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by Roger Steffens 
Back in 1998 the burgeoning annual Amsterdam gathering of 

herbalists sponsored by High Times, known as the Cannabis Cup, 
decided to create a Cannabis Hall of Fame. Bob Marley was 
an obvious choice for its initial member. As a biographer of the 
Reggae King, I was invited to come help induct him and celebrate 
his efforts toward the re-legalization of Jah Holy Weed. Part of 
the award was a nearly two-foot long cola presented to Bob’s 
delighted widow Rita, who promptly cancelled her flight home. 
“How can I leave this behind?” she asked me later in her hotel 
room, as she rolled a snow cone spliff the size of a small tusk. 

Ten years later, the Hall broadened to include other bohemian 
fellow travelers, and changed its name to the Counterculture Hall 
of Fame. Championed by the indefatigable pot-prophet, Steve 
Hager, editor of High Times, they finally agreed with rising grass-
rootical demands that the Bush Doctor himself, the Minister of 
Herb, the most militant Wailer, Peter Tosh, be honored at last. 
Peter was a forthright opponent who took every opportunity 
afforded him to rebut the idiocy of outlawing a plant. His anthem 
“Legalize It” stirs the vibes as vitally as ever today, and it is sung 
all over the world, giving voice to universal feelings.

And so I was once again summoned to Amsterdam in 
what now appears to be the final days of its safe-haven for 
international ganja tourists, a last efflorescence of how it could 
- and should be – for us all.

In addition to presenting daily multi-media shows on Peter 
and Bob, I was invited to The Temple to be a “celebrity judge” 
of 21 sativas and 63 indicas. Let me state immediately that this 
is not humanly possible, not even for someone with more than 
four decades of Saigon-Commie-Weed initiation puffing behind 
him. But I did give it the old college try, once the afternoon show 
was concluded. Andrew Tosh was an almost constant visitor to 
the aerie climes of The Temple – five stories up a terribly narrow 
staircase whose boards were thin as rulers. Once we were there, 
surrounded by shelves of jars of strains in contention for the Grand 
Prize (which could mean for its creator, we were told privately, as 
much as one million dollars or more in added seed sales because 
of this “honor”), there seemed no reason to leave.
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into the Counterculture hall of Fame

Roger at Cannabis Cup by Catherine Gillis



Reggae Festival guide 2011    69

So, after four days and nights of non-judicious “judging,” 
delivered through every variety of device known to PotWorld, 
I was called to the stage to induct Peter. If you want to see the 
whole thing, and son Andrew’s performance following it, go to 
YouTube and search: High Times Tosh Induction. But please cut 
me some slack – I was a bit bud-dazzled.

Peter is one of our true martyrs, and deserves never to be 
forgotten. Here are a few reasons why, as I stated that smoky evening:

 It is no longer simply the Cannabis Hall of Fame. It is 
the Counterculture Hall of Fame. And there is no better person to 
induct into it this year than the great Bush Doctor himself, Peter 
Tosh. How many of you remember Peter Tosh? [big applause] You 
know, I look around this room tonight and on the back of all the 
official shirts it says those two words that hundreds of millions of 
people around the world have repeated the past 35 years, that 
mean so much to all of us in the counterculture, and those words 
are “Legalize It!” And we will never stop saying them.

Tosh and Roger Steffens, 1979 by Mary Steffens

Peter Tosh at The Sunset Marquis, Hollywood, 1981 by Roger Steffens
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But I’d like to take just a couple of minutes to talk about my old 
dear friend, Peter Tosh, because a lot of you younger people don’t 
really understand how important Peter Tosh has been to the world. For 
every one of us who has ever stood on a stage and smoked a joint to 
show the powers-that-seem what a real world can look like, we owe it 
to Peter Tosh, the man who said those words, “Legalize It.” 

He was born on October 19, 1944 in western Jamaica in a 
little village. Never really knew his father. Came to Kingston as 
a young man and met a kid called Bob Marley and his friend 
Bunny Wailer. Along with Junior Braithwaite, they formed a 
singing group in 1964 called The Wailers. And their instant hit 
“Simmer Down” went right to number one. And for the next two 
years they were never off the charts in Jamaica. In fact, in 1965 
they had five of the top ten songs at once, and they began to be 
called the Jamaican Beatles.

Peter Tosh was a revolutionary. When a left-wing man named 
Walter Rodney came to Jamaica to talk about the philosophy of 
people like Malcolm X in the late ‘60s, the Jamaican government 
refused him entry and there were riots in Kingston. And one of the 
main people involved in them was Peter Tosh himself, who stole a 
huge kind of Greyhound Bus and drove it through the window of the 
biggest department store in downtown Kingston. And everyone in 
the bus from Trench Town looted the store to the ground. And Peter 
drove them back with everything they had looted to Trench Town 
that night.

Roger inducting Peter Tosh into Counterculture Hall of Fame                   
by Catherine Gillis 

Andrew and David Tosh by Catherine Gillis



Reggae Festival guide 2011    71

Peter Tosh made some of the great anthems of reggae music. 
Of course we know “Legalize It,” “Bush Doctor,” “Me Nah Goa 
Jail (fe ganja no more),” and oh, oh, “What You Gonna Do” when 
the downpressors come and throw you in jail for using herb.

Peter used herb. He smoked it in front of policemen on the 
streets of New York. He smoked it on airplanes. He said: “It is 
against my religion not to smoke herb.” Peter checked into a hotel 
once in New York City and went out for lunch and when he came 
back he found that his stash was missing, so he called the cops 
to report a robbery. His publicist had to run downstairs to hold 
the cops off.

One of the great moments in the history of popular music took 
place on April 21 and 22 in 1978: The One Love Peace Concert 
– Bob’s return from exile after being shot in an assassination 
attempt. And prior to Bob Marley’s performance, Peter Tosh 
came on stage and he addressed what he referred to as “the 
Crime Minister who shit in the House of Represent-a-T’ief.” And 
he said, “Mr. Prime Minister you won’t let me come and talk to 
you any more so I’ve got to take this opportunity to tell you what 
I’m thinking,” and he talked about how all the white man’s vices, 
alcohol, tobacco, sugar, are legal. 

“But the one thing that the black man all over the world loves 
and needs and understands the true value of, the use of the 
herb is illegal, and so Mr. Prime Minister you are just doing the 
work of the white downpressor by keeping it illegal.” He lighted 

Andrew Tosh performing at induction ceremony by Roger Steffens

Cannabis Cup opening day by Roger Steffens
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spliffs and blew the smoke into the faces of 
policemen at the foot of the stage. And a few 
months later seven cops arrested him, took 
him to a jail cell and beat him for an hour 
and a half until it looked as if he were dead. 
And they left him there. He told me it was 
because he knew how to roll his eyes up into 

Bob Marley by Roger Steffens

the top of his head and appear to be dead, that they stopped beating him.
Peter Tosh understood language better than almost anyone else. There was a 

very dirty word in Jamaica called bumba-claat. It basically means the cloth you wear 
around your butt, but it’s a very filthy word. And he wanted to do an investigation into 
why this was called indecent language. And the best definition he gave of bumba-
claat, came to my friend and writing partner now (we just did a book together called 
Reggae Scrapbook), Peter Simon. He said, “One day I found myself held down by 
some spiritual vampires so that my mouth couldn’t move and my tongue couldn’t 
speak and the only thing that could make me move was to say “Move your BUMBA-
CLAAT!! and me free. And from that day on me never stop say bumbaclaat.” 

Of course you couldn’t even play that on the radio in Jamaica, you’d be arrested 
for saying that. Peter Tosh pulled the language apart, and showed it for what it really 
was, showed the words for what their subtext was. He called the judge the grudge; he 
called his manager his damager; he called his producer his reducer. He talked about 
playing in Follywood and Hellay. He said he played in San Frandisco, Collie-for-Nyah, 
United States of Asadica; because there’s nothing merry about A-merry-ca – it’s Asadica. 
He was able to make us see words in new and really deep, deep ways. He was an 
intellectual. He said a lot of people don’t know where the world “education” comes from. 
The Rastaman has the inspiration directly from Jah Almighty, that is what I&I means: I&I, 
You and I, I in I, God in I, God and I, Selassie I. Peter Tosh said education came from the 
Latin word “educo,” which means to bring forth from, so who teach the first teacher? 

Peter was ridiculed during his own time by his own people, to this day he is 
almost forgotten in Jamaica. We must not let that happen! He was one of the most 
powerful champions for human rights we’ve ever had. In his song “Equal Rights” 
is a phrase uttered by those who revolted in the Rodney King so-called riots in Los 
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Angeles, when they said, “no justice, no peace.” That’s just like 
Peter Tosh’s words, “I don’t want no peace I want equal rights 
and justice.” Peter Tosh was a hero of freedom.

He was also a great dresser, and those of us in the 
counterculture, at least the older ones, have a tremendous colorful 
group of outfits that we wear at various times. Peter Tosh could be 
an Arab one night, he could be in his karate outfit another night. 
In the Greek Theater in 1983 he was an Ethiopian priest. But all 
the time, behind all of that, was the philosophy of Rastafari, the 
philosophy of one love, one heart. Reggae music and the use of 
herb as its holy sacrament are indivisible, and that is why we 
are such a danger to the world. Bob Marley said it best at the 
Amandla Concert in Harvard Stadium on the 21st of July, 1979. 
He said, “We smoke the herb so we can get one meditation. 
You see, if we all smoke herb we would think the same way, and 
if we think the same way we would be in unity. And they don’t 
want to see us in unity. So get this thing together children.” And 
of course when he says children he means all of us as children 
of Jah, children of God. So it is with a tremendous sense of pride 
tonight that I have the great honor of welcoming Winston Hubert 
McIntosh, Peter Tosh, the Bush Doctor himself, into the Cannabis 
and the Counterculture Hall of Fame.   

Roger Steffens’ website is at www.rogersteffens.com. His multi-media show 
The Life of Bob Marley commemorates the 30th anniversary of Bob’s passing 
(May 11th, 1981) at the Grammy Museum in Los Angeles.


