop 

all of their skills, 

all of their promise, 

all their abilities, 

safely, 

together. 

To spread hope. 

Now, there are powerful forces that would not have it so.  

Selfishness and greed would divide and chain us; 

leaving us prisoners of our own pessimism 


and doubt.


But we can unite this City divided against itself.  

We can tear down this wall that divides us and commit it to the dustbin of history.  


We can build a city. 


We must not fail to try.
