
Your Holiness,  
 
In your first Papal visit outside of Rome only months after your election as Supreme Pontiff, you choose 
the Italian island of Lampedusa, a refuge for migrants and asylum seekers fleeing the prospect of death. 
You did so to express your closeness and love to suffering people, to promote their dignity, which was 
under threat at home and in jeopardy in the countries where they seek refuge. Your first act upon arrival 
was to lay a wreath in the sea in memory of all those who had lost their lives seeking refuge. 
 
We, the undersigned, write to you, Your Holiness, as a loving Father to those who lives are in imminent 
danger, begging and beseeching you to speak up for someone whose life is in imminent danger. A life that 
can only be saved by your intervention. In order to lessen the possibility of us laying a wreath in the 
coming days, in memory of the stateless asylum seeker Julian Assange, we ask that you speak out on his 
behalf. 
 
Julian is possible moments or hours away but certainly days away from being abducted by a SAS squad 
from the Ecuadorian Embassy in London, where his asylum status is about to be revoked. Based on the 
precedent the risk of death is very high. Last time the SAS entered an Embassy in London they assassinated 
their targets after they had surrendered and were unarmed lying on the ground.  
 
With all legal avenues exhausted and the British, American, Ecuadorian and Australian governments all 
arranging the imminent raid on Julian, we cry out to you, Holy Father and ask that you encourage nations to 
respect the life of Julian Assange and to cease his arbitrary detention (as cited by the United Nations) and 
grant him asylum status where he can continue his work as a journalist, telling the truth, that is the truth 
that respects the dignity of persons. Please, Holy Father speak up and defend this life which so many 
powerful nations want to end and whose life only you can plead for leniency in a manner which may be 
heeded by the powerful who seek to end him. 
 
Yours in desperate hope, 

	


