Ian Deleon Memory
As a child, growing up in Miami, I would ever-so-often find myself in Key Biscayne, either visiting the Seaquarium or to attend a party at Crandon Park. The Marine Stadium always caught my attention, I remember it being colossal, and ever-closed. The power of that place, even in its abandoned state, was incredible, and I couldn't understand why nothing ever happened there. As a child, I only saw the building from the road, being afraid of what I might find in there, I never ventured to explore the site. It wasn't until last year that I re-visited the Stadium, while showing a friend around Key Biscayne.
Finding the fence to the area open, I decided it was finally time to see what this place was--it hadn't ever crossed my mind to even research the place online, so I had no visual reference for what I was about to see. What I saw filled me with awe. The incredible architecture of the building--that ceiling. The lengths to which street artists went to graffiti almost every square inch of the location. The way the water from the Bay crashed against the underside of the stadium, as if trying to reclaim the structure. To those who have seen the Stadium in this abandoned state, you must feel as I felt, that despite the chaotic condition of the place, there is even now, something beautiful about that stadium. The Miami sun still hits it in all the right ways, and the view is still incredible. The contrast between the natural beauty of the surrounding watershed and the ruins of this modern human structure is what makes being here such a special experience. 
Like everyone who has shared their story of the stadium in this book, I have a genuine desire to see the building shine again--I want it to be a world class entertainment venue like it was long ago. I want the stadium to come back to life, but I think it is important to recognize the beauty of the site in this current stage of its life. It is a place that within its vandalism carries the rich visual history of South Florida culture from over 15 years ago. It is a place that fills me with inspiration. 
I believe that the treatment of the Marine Stadium by Miami residents throughout all these years of closure indicates above all else the eagerness of people to see this place once again become a vibrant stage for culture, expression, and entertainment. You can't help but be drawn to this place, and the work of these graffiti artists has helped to bring the stadium into the popular consciousness once again. We have to fight for it and make it great once again.

