
Wrongful Convictions... for The New 
York Boys 

Lenworth Edwards Alfred Cleveland Benson Davis

These men Have been Incarcerated in The Mansfield Correctional Facility Since 1991 
Based on the Testimony of an Admitted Liar named William McAuther Avery Jr. 

Visit our Message Board! 

Our Mission

My Name is Missie Ivory I am the Founder and President for The Lenworth Edwards Wrongful 
Convictions Association and I am also the wife of Lenworth Edwards. My husband and his 
codefendants are currently serving life sentences for a crime in which they had no knowledge. I 
have set up this web site in hopes that someone honest will come along with ANY information 
that can help free these men. While wrongful conviction rate is on the rise, people's willingness 
to come forth and do the right thing is on the decline. Please continue reading this web page and 
if there is any information you can offer, whether it's about the case or just legal advice please 
contact me at l_edwards1999@yahoo.com. If you are interested in making a donation to the 
Association please email me at Ressina@yahoo.com. 

Click here to read full story, poem, and photos! All so take a poll- tell us what YOU THINK! 
Click here to sign our Petition for the immediate release of the New York Boys! 

Wrongful 
Convictions for 
The New York 

Boys GuestBook

SIGN it!

READ it! 
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http://www.insidetheweb.com/mbs.cgi/mb1182456
http://www.123petitions.com/sign.cgi?id=l_edwards1999@yahoo.com$50594316100
http://apps3.vantagenet.com/zgbs/inputform.asp?id=182943358
http://apps3.vantagenet.com/zgbs/listing.asp?id=182943358


                           Their Story...

  August 7, 1991 a woman, Marsha blakely and her live in boyfriend were found 
murdered, in Lorain Ohio.  Marsha's body was found behind Westgate Shopping 
Mall, ran over several times and she was stabbed repeatedly, and her boyfriend, 
Floyd epps was found 1/2 mile away in the same condition. The police had no 
leads and offered a reward. Sometime in the middle of August Lenworth and his 
friends were stopped on a routine traffic, for speeding.  Lenworth had no 
identification on him and gave a false name.  Lenworth and his codefendants were 
all from New York, and in Ohio selling drugs at the time(was never charged or 
convicted with selling drugs in Ohio).  Lenworth at the time of his arrest was 18 
and had only been in Ohio for three weeks.  So Lorain police arrested him on 
obstruction of justice and was sentenced to 30 days in jail.  Mid sentence, Lorain 
detectives and police collaborated a story so fixed with false testimony, and 
fabricated events, that a child would not believe the story they came up with, but a 
jury did, and convicted Lenworth and three other men to life sentences.  The 
detectives could not come up with any physical evidence, linking Lenworth or his 
codefendants to the crime only the testimony of an admitted liar William Avery 
Jr. Along with detectives and the promise of reward money, Avery managed to 
come up with two different stories of what happend the night in question.  His first 
story was that he owed Alfred Cleveland (codefendant) some drug money and to 
pay off his debt he agreed to beat people up for them.  He arrived at Marsha 
Blakely's house, some 3pm in the afternoon, and when he got there he realized 
that he knew Ms. Blakely and could not beat her up.  Next he claims that 
Lenworth (Lenny) struck Ms. Blakely in the face and she started to bleed.  The 
police discovered a jacket of Lenny's at a friend's house and later on forensic 
experts discoved that the blood belonged to Lenny, who maintained all along that 
it was from periodic nose bleeds that he has had every since he was a child.  
Avery went on to claim that the victim Marsha Blakely was beaten unconscious 
by the New York men and that she was dragged in broad daylight to a car and 
driven away,while he got into another car and went home. That was his first story. 
Then Avery changed his testimony to the police, he now said that Alfred drove 
them to the Westgate Shopping Mall where Ms. Blakely's body was found and 
when they got there Lenny, John  Edwards, and Justice (who was never brought to 
trial) were waiting on them.  He further claims that all of them started beating Ms. 
Blakely, while he looked on, and then Justice started jabbing at her with a sharp 
shinny object and then afterwards ran her over several times with the car.  Avery 
then states that although he did not perform the job he was there to do, and despite 
the fact that he owed them money and just witnessed a murder, he was allowed to 
go home, with more loaned money from Alfred Cleveland.  Now as ridiculous as 
this story is already, it gets even worse.  Lenworth had two trials one of which 
ended in a mistrial when Avery confessed on the witness stand about lying about 
the whole story.  He admitted he needed the reward money, and was sentenced to 
30 days in jail for perjury.  At this time we believe the prosecutor threatened 
Avery into changing his story or getting charged with the murder himself.  So 
Avery, goes back on the witness stand after again, changing his story, and stating 
that Lenworth sent a correctional officer to threaten him (this was never 
investigated or proved).  So now they get to use their ONLY witness again for a 
FALSE CONVICTION!  Despite the fact that Al Cleveland has maintained that 
he was in New York that day visiting his parole officer, magically that evidence 
could not be found until recently, more than five years after his incarceration.  
Also we have obtained Secret Service documents from the prosecution's office, 
stating that in 1997, just five years after Lenworth's conviction, they fired Avery 
because he botched a food stamp investigation by again, offering to give the their 
target information about the sting, in exchange for MONEY!  The same 
prosecutions office called Avery "Deceptive."

    It is also amazing that the guy Avery claimed did the stabbing (Justice) was 
never brought to trial or even arrested, why?  Also they failed to ever convict 
anyone of the Epps murder, even though they were friends and were killed the 
same day in the same manor.  Why did the prosecutor (Rosenbaum) fail to 
mention that Epps's wounds were similar to that of Ms. Blakely's? How is it that 
the coroner pronounced the time of death to be about 2:30am, but Avery's original 
testimony is that the New York Boys started beating her at 3pm.  I am begging 
you or anyone you think can help to help these needles in this very large haystack 
of wrongful convictions.  I am a firm believer that one day the right person will 
come along and read this story and be able to bring these men home!  

To Correspond with Lenworth Directly Write him at: 
                      P.O. Box 788
                   Mansfield, OH. 44901 

      Please put inmate ID# after his name:(255- 415) Click here to read a poem for 
Lenny! 
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Life Inside These Walls...

         Lenny Edwards

            Life inside These walls has been ruff as can be,
            Everyday I sit and think how could this happen to me,
            That I could sit in a cell, guilty as can be,
            But yet they found no evidence to convict me,
            Only the word of a liar has decided my fate,
            And now my only view the world is through iron gates,
            I often wonder can anyone hear my cries, 
            Am I the one who see's these mountain of lies,
            I can feel the flames of hell, inside this cell,
            Each day I awake feeling bitter and strife,
            ten years ago today, the judge gave me life,
            Will anyone come along and get me out of  this mess,
            or will prison be my final place of rest,
            Day in and day out without reason or rest,
            I am constantly being put to the test,
            by the guards, the inmates and old father time,
            I wonder if my life will ever be mine,
            Right now I'm just another number, another name,
            another victim to whom justice brings shame,
            If anyone out there can hear my cries,
            won't you help me uncover these awful lies,
            for the burden of this hell is to much for me to carry alone,
            I dream of the day when I can go HOME! 

                                                             This poem was written on behalf of 
                                                                               Lenworth Edwards    
                                                                              Doing Life at
                                                                               Mansfield Correctional Facility
                                                                               {poem by:M.M. Ivory) 
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