
FIONA GEORGINA STEVENSON  

 

22
ND

 JULY 1976 - 7
TH

 JULY 2005 

 

(As recorded in the Book of Tributes in the Barbican Museum of London)   

 

 

Fiona was born in Cheshire, the elder daughter of an Irish mother and a Scottish father. 

She lived the first six years of her life in the village of Goostrey, near Knutsford with her 

younger sister, Andrea. She was a very extravert baby and young child, extremely 

sociable and even at a young age had a wide circle of friends and interests. She started 

school in 1980 at Yorston Lodge School in Knutsford until the family moved to 

Bournemouth in 1982. She then moved to Little Baddow in Essex in 1986 where she 

grew up. Fiona spent five happy years at New Hall School in Boreham and later at King 

Edward VI Grammar School in Chelmsford for A levels. In 1994 she went on to Sussex 

University where she gained her Law Degree. Fiona took a gap year before she did the 

Legal Practice Course working in London for several organisations including the Medical 

Defence Union and in Paris for Price Waterhouse Coopers. On completing the Legal 

Practice Course in 1999 she joined Galbraith Branley, a firm of solicitors in North 

London, as a trainee solicitor and qualified as a solicitor in 2001. Fiona worked mainly as 

a criminal solicitor but also represented clients at Mental Health Tribunals. As a newly 

qualified solicitor she felt great pride in preparing a Court of Appeal case which her side 

won.  

 

In 2003 Fiona moved to Reynolds Dawson, a firm of solicitors just off The Strand. She 

qualified as a duty solicitor and thrived on the challenges of criminal law, particularly in 

representing clients in court. The one area of her job that she was not so keen on was 

being called out at 2.00 am to advise suspects arrested at police stations. She was 

cherished among colleagues for her professionalism, care and compassion.  

 

From the age of 14 she wanted to be a lawyer, she always had a great sense of morality 

and was passionate about human rights. She had a long-term ambition to work for the 

U.N. In February 2005 Fiona took a four-month unpaid sabbatical in Belize as a 

volunteer with Challenges World Wide where she was advising the government on 

proposals to implement new child-protection legislation and whilst there in addition to 

training staff, she developed a staff training manual that is now used in child care 

proceedings. 

 

Fiona was born sociable, she loved being with people and had a wide and varied circle of 

friends. It was not unusual for Fiona to attend two or three social events during the one 

evening. On the last Saturday of June 2005 Fiona went to birthday celebration drinks, 

then changed into a ball gown and went to the Criminal Lawyers Association annual ball 

and at the end of that changed into casual clothes to go on to another birthday celebration, 

she didn’t want to miss out on anything or let friends down. So many of her friends have 

said how energetic, vibrant and caring she was and a true, generous friend. Never one to 

bear a grudge she always extended the hand of friendship, she supported friends when 



they needed it and was understanding. One friend commented on her infectious laugh and 

how she was always positive and bright. Even with a busy work life she had an amazing 

capacity to keep in contact with so many of her friends and always seemed to know what 

they were doing. 

 

Fiona enjoyed many varieties of music and dance and was a good piano player. Different 

art form and cultures interested her and she was beginning to access and enjoy the many 

cultural experiences on offer in London. And whilst she loved being with people she was 

happy with her own company too, she read widely and also played golf, finding it 

relaxing after a busy job and social life. 

 

Fiona loved visiting new places and countries. She worked in Paris during two summers 

and it had a special place in her heart. Whilst in Belize she fulfilled one of her ambitions 

by gaining diving qualifications and she was especially proud to have done a dive in the 

Blue Hole. She also completed the 180-mile long Ruta Maya four day kayak race. On 

arriving back in the UK in May 2005 she announced that her next project was to climb 

Mount Kilimanjaro. She had a wonderful zest for life, as far as she was concerned life 

was not a dress rehearsal and she was determined to live it to the full. She packed more 

into her short life than many people do who live three times longer. 

 

 

Fiona returned from Belize on the 24
th

 of May 2005 and just under two weeks before she 

was killed in the London bombings she moved into a flat in the Barbican in London. She 

was delighted to be there and one her reasons for choosing the location was its proximity 

to Liverpool Street station for coming home. Her last contact with family was on the 

evening of the 6
th

 July, she was happy and contented, full of optimism for the future and 

was looking forward to coming home a couple of days later at the weekend. 

 

And then on the following day when there was no response from her mobile her family  

heard the heart stopping words from Colin, one of the partners in Reynolds Dawson, “we 

have a problem, Fiona didn’t get to court today” and the world for her family and friends 

stopped and changed forever. 

 

Fiona’s tragic loss is immeasurable to her family, friends and colleagues, she is so greatly 

missed and irreplaceable. 

 

******** 

 

 



Two poems expressed Andrea’s feelings towards her sister Fiona 

 

In all that I remember 

Since I was a child, 

I knew no matter what 

I’d have my Sister by my side. 

My sister who was part 

Of every happy thought each day, 

Who I miss with every breath I take 

Because she couldn’t stay. 

My sister who I loved so much 

And wish with all my heart, 

Could have shared one moment more 

Before we had to part. 

If only I could find a way 

To make my heartache end, 

For when my sister said goodbye 

I lost my dearest friend. 

 

 

My dearest darling sister 

How can I find the words to say 

To tell of how I miss you 

Throughout every single day? 

I miss our little chats – 

The way you’d listen to me moan 

And how you’d always cheer me up 

Whenever you would phone. 

Living life without you 

Is so very hard to bear 

And I’d give all I have to waken 

And to see you standing there. 

 

The authors of both poems are unknown 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The following two photographs of Fiona are included in the Tribute  

 

      
 

 


