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Editor’s Note
 Welcome to The Gay Journal Fall 2020!
 If 2020 were a bodily function, it would be 
shit. (Obviously trying very hard to keep up the 
stellar quality of writing that you have come to 
expect from me.) Mother Nature is being damn 
aggressive about abolishing humans and taking 
back her planet. (I'm not against women being 
aggressive. In fact all the women in my life are.) 
Our goal with The Gay Journal has always been 
to offer something entertaining and informa-
tive. You know, a place you can go to escape for 
an hour or so. Enjoy some art or photos or learn 
about something or someone you didn't know 

about. 
 The medical professionals are telling you what to do to help lesson the effects of 
covid. African Americans are telling us what we can do to Help Black Live Matter. My 
husband is telling me what to do...all the time...about everything. Just kidding! (Not 
really.) 
 Sit back, relax and let us entertain you with this supersized issue. In these pag-
es you'll find our first Coming Out Stories feature, interviews with PA Secretary of 
Health Dr. Rachel Levine, Representative Malcolm Kenyatta by Darius Mooring, The 
Fabulous Beekman Boys, Neon Trees' Taylor Glenn, Power Couple Jonathan Lovitz 
& Stephen Sosna, artists Anthony Smith by Dave Sommers, Gunnar Montana, Johnny 
Walsh and Glen Hanson, ally Jessie Beld-Elliot, Liz Bradbury and Dr Kathleen Conn 
discuss SCOTUS and LGBT Employment Discrimination, Corrine Goodwin reports 
on Black Trans Lives & Deaths, Len Dannelke wants you to embace your Sour Side, 
Jon Capobianco offers a Home Workout to help keep you in shape and we pay our 
respects to Lehigh Valley legend Timothy George Hare through my interview with 
Tim and his equally legendary husband Earl David Ball. 
 Thank you to all of our amazingly talented contributors —> I love you all!
 And, finally my most since appreciation for our amazing advertisers who found 
some cash in their sofa cushions and under their car seats to help make this issue 
available in hard copy (now you have a coaster for your drinks or something to line 
the bird cage).  
 Please remember to vote!

Love & Peace & Be Well,

Stephen Libby

From Cover Artist, Dianna Poindexter

 Thank you for the opportunity to share my painting in your publication. I found 
it in my inventory this past week and had to post it on Facebook. I was shocked to 
realize I painted this over 22 years ago and how relevant it is today with Black Lives 
Matter. The composition is from a series of photos I took during The Stonewall March 
for Gay Rights in the late 90's. I've always been a big advocate for equal rights. I was 
so moved by the spirit of the March and the large crowd of LGBTQ family marching 
hand in hand it compelled me to capture that moment in time on canvas.
 In the painting, I specifically chose to leave the flags and signs blank - I wanted the 
viewer to add their own perspective to the reasons behind the March. Which is why 
this could be applied to what's happening today. In fact, the two black figures in the 
for-ground (Tony and Carol) are my friends that joined us to march that day.

Stephen Libby
Editor-in-Chief

Contact us at lvgayjournal@gmail.com, or 
Gaugler-Libby, LLC 
PO Box 421
Stockertown, PA 18083

Like us on Facebook and visit our website: thegayjournal.net

The opinions and views expressed by our contributors are not necessarily 
that of The Gay Journal, Gaugler-Libby, LLC or our advertisers.  

Jason Leonhard is three toddlers in a trench coat — please don't tell anyone. 
After earning his BA in music composition and media & communications 
from Muhlenberg College in 2018, he moved to Boston and currently works 
as Marketing & Communications Manager for Urbanity Dance. In his free 
time he writes music, performs stand up comedy, and dreads grad school.

Lenora Dannelke is an independent journalist who covers food, travel or 
anything fun. She lives in Old Allentown and loves a good Bloody Mary. She 
is owned by a 12-year-old rescued boxer named Scoobie. Look for her most 
Saturday afternoons at the Allentown Farmer’s Market.

Tim Helton is a Dayton, Ohio transplant to the Lehigh Valley who loves 
DC Comics, being nosey on social media, candy, and aspires to be in a 
throuple with Henry Cavill and Janet Jackson.  (Fingers crossed) Make him 
instafamous @timhelton and don’t forget to follow @lvgayjournal  

Carley Kuehner is a professional entrepreneur who owns a successful 
national digital marketing agency Cosmick Technologies. Carley graduated 
at East Stroudsburg University with a degree in Computer Science. In 
Carley’s free time you can expect to see her enjoying life on the lake where 
she retreats to her secondary tiny home in the Pocono Mountains.

When Gary Gaugler, Jr isn’t saving the world at his office job, he enjoys 
writing his book series and playing video games.  His passions include cats, 
shenanigans, and weekend cocktails (though perhaps not in that order).  He 
resides in Allentown with his husband, Steve.

Corinne Goodwin serves as the Webmaster and social coordinator for 
Lehigh Valley Transgender Renaissance, a support group for transgender 
individuals that serves the Lehigh Valley and surrounding counties. After 
serving in executive capacities for Fortune 50 companies she started her own 
consulting firm in 2010. If you see her out and about be sure to say hello! 

Liz Bradbury is the Director of the Training Institute of the Bradbury-
Sullivan LGBT Community Center and has been an activist since she ran 
an LGBT committee in grad school in 1979. She’s written over 400 published 
articles on LGBT issues, and is the national award winning author of the 
lesbian detective novels: The Maggie Gale Mysteries. 

Contributors

Darius Mooring is a black, queer, proud Dad, and Mental Health activist. He 
is the Host of Workin it Out w/Darius Mondays @ 8pm EST, conversations 
about life through the lens of mental health,  & CityLoveSpeaks on Tuesdays 
at 8pm EST, all on Facebook live and youTube live!
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Dianna Poindexter is a contemporary realist painter who lives and works 
in Bethesda, MD. Her distinctive personal style captures the vibrant spirit 
of events, nature, and people in a specific moment in time. Some of her 
work portrays expressionistic paintings of civil rights and people as well 
as large-scale landscapes of the eastern shore. You can find her work at 
diannapoindexter.com

Dave Sommers is a resident artist at the banana factory and a full-time 
teacher. Besides oil painting David‘s interests are in travel and volunteer 
service abroad.

Jon Capobianco: In addition to his regular full time gig as a Lehigh Valley 
real estate agent with Equity Mid Atlantic Real Estate he is also an owner of 
a successful long time running CrossFit Gym named Test Your Metal Fitness 
& Performance (the artist formally known at CrossFit Advanced)!  
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Act I

I AM 4 OR 5. I have been playing “doctor” with the 
little girl next door and quickly discovered that 
my anatomy is different. I distinctly remember 
trying to figure out how my parents had glued 
my penis on and trying to get it off.  I remember 
asking my Mother about this error and while 
the exact words of her response are lost to the 
fog of my memory, I was rebuffed and told in no 
uncertain terms that I was a boy and boys have 
penises.  End of scene.

Act II
I AM 12.  I have been secretly collecting female 
clothing – either stealing it from my mother or 
local retailers. My stash was hidden under my 
mattress which is not a good hiding place. My 
mother found the stash and instead of lecturing 
me about by apparent kleptomania went late into 
the night lecturing me about how I would be 
responsible for killing my father if he ever found 
out I was a deviant. End of scene.

Act III
I AM 26. I am happily married, and we just 
found out that we were expecting a baby. I had 
kept a tight leash on my crossdressing activities 
all through college and the first year or so of 
our marriage but the need to feel real has come 
roaring back and I was expressing my true self 
as often as I could in secret. Would it be right to 
subject my wife and our child to my deviance? I 
confessed. We cried. We talked. We came to an 
unspoken agreement. She would not ask about 
what I did in my spare time and I wouldn’t tell. 
End of scene.

Act IV
IT IS 2009. I am a mature person of 50 years of 
age. I have just been laid-off and need to figure 
out how to restart a career as an overweight, 
balding man with graying hair. I am unlikely to 
be hired for the salary my experience demands. 

I explore several ventures and open a consulting 
business and start working from home. I begin 
exploring my femininity on a daily basis. I also 
begin to entertain the possibility of transition. 
Could I actually make it happen?  End of scene.

Act V
IT IS 2014. My business is successful. My 
marriage is solid. Our son is living independently. 
But my spending on feminine clothing is out of 
control and making an impact on our finances. 
My wife demands that I see a therapist.  Months 
later I begin what I hope will be the final leg 
of my journey to living the life that I had been 
denied for 55 years. Over the next few years, I tell 
my wife, my son, my brother, my friends, and my 
clients that I am and always have been Corinne 
and that I intend to be happy in my life. End of 
scene.

Epilogue
IT IS 2020. I have lost some friends along the way 
and the relationship with some family members 
can be strained. I have learned that as a 6-foot tall 
woman with big hands and a deep voice, coming 
out is a daily affair. It never stops.  It is hard work 
and it can be tiring. But - my life is richer and 
happier than it has ever been before. The sun is 
shining and it feels good on my face.

Corinne
Goodwin
Executive Director, Eastern PA Trans Equity Project
Orefield  |  She/her

COMING OUT STORIES
Coming Out Day was founded in 1988 by psychologist Richard Eichberg and gay rights 

activist Jean O'Leary, to raise awareness of the lesbian, gay, bisexual and transgender 

community. Here, more than twenty people agreed to share their coming out stories in 

hope of helping others. If you are a young person and are in need of a safe and judgement 

free place to talk call TrevorLifeline at 1-866-488-7386. TrevorChat is a free, confidential and 

secure instant messaging service that provides live help to LGBTQ youth.

o f  t h e  L e h i g h  Va l l e y



"
FOR THOSE OF US RAISED IN THE 60'S and reaching our teens in the 70’s 
there was no clear mirror, no role models. I had Endora, Auntie Mame, 
and Ann Marie, but they were fabulous women. The only references for gay 
were pejorative ....myself trying as hard as I could to not be called a faggot. 
A fairy. A sissy. Girlie. Wilhelmina. Williamma. The last two honestly would 
be fantastic drag names but I was far from ready for that.

I WAS TERRIFIED of the men that I knew were gay - Harry, a fabulous 
hairdresser who reeked of Polo cologne and cigarettes and had the first 
pierced earrings I’d seen on a man. Gay men were few and far between (I 
thought) but when they were out they were OUT. I would see “them” at the 
theater when I was attending and horribly would do everything I could to 
avoid “them.” I even made my friend Nick (who also ironically turned out to 
be gay) drive me home to use the bathroom.

THEN I GOT LUCKY because even though I was avoiding what I was feeling 
by having “crushes“ on girls .... I got involved in community theater in 
high school. It was the 70’s and I was still deep in denial but I suddenly had 
role models. After a night of probably heavy alcohol induced celebrating, the 
fantastically beautiful woman I was dating came to my house. I had told her 
the night before we had to break up because I was having feelings for another 
girl. She demanded to see me… Which my mother hated… I was still asleep. 
Still bleary-eyed when she asked, “Are you gay?” I finally said, “Yes.” She 

laughed and said, “Thank God, I couldn’t deal with it if you wanted HER 
over me.” This girl was not without confidence.

I WAS THEN OUT around everyone at the theater, when I moved to New 
York, at school in NC... I finally told my mother a few years later (over drinks 
of course) and all she said was, “I thought so. Don’t ever tell your father and 
don’t get AIDS.”

WELCOME TO 1982. The conversation was relatively easy, the suggestion 
was hard. My father was gone five years later from lung cancer. I wish I had 
told him. I know he “knew” too but I wish I had told him.

Bill Sanders Actor/Director
Allentown | he/him

I finally told my mother a few
"I thought so. Don't ever tell your father

“COMING OUT” SEEMS LIKE SO LONG AGO, even though I find myself still 
coming out to people on a regular basis. While it has gotten easier for me, 
I still find myself a little nervous because the one thing that is always certain 
about coming out, you can never predict the person’s reaction. And though I 

never let that stop me, I do understand why people need to, and should, come 
out at their own pace. 

I CAME OUT IN 1989, at the age of 20, when the vast majority of people 
thought gays and lesbians were an abomination.  But I had the privilege 
to do my junior year abroad in London where nobody really knew me and 
I could be whoever I wanted to be. While that made it a little easier for me 
to come out, I still needed to accept myself as a gay man first. I was in denial 
about my sexuality since my early teens, and it took me some time to accept 
that my feelings might actually be normal. One has to undergo the personal 
journey of coming out to oneself before it is possible to open up to others.

Tom Meyer Education Administrator
Kansas City | he/him
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"So, my coming out story is 
this...

I STARTED COLLEGE in August 
of 1996. I was housed on a dorm 
floor with all the football players. 
My roommate, though nice, was 
a “mama’s boy” and had no idea 
how to do anything for himself. 
My floor-mates would leave nasty, 
threatening messages on my 
answering machine, and bounced 
a basketball against my dorm 
room door until the wee hours 
of the morning. I was miserable, 
going home every weekend to 
avoid the abuse. 

I BEFRIENDED A RATHER DOUR 
“FAG HAG” who was my ultimate 
support, and became a very good 

friend. I came out to her first, 
then arranged an “intervention 
come-out” through my therapist 
at the time, with my parents. I was 
shocked by my father’s response of 
“we always knew, and we just want 
you to be safe and happy”.  

MY MOTHER CRIED, and on the 
way home, thanked me for the 
"early Christmas present"...this 
was in October. I was heartbroken, 
but still relieved.  Over time, she 
came around and has become one 
of my biggest supporters, loves my 
husband, and all is copasetic.

IT WAS AN EXTREMELY STRESSFUL 
TIME, but lessened the weight on 
my shoulders by doing it. I lucked 
out.

Rob Ritter

years later, and all she said was
and don't get AIDS." Welcome to 1982.

I WAS VERY CAUTIOUS AND METHODICAL in my “coming out” process. I 
remember being scared. I started out by telling select friends to gauge how 
accepting they would be and the first lesson I learned and retain to this 
day is that one can never predict the reaction.  Some are supportive, some 
disgusted, and others fall on the spectrum in between. As a gay male, I learned 
that my sexuality is a true friendship barometer which has solidified lasting 
friendships or has helped me move on from those who will never accept me 
for who I am. Still, I find that every time I am true to myself, a weight is lifted 
from my shoulders.  

MY OLDEST SISTER WAS THE FIRST FAMILY to hear the revelation of my 
great secret. When I told her, she said, “I already knew that you’re gay and I 
love you. I was wondering when you’d figure out.” I asked her why she never 

told me and she replied, “That is something you have to figure out on your 
own. I will always love you no matter what.” I only wish my parents and my 
other older sister would have reacted the same and that is still something that 
is very painful for me. The decision to be true to one’s self by “coming out” 
is very personal; and while it is an incredibly liberating feeling, it is wrought 
with many heartaches. 

TODAY I AM MARRIED TO A MAN which is something that was unimaginable 
in 1989.   And every time someone asks me, “What does your wife do?” it 
brings back all the “coming out” memories and lessons learned.

I wonder, “How are they going to react when I tell them about my husband?”

Realtor

Bethlehem |  he/him
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   MY JOURNEY started in Allentown, Pennsylvania 
where I had grown twenty-six years of my life. I was in 
kindergarten when I realized I felt curiosity for a different 
sex. At that age I was too young to understand these inner 
feelings or how to even move forward with it knowing that 
the society that we live in expects differently and is hell bent 
on a woman being with a man.
     WHEN I WAS EIGHTEEN YEARS OLD I finally decided 
to come out to my mother. She understood  and never 
judged me. She supported me and always let me be myself 
to the fullest, no matter what as long as I was happy. At that 
point I had classified myself as bisexual and slowly started 
to come out to family and others. When I was twenty-one 
years old I came out to my father’s girlfriend while I was 
living with  them in Jamaica. Unfortunately, that didn’t 
go well. She told my father. He couldn’t understand it, 
he didn’t want to understand it and was disgusted by the 
thought of it.
 MY FATHER DISOWNED ME and wanted me to remove 
myself from his home and his life. His culture and his 
beliefs would not let him accept my sexuality. At first I tried 
to pretend that it didn’t bother me, but deep down inside it 

really did and I couldn’t believe the way that he had reacted 
about it that way.
 THE  JUDGMENT  I EXPERIENCE  being a 
bisexual  African American woman in the world is 
already difficult to manage. I never would have thought 
my own father would also treat me that way. I held on to 
my father’s rejection for a while and finally got to the point 
where I had to get over it. I knew at the end of the day it was 
his loss.
 TEN YEARS LATER, I am the same person with a 
different state of mind and currently reside in West Palm 
Beach with my wife. We have founded Rise Dance Studio. 
I have also started to become an activist in support of the 
#BLACKLIVESMATTER movement. Today I am proud to 
be a strong, independent, confident, intelligent, successful, 
beautiful, bisexual African American woman.
 I WILL ALWAYS STAND STRONG, not only for me but 
for the people in my community. I hope my story helps 
everyone in every way possible and that we all can get to a 
point where we not only can be free but FEEL free.
 Peace and blessings to all.

"

"Jaleesa
Robinson
Owner of Rise Dance Studio 
West Palm Peach, FL  |  She/her

I will always stand strong, not only for 
me, but for the people in my community.

 SURPRISINGLY ENOUGH, GROWING UP GAY IN 
NORTHEASTERN PA wasn’t nearly as bad as one can 
imagine. I had this alley behind my house where I met other 
neighbor kids to play and go on bike rides. Two of these kids 
(Sal & Alex) are still my best friends today (we just celebrated 
26 years of friendship) and Sal turned out to be a gay man. 
What are the odds? Though we didn’t officially come out 
to each other until we were in high school, I think it was 
something we always knew. That is one of the things that got 
me through the bullying and name calling – knowing I wasn’t 
alone and that I had someone who could relate to what I was 
experiencing. He got me through a lot of hard times and I am 
forever grateful to him for that. And to Alex, for growing up 
with the two of us, she never once batted an eye that we were 
“different” and just loved us for us – I know she was a rock for 
both of us.
 BELIEVE IT OR NOT, I had a few girl friends in middle/
high school. One of them became a very close friend. I came 
out to Sal in high school and that was it.  College is where 
I started to really find out who I was. By sophomore year, I 
was completely out… but my home life was a different story. 
I thought my dad was going to have a heart attack if he found 
out. I come from a relatively conservative area and a family of 
hunters and football players. To say they broke the mold when 

they made me is an understatement. I’m close with my family 
and I thought when I told them I was gay I was going to lose 
them. So, I kept it from them for as long as possible.
 EVENTUALLY… I FELT LIKE I WAS LIVING A DOUBLE 
LIVE. I got a boyfriend and finally it was time to tell them. I’ll 
never forget it. I was in my apprentice 1 semester in college 
which is the pre-semester to student teaching. 18 credits of 
class work and in the classroom 2 days a week teaching lessons. 
It was tough. After a few weeks with the boyfriend I knew it 
was time. I was talking with my mother via text message in my 
classroom. I was so scared to tell her and I was beating around 
the bush.  Then she, in typical Lori fashion says: “are you gay? 
I don’t care. I love you either way, but I just have to know.”  It 
was like a weight just lifted off my back. My reply was “Yes! I 
love you, mom! Please don’t tell Daddy. He’s going to hate me.” 
To which she responded: “Too late. He could never hate you. 
Just let him digest it.” And that was that. And now, no one bats 
an eye.
 I HAVE THE MOST SUPPORTIVE FAMILY. My mom 
has been to many of my shows and my dad has made a few 
appearances, too. He loves it when I say the “f ” word on the 
microphone. Even my 83-year-old grandma has made it to 
several performances – she hates when I curse. LOL

Timothy W.
Hahn

8

Admissions Counselor
Kutztown | he/him



Jon Capobianco Gym Owner & Real Estate Agent
Easton | he/him

"

"I didn’t know how to “be gay." I didn’t 
know how to go about dating men.

I NEVER UNDERSTOOD why adults tell children “Enjoy this time. Childhood 
is the best time in life.” Maybe that’s the case for some, but not for me. There 
was nothing carefree or fearless about my early years. Nothing. Experiencing my 
parents’ toxic divorce and selfishness was awful but coming into who I am was 
emotional torture.

I DIDN’T SEEM TO FIT IN ANYWHERE, not even at home, the place that 
should have been my safe haven. I didn’t know how to be friends with other boys. 
I didn’t like what they liked. I had nothing to talk about with them. They knew I 
was different than them and I was often bullied just for existing. I didn’t know I 
was being bullied for being gay. I didn’t even know what gay was. I began to shy 
away from everyone to avoid the hurtful treatment. I even shied away from family, 
thinking that was much easier than expressing myself and possibly losing them.
 I LIVED IN A CONSTANT STATE OF FEAR; fear of what it meant to be true 
to who I am, fear of more bullying, fear of my family’s judgment, fear of the 
hatred society would spew upon me, fear of losing the friends I did have. The 
fear was so overwhelming I would have rather died than lived another day afraid. 
I thought of taking my own life so many times without even understanding what I 
was feeling and why. Looking back, I know it was depression, but as a young man, 
I thought nothing would ever get better and suicide was my only way out.
 IN HIGH SCHOOL I KNEW. I knew but I wouldn’t dare say the words “I am 
gay” to anyone. How could I? I lived in very conservative town. What would 
people think of me? Would I be a victim of a hate crime? The news I was seeing 
scared me. The terror and violence against the gay community was horrifying. 
The derogatory jokes that came out of the mouths of family and friends made me 
hesitate even more.
 I BEGAN TO PAY CLOSE ATTENTION TO MY BEHAVIOR AND MANNERISMS and 
made sure to adjust according to my surroundings. I never had any relationships 
except that which I had with my work. I used work as a distraction. I put all of 
myself into my work so I would be too busy to have a relationship and too busy to 
want one.
 I VIVIDLY RECALL THE DAY I came out to my best friend. Best friends are just 
that because they love instead of judge. I knew she would be totally “okay” with me 
being gay but I was still terrified to speak the words. When the words came out, 
she was as supportive as I had hoped and imagined. And from telling her, I went 
on to tell more people in a specific order and on a timeline I had planned in my 
head.
 TELLING THE NEXT FRIEND ON MY LIST didn’t go quite as planned. I was 
driving to his house and I felt so sick over it I had to pull over. I texted him, while 
crying, to tell him I couldn’t make it. He called me but I couldn’t pick up. He 

persisted but I could only 
text. He finally got it out 
of me and I made it to his 
place to talk more. Not 
only was it a relief to tell 
him but it also felt great 
to have a friend sense 
that there was something 
I needed to say and make 
me feel safe enough to 
say it.
 IT WASN’T AS IF I WOULD DENY BEING GAY to anyone who asked me but 
nobody ever asked me directly. Maybe they were afraid of the answer and what 
the truth meant for our relationship. I don’t know why it even had to be a question 
and why it would have changed anything. Saying the words didn’t make me who I 
am. I was always me. But some people can’t see things that way.
 IT WAS TIME TO TELL MY PARENTS. Even though the toxicity between them 
still existed, I wanted them to hear this together. I was a ball of nerves but my 
desire to end the depression and fear that overwhelmed my life and limited me in 
so many ways, was greater, and gave me the strength to come out to them. Their 
reaction didn’t matter. I had just tackled another big fear and it felt amazing.
 THOUGH THE COMING OUT PART WAS OVER, there were still so many 
questions, anxieties, and concerns I had. I didn’t know how to “be gay”. I didn’t 
know how to go about dating men. Was I supposed to call them “boyfriend”? 
There were still things I had difficulty talking about, even in conversations with 
myself. It took a lot of time to become comfortable in my own skin, but for the first 
time I knew I would be, and I knew I was going to be just fine.
 AS TIME PASSES THINGS GET EASIER, MORE COMFORTABLE, MORE “OKAY.” 
I have lost some people along the way but I am better without the judgment and 
hate. I try not to live so much in my head and to just be. I go to therapy regularly to 
manage the pain of it all; the pain of the child who just wanted to die. Nothing can 
ever erase that pain, but with dedication to and pride in myself, I don’t ever have 
to feel that way again.
 AND IF ANYONE WANTS TO JUDGE OR HAS A PROBLEM WITH WHO I AM, 
they can look elsewhere for a friend, a foe or a target. I am just fine. If you 
or someone you know ever feels like they can’t go on or just needs someone to 
listen, please call the National Suicide Prevention Lifeline at 1-800-273-TALK 
(8255). None of us are alone.
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 I WAS NEVER CONFUSED AND ALWAYS KNEW 

I LIKE GUYS. My first celebrity crushes: Jay North 

“Dennis the Menace” in ‘63 he was 12, I was 9, Billy 

Mumy “ Will Robinson” born same year I was. Barry 

Williams “Greg Brady” one day younger than me. I 

was in the closet in high school and never acted on 

the crushes I had then on classmates. Late 60’s early 

70’s was not like now. In my late teens all my friends 

were straight and I was still in the closet not for fear 

of being beaten but for fear of losing them. In the 

Mid 70’s  we moved up to the coal regions of PA. 

More gay people there than I knew in Allentown, 

must have been something in the water. I was not 

out to some family and at work but was with most 

of my friends at that time. 1980 I got involved in 

the cable TV industry and traveled all over the 

Northeast U.S. 

 AFTER THE FIRST 6 MONTHS I was frequently 

on a job by myself and could really explore my 

sexuality for the first time unfettered. I did a 

cable job in Louisville, KY a little searching and I 

found several bars. I’ll just say I had lots of fun. I 

met one of my best friends there. We met waiting for 

a restaurant to open, started a conversation on the 

book he had with him, spent the next 5 hours sitting 

in a tree discussing philosophy and theology. He’s 

straight and knew shortly after we met that I was gay. 

We’re still friends 40 yrs later.

 JUMP AHEAD to ‘83 recession, unemployed, 

back in the coal regions, dating someone. My 

circle of friends, mostly straight, know I’m not and 

it’s OK. Friends come to me through shared interest 

and it just happens that most are straight. I do not 

pick people by their orientation but their character 

and mutual interests. By now most of my friends 

from back in the early 70’s that I’m still in touch with 

also know I’m gay and it’s OK. At this point not all of 

family knows but there is no reason to tell them. My 

first time unemployed, now lacking self confidence. 

My boyfriend constantly playing Phil Collin’s Hello, 

I Must be Going. We break up. My friend from 

Louisville has a job and I move out to KY. I end up 

in Lexington, KY, a College town with horse farms 

and money. Before AIDS hit there were five bars in 

this town of 300,000. I was out to all my friends who 

were mostly straight. I have never felt the need to 

announce my sexuality but don’t deny it either. The 

world turns and I end up back in the Lehigh Valley. 

In this period I go back and forth between CATV 

work and Food and Beverage.

 I GET TIRED OF THE TRAVEL, go back to 

restaurant work, get fed up with the long hours 

and BS,  so back to CATV. Now it’s ‘87 and I meet 

Kurt and fall hard. I think this is the one love of 

my life. For the first time in years I am around to 

be at family events and have someone I want to 

bring. Time to come out. By this time many family 

and all my friends know I’m gay. This may be a bit 

anticlimactic, so I tell mom I’m gay and have met 

someone. Her response is “I have suspected as 

much”. At this time I’m 34 and have never brought 

home a girlfriend so it shouldn’t have been a big 

surprise. Her concern, “Did I do something to make 

you gay?” because my parents separated when I was 

12 and were divorced by the time I was 14. I became 

chief cook and babysitter for my seven younger 

brothers and sisters. I assured her I was born this 

way. Her other concern was AIDS. She has always 

been supportive. My dad was long out of the picture. 

Sometime in the 90’s he would come to family 

gatherings weddings, Christmas. I don’t remember 

if I ever officially came out to him. By ‘90 I’m out to 

all my friends and family but not always at work.

 IF I WAS IN FOOD AND BEVERAGE then 

usually people knew, but other jobs some did, 

some didn’t. Like I said, I felt no need to broadcast 

it. When I worked at the hospital my department 

knew. There are so many people at the job I have 

now, some know some don’t. I have always known 

I was gay even if I didn’t have a word for it when 

I was younger. That does not define me any more 

than my gender, eye color, other physical attributes. 

It is the way I was born. I am so much more 

complicated than that and yet it has affected the way 

I interact with people and my outlook. My life has 

also meandered. I have had a laundry list of jobs 

and traveled all over the N.E. U.S. meeting all kinds 

of people from all parts of society. I have studied 

world religions for close to fifty yrs and hold titles in 

three different religious organizations. I have done 

theater, write, paint, know and love food and drink. 

I volunteer and am politically active. Gay is part of 

who I am and colors the way I perceive the world yet 

I am so much more. Be proud of who you are and 

don’t let anyone else define or limit you.

Rev. Tom
Cormier
Table Games Dealer
Easton | he/him

The real source of
sexuality, but feeling
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" When I was asked to share my coming out story, I said yes without hesitation. It 

would be an easy project, I thought, as my life is pretty transparent - I live with a man 

that I love, have enjoyed success at work and in the community as an out man, and my 

relationship with my family has improved over the years. This project would simply 

have me jot down memories of those first few awkward conversations that I had with 

family and friends many years ago. 

 But as I started writing, I remembered the intense anxiety I had about revealing 

myself to other people during my teen years and memories flooded back about how 

my own fear and shame has contributed to shaping me as a person. It has been difficult 

to own my truth at times. I remember trying to muster the courage to reveal myself 

and how much I worried about the possibility of being an outcast in school, and even 

scarier, to the potential of being rejected by family and friends.

Coming out is so much more than sexuality - it is overcoming the fear of being different 

and doing so again and again. I think back to my childhood when I would get funny 

looks from more than a few when I refused to go hunting, or that I wasn’t very interested 

in playing most sports, or how much I enjoyed hanging out with my grandmother way 

past the time when most boys do that. I wondered the same things about myself - what 

is wrong with me? And then there was the abuse from bullies on the school bus who 

mocked me for being a sissy, as they were sure I wouldn’t fight back to make them stop. 

Even though I was more than capable of defending myself, I was petrified of being 

exposed as weak and being publicly mocked, so ironically, I sat frozen in fear while 

the other kids laughed, hoping they would grow tired of ridiculing me and move on to 

some other target. I learned to hide parts of myself and developed the skill of editing 

my thoughts, words and actions before I did or said them out loud, to try to be more 

acceptable to others with bias.

The real source of fear about coming out was not about sexuality, but feeling 

labeled as someone who is “less than”—less than a real boy, less than other kids, less 

than my siblings... less than human. I still struggle with seeing past the degrading things 

that are said and demonstrated in various ways – sometimes by people close to me -  but 

I am fortunate to have some amazing people in my life who have helped me see past the 

negative stuff and to be thankful and proud of the man I have grown to be.

The pain of the past and a growing hope for the future continues to inspire me to 

reveal myself as a whole person, including my sexuality, without edits. The real joy in 

“coming out” isn’t just about celebrating sexuality, but looking past the judgments of 

others, and of myself, to be free to live a life of meaning, value and in harmony as an 

equal member of our diverse human family.

Bruce Seidel
Development Professsional 

Allentown  |  He/him

fear about coming out was not about
labeled as someone who is "less than"

 I WAS 13 YEARS OLD. I remember it like it was yesterday. Sitting 

alone on the plastic covered sofa in our New York City apartment in 

Woodside Projects in Queens. Scribbling in my “Lisa Frank” diary, 

my only entry for the day: “I think I am a Homosexual.”

 IN 1984 those six words felt like a death sentence, (especially 

since that’s around the time the AIDS epidemic was really getting 

started. All you heard back then was that it was a “gay disease”.) After 

staring at what I just wrote for what seemed like an eternity, I closed 

my diary and locked it with the cheap little lock it came with. That 

day I also locked away that statement in my subconscious for over a 

decade. It took eleven years and a mental breakdown to finally come 

out to the world. In 1995, at the age of 24, I came out to my immediate 

family, in the safe presence of my counselor that was assigned to me 

at the mental health ward in the hospital. Surprisingly, they took it 

well. My family has been my best allies ever since. I then spent the 

next almost ten years of my life living as a bisexual. 

 BY THE TIME I HIT MY 30’S, I realized I only wanted to be with 
women and came out as a lesbian. I believe getting involved in 

the LGBT community from the start really helped me discover my 

true identity and live my truth. I went from being that scared little 

Generation X-er having my “Girl Interrupted” moment to becoming 

a strong, confident activist leader in the community.

 TODAY I LOVE MY BIOLOGICAL SEX, sexual orientation and 
gender expression. I am an “old school” Butch Lesbian Woman, and 

I wouldn’t have it any other way.

Cynthia Rodriguez Student
Allentown  |  She/her
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 AS A GAY MAN, I’VE LEARNED that we have 
to come out of the closet numerous times in our 
lives and doing it to everyone at once is nearly 
impossible. I hope one day we’ll dismantle the 
system that created such a cramped closet to begin 
with. Sadly, our very survival depends on keeping a 
part of us a secret. In my case, I was afraid of coming 
out to my best friends and terrified at coming out to 
my mother, but I knew I couldn’t hold it in.
 MY FIRST COMING OUT STORY transpired at the 
tender age of 16. I was hanging out with my two best 
friends as the sun was setting on a hot summer day. 
Our friendship developed after a lifetime of classes 
and countless after-school hangout sessions. We 
spent most of the day outdoors and decided to settle 
on an open field. We passed the time by talking and 
sharing stories, but mostly laughing. It was a moment 
of escape from the responsibilities and stressors of 
teenage life. At that point, I was a tall, overweight 
and awkward adolescent with low self-esteem and 
even less self-confidence. Despite that, my friends 
took interest in me and we talked about things like 
our aspirations or how our classes were going. Other 
times, we talked pure nonsense.
 ON THAT FATEFUL NIGHT, someone decided 
we should play Truth or Dare. Yep, you guessed 
it. That question popped up almost immediately 
and I knew it would happen as soon as the game 
was proposed. Nonetheless, I played along. “Truth 
or Dare?” I chose truth: “Are you gay?” Despite the 
intrusion, I refused to lie. “No, but I might like boys,” 
I admitted. I’ve pondered this conversation over and 
over in my head, yet was unsure how I would even 
begin to reveal that hidden part of me. “I knew it!” 

one of them exclaimed. We all burst into laughter. 
There were very few openly gay people in our lives 
and we discussed long and hard about what being gay 
meant.
 AT THAT POINT IN MY YOUTH, I was still a 
virgin and was unsure if my inclinations were more 
one way or the other. So I decided to come out as 
bisexual. Outwardly, I thought I might have a chance 
at a traditional life with a woman, but inside I was 
scared how others would perceive me if I chose to 
be with another man. I was only 16 years old and we 
soon realized we had more questions than answers. 

We shrugged it off and continued our night as the stars 
watched on. Coming out to my mother was a much 
different story. I was eighteen years old and fresh out 
of high school. I was in my first same-sex relationship 
and lost my virginity to him shortly after. That’s when 
I finally came to terms with my homosexuality and 
accepted being a gold-star carrying gay.

 HE ENCOURAGED ME TO HAVE A CONVERSATION 
with my mother regarding our relationship, but for 
a long time I refused. I grew up in a low-income 
Spanish-speaking household and like most Puerto 
Rican families, the Catholic church played a huge 
part in our lives. It was instilled in me that being 
gay was a sin and that I should marry a woman with 
the goal of having as many children as possible. One 
night, my partner and I decided to meet my mother 
for dinner.
 FOLLOWING OUR MEAL, he nudged me to start 
the conversation. I inherited my mother’s height 
and I approached her as she stood statuesque in 
the kitchen. My partner looked on encouragingly 
as I nervously confessed, “Mami, soy gay.” There 
was a long pause. She avoided eye contact as she 
started putting dishes away and attempted to change 
the subject. The rest of that evening is a blur, yet I 
remember leaving shortly thereafter feeling both 
shame and relief. I laid in bed with my partner later 
that night as I mulled over my decision. Being gay has 
its challenges and I have felt the sting of homophobia, 
but I have also found community.
 AS A RESULT, I GOT INVOLVED, earned two 
college degrees and became an agent for change. 
I have worked in several social justice non-profit 
organizations with a focus on the intersection of 
LGBTQ+, Latinx and immigrant communities. I 
am passionate about creating change because our 
community deserves better and we all deserve to live 
authentically as our whole selves. We must also pay 
homage to our predecessors who have fought tooth 
and nail to get us this far. We stand on their shoulders 
and their sacrifice will not be in vain. Fortunately, we 
can all take collective action for LGBTQ+ liberation, 
equity and inclusion, but we must all do our part.
 COMING OUT OF THE CLOSET IS JUST ONE WAY 
and we may decide to come out at different times 
for different reasons, yet if and when you do decide, 
you are not alone. Whether you speak your truth to 
friends or a parent, revealing one’s sexual orientation 
or gender identity is a difficult, but rewarding feat. 
Nonetheless, we’ll get through this together and we 
will be waiting with open arms.

"
"

There was a 
long pause. She 

avoided eye 
contact as she 
started putting 
dishes away 

and attempted 
to change the 

subject.

Ricardo Almodovar
Organizing Associate  Lancaster, PA |  he/him
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   MY STORY STARTS 
BACK IN EGYPT WHEN I 
WAS SEVEN YEARS OLD. 
I started to notice my 
attraction to men but was 
too young to understand 
what it meant. Growing 
up in a conservative 
culture hearing all about 

how God hates gays made me pray every day and night not to be gay before I 
realized that I can’t help it.
 OVER THE YEARS, I met other closeted local men that shared the same fear 
and shame that I did. I end up living two separate lives; a public straight life that 
my family, friends and culture approved of and a private fearful life full of shame, 
guilt, and tears. A life I was only able to have with other lonely scared men I met 
along the way sharing our secret and using fake names and signals that only us 
would understand. We kept it all to ourselves knowing what could happen to us if 
anyone knew what was going on.
 TO ME, BEING GAY was all about quick sneaky anonymous sex; hiding from 
everyone including myself. I lost hope in ever experiencing real love because, 
according to every script I knew, love was only possible between a man and a 
woman. That was until I met my first love at age twenty, I realized that love can 
be between two men and that it’s not just a sinful act or a choice. I still could not 
face my fears or overcome my sense of guilt. 
 I FINALLY EXPERIENCED THAT FORBIDDEN LOVE! Unfortunately it didn’t last 
long as I had my first heartbreak at age twenty three. I felt all alone again and 
believed it was a punishment from God. Luckily, no one found out my secret but 
that’s when I decided that I didn’t want to be gay anymore because being gay was 
scary and hurtful. I decided to fight my desires by taking the safe straight path like 
everyone else.
  I WANTED TO STOP BEING DIFFERENT SO I SELFISHLY PROPOSED TO A 
BEAUTIFUL INNOCENT GIRL in my medical school who I knew was in love with 
me and saw hope in her starting a happy traditional family to save me from my 
gay life even though I was never in love with her.
 SO LITTLE I KNEW, I was never able to overcome my gay desires or give her 
the love she deserved. This only  made me feel more guilty and lonely. At that 
point, it was either I take my own life before I hurt more people or find a way out 
of that life. I made my decision to take the risk and escape from my dark hopeless 
life in Egypt by moving to the USA to find answers or a cure to my “condition” 
and seek true happiness away from home that never felt like home. I moved to 
the USA two months after our engagement to build a life here where I could then 
have my fiancée join me to start our family and pretend to be happy.
 MY FIRST YEAR IN NEW YORK CITY was the toughest as I tried to maintain 

both lives, my straight Egyptian life with my fiancée and family faking a happy 
attitude and my gay American life that I sincerely enjoyed. It wasn’t long before 
I met and fell in love with an amazing man who gave me love, affection and 
acceptance. He opened my eyes to a world that I was never able to experience 
before.
 THAT’S WHEN I DECIDED TO BE HONEST with my unsatisfied fiancée and 
tell her the truth about my feelings towards men. I begged her not to give up 
on me and to help me stay “straight”. She agreed but on one condition; leave the 
United States and move back to Egypt to have a normal life and start therapy. I 
could not imagine going back to the darkness after seeing the light. She ended up 
telling her parents, my friends and my family.
 DEEP INSIDE, I THANKED HER for freeing me from the weight of my “secret” 
and taking the pressure off my chest. I refused to deny it when they confronted 
me as I didn’t need their approval anymore. I decided to stop the fight and accept 
what God has given me even when I was accused of challenging him and failing 
his test.
 ANOTHER TURNING POINT IN MY LIFE was five years later when I chose 
to publicly come out during my residency graduation speech in front of two 
hundred people from the hospital with my boyfriend among them. I was so proud 
to prove to myself and to the world that being gay doesn’t mean being a loser. On 
that today I stood on that stage as a successful gay doctor ready to face his fears. 
Their positive reaction at that moment changed my life forever, as I felt accepted 
and loved for who I truly am. That’s when I made a promise to myself to live the 
one life I deserve and be proud of who I am believing that “life begins at the end 
of your comfort zone”.
 I HAVE LOST MANY PEOPLE ALONG THE JOURNEY but I finally found myself 
and my chosen family. I am most thankful for waking up every morning with 
gratitude and inner peace, knowing that I don’t have to swim against the current 
anymore. I will continue to go with the flow and enjoy the ride with an open heart 
and mind and not allow others to force their own insecurities on me.
 MY JOURNEY HAS TAUGHT ME TO ACCEPT MYSELF for who I am and not 
waste my life trying to fit into other’s expectations. I’ve learned to forgive others 
for not meeting mine. I appreciate those who accept me and choose to stay in my 
life and I also pray for those who walk out. I do believe that being gay is never a 
choice and that God does love me for who I am and therefore, I do love and am 
proud of myself and the amazing blessings in my life.
 I WITNESS SO MUCH LOVE AND SPIRITUALITY in the gay community that 
allow me to see the beauty in this community and believe that we are on the right 
path; the path that the universe chose for us. I will continue on my journey with 
faith and keep my head up believing that “God is Love” and “Love is for all”.

Huss Anan
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Nicole 
Martina

 THERE ARE SEVERAL IMPORTANT 
DATES IN MY LIFE—my birthday, the 
day I married my husband, and July 13, 
1984, the day I accepted being a gay man 
and began to allow others to know the real 
me. My journey of acceptance had taken 
25 years, even though I knew at a young 
age, around eight years old, that I was 
different than my best friends Teddy and 
George. Growing up in the coal regions of 
Pennsylvania and in a rather conservative, 
religious family where homosexuality was 
viewed as an abomination, the thought of 
coming out to my family and friends was at 
times paralyzing. The consequence of that 
fear of being found out meant that I spent 
much of my teenage years and most of my 
young adult life portraying a false image of 
who I actually was and, even more so, who 
I wanted to be. I went to great lengths to 
show the world that I was not gay.

 WHAT COMPLICATED MY EVENTUAL 
COMING OUT was that I was the victim 
of sexual abuse for a period of about two 
years. The perpetrator was known to our 
family and in their late twenties. I was 11 
years old when the abuse started, and it is 
fair to say that it changed the way I looked 
at the world. Until now, only a few close 
friends and one of my siblings know that I 
am a survivor of sexual abuse.

 I DO NOT WANT TO GIVE THE WRONG 
IMPRESSION: while some not-so-good 
things may have happened in my early 
years, the fact is I did well in most areas of 
life. I played sports, earned decent grades, 
had many friends, was president of my class 
during our senior year and so much more. 
Thank God for resiliency. However, while 

doing all of that I understood I needed to 
stay the course, meaning never let down my 
guard to allow anyone to know that I was 
struggling with my sexuality. Of course, 
that meant dating girls, then young women, 
which continued right up to the day before I 
came out.

 AFTER EARNING MY UNDERGRADUATE 
DEGREE IN CRIMINAL JUSTICE, I began 
working as a juvenile probation officer for 
my home county. To this day, I still view 
those five years working with the youth and 
their families as one of the best experiences 
in my life. Keep in mind this was the early- 
to mid-1980s when the mindset was—
queers should never work with youth. It was 
also the time when the world was beginning 
to learn about and react to the HIV/AIDS 
crisis. Working for the Court meant that my 
behavior was under even greater scrutiny, 
and I felt that additional pressure.

 DENYING MY SEXUAL ORIENTATION 
EVENTUALLY TOOK ITS TOLL on my well-
being, and in 1983 I became clinically 
depressed and sought out help from a local 
therapist and my Catholic priest. Back then 
I was still a practicing Catholic. I took a 
leap of faith, literally, and for the first time 
in my life honestly shared my struggles. 
While I found the therapist to be somewhat 
helpful, it became quite apparent I had 
made a huge mistake by disclosing such 
personal information about myself to my 
priest, who spent most of our time together 
discussing biblical scripture and telling me 
I would go to Hell if I became a “practicing 
homosexual.” That term now makes me 
chuckle!

 ON JULY 13, 1984, I VISITED WITH 
MY MATERNAL GREAT AUNT LETTY with 
whom I had a close relationship my 
entire life. Then 85 years old and a devout 
Catholic, she was also one of the most non-
judgmental individuals I have ever known, 
and her home was always a safe place for 
me. Letty knew that I was struggling and 
not myself for many months. Her caring 
presence that day allowed me to share with 
her that I did not like my life, and that I 
was depressed and in a dark place. I never 
disclosed to my Aunt that my struggle had 
to do with my sexual orientation; however, 
after many years of reflection I now believe 
she must have known. My Aunt shared 
with me that God never makes a mistake, 
and because of that, I had great purpose 
in life and to be who I was meant to be. 
Those words were incredibly profound and 
I remember feeling an immediate sense of 
hope and lightness come over me. Our visit 
changed my life.

 THE DAY FOLLOWING MY VISIT 
WITH MY AUNT I DROVE TO A BAR in the 
Poconos known to have a good-looking 
bartender who just so happened to be 
gay. As they say, the rest is history! Shortly 
thereafter, I came out to my friends one by 
one as well as my family. All those coming-
out conversations were quite emotional, 
but most were positive experiences; and 
overtime those who initially struggled with 
the news, have come around. Once I fully 
accepted and began to love myself, the real 
me, I have never looked back. This coming 
year my husband David and I will celebrate 
30 years together and 10 years married.

Bob
Jacobs

Retired Nonprofit Executive

Palmerton |  he/him

I HAVE ALWAYS KNOWN THAT I WAS DIFFERENT, even 
when I was pretty young. By the time I got to seven or 
eight years of age, I already knew that I wanted to wear girls 
clothing. That was the mid-1970s, and asking for something 
like that didn’t go very well, so I decided to hide who I really 
was. I tried to over-masculinize things and be the guy that 
everyone expected me to be, but all that did was cause me 
depression through my teens and when I finally got to my 
early twenties I realized that inside I really was a woman and 
I needed to transition, but the world of public education was 
not yet ready for a transgender teacher. Unfortunately, that 
meant I had to hide it for another 30 years.
I EXPLORED WHO I REALLY WAS WITH SOME CROSS-

DRESSING during those 30 years, but eventually, after one 
of my step-children came out as transgender, I, as a parent, 
tried to be the best parent and supporter for her that I could 
be. That led me to read and to be exposed to all different 
kinds of information on what it was like to transition. That 
exposure helped me to put into perspective a lot of my own 
questions and feelings as to who I really was. It took time but 
I finally admitted that I really was transgender and needed 
to transition before it was too late, before the depression 
won.
AFTER SEEING A THERAPIST AND STARTING HORMONES, 
I started to reach out and try to make contacts in the 
transgender as well as LGBT community, which helped my 

Instructional Technologist  
Hazleton |  She/her



 I GREW UP IN AND AROUND A SMALL, 
COAL MINING TOWN in east-central 
Pennsylvania.  In its prime,  Shamokin 
was known for its textile manufacturing, 
railroad industry, and coal mining.  My 
parents moved to Harrisburg in 1964 in 
order for my father to attend the State 
Police Academy.  I was born later that 
year and we lived there for 5 years before 
moving back home to Gowen City, a 
small country village 5 miles “over the 
mountain” from Shamokin.  Back with 
family. 

 MY MOTHER ATTENDED NURSING 
SCHOOL and she and my father raised 
my sister, brother, and I in and around 
the Shamokin area.  I went to Shamokin 
public schools and graduated in 1982. 

 IT WAS PROBABLY SOMETIME AROUND 
10-11-12 YEARS OLD THAT I REALIZED 
I just didn’t have the attraction toward 
girls that I grew up believing I should 
have.  I kept waiting for it to happen but it 
never did.  Of course, I didn’t say anything.  

It wasn’t until years later around 17-18 that 
my parents first discovered something was 
“wrong”.  And that was through a state 
police officer while I was in college.  

 SO, OF COURSE, I DENIED THAT 
THERE WAS A PROBLEM.  Eventually I 
quit school, moved in with a boyfriend for 
about 6 months, and then moved home.  
Mom tried to understand why I felt the 
way I did.  Dad had a more difficult time 
understanding for quite a while.  I dated 
a girl from high school for a few months, 
but, of course, it didn’t work out.  

 I GOT A JOB AGAIN.  I WENT BACK 
TO SCHOOL ONLY TO FINISH WITH A 
DEGREE I COULDN’T REALLY USE.  Then 
I moved a little over an hour away from 
home to start conversion therapy in a 
group called Homosexuals Anonymous 
(HA).  To be fair, it was not the fire and 
brimstone approach of many of those 
types of therapies at the time.  It felt more 
like just general cognitive therapy with 
some prayer thrown in.  After about a year 

in therapy I woke up one day and realized 
that I felt better about me than I had in a 
long, long time.  But I was still attracted to 
men.  And I was no longer willing to keep 
that closet door closed!  

 SHORTLY AFTER STOPPING HA, I MET 
A MAN THAT I KNEW I WOULD SHARE MY 
LIFE WITH.  He took a couple years longer 
to convince!  I returned to school and I’ve 
spent my career in nursing for the past 25 
years.  

 WHEN I FINALLY MADE THAT 
DECISION TO OPEN THAT DOOR AND 
JUST BE ME, no matter who didn’t like 
it, was when I could finally live my life.  
My family have had their difficulties in 
the beginning, but now it’s like those 
difficulties never existed.  

 That man I met is Bob.  He is my 
husband of 9 years and life partner of 29.  

Dave
Artman
Registered Nurse

Palmerton |  he/him

confidence even more. I planned my coming out at work very carefully, but 
only after I had made sure that there were policies in place to protect me 
from being dismissed because of my gender identity. I started telling only 
close friends and colleagues about Nicole, all of them being very receptive 
and supportive of me. I continued this for several months until the day where 
I would tell the school district who I really was. Getting to within a week of 
that day, I started telling some of the administrative personnel about me and 
that I would be transitioning within a week or two. 
THE DAY FINALLY CAME, A FRIDAY, WHEN TWO FRIENDS, who were also 
transgender (Corinne Goodwin and Amanda Porter), came to do a training 
on supporting transgender youth for all of the teachers. After they finished, 
I took the microphone and started talking to the group of over a thousand 
teachers about my experiences with supporting family members who are 

transgender, and I finished with the simple statement of my ultimate finding 
through all of my research “I learned that I am really transgender myself.” 
The silence in the auditorium was deafening, you really could have heard a 
pin drop. I showed them a picture of me that I had taken a week earlier, and 
they sat there in disbelief.
SEVERAL MORE SENTENCES FROM ME AND I FINISHED MY COMING-OUT 
SPEECH, which thankfully was met with rousing applause and a standing 
ovation, and afterwards many congratulations, words of support and 
acceptance, as well as a lot of needed hugs. It was a day that I will not soon 
forget, a day where Nicole was brought out to the world, to never return to 
the shadows.

"

Once I fully accepted and 
began to love myself, the 
real me, I never looked back.
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Darryl Arner
Realtor and Hair Stylist Lehighton | he/him

 EVERY LGBTQ PERSON COMES OUT many times to many people. Here’s a true 
story. Picture this:
 BALTIMORE, 1976. A 19-year-old butch art college student is fixing a lamp 
for her college professor in the kitchen the professor’s apartment. The student 
has a crush on the professor, though the professor is 29 years older. They are 
chatting and the professor casually asks the student if she knows another student. 
 The student answers, “Yes, he lives in my apartment building, we’re friends.”
 The professor says, “He seems attractive, is he the kind of person you would 
date?”
 The student blurts, “I’m Gay.”
 THAT COLLEGE STUDENT WAS ME, and I wish I could describe a torrid love 
scene that ensued. But that’s not what happened….What did happen was, I became 
good friends with this professor and 45 years later, we are still friends. She 92, 
and I am now 63. She has helped me through every major life crisis, she gave me 
excellent advice dozens of times, she was someone I could always count on, I could 
always talk to her, I learned how to be a better teacher and a better person from her. 
 AS A SINGLE WOMAN, she seemed so capable and content with her 
solo life. For young feminist Lesbians the realization that women whom 
you admire are doing just fine without a man, is tremendously positive. 
 WHEN SHE WAS 50 I ASKED HER IF SHE HAD ANY REGRETS about her solo life 
and she said no, and she meant it. She was devoted to me, she loved Trish, she even 
paid for our Vermont Civil Union dinner celebration for ten people, when Trish 

and I were the first couple from PA to get 
a Civil Union in 2000. As she got older we 
suggested she move in with us, but her 
devoted younger brother arranged for her 
to move into an assisted living place in D.C. 
 At 92, her memory has slipped 
away, and she no longer knows me. 
When she was 85 she asked if I would call her more frequently to help her feel less 
confused and afraid. I told her I would call every day for the rest of her life, if she 
wanted. And I did that for many years until she no longer understood the phone. 
 DURING OUR CALLS SHE BEGAN TO CONFIDE that she really did regret that she 
never had a life partner. She mentioned it in nearly every call. It was apparent that 
she sincerely felt there was never anyone who would have considered sharing her life.
 Finally I blurted, “I would have.”
 She said, “You would have what? Would have teamed up with me?”
 “Yes,” I said, “You know, there was a time I couldn’t wait for your next phone call, 
and now I get to talk to you every day. Yes, I would have.”
 There was a long pause… and then she said, “I was too old for you.”
 And she was right, she knew it wouldn’t have worked.
 I said, “I’ve been very lucky to have you as a friend.”
 I wish I could call her and tell her that again, right now.

Liz Bradbury Activist Allentown | she/her

 IF THERE IS SUCH A THING AS BEING GAY, I really believe I was. As 
a small child I was always drawn toward men, loving their attention and 
affection. Growing up I loved everything creative-movies, art ,music and 
fashion. I was enamored with Hollywood. Nevertheless, like most young 
people, I tried to live a traditional life style. I dated females. I went to all the 
high school dances and proms, always trying to fit in and appear “normal.” 
 I WENT OFF TO COLLEGE AND THEN I HAD A COUPLE OF GAY ROMANTIC 
EXPERIENCES, always clandestinely and hoping no-one would find out, I would 
retreat right back into my closet. After college graduation I moved to New York 
{Manhattan} and got a job in the fashion and beauty industry. This is when things 
really started opening up for me. New York is such a magical place and it gives one 
such a sense of freedom. Gay life is very open there and with all the city has to offer-
the culture, the theater, the clubs and all. I worked with the GLBT and everyone 
was very open. I loved living in the city and my weekends on Fire Island (Pines) in 
a house I rented with four other friends. I had so many wonderful experiences there 
both romantically and otherwise. I finally felt free to be me.
 LIVING IN THE CITY FOR TEN GLORIOUS YEARS, I decided to move back to the 
Lehigh Valley. Coming to PA on weekends to visit. I realized things were opening up 

more around here.I made the move gladly and enjoyed the fresh air, the country side 
and a more laid back way of life. My city friends loved to come here to visit also and 
my family and local friends were always very welcoming. My visitors loved going to 
the lakes, beaches, hiking trails, historic Jim Thorpe. They enjoyed the fresh air and 
natural beauty.
 I OPENED MY OWN SALON HERE and ran it quite successfully for years. I had 
so many gracious, kind clients, many of whom seemed like family. I had one more 
romantic encounter here which I told myself it was doomed from the start but could 
not resist the physical attraction I had for him, I proved my initial feelings about this 
were right and it was very short lived. I survived and moved on.
 WHEN I FINALLY TRIED TO COME OUT TO MY FAMILY my mother said “Oh dear, 
I’ve always known that."  Wow what a relief. All my relatives and friends were fine 
with it also.
 And then  finally, I met the love of my life and we are so happy. I was so proud of 
him, so proud of loving him, so proud to introduce him to everyone as my partner. 
We are together nearly ten years now,  I realized after all these years that the only 
thing that had kept me in the closet was myself. 
I was finally totally free!
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Rob Greenway Paramedic  Bethlehem |  he/him
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IN 2004, I BEGAN MY 
FRESHMAN YEAR OF 
COLLEGE at Arkansas 
Tech University, working 
toward my degree in 
Music Education. In 
the spring, I was invited 
to join Kappa Kappa 
Psi, a prestigious service 
fraternity dedicated to the 
university’s band program. 
Our chapter had a 
reputation for its extremely 
difficult, seven-week 
initiation program, which I 

was eager and determined to complete. When it was over, I discovered 
the true meaning of brotherhood and the meaning of family. I had never 
felt more at home. 
 THE NEXT YEAR, A BRIGHT, TALENTED, AND HANDSOME GUY 
joined the fraternity. He was an “All-American boy” from a small 
town nearby. I learned later that he also had a secret (it was hard not to 
notice when his family outed him and began making his life miserable). 
While one brother helped him move out of his home and provided a 
temporary place for him to live, and others helped him study and keep 
up with his classes, I felt useless - like there was nothing more I could do 
to help. Despite being supported by some close friends and brothers, I 
could tell that he probably felt alone and isolated. I decided that maybe I 
could help by letting him know that he wasn’t so alone - that we had the 
same secret. 
 ONE NIGHT AFTER A FRATERNITY MEETING, I pulled him aside. It 
was the easiest and hardest thing I’ve ever had to do. And when it was 
over, I knew that neither one of us would ever feel that kind of loneliness 
again. I don’t think either of us intended on falling in love with each other. 
I think that it was simply incidental because we chose to spend so much 
time together after that. We were already brothers and friends, but we 
became closer versions of those. The love and romance that blossomed 
was a happy accident. We kept our relationship a secret because I wasn’t 
ready for everybody to know about me, and also because we weren’t sure 
how the rest of the fraternity would feel about it. The brothers were open 
and accepting of having gay members, but we weren’t sure if a romantic 
relationship between two brothers would be okay. There were no official 
rules or fraternal laws against it, but it was uncharted territory. 
 OUTSIDE OF THE FRATERNITY, a couple of his close friends 
quickly became my friends. They learned about our relationship and 
agreed to keep it a secret. Chelsea and Kris provided a safe place where 
we could hang out and be couple. They had a reputation for being LGBT 
advocates, and it was with them that I realized that my sexuality and 
my identity was nothing to be ashamed of. They shared with me stories 
about how they would march in PRIDE parades and travel the country 
to support gay rights. Without Chelsea, I certainly wouldn’t be here 
today.
 I HAVE TO ADMIT THAT IT WAS FUN AND ROMANTIC trying to hide 

our relationship. It reminded me of Chandler and Monica on Friends. 
Once in a while, we would hilariously let things slip like casual kisses 
and glances or not aligning our stories properly. Thankfully, nobody 
picked upon it for about six months.
 At one of our intramural softball games, several of the guys 
noticed the way he and I looked and smiled at each other several 
times during the game and in the dugout. They also noticed that 
after most of the team had left, we were still there talking and walking 
along the fence. They spotted me laughing and leaning into him before 
we playfully shoved each other away. They later confronted us in a 
fraternity meeting, asking us directly if we were involved. I think at 
that point, we knew we could no longer hide it. What we thought was 
going to be disaster turned out to be a scene of overwhelming support 
and acceptance. I had never felt anything like that… a group of (almost 
all) straight, masculine guys telling me that we were still family. In the 
South, in the Bible Belt, my biggest fear was being terrorized, injured, 
or murdered by a group of straight guys who couldn’t wait to show a 
queer kid what God thinks of homosexuality. And there I was - with all 
of these straight guys reminding me that no matter what, I will always 
be their brother and that I will never walk this Earth alone. I realized in 
that moment that there was more kindness and love in the world than I 
had ever thought possible.
 AT THIS POINT I FELT LIKE I HAD ENOUGH SUPPORT AND LOVE 
that I could risk any of my friends knowing the truth. I knew in my 
heart that no matter what or whom I would lose as a result, I had enough 
people in my life that loved and cared about me for any losses to even 
matter. The rest of my college friends and high school friends slowly 
began to find out. Not a single friend, ex-girlfriend, or brother deserted 
me or showed any expression of disapproval. I felt like the luckiest guy in 
the world. I felt like I had everything I needed in my life at that moment.
 AS FOR MY FAMILY, my older sister had already known. I told her 
when I was 17, but explained to her that I still “wasn’t 100% sure.” See… it 
helped that she had been through it before herself. In her wise ways, she 
explained that it didn’t matter - that I would realize the truth (whatever 
it was) in my own time, and that she would always love me and be there 
for me. My oldest sister and my parents were pretty awesome about it 
since Chris had already paved the way. I was met with nothing but love 
and compassion. 
 I WAS ONE OF THE LUCKY ONES. Not everyone’s path is filled with 
such support and understanding. I certainly faced hatred and moments 
of self-doubt, but I choose not to focus on that today. Looking back 
on my individual journey, it wasn’t ME that paved the way to freedom 
and self-love. It was the allies in my life. It was THEIR courage. The 
courage to stand up to intolerance on my behalf. The courage to remind 
me everyday that I was loved. It was my fraternity brothers. My first 
boyfriend. My friends. My sister. My family. My coworkers. With their 
love and support, I found the courage within myself to live my life 
unapologetically as an openly gay man. Every time I’m on the dance 
floor at the club, or attending a PRIDE event, or putting on my rainbow 
watch band, I think about all of the people in my life that stand up 
against intolerance and hate. I wear my rainbows for THEM. I march 
for THEM. I dance like nobody’s watching for THEM. 
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 It pretty much feels like I had to come out two times. Once, when I was 18, my mom caught me kissing a boy 

in her living room. Looking back, I believe she actually knew I was gay before that, but I freaked out and went 

back in the closet for a little outfit change and came out straight…or so I thought.  I was with a woman, a very 

special woman for years…as a matter of fact, I almost married her. One night we got into a fight like many couples 

do and I went out alone. Before you can say sparkle dust, bugle beads and marabou there I was going back in the 

closet and coming out a second time...kissing boys again. So, I told my parents, which was an extremely difficult 

thing for me to do.  Oddly enough, my dad didn’t have a problem with it, but my mom did. She had to get books 

to educate herself on the subject. After that she understood everything and I thought things where perfect.  

     Then came the time when I discovered the world of drag entertainment. I loved it because I was a star, but I 

felt I had to do it on the sly for a long, long time. Oddly enough, this was the most difficult thing to come out and 

say that I did. Sadly my parents never got to see me perform and I never got the chance to tell them. They both 

passed never seeing this part of me. Being as young as I was, I thought they wouldn’t be able to handle it. To this 

day, this is something I truly regret. At my age now, I know that this is something they would have absolutely loved.  

     When I first started doing drag back in the 80’s, the gay community loved being around me, loved me for my 

entertainment factor. But once the gig was over, I got out of drag and was a boy again it was very difficult to find 

a date or a boyfriend. I was always referred to as “he’s a drag queen“. It was not such a great thing to be in the 80s 

and 90’s. Coming out as a drag queen was very hard, but as I got older It got easier and easier… then it got to the 

point when I just didn’t care anymore. Times have changed through out the years thanks to RuPaul…now the 

young boys who like performing have it much easier than we did which is the way it should be. Every generation 

makes the next one better. I truly love my life and I thank God for each and every day. 

     I believe that you’re always coming out to someone about something…so live your life!!

 THE STORY OF MY COMING OUT IS VERY SIMPLE. 

I didn’t. At the age of about nine I realized I liked boys 

and I was fortunate enough to be nurtured to think I 

was normal for liking boys in my pre-pubescent and 

hormonal years. And I was. I did every stereotypical 

thing a gay boy could ever want to do; I was a ballet 

dancer, artist, florist, a writer, and an actor. I starting 

cutting hair at eight. I was encouraged to dress the way 

I wanted to and be who I wanted to be. The outside 

world was not always kind to me because I was a pretty 

feminine kid. It did not come without consequences 

from cruel people, but mostly parents that wouldn’t 

let their sons play with me. I was ridiculed because of 

who I was but never really cared. I also think it helped 

that I had a big muscular brother who would beat the 

shit out of anybody who said anything bad about me. 

So I was very lucky most of my life.

 HEARING AND SEEING ARE TWO DIFFERENT 

THINGS. When I was 18 years old I thought I was 

home alone and I was having wonderful sex with 

my new boyfriend when I turned around and saw 

my father watching me with the big D in my mouth, 

trying to say good morning to him when I saw him 

come out of the his bedroom. That wasn’t a pretty day, 

but I can laugh about it now. 

 I FEEL FOR EVERYONE WHO HAD A HARD TIME 

COMING OUT. No one should have to endure the pain 

of telling someone who they are. It will be a great 

day when parents won’t think about their children’s 

sexuality, but that its just natural, whatever it may be.

Dave McCormack
American Hairlines (Co-owner), Bethlehem, PA |  he/him

Anthony Teringo
Hospice and Palliative Care Bethlehem | he/him



Schnecksville, PA
I had a “lesbian epiphany”. 
Previously married to a 
man, mother of three, 
I realized that my new 
friendship with Beth 
Goudy was different—this 
was not a usual friendship. 
I cared so much about 
how I looked, what I 
wore, when we would 
meet again for lunch,  
the follow-up emails. I 
wrote my friend, Jan, who 
was in a serious lesbian 
relationship with her dear 
lifelong friend asking if 
she thought that I was 
lesbian. She answered: “I 
don’t know. You will figure 
it out. But if you are, I get a 
commission.” The process 
of coming out to yourself 
is huge. I finally took the 
plunge, and opened up to 
Beth over a dinner. Later, 

I came out to family with mixed responses. The workplace was much easier. I had 
had two co-workers that had paved the way. This is the story of how my daughters 
and I came out to one another.

Kutztown, PA
My eldest daughter. Joanna, was in college, acting in a mainstage production. 
She introduced her girlfriend as a “friend” to me and my “friend”, Beth  who 
was attending the show with me. Joanna remembers that “I was pretty nervous 
to come out to you, Mom. I floated the idea. We both had a lot of learned and 
socialized homophobia bubbling up as we were both coming to terms with our 
own queerness. Joanna remembers that she never feared not being loved or 
disowned by her mother, but it was a moment when “she stopped breathing”.

Allentown, PA
Joanna asked me to meet her the next night , because the “truth was sitting right 
behind my teeth and I just wanted to push it out beyond my lips and be ready for 
the next chapter when you would know I was queer.” In the Panera parking lot, 
Joanna said “That girl you met, my friend, isn’t just  my friend, she’s my girlfriend, 
and I’m falling in love with her.” Joanna remembers me looking stunned. And, 
my very intuitive daughter, realized something in the moment: “And, I know that 

you’re spending a lot of time with Beth.” I remember saying: “You know, I am 
seeing a lot of Beth these days…”
“If you are dating her, that’s okay.”  I was somewhat stunned. I remarked to her that 
it is amazing how parallel the universe is, and our lives are. Joanna commented 
on how amazing it was “that we both discovered our non-straightness around 
the same time, when we weren’t in the same town, we were both having that 
awakening.
“And, it’s always made me feel really close to you and really connected to you, 
Mom.” 

New Tripoli, PA and Allentown, PA (About a week later)
Rebecca, my youngest and still in high school, age 16, called me at work, to let me 
know that she wanted to have a family meeting. It was a very busy evening shift 
on the OB floor where I work as an RN. I asked if anything was wrong, if she was 
okay. Could she tell me what it’s about? She was very forthright, as is her style. She 
told me she was “gay”. Well, I had practice at the perfect response: After affirming 
her orientation, I said “Well, you know that I’ve been seeing a lot of Beth…”  It was 
so much easier to say a second time. Relief and joy ensued for me. I was one step 
closer to being real—to myself, my family, and the world.
Rebecca remembers “Looking back, I remember feeling so much relief after my 
mom came out to me, too. It helped to know that I not only had allies in my life, 
buy someone who was navigating the same coming out process.” 

Kutztown and New Tripoli
Joanna remembers: “My sister told me over the phone and her response to my 
coming out  in that conversation was very casual with something like “That’s fine. 
I mean, the other week Mom dropped me off at the movies and she said “Don’t 
make out with the boys, and little did she know that I was making out with my 
girlfriend the whole time!” My jaw dropped and I was, just, like, on the floor.”

Miami Beach, Florida
Joanna : “I think the fact that my mom is not straight and my sister is not straight 
has always made me feel like the three of us are connected in a different way. I’ve 
been thinking a lot lately about how it feels so wonderful to connect with a part of 
your identity-- even a part that you denied and that you didn’t know. It’s a spiritual 
journey.  In my faith, I believe that the only person who knows , the only being that 
knows and understands my complete identity, is God. This is why it feels so holy 
and so restorative and it so deeply so connecting to discover a part of your identity 
that you hadn’t been aware of because, when I did, it [forged a deep ] connection 
with God.”

Brooklyn, New York
Rebecca describes her everyday life and her inner journey: “Like a lot of folks 
in the LGBTQ+ community, I find myself coming out over and over. I try to 
have compassion for the anxiety and fear of my inner 16-year-old, while also 
recognizing how much I have (and the country has) changed since then.”

Carol Stevens
Synchronicity: A Mother and Two Daughers Come Out

Registered Nurse
Schnecksville | she/her
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 MY NAME IS DAVID STONE, I am 25, and I am openly bisexual. But getting 
to the point where I understood that, let alone was okay with it, was a journey 
which took years. I didn’t completely understand this until 22, and didn’t start 
to fully accept it and talk about it until 23. To add background to my story, I 
grew up in a very religious, as well as conservative family. Due to the religious 
indoctrination of homophobic rhetoric which is so prevalent in America, and 
especially within conservative America, I was taught that it was wrong to be gay. 
I was taught that it is only a choice, and a choice which leads you straight to hell. 
But that teaching never sat quite right with me, and as I grew into my teenage 
years, I became increasingly aware of this, and worked to shed as much of the 
indoctrination which had been ingrained into me as possible. 
 ONE OF MY BEST FRIENDS WHO I HAVE KNOWN SINCE I WAS AROUND 14 
ended up coming out as gay a couple years after we met. (I had figured that out 
fairly quickly, because for some “unknown” reason, my gaydar has always been 
pretty impeccable.) I was there to support him throughout the entire process, and 
he ended up positively influencing me throughout the years, and provided me a 
safe space to experiment with my own identity without judgement well before I 
came out to anyone, even to myself. Another guy who I looked up to, and who 
was gay, became one of my best friends for a time. I met him through work at 
19 and we stayed close while he remained in the area. He definitely knew what I 
didn’t understand yet, but he never brought it up or pushed anything onto me, but 
nevertheless his friendship provided me with a lot of confidence in who I would 
later realize I was, and for that I am most thankful.
 WHEN I WAS 18 I WAS INVITED BY A GROUP OF MY FEMALE COWORKERS 
TO STONEWALL, a well-known gay bar in the Lehigh Valley, which significantly 
changed my life. Stonewall introduced me to more gay culture than I had ever 
experienced at that point, and ended up providing me with many wonderful 
friendships which I hold dear to this day, as well as countless incredible 
experiences. I was already a staunch ally at that point in time, and I remained just 
that, for several years to come.
 ON MY 21ST BIRTHDAY I ENDED UP GETTING ASKED TO WORK AT 
STONEWALL, and I was blessed to be able to do so for a year. I was also able to 
branch out to Rainbow Mountain on some weekends that year. I also ended up 
getting connected at the woods campground in Lehighton as well. I still love to 
visit camp when I can, and I also was fortunate enough to do a couple photoshoots 

with the fabulous gay journal during that time, and I still enjoy making it out 
to their events when I can. (Ironically enough I wrote a short bio for one of the 
articles, which was about how I was an allied youth, and now I’ve finally ended 
up here.) That year of my life was one of the most transformative by far, and I am 
beyond thankful for every opportunity I was presented with, and the friendships 
that developed throughout my time working in the community, and well before 
that too. 
 FOR YEARS NOW, (AT THAT POINT IN MY LIFE, 22) I HAD THIS CONSTANT 
FEELING THAT I WAS GAY, or at least not straight, but that didn’t make sense 
because my whole identity was so “straight” that I knew I wasn’t gay. Not to 
mention I have always been very attracted to women, which also helped bolster 
the fact that “I couldn’t be gay”. I knew bisexual was a sexual orientation of course, 
and my first girlfriend was bi herself, but most of the time someone was bi in 
media of any kind, they were a bi woman, so for the longest time, I never made the 
connection that it could apply to me. Of course, there was the ever-present self-
hatred and loathing about it all, as a result of the religious and to an extend societal 
indoctrination I received, as well as the potential lack of acceptance from people I 
cared about. That probably played the biggest part there, besides bi-visiblity being 
severely lacking in my life, and society overall.
 BEFORE I CAME OUT TO MY FIRST PERSON, MYSELF: I had to get over the 
internal homophobia which had always been directed at myself. I knew that 
accepting who I was wasn’t condemning my soul, as if it could, especially because 
it wasn’t a choice I made. I had to come to realize that I had always been like this, I 
just understand it. Cast off fears about my soul aside, external homophobia played 
a part to. I feared the judgement of my family and any religious friends who stuck 
to traditional exclusion, over loving truth and acceptance. I have witnessed and 
experienced enough persecution of LGBTQ+ folk to know that coming out would 
inevitably lead to some from people, and it has, but I am proud to stand up against 
such bigotry regardless.
 BUT WITH ALL OF THAT BEING SAID, soon after I finished working at 
stonewall is when it finally sunk in that I wasn’t straight, I was in fact gay, I was 
bisexual, that I could accept it myself. And at that point I told one of my close 
friends at stonewall near my 22nd birthday, and soon after I told one of my best 
friends about it too; but It was roughly another year before I had made peace with 
it enough to finally started telling most of my best friends/siblings, and to finally 
start being open about who I was. I realized I no longer cared about the judgement 
of anyone at that point, other than perhaps my parents, who to this day I have not 
told in so many words, and more for their own sake rather than mine. (They love 
me and always will, but that possibility for tension there is one I still prefer to 
currently avoid.)
 I was actually intending to come out on social media a year ago, but I had 
at that point just met my wonderful girlfriend who I am still with to this day. 
And I didn’t want to cause any upsets there right off the bat, so to be safe I never 
did make that post back then. However, she now knows everything about me, and 
she loves, supports, and accepts me all the same; for which I am so thankful. 
 I SAW STEPHEN WAS TAKING ENTRY’S THIS YEAR FOR COMING OUT 
STORIES, and I figured now was finally the time to tell my story to a broader 
audience. What I’ve learned throughout this entire process, is that I didn’t choose 

David Stone Retail worker
Kutztown |  he/him



my sexuality, and never would have, especially with how I was brought up, and the 
torment faced by people who are part of the LGBTQ+ spectrum and family. But 
now, I am thankful that I was born this way, and for all the experiences I have had 
as a result. 
 IF I COULD SAY ANYTHING TO SOMEONE WHO IS QUESTIONING FOR 
THEMSELVES, I’d remind them that sexuality isn’t black or white it is a 
spectrum. Bisexuality exists, (as does pansexuality, and many more). If there was 
more visibility to these groups as well as others when I was younger, I may not have 
taken so long to understand myself. Instead I got tripped up over the nonexistent 
binary of sexuality for far too long. Regardless, don’t be afraid to experiment to 

find out who you are, even if it’s only to yourself, or with a select group of close 
friends, in the event you don’t feel safe doing it out in the open. And perhaps most 
important of all there is no rush. Everyone must come to terms with themselves 
in time, regardless of how much time it takes. There is nothing wrong with being 
closeted, sometimes circumstances don’t allow otherwise. But when you’re able 
to be open/honest, even if it’s just to one person, and even if that one person is 
yourself; there is going to be a large burden that is lifted off your shoulders, and 
the community will be here to support you along the way.

"

"
 I REALLY DON’T KNOW WHERE TO START and I 
don’t want to say from the beginning, because the 
beginning could be as early as age 4 when I knew that I 
was different but didn’t know what “gay” was. Or it could 
be when I accepted the fact that I was homosexual. I 
could make my coming out story very deep dark and very 
risque but since this is a “family” magazine I will keep it 
on the up and up.
 AS I MENTIONED IN THE INITIAL PARAGRAPH, I 
was age 4 when I had my first quasi-sexual experience 
with my neighborhood friend “Bobby,” the same age. We 
would drop our pants and experiment with each others 
“thingy.” That continued until we moved from Fullerton 
to Allentown. I then met several other boys in my 
neighborhood, and the experimentation continued well 
into our teenage years-- grade school, middle school and 
high school, still not knowing what the terms “coming 
out” or “gay” were.
 BUT MY OFFICIAL COMING OUT STORY STARTS THIS 
WAY:   I had just graduated from William Allen High 
School Class of 1961 and during those high school years 
I had become friends with a boy named Tommy. After 
graduation, Tommy went to work for what was then The 
Bethlehem Globe Times as a typesetter. I went to work 
at what was then The Allentown State Hospital. Tommy 
had met a friend named Eddie who I believe worked at 
The Globe also. He called me one day and said he and 
Eddie had gone to New York City and found a bar that 
was really interesting and they thought that I might like 
it. We made arrangements to meet one Friday night after 
getting off of work and we headed to the city. There was a 
bar called The Cherry Lane down in the Village. We went 
in and it was somewhat dark. We got drinks (18 was the 
legal age at that time in New York), found a table,  and 
talked and looked at everyone there. Everyone was male 
(still not clicking with me). You could hear music playing 
but there was no jukebox. For $2 more you could go 
behind this huge dark velvet curtain where the music was 
coming from. We paid our $2 went back, and everyone 
was dancing. Guys were dancing with each other or by 
themselves and I still wasn’t getting what Tommy and 
Eddie were trying to tell me. We left and were heading 
home. They asked me how I liked the bar. I said it was 

really great, that I   loved the music and everything and 
that is when they told me it was a “gay” bar. I thought "oh, 
ok, did they know something about me that I never told 
them about: my attraction to men, or what?"
 THE THREE OF US WOULD GET TOGETHER EVERY 
WEEKEND if we didn’t have work conflict schedules. 
When we were together, we would drive up and down 
Hamilton Street (when it was a two-way street), comment 
about certain guys, still not saying what I think we really 
wanted to say.
 THERE WAS A CHINESE RESTAURANT at the corner 
of 9th & Hamilton Street called Rube’s. Across the 
street from Rube’s was the famous Hess’s Department 
store. Max Hess hired a lot of gay men at the time. After 
the store would close they would all head over to Rube’s 
for drinks and conversation and possibly hookups. There 
were two straight women who frequented the restaurant: 
Beverly and Franny, our local“Faghags”.   One Friday 
night, Tommy, Eddie and I were looking at the store 
windows at Hess’s and striking poses. Beverly and Franny 
were just about to go into Rube’s when they spotted us in 
front of the windows. They shouted to us, “What are you 
guys doing?” “ We said, “Oh nothing, just looking in the 
windows.” They asked if we wanted to go into the bar. We 
said we weren’t 21. They said, “that’s not a problem. We 
can get you in.” So in we went.   They introduced us to 
their friends. They took a liking to us both. Beverly and 
Franny said, “ Welcome to Rube’s, the gayest spot in 
town, and welcome to the club.” Tommy and Eddie and 
I credit Beverly and Franny for bringing us out.
 THAT NIGHT WHEN I GOT HOME I went to my 
room,  stripped naked, looked at myself in the mirror, 
and said, “Hello world, I’m GAY!!!!”
 THERE WAS NO LOOKING BACK AFTER THAT. I 
am fortunate to have brought some of my friends into 
the community. They still call me Mom, and yes, I do 
get Mother’s Day cards!  I am proud of our community 
and I am proud to be a part of it.  Just remember: don’t 
look back, that is all in the past.  My words of wisdom 
for those who are still questioning or have doubts are the 
words from one of my all time favorite movies, The Rocky 
Horror Picture Show: "don’t dream it, be it..."  

Dave
Moyer
Nurse  Allentown |  he/him

I went to my 
room, stripped 
naked, looked 
at myself in 
the mirror 
and and said, 
"Hello world 
I'm GAY!"
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Christine Penn Software Engineer

Jim Thorpe | She/her
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  MY FIRST OPPORTUNITY 
TO COME OUT occurred 
at only 4 years old.   I 
considered it after 
getting yelled at for 
acting too girly.  Even 
though I wanted to 
tell my father I was 

a girl, I knew it would not go over well.  Instead, I corrected 
my behavior to what was expected of me and life moved on.... 
 I DIDN’T REALIZE AT THE TIME, but this started a precedence 
that would be hard to conquer. When I was 12 years old, I got caught 
with clothing. Even though I was getting tired of hiding and sneaking 
around and was willing to come clean, the way the conversation went, it 
was pretty obvious what the expectation would be and that revealing my 
problem was not going to be acceptable. Instead of coming out, I would 
again fold and continue trying to be the boy they expected me to be.... 
     AT 26 YEARS OLD I realized I had messed up. It was hours before 
my wedding and I was having second thoughts - this wasn’t the 
life I was supposed to live.  I shouldn’t be marrying a woman when 
I was a woman myself. Although I was open with my finance, I did 
not have the willingness to put a halt to things. Instead of bringing it 
up and leaving her standing at the alter alone, it was the wrong time 
and I would continue trying to be the man she expected me to be.... 
 AT 33 YEARS OLD, I WAS EXPOSED TO THE INTERNET and 
connected with other transgender people for the first time.  It 
became an explosion of information and self discovery that led to 
me seeking professional help for the first time.  I joined Renaissance 
Lehigh Valley for the first time (a local transgender support 
group) and would attend for several months. I started seeing my 
first of many psychologists, who encouraged me to come out. 
 I CAME OUT TO MY WIFE’S FAMILY after a family dinner. It went 
well and we concluded that we would find a way to make it work. 
     I was hoping it would go just as smoothly with my family, but there was 
already a long history there. I needed to get the support of my mother 
and decided to first pour my heart out in a personal letter, followed by 
a get together after to discuss. I was waiting on pins and needles for 
the reply. We setup a phone call for a discussion and I knew within 
5 seconds the way the conversation was going to go.  She reminded 
me of my wife and children. They each had expectations on me and I 
had made commitments to meet them. If I was truly a woman, then I 
would understand about what it means to put others lives in front of 
my own. She was right and I connected with what she was telling me. 
 COMING OUT would immediately go on hold.  My 
announcement to others about transitioning had started to 
slowly leak out to the public.(Nothing like walking into a bar 
and having someone come up and ask if you are that panty 
wearing fagot?)   It would all have to be walked back. Over time, 
people would eventually forget about it...since I wasn’t changing. 
 SHORTLY AFTER TURNING 46, anxiety that had been building 
exploded. I realized my kids were now fully grown and my marriage 

had recently failed, therefore the commitments I had made now 
were no longer necessary.  I found myself at an impasse - I wasn’t 
strong enough to transition and could no longer live a non-authentic 
life. After an almost suicide attempt, I committed to seeing therapists 
and psychologists, where I began to realize that I knew what I had to do 
all along. It no longer mattered what others thought about it. This time 
coming out would be a declaration; not a conversation, or negotiation. 
 I WAS JUST FORMING MY PLANS TO COME OUT when I got 
exposed on Facebook. Those in the know, informed me that my 
female profile was coming up as a friend suggestion to all my male 
friends and family.  Although urged by certain family members to 
walk it back again or to come up with some reasonable explanation...I 
didn’t listen. Although some were not happy with this, instead I came 
out in an open letter on both (male and female) pages that I was 
transgender and announced my intention to transition.  While that 
went well in some cases, it also presented a bunch of new problems 
I had to deal with years afterwards for those who I was not willing 
to loose from my life.  Yes, there will be loss...and you need to plan 
for who you are willing to let go and who you are willing to fight to 
keep in your life. (I had 4 people I did not want to loose...and 2 (later 
3) of those had a problem with me coming out and transitioning.) 
 AFTER POSTING THE LETTER, I felt as if a big burden was lifted 
off my shoulders! I no longer needed to hide...and it was down right 
invigorating! I wanted to share this joy with the world and get my life 
back on the track it was supposed to be all along. The day after posting 
on Facebook, I officially came out at work to my boss and HR. I figured 
they would hear about it eventually anyway. I did not know what to 
expect here, but it was soon made very clear that it was a personal 
matter and I only needed to inform them about “changes”. Eg, transition 
dates, name changes, etc.  Being so excited at that the time, I was not 
particularly happy with this response. While the public announcement 
created a lot of turmoil in my life for a while, work actually provided 
some stability.  In a time of turmoil, you need res-bits like this and 
therefore over time I realized the wisdom in their handling approach. 
 IT LIKELY TOOK THE ACCUMULATED YEARS OF EXPERIENCE 
from the prior attempts to come out for this one to stick (I’m 53 
now and transitioned when I was 47). Dealing with the issues that 
occur when you do come out will vary greatly by the participants 
involved and their level of understanding. My family did not have the 
knowledge base in these matters that my in-laws did and that made 
a major difference in the smoothness of the process. It will be your 
responsibility to make your case and you will have to deal with the 
emotions this stirs up in the individuals involved in your life.  Be 
prepared for knee-jerk reactions to any change, and reluctance for 
them to change any of their in-held beliefs; particularly ones where 
they have an emotional connection.  And when you reach the point 
where its no longer an option, make sure you explain that as well. I was 
willing to come out with or without my family, but I only got there after 
realizing it was transition or die...I hope that if you are considering 
coming out, you don’t have to take it that far and that your family is 
more supportive.
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WE SERVE THE VALLEY

Call 800.RING.RCN  
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I have met Dr. Rachel Levine numerous times at Pride festivals and conferences. She is personable, interested, and interesting. Easy 
to laugh with and a focused listener. She is a new hero for me. I am so happy she is part of our LGBTQ family. 

“Throughout the COVID-19 pandemic, Dr. Rachel Levine has demonstrated what calm leadership looks like. Pennsylvania is lucky to 
have her as our Secretary of Health”.

— Adrian Shanker
Bradbury-Sullivan LGBT Community Center 

Executive Director

D r.  R a c h e l  Le v i n e
Pennsylvania Secretary of Health
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"Stephen Libby: Heartfelt appreciation to you and Governor  Tom Wolf for 
doing your very best in keeping all Pennsylvanians safe, against some pretty 
loud opposition. How do you explain the absolute disregard  for science 
and ignoring medical experts regarding safety measures for the general 
population?
Dr. Rachel Levine: The Governor and I expect Pennsylvanians to do the right 
thing - wear a mask when in close proximity with others outside of your household 
and leave the party if people are not wearing masks or social distancing. The right 
thing to do, if you are going to be in contact with other people, is wear a mask.
SL: As Secretary of Health, what do you consider to be the most important 
part of your job?
RL: At the Department of Health, our mission is a healthy Pennsylvania for all. 
The most important part of my job is to do everything in my power to inform, 
educate and ensure that we are doing everything we can to fulfill our mission 
each day.
SL: I absolutely love and reposted your quote, “I have no room in my heart for 
hatred and frankly, I do not have time for intolerance.” In these past few days 
is there anything you would like to add to that?
RL: I would point you to my remarks from last week. (Below)

SL: This issue is filled with coming out stories, BLM, trans deaths. What 
message would you send to young trans people that are watching all of these 
pretty depressing events unfold?
RL: As I have shared in remarks addressing transphobia, to any and all LGBTQ 
young people, “We have not made progress unless we have all made progress...It is 
okay to be you. It is okay to stand up for your rights and your freedoms.”
SL: What are your thoughts about the future of COVID? Vaccine? Other 
strains? 
RL: Pennsylvania has been a model on how to reopen effectively using a careful, 
measured approach. As we look toward the fall, we know that the recent increase 
of cases could only continue to increase. As we head toward the fall, and a 
potential additional wave, we need people to follow the mitigation efforts in place. 
This includes wearing a mask, social distancing, stay away from large gatherings, 
quarantining if traveling to restricted states, washing your hands frequently, and 
if you are sick, stay home.
SL: What do you do to unwind at the end of the day? 
RL: Spending time with my family is very important to me, and I do try to exercise 
by walking when I have free time.

Dr. Levine’s Press Conference — July 28, 2020
 I feel that I must personally respond to the multiple incidents of LGBTQ harassment and specifically transphobia directed at me that have been reported in the 
press. I would first like to sincerely thank Governor Wolf for his continued support and comments last week. The LGBTQ community has made so much progress under 
Governor Wolf ’s leadership during his time in office. But I want to emphasize that while these individuals may think they are only expressing their displeasure with me, 
they are in fact hurting the thousands of LGBTQ Pennsylvanians who suffer directly from these current demonstrations of harassment. Your actions perpetuate a spirit 
of intolerance and discrimination against LGBTQ individuals and specifically transgender individuals.
 It is only one month ago that the Supreme Court prohibited discrimination in the workplace due to sexual orientation and gender identity. But LGBTQ individuals 
still can be denied housing and public accommodations in most places in Pennsylvania that do not have local nondiscrimination ordinances. In addition, the most 
vulnerable among us continue to suffer including, LGBTQ individuals of color, LGBTQ youth and seniors, and LGBTQ immigrants. Transgender women of color 
continue to be not only harassed but are more likely to suffer violence and even murder. We have not made progress unless we have all made progress. It is in this space 
that these acts of intolerance live and where we need to continue to work against intolerance and discrimination.
 To the perpetrators of these actions, if your apologies are sincerely given, then I accept your apologies. But an apology is the beginning, not the end of the conversation. 
I call on you, and all Pennsylvanians, to work towards a spirit of not just tolerance but a spirit of acceptance and welcoming towards LGBTQ individuals. We all need to 
foster that spirit of acceptance and welcoming to LGBTQ individuals and celebrate the wonderful diversity of our commonwealth. Our children are watching. They are 
watching what we do and they are watching how we act. To all LGBTQ young people, it is okay to be you. It is okay to stand up for your rights and your freedoms.
 As for me… I have no room in my heart for hatred and frankly I do not have time for intolerance. My heart is full with a burning desire to help people and my time is 
full with working towards protecting the public health of everyone in Pennsylvania from the impact of the global pandemic due to COVID-19.

L to R:  Former President of Lehigh Valley Pride, Shawn Brusher; PA Secretary of Health, Dr. Rachel Levine (2019) 25
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A nthony Smith received a B.A. in Fine Arts 
from Amherst College (1999) and an M.F.A. in 

Painting from the University of Michigan (2001). He’s 
showed nationally in 2010, “Sailing the Barbarous 
Coast” Boston, Amherst, MA, and Milwaukee; and 
the 2008 “Runaway” show at the University of Texas 
Pan-American Gallery in McAllen TX. Additionally, 
he received a Pennsylvania Project Stream grant 
for works exhibited in the Dreadnaught show at 
ArtsQuest SteelStacks in Bethlehem, PA (2018). He’s 
been reviewed in The New York Times, The Wall 
Street Journal, The Boston Globe, and The Detroit 
Free Press. Smith has taught at the University 
of Michigan, Princeton and Maryland Institute 
College of Art. Additionally he served as artist-in-
residence at the Vermont Studio Center in 2016 
and 2020. Most recently he’s taught at Muhlenberg 
College (2014- 2018). He lives in Allentown Pa 
with a studio at the Banana Factory Art Center 
in Bethlehem, PA. Recently Banana Factory 
colleague Dave Sommers sat down with Anthony to 
discuss his work and what’s going on in the world. 

Anthony Smith

Interview by Dave Sommers

by Dave Sommers
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Dave Sommers: When did you move to the Lehigh Valley?
Anthony Smith: I moved to Pennsylvania formally in 2016 when I 
finally gave up my apartment in the Bronx that I had been subletting 
since 2012 so I guess we’ll say 2012. I moved here initially as a 
sabbatical replacement for Berrisford Booth at Lehigh University. I 
then met a fella, who I dated for the next 7 years and decided to stick 
around the valley, this area being immeasurably cheaper than the 
City. There’s no way, for example, that I could afford my apartment 
and my studio at the Banana Factory had I remained in New York. 
DS: What are your current projects?
AS: I’m always working on several projects at once. Right now, I’m 
finishing out a series of large planet paintings I’m calling “Friends 
Are My Solar System”. These works are 4 x 4-foot square impasto 
paintings each named after a friend or family member who I think 
have characteristics that resemble a planets astronomical composition 
or ancient origin. I’m also working on a series of pieces called the 12 
Gnostic Confessions of St Bartholomew the Lame, which are meant 
to be an autobiographical series exploring the consequences of casual 
decision making. St Bartholomew being a favorite character of mine. 
He’s reputed to have been flayed and decapitated for converting an 
ancient king’s son. Somehow, I relate to that chutzpah. Lastly, I’m 
working on a series of botanical works I’m calling Adela’s Bouquet. I 
love flowers and landscapes of flowering or lush plants in the spring 
or summer and this time of year always inspires me to paint flowers. 
DS: What is it about this moment (being an artist during the 
Covid-19 epidemic) that inspires you the most?
AS: I remember after 9/11. I was in graduate school teaching in what 
was to be my last semester and I thought when the towers fell, “This 
is my time to go to New York”. I just felt a calling to go. Never would 
it be cheaper, or the work produced feel more impactful. I think there 
is a raw creative energy that comes from calamity that is very fruitful 
for artists. It’s a shame that it takes a tragedy to conjure this intense 
energy, but I believe in using what energy is there to use. I am able to 
create now, and for all the people who are sick or are dead I feel its 
my obligation to honor their lives and sacrifice by making as much 
art as I can, pouring all I can into my work. Not only is it a way to 
cope with the enormous loss of the moment, its also a defiant act 
of survival that feels apolitical and natural. I think at this particular 
moment the thing that inspires me the most about Covid-19 is that 
since it disproportionately affects the elderly and BIPOC populations, 
and the restrictions placed draws out our worse inclinations (re the 
George Floyd murder etc.) is that it focuses my mind on the value of 
time. I am very aware that no day is promised to us and I often leave 
my studio at the end of the day thinking, “did I do enough today if that 
were all I could do”. 

DS: How do your various identities interact/intersect with your 
art?
AS: I am a black gay HIV-poz middle aged man. I feel often like I have 
a million strikes against me when it comes to trying to be an artist 
let alone live in our country given its racist, homophobic and poz-
phobic tendencies, especially within the gay community. I try to make 
artwork that speaks to these issues in an ironic humorous way, usually 
by writing my views out into works directly using blocks of text as 
compositional motifs or using paper-doll collage work. Recently I did 
a duo of paintings I called “Kenny’s Carpetbaggers Lament”. In this 
piece I took old sheet music given to me by a now deceased dear friend 
called “Are You From Dixie” a very disturbing little ditty, and I altered 
the text. I changed or crossed out words, added dancing bodybuilder 
drag queens trampling on lyrics celebrating the joys of seeing fields 
of cotton, and Dancing Diana Ross and Chaka Khan divas floating 
over desiccated text. This work is typical of the way I try to insert my 
agenda. My abstract works which evoke an oblique political point of 
view usually do so in the context of a loose narrative structure where I 
can play with ideas or race and class freely and maybe a little clumsily 
while building a super dense rich space. I regard my various identities 
as a treasure artistically because they provide me rich source material 
to harness when the time feels right, and I usually don’t have to worry 
about whether the ways I express myself feel authentic or not.
DS: What music inspires you, how does music inspire your work?
AS: I’m pretty much a musical slut with my listening. I can go from 
opera to metal and punk in the course of an hour, especially if I’m 
working in my studio. The one constant listening experience though 
that inspires the work is probably NPR, especially coming from 
WNYC, since that was my home station for years. I think ATC, (All 
Things Considered for you novices) has had a roll in most paintings 
I’ve done over the past five years. As far as groups I’ve listened to 
consistently lately they have included Thundercat, Dela, Stereolab, 
and Franz Liszt, especially any of the Hungarian Rhapsodies or 
Preludes.  
DS: What other artists inspire you? 
AS: I like any yummy painter or draftsman who knows how to work 
an edge well and gets how to divide space in a clever way. Artists who 
play with texture and weight usually get my attention, and artists who 
enjoy working with paper are always a delight. When I was a younger 
man, just out of school, I thought artists such as Fairfield Porter, 
Terry Winters, Brice Marden, Sarah Sze and Gregory Amenoff were 
amazing. Today, I think all of my Banana Factory peers are amazing 
particularly Doug Boehm, Al Johnson and Darrel George, and local 
artists such as Femi Johnson. In the larger art world I love the work or 
Trenton Doyle Hancock and Julie Mehretu.

@asmithjrnyc | anthonysmithjr.com
27



DM: Hey, how are you?
MK: Hey Darius, how are you doing, it’s Rep. Kenyatta.
DM: Heeeey!
MK: Hey, how are you doing?
DM: Okay, cool. So, as I have the opportunity to write and share my opinion, I 
look at journalism historically and realize that black people have not been able to 
control their own narrative of their stories. And so anytime I’m talking to someone 
that’s black I’m like, here’s your opportunity to tell us whatever you want us to know 
about you in whatever form that you want and take as much time on that as you 
want.
     The second question is more geared towards your experience doing this work.  
This is our second take on our interview, and often what happens is, while we’re 
doing work to end oppression, we often are experiencing our own trauma at the 
same time. I wonder if you can talk about ways in which, while you’re doing work to 
help the black community, how do you deal with having that experience of racism 
at the same time? 
     And then the last question is, as you think about those dualities, I’m sure that 
there are things that bring you great joy that you’re involved in and things that 
also bring you great pain. So just if you care to open up and share something that’s 
weighing on you and then something that you’re also celebrating.
MK: Yeah, absolutely. So, I’m glad to do this and I’m always happy to chat. You know, by 
way of my background and my story, part of what I’ve learned is that my story actually 
isn’t that unique. Sometimes when I’m talking to reporters, because I am the first 
openly LGBTQ person of color elected to state government in Pennsylvania, and one of 
very few ever elected in the country in any office, you know, people really rarified that. 
But the reality of my life isn’t that rare. My experiences aren’t that abnormal. But what 
is normal is that folks who share some of the lived experiences and who embody some 
of the intersections that I embody, it’s still unfortunately rare for those folks to be in the 
rooms where critical decisions are being made about our communities, and about our 
lives. And so when we talk about the value of black lives and the fact that they’ve been 
undervalued for so long, a big part of that is black folks who are trans, who are gay, who 
are poor, who really own the margin, have not historically been a part of deciding the 
contours of the conversation.
     And that certainly has been true in my life. You know I’m a poor, black gay kid 
from North Philly. [I] grew up in a working family. My mom was a home healthcare 
aide. My dad was a social worker, and my grandfather was a civil rights activist in his 
own time, you know, [he] stood up against the systems of oppression as he saw them 
and they intersected with this experience. And so I really say I did it honest in terms 

of recognizing the power of using my voice to bring about collective change. And that 
really was what inspired me to get involved in anything in the first place. I often tell the 
story about my mom. I was 11, we moved around a lot cause we were poor. But I was 
11 and living on this block and you know, there’s this issue on the block, that issue, you 
know, just going down the list of things as I saw them. And I’ll never forget, she said to 
me, “Well, if you care so much, go do something about them.” And I was like, “Okay!” 
and I ran for Junior Black [].
     And that really was the first thing I ever did, in terms of being civically engaged, and 
in terms of recognizing the power of my voice and the power of my experience, and that 
really sparked in me a passion for public service, and a passion for trying to engage my 
neighbors, and understanding our collective power. You know, I really really dispute 
this notion or this narrative that political leaders are the only folks who need to be on 
the frontier of change. I dispute this idea that political leaders are the only ones that 
make change or that it’s only our responsibility to shift these paradigms. It’s not. It’s on 
all of us. I say to folks all the time. You look at, for instance, the police reform bills. Two 
reforms, and multiple to go. But we passed some major police reform in Pennsylvania. 
Those bills have been introduced in some cases a year or two years [ago], and in other 
cases sessions ago these bills have been introduced. But those bills didn’t get on the 
floor and they didn’t get a unanimous vote until folks in 61 of the 67 counties came out 
and protested for days and weeks, coming out demanding that our system be different. 
So that’s just one small but timely example of the fact that we can introduce a bunch of 
great bills. But if the public pressure isn’t there to get it done it won’t get done.
     Yes, we have to elect good folks and folks who not only care, but have a record of 
getting things done. That certainly is a part of it, but that’s not where it ends. Because 
I see my role as one part of a coalition to shift the lived conditions, and the material 
conditions, of the communities where I live. And so, when you walk into spaces, and 
I walk into spaces all the time now as a legislator, when I walk in with locked hair and 
with the background that I mentioned, gay from poor community, I am not the norm in 
that room. I’m not. And so every time I walk into a conversation there is a bit of, I don’t 
want to call it trauma, but a bit of frustration that for so long, these folks, most of them, 
cis, white males have been making decisions about my life without knowing almost 
anything about my life and certainly not having lived my life. So there’s deep frustration 
that you’re in a position where you always have to explain and always have to defend parts 
of your identity and lived experience that frankly is so basic. I mean I think about as an 
example, the fight for nondiscrimination in Pennsylvania. The Supreme Court decision 
as it related to employment was certainly a step, a small step in the right direction. 
Ultimately, there are still issues around public accommodation, issues around housing, 
there are issues on a number of different fronts where folks who are LGBTQ and 

I had the pleasure of connecting with Pennsylvania State Representative Malcolm Kenyetta, 
the first queer black State Representative elected to office. I was moved and inspired by 

his perspective on his role in representing those who live on the margin in the community 
and amplifying their voices in the rooms he now accesses, managing the duality of fighting 
against racism while experiencing his own trauma, and he gives us insight on his how he 
celebrates life and honors the moments he has with loved ones.  Enjoy his story and pay 
particular attention to how the interview ends. It speaks volumes to the experience of black 
people.

Representative

Malcolm Kenyatta

Interview by Darius Mooring
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particularly our trans brothers and sisters,  or folks who are non binary, particularly them, 
they are still fighting for, and we’re still fighting for the basics. I mean I stopped myself 
when I was celebrating the Supreme Court case and I was like, Damn. Can I take a step 
back and just think about the fact that what I’m celebrating right now is my right to not 
be fired from my job because I put up a picture of my fiance and my boss doesn’t like it? 
DM: Wow.
MK: You know, that’s basically the bare minimum. And so, from my perspective, yes, 
that is frustrating.
     Ultimately, there’s a lot of value, as I said, of me being in those rooms. I just mentioned 
that a lot of folks in those rooms do not come from my community and don’t know 
my lived experiences. And now that I’m in those spaces, the conversation is markedly 
different, because I’m there. And so that’s why I encourage folks to get involved and 
stay engaged.
     Because things can change conversations can be different, and the outcome can be 
different when folks bring their authentic selves to the table, and that in many cases, is 
the most radical thing that you can do, to walk into every space as all of you. Because 
what I found as I thought about running for office, now a number of years ago, I went 
through a list of pros and cons, with my boyfriend at the time, now fiancé, our list 
of pros and cons with him, and all the things that I thought disqualified me actually 
qualified me. Things that I thought didn’t make me the cookie cutter candidate that 
we’re so often seeing, was a prime reason that I needed to learn and I think it’s a part of 
the reason I always say, with no shame, that folks who know what it means to live on the 
margin, make better legislators. Not just on social issues around non discrimination, 
but on issues around workers and safety, on issues around women’s rights, you go down 
the list. But when you know what it’s like to be treated unfairly, simply because of who 
you are, you bring that perspective to everything that you do. And I think, ultimately, 
we make better legislators, because we’re always asking the question of “Hey, who have 
we not thought about? Who should be in the conversation that is excluded from the 
conversation? Who should be in the room that’s not in the room? And that has been 
incredibly powerful. And part of the reason I’m not satisfied, nor am I pleased with 
the history that people so often say, I made. I didn’t run to make history, I ran to make 
a difference. But, I do recognize that it’s so difficult particularly for our young people 
to be something they can’t see. And our young people, with all the challenges that are 
ahead of them, still give me so much hope. So when I get a letter or a phone call or I 
get stopped [on the street], or if somebody sends me an Instagram message, or I’m at 
their schools and a kid pulls me aside and they say, “hey I want to run for office, too, 
but I didn’t think I could, because I’m gay” or “I’m being bullied in school and I never 
knew I could be you know successful because of identify.” And for me not being special 
but just me being there, allows them to envision their own future. And that’s incredibly 
powerful. 
     But as I said, and to your last question, the thing that really frustrates me is that 
so much of this work is not already done. That our young people, and my generation 
as well, that we’re fighting fights that you would have thought we would have already 
won. Fights around justice and equality and around ending police violence, and around 
equal pay for equal work, around women’s autonomy over their own body, around 
having access, everybody having access to vote. A lot of those fights, we would have 
hoped would have been already resolved and they’re not. And so many of us were sitting 
[looking] at our phones or wherever we were, [looking] at the TV screen, waiting for a 
Supreme Court decision to give us things, and really affirm things that they can’t really 
give us. The basic principles of fairness that were endowed to us by our creator, and we 

say all those great things and America has all these great things we say about ourselves, 
but the frustration is that we haven’t lived up to it. But the thing that gives me hope is 
what I just mentioned before, not just the young people but those who are young at 
heart. Those who are people of color and people of conscience who have stepped up all 
across this country, all across the world, frankly, to demand different. When we demand 
different, we can often get it. It doesn’t mean that it’s easy or quick. But I do think that 
history bears out that when we fight and we’re committed to the fight, that we can often 
be successful and sometimes more successful than then we expect. And so that gives 
me a lot of hope. 
     The last thing that makes me excited is last week, last Friday, I got engaged to my 
partner, I proposed to my partner.
DM: That’s awesome!
MK: So we got engaged and so that’s really exciting as well because I do think in all 
of the hustle and bustle and all of the conversations that I’m so often having about big 
weighty issues in the work that I’m doing in my neighborhood, it’s also important that 
we take time to take care of home, to take care of ourselves, to take care of the people 
we love, and to refocus there because you can sort of just get in the hustle and bustle 
and forget some of the things that also matter and that’s the ones who love you best.
DM: It is so good to hear that, especially from a black gay man that even in the 
midst of everything that's going on, you're still finding ways to move forward in a 
way that's not looking like the normal that everybody' [white people] crying out 
for, but like here's like okay we're making this change but yet I'm still gonna move 
forward with my life and saying, that's very inspiring thank you so much for sharing 
that. 
MK: Yeah. I'll just leave you with this. I also think that there is also this broader image 
in our culture. There are folks that only want to talk about black people when it’s about 
black pain…

His last statement was indeed profound. And it was cut off. This is part of the black experience. We talk about black people when we are doing really 

well or when we are in pain. We rarely see a diverse perspective into our lives through news media, social media, and politics like we do with white 

people. We don’t have the freedom to see us be everyday humans which is why it’s hard for white people to fully conceptualize our journey; they haven’t 

conceptualized our lives as a 360 human experience. That is what is the matter with black lives.

Rep. Kenyatta and his fiance, Dr. Matthew Miller
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"

“Struggle is a never ending 
process. Freedom is never 
really won, you earn it and 
win it in every generation.”

— Coretta Scott King"on.
Scott King

White feelings should never be held 
in higher regard than black lives.

— Rachel Cargle

#BlackLivesMatter  was founded in 2013 

in response to the acquittal of Trayvon Martin’s 

murderer. Black Lives Matter Foundation, Inc is 

a global organization in the US, UK, and Canada, 

whose mission is to eradicate white supremacy 

and build local power to intervene in violence 

inflicted on Black communities by the state and 

vigilantes. By combating and countering acts of 

violence, creating space for Black imagination 

and innovation, and centering Black joy, we are 

winning immediate improvements in our lives. 
— blacklivesmatter.com

Photos contributed by Steven Ziminsky, Jonathan Lovitz and 
Cynthia Roriguez.
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"
"

"
“People don’t realize what’s really going on in this country. There are a 
lot things that are going on that are unjust. People aren’t being held ac-
countable for. And that’s something that needs to change. That’s some-
thing that this country stands for: freedom, liberty and justice for all.”

— Colin Kaepernick

For to be free 
is not merely to 
cast off one’s 
chains, but to live in 
a way that respects 
and enhances the 
freedom of others.

— Nelson Mandela"others.
on Mandela

31



On my birthday, June 15th, I got a major 
present. LGBTQ people throughout the United 

States are now federally protected from anti-LGBT 
employment discrimination. Woo!
 The Supreme Court of the United States 
(SCOTUS)’s pro-LGBTQ rights decision on 
BOSTOCK v. CLAYTON COUNTY, GEORGIA. 
actually considered three cases of employment 
discrimination. Two were about people being fired 
for being Gay and one was about firing for being 
Transgender.
 The SCOTUS found, by a vote of 6 to 3, (Chief 
Justice Roberts Jr. and Justices Ginsburg, Breyer, 
Sotomayor, Kagan and Gorsuch voted for us. Alito, 
Kavanaugh, and Thomas voted against our rights) that 
when Gay or Transgender people are discriminated 
against on the job it is because of SEX discrimination.
And since SEX discrimination is prohibited by Title 
VII of the US Federal Civil Rights Act of 1965, then 
it follows that discrimination based on bias regarding 
sexual orientation or gender identity (SOGI) is against 
the law.

 I’m not a Constitutional Lawyer, 
I’m not a lawyer at all. But I have 
read through the opinion and the 
decent, and considered a number of 
other sources of information — and 
here’s my personal take on what this 
important decision means to us.

 The majority opinion was written by Justice Neil 
Gorsuch, who is actually a Trump appointee and is 
considered extremely conservative. Don’t think he has 
suddenly become a progressive judge (in fact spellcheck 
keeps changing his name to Grouch), but he did say 
some good things in his opinion where he explained 
why the majority of the Supreme Court judges, ruled 
this way.
 Remember that before June 15th, 2020, only 21 US 
States and DC had state-wide nondiscrimination laws 
that included sexual orientation and gender identity 
(SOGI) as protected classes. Federal classes included 
sex, race, age, disability, color, creed, national origin, 
religion, or genetic information but not SOGI. Which 
meant that for many many decades and in many cases

the Civil Rights Act was interpreted to not protect 
people from anti-LGBT discrimination.
 In Pennsylvania, unlike 21 other states, we have no 
state-wide non-discrimination law that includes SOGI. 
Our terrific governor Tom Wolf, who has done want 
more for LGBTQ people in PA by leaps and bounds, 
than any other previous PA governor, had instructed 
our State Human Relations Commission to consider 
SOGI cases of discrimination as sex discrimination. 
This was great, but many of us were afraid that if this 
SCOTUS decision had gone the other way, the State 
HRC would have been required based on federal 
interpretation, to stop doing so. So it’s really really great 
that SOGI cases are now deemed sex discrimination 
by the US Supreme Court, and so the Pennsylvania 
Human Relations Commission may keep treating them 
that way.
 In the majority opinion — Gorsuch defends 
the judgement that SOGI discrimination is sex 
discrimination many times. He says:
 “The statute’s (he is talking about Title VII of the 
US Civil Rights Act) message for our cases is equally 
simple and momentous: An individual’s homosexuality 
or transgender status is not relevant to employment 
decisions. That’s because it is impossible to discriminate 
against a person for being homosexual or transgender 
without discriminating against that individual based 
on sex.”
 Gorsuch says: “Consider, for example, an employer 
with two employees, both of whom are attracted to 
men. The two individuals are, to the employer’s mind, 
materially identical in all respects, except that one is 
a man and the other a woman.” Gorsuch points out 
that when people experience SOGI discrimination 
it is “but for” their sex and therefore it is clearly sex 
discrimination, because in this example the Gay man is 
discriminated against “but for” his sex being male.
 Gorsuch goes on to show that anti-LGBT 
discrimination is clearly sex discrimination with 
this example: (And I really love this, it’s so easy to 
understand) — He says suppose you asked a person 
to check a box that indicated if they were homosexual 
or transgender. He says, ” There is no way for an 
applicant to decide whether to check the homosexual 
or transgender box without considering sex. To see 
why, imagine an applicant doesn’t know what the 
words homosexual or transgender mean. Then try 

writing out instructions for who should check the box 
without using the words man, woman, or sex (or some 
synonym). It can’t be done. Likewise, there is no way an 
employer can discriminate against those who check the 
homosexual or transgender box without discriminating 
in part because of an applicant’s sex.”

 In the (anti-LGBT rights) decent 
opinion written by Justice Alito, Alito 
and the anti-LGBT side lawyers insist 
that they are not discriminating 
unequally based on sex, because the 
anti-LGBT employer would equally fire 
someone who was a man attracted 
to men, as the employer would fire 
a woman attracted to women, — so 
therefore it’s not sex discrimination.

 But Gorsuch counters with: “(T)he law (again 
he is talking about Title VII) makes each instance of 
discriminating against an individual employee because 
of that individual’s sex an independent violation of Title 
VII. So just as an employer who fires both “Hannah 
and Bob” for failing to fulfill traditional sex stereotypes 
doubles rather than eliminates Title VII liability, an 
employer who fires both Hannah and Bob for being 
gay or transgender does the same.”
 In other words, Title VII has always been clearly 
judged to indicate that an instance of discrimination 
based on a protected class stands alone. You know 
those people who say, sure I’m a racist, but I 
discriminate equally against all races, even white 
people too? Gorsuch is explaining that under civil 
rights law, that’s not an excuse. Illegal bias isn’t nullified 
by discrimination against individuals on the other side 
of the protected class. When someone discriminates 
based on sex against a Lesbian, it doesn’t mean they 
aren’t discriminating based on sex, because they also 
do it to a Gay man, so that both men and women are 
treated equally.
 Alito’s other decent argument agains the ruling 
is that in 1965, Congress, when they were passing the 
Civil Rights Act had no intention that this Act would 
protect Queer folks (my words not his) and so therefore 
the SCOTUS shouldn’t find that way today.  
 But to that Grouch says: “The people are entitled 
to rely on the law as written, without fearing that 
courts might disregard its plain terms based on some 
extratextual consideration.” He adds, “Legislative 
history, for those who take it into account, is meant 
to clear up ambiguity, not create it.” and he says, 
“it is ultimately the provisions of those legislative 
commands, rather than the principal concerns of our 
legislators by which we are governed.” He goes on to 
give examples in history where laws were judged to 
grant rights beyond what the legislators had created 
the original laws to address.

WHAT DOES THIS PRO-LGBT
SUPREME COURT DECISION

REALLY DO?
 by Liz Bradbury
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SL: Do you want to talk about coming out to your 
constituents while running for office? And their 
reactions?
JR: Well, while I’ve shared this very personal 
information with many constituents, I never really 
felt as though I needed to broadcast it as part of 
a platform or anything. For me it’s been a long, 
insightful process that I’ve wrestled with beginning 
way back in the ninth or tenth grade, and it continues 
to be part of my personal and professional growth 

and development even today. I also share the contribution it’s been to my character 
as a leader; being able to listen intently to people’s personal stories, relate on a human 
and emotional level, and contribute to others with the strength and fortitude it takes to 
accomplish big things. As far as reactions are concerned, I can’t think of a single time 
I’ve shared this most personal story with someone in the district, or anywhere for that 
matter, and it wasn’t met with understanding, respect, and support. I believe it’s really 
becoming more of a nonissue for most people. Much of the time it actually opens things 
up for the others to feel safe in sharing their own personal stories, which makes for 
more authentic and substantive conversations and relationship that transcend things 
like political affiliations. They simply end up seeing me as just another good-natured 
and capable neighbor who wants to improve the community for everyone. All these 
experiences have led me to a place of being content and proud of whom I’ve become as 
a person and public servant.

SL: How have things changed in the past couple of years? What are you prepared 
to do to make it better?
JR: Unfortunately, I think many people feel disenfranchised by a broken State House 
and divisive political system. We’ve had corrupt House leadership in power for 
decades and when you have incumbents protected by unfair, gerrymandered districts 
looking to that leadership for direction, it doesn’t create the levels of representation, 
accountability and progress intended for citizens.  Luckily we can elect newly every 
two years, but you’re right, over time priorities change, and it’s essential to being an 
effective Representative that one is available and open to listening. Right now is a 
perfect example with the COVID-19 crisis. Many might have cited property tax reform 
or infrastructure issues as top priorities in 2019, but when my campaign completed a 
district Wellness Check-In people said they’re now struggling just to make ends meet, 
feed their families, and keep a decent job in 2020. Effective leaders must be pro-active 
and responsive, and I believe the best thing I can do is to listen hard, fight hard, and 
take meaningful actions that cause positive results. My campaign is centered on a 
“Citizen’s First” platform. We need strong advocates to prioritize job protection and job 
creation as we safely restart our economy, we need to support our small, local business 
owners that contribute so much to the culture and local economy, and we need to 
constantly prioritize basic, good-government reforms that fix our large, ineffective, 
corrupt and overpaid state legislature, like ending gerrymandering with fair districts, 
ending campaign finance corruption with transparency reforms, and reforms that end 
inequality and discrimination.

So what does this monumental 
interpretation of Title VII laws

do for us?
• It creates the very first federal employment law 
in history that protects LGBT people from job 
discrimination.

• It allows people who can show there is cause to 
believe that anti-LGBT job discrimination took 
place, to file a complaint and seek redress through the 
federal Equal Employment Opportunity Commission.

• It puts many employers serving the public (but not 
all) who have had clear anti-LGBT policies, at risk 
for severe lawsuits if they continue to impose those 
discriminatory policies.

• It puts all non-mission driven employers serving 
the public on notice that if they allow anti-LGBT 
employment discrimination to continue they may be 
violating federal civil rights law and could be subject 
to significant penalties and lawsuits. Therefore it 
encourages these businesses to create clear and 
inclusive policies and to train their staff to understand 
their obligations to equality.

• It shows LGBT people in the US how important the 
SCOTUS is, and how a decision by this court can be 
life-changing.

• It supports the work of progressive State and 
Municipal Human Relations Commissions - like ours 
in Pennsylvania, Allentown, Easton and Bethlehem.

• This SCOTUS decision is as supportive of Gender 

Identity as it is of Sexual Orientation - making it clear 
that any SOGI discrimination is sex discrimination 
equally without favoring either sexual orientation or 
gender identity as a class.

• This decision can and will be used to influence other 
decisions at the Federal and State level on other LGBT 
rights cases. Alito even outlines in his decent about 100 
situations where this decision would grant rights to 
LGBT people (as though that’s a bad thing.)

• If an employer has avoided adopting a non-
discrimination policy that’s fully inclusive of SOGI 
and opted instead to just say, “We are an Equal 
Opportunity Employer” - which is an EEOC 
statement — THAT NOW INCLUDES US!

On the “not as thrilling” side:
• This is a federal decision, so it follows federal 
guidelines — meaning that under federal guidelines an 
employer is defined as having 15 employees or more. 
If your place of work has only 14 employees or less, 
this protection does not automatically extend to you.

• This is only about employment. It does not cover 
housing or public accommodation. So, does this 
decision keep a Trans person from being denied 
bathroom access in a place where there is no state or 
municipal non-discrimination law? No. Does this 
make bakers have to make us wedding cakes? No. 
Does this specifically protect students in schools? 
No. But does this protect LGBT teachers? Yes.If you 
are discriminated against and your employer resists 

dealing with your issues, you still have to file a claim 
with the EEOC.

• Religious mission driven organizations 
are usually exempt from civil rights law if it 
is their  mission includes discrimination. In 
other words if a not-for-profit  organization’s 
mission is to “Follow Catholic Principles” it 
may be exempt from this kind of civil rights law. 
 Some types of work relationships are not covered - like 
independent contractors.

• Far-right groups and businesses will file all sorts of 
lawsuits aimed at allowing people to  discriminate 
based on their own personal religious beliefs.

• Though LGBT people under this Act cannot be fired 
based of SOGI, remember that as long as we have “At 
Will” employment states, where people can be fired at 
the whim of the employer who may not openly show 
discriminatory bias, all minorities will always be at risk 
of discrimination.

 Yet this is still a fabulous major 
win, and it’s Pride month, so you can 
cheer…but keep on fighting. If there 
had just been two more justices like 
Kavanaugh on the SCOTUS, we would 
have lost these rights for possibly 
decades. That’s why you have to 
vote as if your life depends on it in 
November, because it does.

Jason Ruff A couple of questions for the Slatington Borough Council Vice-
President and Democratic Candidate for Pennsylvania State 
Representative, District 183.
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Stephen Libby: What inspired you to create Notable?
Johnny Walsh: I started Notable, the name of the series, creating a piece of 
The Curtain Lady (look it up, hysterical.) as a gift for a friend. I decided to 
use time in quarantine to explore my dream of working in interior design. My 
supportive boyfriend suggested tying this journey into creating more pieces 
like The Curtain Lady. How vulnerable, I thought, since my background is in 
music. But I trust him. I wanted to take a risk. Notable is creation for a cause, 
highlighting iconic or viral people that have something important to say, 
proceeds often supporting initiatives I’m passionate about. I started with Dr. 
Rachel Levine, Pennsylvania Secretary of Health, with her press conference 
Daily Reminders. Proceeds to support COVID-19 research. Then, Lady 
Gaga, proceeds supporting the Trevor Project. There’s one of Donald Trump 
giving his speech about “Grabbing them by the.” 100% of the proceeds go to 
the #MeToo movement. It’s a digital copy, because why waste paper?
SL: Tell us about the George Floyd image.
JW: Most of us are surviving a global pandemic, murder hornets, threats of 
astroids, the Tiger King, more locally, Lantern Flies are on the way. Where is 
the receipt for 2020? What is the return policy on this shit? But, Black men 
and women in 2020 still don’t get the luxury of surviving everyday life let 
alone life in a pandemic. Have I been marginalized for being gay? Sure. Have 
I been called “fag” by a group of guys driving by? Yes. But am I afraid the 

police are going to kill me because I’m gay? No. At least not yet. (Don’t forget 
to vote!)
When a Black man is murdered by the people hired to protect him, we see a 
surge of outrage, experience no significant change, White folks on Facebook 
get super quiet, the memory eventually fades away until the next Black man 
or woman is killed. It’s the same with school shootings. Sandra Bland, one 
example, was a beautiful Black woman who mysteriously dies after getting 
arrested for not using a blinker. Give me a fucking break. When George Floyd 
was murdered over a 20 dollar bill, I was outraged. I wanted to engage with 
the solution instead of posting my opinions all over FaceBook, where my 
anger would fall on deaf conservative ears. I created a George Floyd piece, 
the text gently, solemnly placed behind him, “Please, I can’t breathe. The knee 
on my neck. I can’t breathe, officer.” It’s heavy. But it needs to be heavy if we 
are going to incite change, which I feel is our responsibility as White men and 
women. 100% of the proceeds go to the Black Lives Matter movement who 
work to educate communities around the globe on the intersection of art, 
culture and politics.
SL: How can people support your art?
JW: Please follow @jedwardprints and @jedwarddesign on Instagram, you 
can find the link to the Etsy shop there, where you can buy a digital copy of 
George Floyd.

Johnny Walsh's

Noteable
Johnny & Zack Costello
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St. Luke’s  
Easton STD Clinic 

NOW OPEN!

FREE STD exam, diagnosis, 
education and treatment.

Ask us about PrEP!

THURSDAYS 1 - 4 PM

BY APPOINTMENT ONLY

For appointment, call 484-503-8008

100 N. 3rd Street 
2nd Floor 

Easton, PA 18042



You know them from well... almost everything. Jonathan D. Lovitz is a nationally 
recognized LGBT business and public policy advocate, currently serving as the 

Senior Vice President of the National LGBT Chamber of Commerce (NGLCC) where 
he serves as both national press secretary and head of advocacy and political work, 
where he has been responsible for establishing the more than a dozen county, city, 
and state laws passed over the last four years opening up contracting and economic 
opportunity to the LGBT Business community. Steven Sosna attended Keane University 
and is currently an NBC Philadelphia Meteorologist, food lover, triathlete, dog daddy, & 
proud husband. Just dont ask him to sing karaoke!

Stephen Libby: When did you first know you were gay? 
Jonathan Lovitz: I don’t know exactly when, but I do remember vividly carrying around 
a walkman with mixtapes full of showtunes when I was a kid. I spent my school years 
growing up in Ft. Lauderdale, which was so valuable to helping me define who I am, 
especially once I started performing and being active in the theater, meeting all these 
incredible older gay men who had lived the life, who had lost partners to AIDS, who 
had been through the journey. They took me under their wing, and said, “Kid, here’s 
what I wish someone would have told me at your age. Also, you have a freedom now that 
we never had as kids — don’t waste that.” I’m so fortunate to have had that. And that’s 
why to me, to this day, working with youth is such an important part of my job and my 
volunteer time.
Steven Sosna: I know the exact moment. I’m sure you don’t get that reply often! The gay 
instantly woke up within me seeing my Sensei at American Karate Studios in Lansdale, 
PA for the first time. I was eleven years old and only in Catholic grade school. I didn’t 
know what in the world was going on with these intense feelings I experienced for him. 
I thought about him day and night. I couldn’t stop staring at him. I remember my heart 
beating so fast when we’d have one on one lessons together. Maybe that’s why I’m so 
excited for the next Karate Kid movie?
SL: When and how did you meet and what did you think of each other at first sight?
JL: After years of ‘knowing of ’ one another through mutual friends and professional 
circle, we finally struck up a conversation at the Out Magazine Pride Party in 2014. While 

on opposite schedules at the time, Steven (who was up at 1 AM for morning weather 
reporting) messaged me early one afternoon thinking it would be hours or days before 
he would respond. I (who was working from home at the time), replied immediately-- 
and began Googling weather puns to win Steve over. It’s been three years of Dad jokes 
ever since. Within days of our first date, a mutual friend who works in news was offered 
a weekend getaway in upstate New York and invited us, knowing there was something 
special happening between us already. He was right-- going away together just days after 
officially starting to date showed us that we were good at their three favorite activities: 
traveling, relaxing, and eating.
SS: After a year together our schedules stabilized a bit, with me moving to daytime TV 
hours and Jonathan traveling less frequently for work. We moved in together in Midtown 
Manhattan where we built a chosen family of close friends and neighbors. In August 
2016, Jonathan invited his parents and me to Palm Springs to relax during the day while 
he attended my company’s annual conference. His parents were celebrating their 45th 
wedding anniversary that year, and so it was already a special time to be together. On 
Friday, August 26th, 2016 (our two year anniversary), Jonathan asked me to marry him 
-- all caught on a video complete with his mother adorably sobbing in the background. I 
had a clue something was up that day. Jonathan was nervous, and he doesn’t get nervous. 
I was pretty sure what was about to go down. I was thrilled! 
SL: What was the reaction from family and friends at the time you came out?
JL: Now working in politics, and long before when I was working on TV and on stage, I 
feel like I have always been out. It’s hard for me to remember a time when I wasn’t. And 
yet, like a lot of people, I very strongly remember those uncomfortable early teen years. 
Either when I did know myself and didn’t want to talk about it, or didn’t know myself yet 
and just couldn’t figure out what the heck felt so weird.
     But I was very, very lucky to grow up in South Florida and to spend my summers on 
the Jersey Shore and Philly, which continue to be such welcoming and inviting places. So 
sort of unbeknownst to me, I was starting from a really good place. And I’d been really 
active in theater and music and the arts scene since I was really young, and that helped 
me be around fun, crazy, artistic people living all kinds of lives and showed me so many 
different perspectives. Which I know is a gift as a young person, to see, “Wow, not 
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everyone has to be a cookie-cutter image of someone else!”
     When I finally did come out to my close friends, and then my sisters, and then 
ultimately my parents, I never once felt unsupported. I know how lucky that was for me, 
and how rare that is, so I feel a very strong personal obligation to do everything I can for 
young people, because my journey was unlike so many.
SS: A few years back, I wrote “A Message to LGBTQ Youth From a Newly Married Gay 
Man” for my colleagues at OUT @ NBC News. Writing that helped me put my coming 
out journey in perspective. I grew up as an only child and had two very hardworking 
parents. They worked tirelessly to put a roof over my head. But I also grew up a strict 
Catholic, lived alongside a busy highway without any neighbors with kids, and I had no 
brothers or sisters. This made it difficult to become close to people and develop authentic 
connections. My faith taught me there was something wrong with me for being gay, so 
I felt flawed from the start. I worked three jobs simultaneously while in high school so I 
could save for my first college tuition payment. During college I lived off the change in 
my car while working overnights as a part-time weather producer at WNBC-TV in New 
York City, the flagship NBC station in the country. This was huge for me. Because it was 
a dream I had since I was about 8 years old. My dad and I used to go to New York City 
all of the time and visited Rockefeller Center frequently. Anyone who’s been to 30 Rock 
knows the 4 NY WNBC sign by the elevators. That image was baked into my drive and 
determination. I wanted to work there and I DID IT! I came from a dirt poor family and 
now landed my dream job in the #1 market in the country at age 20. I always dreamt of a 
career in weather, and with a big and loving family to call my own.
     When I met my now-husband, Jonathan, my world changed forever. I met someone 
who makes me stronger, makes me better, and someone who opened up a heart that was 
in lockdown for survival. We definitely compliment each other. My weaknesses are his 
strengths and vice versa. What more could you ask for? We have been through the good 
times, and we’ve been through the bad & scary times. We’ve always done both together. 
He has opened my eyes to a new world, a world where I can be proud of myself, and 
proud of being gay, and being in love.  And our comfort in being together and loving out 
loud has helped both of our families understand just how simultaneously special and 
normal our love -- and the dignity of all LGBTQ people -- truly is. 
SL: Who are the personalities that have helped advance the LGBT movement the 
most through the years?
JL: Working in the diversity and inclusion space professionally has introduced me to such 
incredible leaders in politics, business, the arts, and those who are heroes just by being 
out and proud in their lives where they live. We can never forget that our community 
includes too many unsung heroes who are also beacons of hope for women, communities 
of color, people with disabilities, immigrants, veterans, and so many others who need us 

to stand in solidarity for a stronger country.
     I am also so very fortunate and grateful that my work in advocacy has allowed some 
of my heroes to become colleagues— and even better, friends. I once got to thank Harvey 
Fierstein backstage before a charity event we were in together for helping me find peace 
and acceptance with his plays, and especially his book for La Cage Aux Folles, when I 
was a teenager struggling with my identity. The same goes with Wilson Cruz and BD 
Wong, whose characters have done so much to save young lives through representation 
on stage and screen— and now they are both such close friends of mine. Along the way I 
have been able to work closely with the likes of Congressman Barney Frank, the first out 
man in federal elected office, who has certainly inspired my passion for service, as has 
my close friend (and new neighbor in Philadelphia) Rep. Brian Sims. Jim Obergefell, the 
winning plaintiff in the Supreme Court marriage equality case, has become one of my 
closest friends and did me the incredible honor of marrying my husband Steve and me 
in October of 2017. He also introduced us to the incomparable Edie Windsor, a Philly 
girl who left us far too soon. 
SS: To be completely honest, if you would have asked me this question a few years 
ago, I would be puzzled. Jonathan really enlightened me to the importance of LGBTQ 
activism, being out and proud, and standing up for one another. Including helping 
adjacent communities with their struggles. I was a lone wolf for many years. Did my 
own thing. I was in survivor mode just trying not to end up homeless. I’m a science 
and data guy, I wasn’t so much a people person (that now has changed!). Over the last 
several years I’ve realized the importance of these relationships and utilizing them when 
times get difficult. Sure, the bonds are great when you’re schmoozing at cocktail parties, 
but the real value comes when you need to fight. Fighting with love and with everything 
you have. As a kid, most of my role models were straight meteorologists and television 
broadcasters. That’s why I knew when I got into meteorology, it was important to be out 
and gay. Why? There are other kids like me that don’t have anyone to look up to. I know I 
didn’t have any. I just didn’t identify with the arts and theatre crowd. I was into sarcasm, 
comedy, and was quite the nerd. Amazing how we evolve (or at least part of us does). 
SL: Do you feel pressure to be more responsible as out personalities?
SS: It’s a privilege, not a responsibility, to be an out personality in the media. Few things 
mean more to me than getting messages from young LGBTQ viewers saying that seeing 
someone like them on air gives them hope that anything they dream is possible. I am 
glad that my husband and I, in some small way, can be role models and help change 
people’s misconceptions about our community. The greater harm would come from 
stifling the passion of someone because they’re too afraid to be all they can be.  
     For those of us who live and work in the major cities where LGBTQ people are 
an essential and welcomed part of society, all of this celebrating and joy around Pride 

Jon and Steven's FavoritesJon and Steven's Favorites
Golden Girl
 Jon: Dorothy.
 Steven: Mixture of Rose & Sophia.

Cocktail
 Jon: Bourbon, rocks.
 Steven: Club soda and vodka.

Karaoke Go-To
 Jon: Not the Boy Next Door by Peter Alan
 Steven: PASS! Pour the drinks and I’ll judge.

Comfort Food
 Jon: Pizza, pizza, and more pizza.
 Steven: General Tso's chicken and an egg roll.

Dream Job
 Jon: Congressman.
 Steven: Dolphin Trainer.

Superhero Crush
 Jon: Robin, though that may have just been my Chris   
 O’Donnell phase.
 Steven: Clark Kent with the glasses, nerdiness, and   
 muscles. Whew! 

Gay Movie
 Jon: TRICK!  It’s still perfect, twenty years later.
 Steven: Birdcage.

Diva
 Jon: Patti Lupone and Diahann Carroll.
 Steven: I love me some Cher!

Song that will get me on the dance floor
 Jon: Gloria by Laurie Brannigan.
 Steven: I Wanna Dance with Somebody by Whitney   
 Houston.

Continued on p. 53
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Stephen Libby: Is Gunnar Montana your birth name? If not, what is its 
origin? 
Gunnar Montana: The first name is real! The Montana part kind of happened 
by accident. In college, my original Facebook account got hacked into, so I 
scrapped it all together and made a new account via Gunnar Montana. The 
name rolls off the tongue and embodies my “over the top” persona quite well, 
so it stuck. 
SL: Where were you raised and how 
did that influence the person you are 
today?
GM: I was raised in rural Montana. 
Trout Creek to be exact, which 
is a town of about 500 people. It 
was certainly a difficult start to my 
journey. Yet I have no doubt that the 
adversity I faced and the small minded 
atmosphere I grew up in played a 
massive roll in me becoming the 
thick skinned, unapologetic, flaming 
homosexual I am today.
SL: When did you know you were 
gay and what was it like growing up 
in that particular time and place?
GM: I always knew I was gay, but 
I took on the label publicly at the 
age of thirteen. Not all places and 
hometowns are designed to incubate 
and cultivate queer culture. I knew 
as soon as I came out that getting out 
would be the next stop if I wanted to 
live my best life.
SL: Who are some artists that you admire and why?
GM: I’m attracted to artists of any sort that celebrate themselves and express 
themselves in ways that seem authentic. For instance, I really admire Adele 
for taking her time to produce incredible, thought-out albums, focusing 
more on the quality of her work rather than how many hit singles she can 
pump out per year. I also really appreciate and look up to artists like RuPaul 
who have made entire empires, not only by putting the time and energy into 
their craft, but also by mastering the business behind it.
SL: How would you describe your art? What is your process of creating art? 
Set the scene: Music or quiet? Sketches and planning or spontaneity and 
chaos? Alcohol and drugs or clean mind and soul?

GM: I spend half the year creating pop art styled paintings and the other 
half producing performance art works for the stage. Sobriety is a big part of 
my process. I used to fuel my creatively with a lot of alcohol and drug use. 
It wasn’t until I quit all together that I really grew into myself and had the 
time and focus to develop my craft into a full time job. I’m also incredibly 
introverted and spend about eighty percent of days alone. I tend to have a 
very big personality on the stage and on social media, while being much 

more withdrawn and introspective 
in my personal life.
SL: Tell us about your other artistic 
endeavors? 
GM: I try to take on as many artistic 
endeavors as possible. There’s so 
much to learn and not nearly enough 
time to do it! Aside from painting and 
producing performance art shows, 
I’ve recently gotten into directing 
film, amateur wood working, plant 
care, and makeup artistry. I also 
went to school for dance, was in an 
aerial dance company for a few years, 
and am currently taking pole dance 
classes. I’m nearly 100% certain I 
am just on this Earth to create. And 
when I’m not creating something, 
I’m running, biking, rock climbing, 
roller blading, hiking, taking hot 
yoga classes, and spending a lot of 
time at the gym and outdoors.
SL: What do you want to share 
about your personal life?

GM: My personal life is just that, personal. I think it’s so important to make 
sure you take the time and energy to focus on yourself in a way that isn’t a 
projection for the world to see. All your art and your perspective comes from 
who you are as a person, so cultivating a good sense of self is one of the most 
important fundamentals of making an impact as an artist.
SL: What would like to tell young aspiring artists?
GM: Surround yourself with people that are doing what you want to do, but 
better than you think you can do it. There is always more room to learn and 
your full potential will never be reached. However, by continuously putting 
yourself in a challenging atmosphere, you’re able to grow in a humble way, 
not only as a person, but as an artist as well.

Gunnar Montana is a Philadelphia-based choreographer and performance artist whose work has appeared in festivals 

across the region, including the Philadelphia FringeArts Festival and ThinkFest, as well as in several venues across 

of visual art installations, prop-based choreography, set design, costume design, transformation of atmosphere, and 

innovative movement, concepts, and ideas. Gunnar attended The University of the Arts, graduating in 2011 with a BFA in 

Modern Dance Performance and a profound interest in choreography and creative movement.

Gunnar
Montana

photo by Joe McFetridge
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Stephen Libby: All About Jessie. Where are you from? What’s your profession? 
How long have you and your husband lived in the Lehigh Valley?
Jessie Beld-Elliot: I am originally from South Korea, born to a black GI soldier(who I 
met for the first time this past year at age 50) and a Korean woman. I was adopted to 
America at age 12 to a Dutch/German family in Grand Rapids, Michigan. I moved to 
Detroit for college where I studied fine arts and collaborative design.
Ed and I’ve lived in Lehigh Valley for just over 2 years... we’ve spent a lot of time here 
in the past because of our friend Nicola Bvlgari who has the NB historical vehicle 
museum in Allentown... always loved it here so we decided to have it be our main 
home when Ed retired from GM.
SL: What is your profession? And what are your philanthropic interests?
JBE: I have a branding agency in Detroit with partnerships in LA & NYC...we 
specialize  in launching new products, events & sometimes people! We work heavily 
in cannabis now with partners across the country and incorporate real estate as well 
in that genre. I started the company about ten years ago with the proceeds from the 
sale of all the jewelry from my first husband while managing 4 kids as a single mom.
My philanthropic interest is vast because I’m always trying to make the world a better 
place.... but I realized over time I wasn’t being very effective with my money just 
writing checks so I narrowed my focus to 3 top issues that matter to me the most: 

Children, Women & LGBTQ Rights.
Being an abused 12 year old from Korea I identify deep in my heart for the well being 
of children all over but I try to focus on the organizations that I can be tangible with. 
My favorite is Variety the children’s’ charity that has roots in Detroit but has outreach 
across the country. I joined their board last year. Project Beautiful Inside and Out is 
another in Detroit that focuses on individuals rebuilding their lives... often times it’s 
women from violent situations, again I identify here. And, last but not least, Ruth Ellis 
Center in Detroit who focus on the LGBTQ Youth in the area; educating, providing 
meals, health care and so many other things for young people age 12-22. I’m often 
asked why and how long I plan on being involved, and my answer usually is that I’ll 
stop when 12 year olds aren’t selling their ASS because they’re hungry, it’s cold out and 
they can’t go home because they happen to be a boy who likes other boys, etc. 
SL: What is your connection to the LGBT community? 
JBE: I can‘t quite remember when there were no gay men in my life, lol! I honestly have 
always felt the safest, the most beautiful and most genuinely accepted as myself in the 
company of gay men. It’s a running joke that I’m a very flamboyant gay man trapped 
in a pair of tits and a vagina!
Over the years I’ve evolved as the world has. I learned about and have met some 
amazing people that span the whole rainbow and my feelings remain the same...
perhaps with even more conviction as my youngest child has come out as non-binary 
last year.  
Jaden just turned 16 and is the most mature person in our family... perhaps right up 
there with Ed (the kids call him The Edward)
SL: What are your thoughts about BLM? How can we all help make a difference?
JBE: As far as the BLM movement, I am entrenched in it in my daily life. I would have 
been any way but the fact that I’ve recently confirmed I am biologically half black, I am 
married to a black man and my 17 year old son who I adopted as an infant is black so 
how could I not be a warrior in it, right?!?!?
The 400 plus years of the abuse, murder and systemic racism of black folks in this 
country is ready to be OVER for good! 
I have challenged myself personally to address every individual in my life who can’t see 
its importance. You know, The All Lives Matter folks who don’t “see color”!?
I hate it when they say that because when you don’t see my color you don’t see ME. 
My color brings the regal richness of my ancestors whose blood makes me the woman 
I am today just like any white person with their beautiful sapphire eyes they got from 
Gramma. It’s taken me a long time to be proud and live in this skin with joy and love 
so when they say “I don’t see the difference we’re all human”, I want to shout in their 
face, “Fuck you, while both of our sons play basketball, mine can NEVER walk home 
alone in a hoodie in this affluent neighborhood where we own our home, go have 5 
seats KAREN!”
I feel like I’m digressing. It’s been an emotional few months, eh?
What I tell my close white friends who I love so much and have been absolutely 
amazing is this; say, “I don’t know what I don’t know, BUT my heart hurts for you and 
I will BE better and DO better. Whenever a situation comes up no matter how small, I 
will speak UP for you until we are all truly equal.  My heart and mind are open forever 
on this with you.”

JESSIE
  BELD-ELLIOT
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About:
Providing legal services to the LGBT community for over 25 years. 
Board Member and Officer of Pride GLV, Member of LGBT Business 
Council and Founding Contributor of Bradbury-Sullivan LGBT 
Community Center. As a gay man, Mark has first-hand knowledge 
of the challenges that face the LGBT community. He lives in the 
Lehigh Valley with his husband and son.

Services Provided:
• Pre & Post Nuptial Agreements
• Partition of Property & Equity Actions
• Divorce
• Custody
• Child & Spousal Support
• Child Custody & Visitation
• Wills, Powers of Attorney & Living Wills
• Adoption & Assisted Reproductive Technology Law
• Name Changes
• General LGBT Legal Issues

Mark B. Stanziola, Esq.
Attorney at Law

GARDNER LAW OFFICE 
740 Main Street | Bethlehem, PA 18018

mstanziola@gardnerlawyers.com

610.866.9529

4124 W Tilghman Street
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Stephen Libby: Since this is our coming out issue, what would you like to 
share about your coming out experience? When and how did you know you 
were gay? Where were you living? What was the reaction from whomever 
you told?
Glen Hanson: Although I knew I was Gay as a little boy, coming out and 

accepting myself was a long process. I grew up in the 70’s in suburban Ontario, 

Canada in a pretty religious household and although  my drawing ability 

was very supported, the few times I dressed in my Mom’s clothes or played 

with Barbies, I was shamed and punished for it. Making my adolescence more 

difficult, I was sent to a Seventh Day Adventist High School which was a very 

repressive for a young Gay artist with no theater class, no dances and for a 

teen who finally displayed athletic ability in track & field, no competitive 

sports. I was even told that drawing Wonder Woman was evil! Needless to 

say, I couldn’t come out in High School but I do vividly remember seeing an 

article in Newsweek about Fire Island that included a picture of a crowd of 

hot men at a Tea Dance as well as the rare movie or TV show that featured 

Gay characters so I was aware that somewhere there were communities of Gay 

Men. A couple of years later in Animation College I finally came out to a friend 

but still struggled with that part of myself. I think the AIDS crisis in the 80’s 

also contributed to a level of fear and shame and made it more difficult to 

embrace my sexuality and frankly, I never saw examples of who I felt I was in 

the Gay men I observed. I couldn’t identify with the “clone types” who seemed 

like a relic of the 70’s (ironically back in style now) or with the bitchy, shallow 

queens in the Fashion course, so I didn’t feel like I fit in anywhere. After I 

moved out on my own to Toronto, I finally found my way with friends I could 

relate to and felt comfortable enough to be fully out. In their own ways, my 

parents came around to accepting my being Gay as well. 

SL: When did you become interested in art? 
GH: Let’s just say I started drawing from the time I picked up a pencil at age 

two and a half and never stopped. 

SL: What influences helped create your style?
GH: As a child I was obsessed with animation like Disney & TV Cartoons 

and then moved onto Superhero comics (particularly Wonder Woman) 

as a teen. Once I got into College for Animation, my interests expanded to 

Fashion, Design & Architecture, Graphic Novels, and Film from the incredible 

Expressionist Silent Films on through to contemporary Hollywood and foriegn 

movies. I was voracious in consuming books, magazines, videos and going to 

art house screenings. Of course, music has always been very inspirational to 

me as well. 

SL: What’s been the most exciting thing to happen to you since success has 
found you? Have any celebrities contacted you re your work of them?
GH: I’ve definitely had some highlights in my career. I was pretty successful 

right out of the gate working on syndicated Animated Shows like Babar and 

Beetlejuice and creating illustrations for every major magazine in Canada as 

well as advertising clients like McDonald’s. Moving to NYC was an amazing 

next step again working at MTV Animation and I was fortunate enough to be 

hired by some of the biggest publications in the US as well as be recognized 

by some pretty famous people. Through my work I’ve been lucky enough to 

meet some real legends in person but as you can imagine, the high point was 

probably getting a kiss from Lynda Carter, the original TV “Wonder Woman”. 

LOL

SL: Can civilians hire you to do their portraits? How should people contact 
you?
GH: These days, between the creation of new images, jobs and all the other 

aspects of my career like prints, merchandising and boring managerial stuff, 

I really don’t find that I have time to do personal portrait caricatures. The last 

thing I want to do is accept a job, get someone’s hopes up and then make them 

wait longer to deliver because I’m too overwhelmed. 

SL: What’s a normal day like for you?
GH: A normal day for me...7 days a week is pretty much just work! I find with 

social media, messages, emails, errands and stuff I often don’t have time to 

even start focusing on drawing till after midnight. For this reason, I’ve pretty 

much become a Night Owl who is up till 3 or 4 every night. It’s not a very 

balanced life unfortunately but if I don’t take care of everything, it’s not going 

to get done. 

From the runways of Milan, to animated TV shows, magazine racks, toy stores, book shelves and even the fragrance 
isle of your local drug store, Glen Hanson’s witty, stylish and sexy imagery is everywhere! Over the course of his 

multifaceted career, Glen has predominantly divided his time between the two worlds of illustration and animation.

His illustrations have appeared in a variety of publications around the world including British Vogue and GQ, 
Entertainment Weekly, Newsweek, The Wall St. Journal, Maxim, Variety, and D.C. Comics, and on book covers for 
Random House, Kensington, Harlequin, and most recently the popular Goddess Girls series for Simon & Schuster.

Hanson @instaglenhanson

huntees.com/glenhanson
glenhanson.com
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Brent is a physician, co-founder of Beekman 1802, and television personality. He was formerly the Vice 

President of Healthy Living for Martha Stewart Omnimedia. Josh is a writer, co-founder of Beekman 1802, 

and television personality. He’s known for his New York Times and National bestselling memoirs; The Bucolic 

Plague and I Am Not Myself These Days. Together they are The Fabulous Beekman Boys. 

Josh Kilmer-Purcell & Brent Ridge
                     of

Work Hard. Never Quit. Help Your Neighbor.

BEEKMAN 1802
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Stephen Libby: Hi Neighbors!  Congratulations  on all the success with 
Beekman 1802! My husband would like you to send us the formula for 
your success with exact measurements so we can live on a goat farm and be 
extremely successful. However, you’re probably not going to agree to that, 
so... without sharing the blueprint for your super successful business, 
what is one secret to your success that you are willing to share?
Josh & Brent: “Work Hard. Never Quit. Help Your Neighbor.” Okay, so that’s 
technically three things, but it also happens to be our company motto. It may 
sound overly simplified, but sometimes that’s exactly what’s necessary to cut 
through in today’s very complex world.
The toughest part is the third sentence: “Help Your Neighbor.” It’s very easy to 
say things like “customers are always right,” but it’s another thing to always be 
in 100% compliance…even thought it impacts your bottom line in the short 
term. And “Neighbor” extends beyond customers. It also includes being fair 
to your everyone you do business with. Too many businesses today approach 
negotiations with the mindset that it’s only a successful deal if “I win and they 
lose.” Every deal has a win-win sweet spot. It sometimes takes more work to 
find it, but it’s there. And it pays off far more in the long run.
SL: You are both tremendously successful independent of each other and 
Beekman 1802. How do you find the time to create so much separately and 
together and still keep up with the storyline on Pose?
J&B: Honest answer: we don’t. We gave up trying to keep up with trends 
years ago. Now we prefer learning new things and figuring out how they’ll 
impact the next trend. We watch a lot of arcane documentaries and go down 
internet rabbit holes about incredibly specific niche topics. Ie: The science 
behind kindness. Or the Gooseberry Fad of the late 19th Century. The media 
world is too fragmented nowadays to even pretend to be on trend anymore. 
One man’s “Ozark” is another man’s “Never heard of it.”
SL: I caught you guys on QVC the other day with Blaak lotion? What 
makes  Beekman different that any other brand?
J&B: The difference is that we’re not just a brand on paper. We’re real live 
people who live on a real live farm with real live goats in a real live tiny little 
upstate New York town. We’re not some “natural” brand whose headquarters 
is a PO Box in New Jersey. We started making goat milk soap around our 
dining room table, and now we have one of the largest, independently 
owned, most advanced skincare brands focusing on the science of the skin’s 
microbiome. But we still go home and eat food from our garden at that exact 
same dining room table. 

SL: Who and what have and continue to inspire you?
J&B: Brent has long ties with Martha Stewart and we both admire her lifelong 
dedication to learning something new every day. Living on a farm, it probably 
goes without saying that we’re also inspired by the natural world around us. 
Most of all, though, we’re inspired by anyone who can makes things with 
their hands. The artisans who live all around us…blacksmiths, weavers, 
ceramicists. And people who just work hard for a living…who know the true 
value of their family, homelife and health. 
SL: What has been the most exciting thing to happen to you (individually 
or together) since you have become household names?
J&B: We’ve been so very, very fortunate to have had so many exciting 
opportunities present themselves to us. Probably the biggest experience we 
had, or will ever have, was winning “The Amazing Race.” Not because of the 
money or audience. But having one month where we were able to see corners 
of the world that we could never see as tourists was incredible. The chaos 
of Dhaka, Bangladesh. Sleeping in a public park in Indonesia. Synchronized 
swimming with Russian Olympians. It’s simply not something one could 
recreate on their own.
SL: This is our coming out issue. Would each of you share a little of your 
coming out experience? 
Josh: Even though I was raised in a conservative midwestern family, I was 
lucky enough to have a beloved gay uncle whom everyone adored. He and 
his partner (who were together for over 50 years) paved a pretty easy path for 
me to follow. Visibility has always been our most powerful tool for equality.
Brent: I was raised in a fundamentalist religious southern family. I knew 
coming out wasn’t going to be a simple “I’m gay” over Thanksgiving Dinner. 
Instead I lived openly with Josh, but never made it a topic of family discussion. 
My family actually first “met” Josh through watching our television series, 
“The Fabulous Beekman Boys.” It was during the show that my very religious 
grandmother first called and asked “When are you going to bring home Josh 
so we can meet him?” While it’s always important to be true to oneself, it’s 
also ok to come out slowly if you feel that will help people you love come 
along easier. 
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 When a sour mood strikes, reach for a tart and tangy brew that lifts the spirits 
while bestowing healthful benefits. The type of probiotics that give a healthy halo to 
yogurt and fermented foods can provide stress relief while benefiting the immune 
system and providing digestive benefits, all in one tasty glass of sour beer.
Just like the autism spectrum, sour beer covers a wide range—there’s no single 
definition. Traditional varieties, including Gose, Gueze, Lambic, Flanders Red Ale, 
Berliner Weisse, and Oud Bruin, are being supplemented with innovative American-
style sour ales. However, to fully appreciate contemporary interpretations, it can be 
helpful to first get acquainted with a few grand old European sours.
 Shawn Doyle, chef-owner of Savory Grille in Macungie, readily recalls his first 
love (of the sour beer kind): Duchesse De Bourgogne. This traditional Flemish 
Red Ale, made by Brouwerij Verhaeghe in Belgium for more than a century, is 
brewed with deeply roasted malt, then double-fermented before being matured in 
oak barrels. The result is a refined sour beer with a lovely reddish-brown hue. In 
addition, its food-friendly character extends from pairing to cooking--from sweet 
dessert sauces to savory stews. 
 Doyle expounds on the natural affinity between sour beers and food. “Personally, 
I like adding a tart component to a dish with a beverage,” he explains. “If you have 
something really sweet or really fatty—like a rich cheese or salmon—that tartness 

cuts through”—essentially doing a mini-palate cleanse—“and you’re adding another 
dimension to the taste.” He also notes you have to “watch what kind of sour you’re 
dealing with. Guezes can be so acidic, with a ton of grapefruit flavor. I don’t like to 
drink them by themselves: I have to have those with food.       
However, Goses are more nuanced, with a little sea salt and coriander taste. Some 
sour styles are more quaffable and refreshing, where you could down one or two on 
their own—like the Duchesse I mentioned. That one is so malty, yet it has a decided 
tartness that doesn’t become overbearing. It’s a complex beer.” There’s one other 
aspect of sour beers that this chef finds captivating: the bubbles. “They’re almost like 
Champagne bubbles,” he says. “They’re elegant.”

With an expansive range of tastes, sour beers can also play a key role in cocktails 
laced with gin, whiskey, bourbon, mezcal, tequila, or numerous other spirits. For 
an unexpected ingredient, Doyle recommends including kombucha, another 
fermented drink. “They share the same flavor profiles,” he notes. “Beverage is like 
food to me: When someone’s doing it right, you get this perfectly balanced cocktail—
with sweetness and tartness—that has complexity from one end to the other.” Near 
limitless flavor combinations should serve as a spur to creativity. So start drinking! 
(As if you needed that suggestion)

Feeling
Sour?
Lucky You!

Genie in a Kettle (4.7 ABV) | HiJinx Brewing Company, Allentown
Raspberries and hibiscus impart a lively flavor and alluring color to this “kettle sour,” a term that refers to a technique increasingly popular among American artisan brewers. 
Founder Curt Keck describes the taste as “not overly sour. It is just  tart.”  Bright and refreshing, this offering would make a great pick-me-up after raking leaves, but is 
distinguished enough to get a special place at the dinner table. Keck also recommends pairing this with cheesecake. (TGJ staff taste-tested this combo, which proved to be 
excellent. Then we re-sampled, uh, just to be sure. It still got a resounding thumbs-up rating)

“Genie in a Kettle is part of my ‘staff series,’ so all of my staff gets to pick a beer and I’ll brew that for them,” Keck reports. “And if it goes well, it goes to cans and we have fun 
with it. One of my employees, Gina [Krupa], came up with the idea for this one—and she also did the artwork.”

A new sour beer, “High-Four” is due to be released in early August. Purchase these and other future favorites at the brewery.

by Lenora Dannelke

hijinxbrewing.com
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Stephen Libby: When did you know you were gay?
Earl: I knew I was somehow ‘different’ - not ‘wired’ the same as others -  since I was a 
very young child. My first clues?  I was disinterested in the things most kids seemed 
to enjoy. For example, I didn’t understand the appeal of sports.   One Christmas I 
received a football and catcher’s mitt.   What was I going to do with them?   I did 
notice, however, how appealing the leather mitt smelled.  In gym class I was always 
banished to the outfield with another catcher’s mitt dreading the baseball might 
come my way.
Living in Buffalo I often prayed for snow days to avoid gym class or - if that didn’t 
work - was mysteriously able to make my nose bleed on cue (Look, mom, no 
hands!).  There were many trips to the hospital to have my nose packed or cauterized 
by a doctor with a scary disfigured ‘Phantom of the Opera’ face. Even this horror, 
however, was preferable to ‘combative sports’ or dodgeball!
Fortunately I soon discovered music - and that band practice could exempt me from 
‘gym’.  I played a mean bass drum.  Back then, and to this day, playing the accordion 
was and is my joy and escape.  (You never forget your first accordion).
I was bullied in many non-violent, prankish ways in the late 50’s/ early 60’s as a quiet, 
‘sensitive’ kid.  Back then the worst word that could be used to define a kid like me 
was  ‘queer.’ What struck me most was my disinterest in girls - in class, on tv, in the 

movies, in the neighborhood.  I didn’t ‘get it’, certainly not sexually.  Boys were much 
more appealing in ways I had yet to discover.   It wasn’t until my first experience 
camping over with a neighborhood boy my age did I come to realize and soon accept 
that I was one of those ‘queers’.
Tim: When I was freshly hatched seventy-three years ago, today’s nice word “Gay,” 
to describe my sexual orientation, was not yet widely spoken for decades. On the 
contrary, only some very unnice slurs were whispered or loudly sneered about “The 
Love That Dare Not Speak Its Name” (Oscar Wilde). Today, as an Ordained Secular 
Humanitarian, I deeply believe that all people are born with their own particular 
sexual orientation - although many might not understand what that really means 
until later on. 
Finally getting to know one’s own sexual orientation is vitally important at any age, 
but that’s a far cry from  accepting the truth about it when one is not born heterosexual 
(a.k.a., “Straight,” the sexual attraction to someone of a different gender).
Being born perfectly non-”Straight” is extremely difficult to own up to, because 
most people are strictly taught from childhood, everywhere on the planet, that 
heterosexuality is the only acceptable lifestyle. Not to mention the fact that the vast 
majority of people everywhere and all through time are actually born heterosexual. 
As such, this heterosexual lifestyle rarely triggers self-rejecting shame or panic, nor 

Editor’s Note
This interview was conducted about three weeks before Tim passed away. Unaware that we had this interview in the can, Micki Katz PM’d me and asked if I 
would include a tribute to Tim in this issue. Two days later Earl called and said he would love if we still ran the interview and gave me permission to reprint what 
he had written about Tim on Facebook.

 The love of my life for 44 years, my husband, Timothy George Hare, passed from this life peacefully July 4th at 73 following a 13 year struggle with cancer 
and an unexpected onslaught of multiple infections given his compromised immune system, despite two negative covid tests.
 I cannot express enough my sincere appreciation for all the kind words I’ve been receiving from our many friends over the decades since we first met in  
Easton in 1976, and then moved to Greenwich Village.
 Tim, as many have said, was “larger than life” in so many ways. He had charisma. Who can forget his signature white glasses or his gift for lively 
conversation about any subject? How he loved sitting in the back of our ‘69 Lincoln Continental as I would be ‘driving Mr. Timmy.’
 Having lived and worked around the world as a registered architect he came to especially love Easton - so much so that he initiated the effort to stop the 
demolition of the current Quadrant Book Mart and Coffee Shop. He and others challenged the destructive ‘urban removal’ plans back then which eventually 
paved the way for saving Easton’s historic downtown architecture.
 Tim published books of his fine pen and ink drawings of historic architecture. With a B.A. in Architecture from Penn State and a M.A. in History from 
East Stroudsburg University, he served as the Architectural Consultant with the Division of School Facilities in the PA Department of Education in his 
hometown of Harrisburg for over 11 years until retiring in 2009. His 1994 postgraduate master’s thesis was titled “Decentralization of American Cities:Four 
Case Studies.”
 Together we participated in most Gay Pride marches since 1977 in NYC and elsewhere, pressing for marriage equality, with numerous interviews and 
articles. We finally realized our dream of becoming legally married husbands in Toronto, Canada in 2003.
 Recently he’s enjoyed reading the works of James Baldwin, Pete Hamill, Augusten Burroughs, Walt Whitman, Richard Dawkins, prominent poets and 
current humanists.
 It’s been a wonderful four decades and I miss Tim dearly. He was the most brilliant, moral, honest and tender person I’ve ever met. But I now fully 
understand what it truly means to have a ‘broken heart.’ I recall him telling me: “Remember, you’ve been truly loved.” I’m devastated, yet I’ll be ok because  
Tim taught me how to take it one day at a time and I know he’ll be with me always.

Timothy George HaretTimothy George HareTimothy George Hare

In these tumultuous times, the platinum standard example of life and love affirming is right in our back yard. Earl and 
Tim take some time to reminisce on their 44 years together. That’s right, 44 years. 
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the mortal fear of losing life and limb. Nor does “Straightness” hourly trigger the 
horrifying fear of being rejected by friends,  bullying or blackmailing, or a family 
too often eager to throw their own flesh and blood out into the street, homeless 
and penniless. Even more, this most-powerful heterosexual lifestyle is unlikely to 
ever create punishing legal or lethal oppression of “Straight” people simply for them 
choosing to be honest about being born heterosexual. 
SL: Describe when and how you met and what each of you were thinking at first 
sight?
Earl: It was the fall of 1976.  I had just ended dates with a couple of turkeys when 
my friends, knowing I needed cheering up, insisted I go with them to the long 
gone ‘Musical Bar’ in Phillipsburg, NJ.  I definitely noticed the proverbial tall, dark 
and handsome man enter the bar, but my fragile self-esteem led me to dismiss the 
possibility that I  could ever meet someone as handsome as him. What I didn’t 
know was that Tim noticed me and had seen me before at the Stonewall Bar in 
Allentown. To get my attention he reached into his pocket and dropped a handful of 
coins next to the juke box. Coins rolled everywhere as my friends crawled around on 
the floor to come to his aid. I was oblivious - too closed off or shy to notice. He then 
asked me a couple times to dance, but I let it drop there, until he finally invited me to 
his apartment in Easton as the dreaded unflattering lights came up for ‘last call’.  So 
started our long and loving relationship, quickly moving to Greenwich Village, then 
Chelsea, then back to beautiful ‘live and let live’ Easton which we love.
Tim: For ten years before meeting my husband Earl in September 1976, I thought 
I was already living my best life, but I was hiding deep in the closet. I had studied 
and worked in architecture (and secretly loved men) around the world, in Wales, 
London, and Australia, where my first book was published, before moving back 
to my birthplace USA in April 1976. Then everything unexpectedly changed that 
magical Sunday night in September when Earl and I met and began our long life 
together. That fateful autumnal evening, I walked with an Easton friend to a small 
neighborhood bar with disco, across the NJ border, in downtown Philipsburg, 
NJ.  This place was very busy on Sundays only, because Pennsylvanian religionist 
“Blue Laws” closed all bars every Sunday. The moment I saw Earl walk in, I felt the 
earth stop revolving in its tracks! Can it do that? Yes! “There he is!” I said to Tom, 
“There’s the guy I told you about - the only guy for me! Remember?” I had first seen 
Earl some months before, across a Stonewall Allentown disco much too crowded to 
get to meet him. 
“Well then go ask him to dance! It’s almost closing time!!!”  Tom warned.
I reminded Tom I didn’t want to meet anyone because I was moving to NYC soon 
for my career.  So actually meeting this gorgeous guy would surely tempt me to fall in 
love. Then I’d need to stay local. Besides, what were the chances he’d move to NYC 
with me? At closing time, I asked Earl home that very night. We instantly became a 
couple in love at first sight for all these fourty-four years. We soon moved together 
to NYC to our first home in the pulsating heart of the thriving “Gay Ghetto” on 
Bleecker Street in Greenwich Village. Now in our seventies, we’re grateful we’ve lived 
to see that  amazing day dawn, in June 2015, when our abiding love finally became 
legally protected in every American state and territory, thanks to the Obergefel 
ruling by the Supreme Court of the United States, thanks to the tireless advocacy by 
countless others including ourselves.
SL: What was the reaction from family and friends at the time you came out?
Earl: When I wrote my parents that I was gay, living with Tim in Greenwich Village 
in the mid 70’s, they were very upset and we didn’t communicate for 10 years.   A 
very close family member even threatened my life. But eventually my parents came 
around and expressed that they were mostly concerned for my safely and happiness. I 
assured them I was now a tough New Yorker, that they had nothing to fear and Tim 
and I were indeed very happy together.

Tim: As soon as we moved to NYC in December 1976, each nearing thirty, we knew 
that the stress of complicated lies demanded by a life in the closet could destroy our 
loving marriage. Before meeting Earl, I already knew that the nasty damage caused 
by my living in the closet was severe, to everyone close to me, but mostly cruel to 
myself. So we wrote our parents that, guess what, Earl and I are a loving couple (they 
had just met him at their annual Christmas Day family brunch). We wrote them that 
they could choose to accept us unconditionally, or choose to reject us. They should 
let us know by letter after they thought about it for thirty days. We were happy that 
my dear parents accepted us unconditionally. Later on, my siblings also chose to 
accept us (and not merely “tolerate” us like a bad cold).
SL: Who are the personalities that have helped advance the LGBT movement the 
most through the years?
Tim: My heroes are: Rev. Troy Perry, Founder MCC, Rev. Elder Pat Bumgardner, 
MCC NYC, Rev. Beth Gaudy, MCC, Allentown PA, Rev. Harold & Roberta Kreiser, 
Larry Kramer, James Baldwin, Barbara Gittings, Frank Tamany, Stephen Fry, 
Harvey Milk, Cleve Jones, Gilbert Baker, Mart Crawley, All Stonewall Veterans, 
Ellen DeGeneres, Dustin Lance Black, Dan Savage, Joe Biden, Barak Obama, DeRay 
Mckesson, BLM and  Countless Unsung & Sung Heroes and Heroines.
SL: Describe what its like to be “out there” publicly?
Tim: For four decades we publicly and bravely showed up for our love in the 
annual NYC Heritage of Pride March. We’ve also quested for  LGBTQ+ human 
rights in numerous other parades, and spoke at many secular and religious events 
in Allentown, Easton, Lafayette College, Bethlehem, Harrisburg, Pittsburgh, 
New Hope, Bucks County, Lambertville NJ, Washington, DC, Philadelphia, and 
Manhattan & Brooklyn NYC.
We’ve come to know that we could never flaunt our love as much as heterosexuals 
flaunt their lifestyle, but that doesn’t stop us from trying!
Earl: After college and seminary I was ordained (1973) into the UCC - the first major 
progressive denomination to ordain an openly gay minister. I soon pastored churches, 
worked in my denomination’s headquarters in Manhattan, then later trained as a 
chaplain at Trenton Psych and Abington hospitals before openly directing a hospital 
chaplaincy program in Bucks County, working with hospice staff and patients, for 
19 years.   While there I immediately had gay nondiscrimination added to their 
policies and advocated for health insurance coverage for same sex partners.  In 
Easton, concerned there were no LGBT protections regarding discrimination on the 
basis of sexual orientation and gender identity in employment, housing or public 
accommodations, I often met with experienced Allentown LGBT leaders, a member 
of the PA Human Rights Commission and a prominent Easton City Council member 
who helped me introduce such an ordinance,  which passed unanimously July 12, 
2006.  Go Easton!
SL: Describe your perfect day together.
Earl: We love our old stomping grounds in Manhattan (Greenwich and East Village) 
and enjoy reminiscing whenever we visit our favorite island off the west coast 
of Europe.  As a loving couple for over 44 years we know the value of giving one 
another ‘space,’ -  time apart and time together -  as two independent, free-thinking, 
self-directed individuals.   We avoid ‘enmeshment’ in our relationship, respect one 
another’s boundaries - enjoy such ‘simple things’ as  cuddling, reading, conversation, 
watching movies. I’m so proud that Tim has been recognized for his central role, 
in the 1970’s, along with others, in stopping the absurd ‘urban removal’ plan which 
would have resulted in further demolitions and destruction in the vibrant Easton we 
now enjoy so much in our retirement.
Tim: Simply put, our being joined in unwavering love for each other these forty-four 
years has made every day the perfect day. 



month might feel like just another holiday on the calendar. But for the millions of young 
people, especially in the deep south or rural midwest, they are looking at all of us with 
hope that they, too, can one day be out, proud, and successful. I was once them, now 
it’s my responsibility to show them what the future can be. Also to be their rock when 
times get tough in small town USA. You’re making less than $25,000 a year and living 
among very religious conservative people that don’t agree with your lifestyle. We have an 
LGBT meteorologists group, and we have a gay ole time! But we also listen to each other’s 
problems and try to help, especially when any of our meteorologists are feeling lonely and 
depressed. This is very common in small market television when you feel completely lost. 
Up until this past week, you could get fired at work for being gay. You better believe in the 
TV business, you could get terminated over something as simple as your hand gestures or 
lisp. Thankfully the Supreme Court has put an end to that nonsense. 
JL: I couldn’t agree more with Steve. Being out has been one of the greatest blessings of 
my life because of the work it has lead me to and the people it has brought into my life. If 
I can accomplish one thing as an advocate or politician, it would be to help make sure 
that being out and being successful never have to be mutually exclusive again. To have 
the kind of platforms Steve and I do to make a difference is incredible-- and a privilege 
we don’t take lightly. 
     Because of the exposure I got from my time with Logo TV, working in the news, etc I 
began speaking with a lot of groups that focus on LGBTQ youth. I love the work of The 
Trevor Project, GLSEN, and the Tyler Clementi Foundation. Now I work very closely 
through NGLCC with The Matthew Shepard Foundation, as well. That means so much 
to me, one, because I think Matt’s parents are so incredible, and I feel so blessed to know 
them, but also because one of my favorite roles when I was still in the theater was in 
The Laramie Project— which is the story about what happened after Matthew Shepard’s 
death. So to be sort of full circle now and working for the benefit of causes like those 
that we talked about in that play is really special to me. I was so fortunate to have begun 
my career in the theatre and in television as they both took me all over the country as a 
performer. I met the most wonderful and inspiring LGBTQ people in all fifty states who 
are making a difference just by being out and proud about who they are.
     I’m so thankful that my work has continued to allow me to use my public profile 
and platform to help others. I regularly speak to high schools, colleges and universities 
encouraging young people to get involved in public service and use their passions to 
make a difference for their communities. While business and LGBT youth causes are my 
primary focus, I look for any chance to serve any community in need of a voice, including 
serving on multiple nonprofit Boards of Directors and municipal commissions-- 
including, most recently, joining the Board of the William Way LGBT Center in Philly.
SL: Describe your perfect day together.
JL: I’m pretty sure we would both say: waking up late.  Getting outside for some 
nature.  Eating a great dinner. And getting in bed extra early.  That’s why places like 
Provincetown or wandering the streets of a new foreign city is so special to us.  We love 
any kind of ‘choose your own adventure’ setting. 
SS: Yes, all that.  We’re foodies who love adventure, but also love a good rest by a 
pool. Nature is so important to me as conservation and climate change education are such 
a big part of my role in meteorology. Any day is a good day if we’re right by the Ocean. 
That’s where my soul and heart are happiest with Jonathan. So even when Jonathan is 
busy with work or traveling to lobby for one of his causes, I can usually be found at the 
beach soaking in the peace. But trust me, it’s much better when we’re doing that together. 
SL: Jon, you were recently selected as One of the Most Influential LGBT People 
by OUT Magazine. Congratulations! I have no such citation for you. However, I 
would like to extend an offer to have a few cocktails and sing some karaoke after this 
quarantine is over. There maybe prizes....
JL: It’s ON!  Tell me when and where! 
SS: Thanks! Jonathan is a ROCKSTAR. When we moved to Philadelphia, the City where 
I was born & raised and just got a job in television-- people didn’t shout my name on the 
street upon recognition, they called his! Everyone already knew of him via Logo, MTV, 
or advocacy. Yeah, I was a little jealous, but also really proud of him. I’d like to think we’ve 
leveled the playing field just a little. Competition is healthy, right? ;)

Jon and Steven | ...continued from p. 37
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Stephen Libby: Hi Tyler. Congratulations on the new album,  I Can Feel You 
Forgetting Me!   This is our Coming Out issue, so tell us what it was like coming 
out as a member of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints. What does the 
Mormon religion say about homosexuality?
Tyler Glenn: Quite the segway. but thank you. Um, I’m not sure how to quite get into 
such a heavy question without writing an essay in response, but I’ll say this. When 
I came out in 2014, I was still a believing member of the 
church. Coming out for me was such a necessary part of my 
growth as a human being, and in 2016, I made an album 
called Excommunication, wherein I denounced the Church. 
At the time, there was no space for LGBTQ people to live 
enriching, validating lives. I know since then some space 
and language has changed, but it still says Homosexuality 
is a sin. I am much happier outside of that belief system and 
feel 6 years after coming out and 4 years since leaving that 
faith expression behind, like a different person, which I’m 
personally excited about. 
SL: What have you learned since the success of Animal 
and Everybody Talks? (two of my go to songs for any 
occasion)
TG: I’ve learned to trust your gut on songs you know could 
reach the world, and at the same time realize it’s a miracle. I love those songs, especially 
when we perform them at a show because they make everyone so excited. Having giant 
songs in your arsenal like that also taught me to continue to evolve as a songwriter. Not 
every song is going to pop off the way some do, and it’s a reminder of why I even ever 
wanted to be in this business in the first place: I simply just love writing and creating 
music.
SL: Do you aspire to be a voice for the  LGBT  community? Is it fair that people 
expect that of you and other LGBT personalities?
TG: I feel like in some circles I am a voice for the LGBTQ community, particularly 
ones the intersect between faith and sexuality. But I also have a lot of life to live and 
experience to learn from. I think people have always looked to artists, poets, prophets, 
teachers in all walks of life to get guidance, so I am okay with people learning from 
things I talk about in my own life, as long as there is room for humanity in all of it. We’re 
a part of humans that haven’t always had examples to look toward, and more often than 
not have had to dig deep to see ourselves  represented or our stories told, so 

I think it’s expected for LGBTQ people with any sort of a platform or microphone to be 
a bit of a voice for others. I consider that to be quite important to me.
SL: What inspired the songs on the new album, I Can Feel You Forgetting Me? What 
performers influence your career?
TG: I’m talking and confronting a lot of my codependency in relationships on this 
record. Examining the new ways we communicate, and how that effects love and 

modern romance. I’m okay with not having it all figured out, 
and a lot of this record is the process of going through all of 
that. It’s also built to sound like a soundtrack to a night drive 
of introspection. There’s a purposeful sound and energy to 
it. I’d say artists that evolve on every record influence me. 
That treat every album as an extension of their work, but 
also an evolution. 
SL: My brother in law saw Neon Trees when you opened 
for Prodigy and was super impressed with your stage 
presence and theatrics. Actually, he only talked about 
how great you guys were. How long does it take to put a 
show together? How do you keep it fresh for the band?
TG: It varies from tour to tour, but one thing I’ve always felt 
a strong suit of ours is the energy we bring at every show. 
A switch goes on every time it’s time to perform, and my 

approach to being a live performer has always been to give everything, and to a fault 
never stop moving. I don’t know when the next one will be since the world is in a bit of 
flux right now, but I know how bad I want to get back on a stage.
SL: What have you been doing to keep busy during the pandemic? 
TG: Luckily, we have this album, so it’s been very focused on working on art for the 
record, setting up the record and all that comes with promoting. It’s not been without 
challenging days, like many. But I’m glad to have a project that I care about so much 
to give me a little extra boost to get out of bed every morning. I’m also continuing to 
write songs. I think now is the time to stay focused and continue to channel the things 
I’m feeling into music.
SL: What are your thoughts about where our country is headed?
TG: It’s a disaster, and scary. Those are my thoughts. I do believe in the resilience of 
people, and the fearlessness of young people, especially people of color and queer 
people who are tirelessly making change and fighting for the future. I know beyond 
pointing the finger at one person or one party, it’s a dismantling of a system that has 
been broken and doesn’t apply anymore that will be our salvation. I stand by those 
working to dismantle that, regardless of politics, left and right thought, etc.
SL: What do you do to unwind?
TG: Usually involves a cannabis product, and a podcast, and not talking about myself 
;). Thanks for the questions.

TYLERGLENNOFNEONTREES

photo by Jen Rosenstein

Tyler Glenn takes a few minutes to discuss coming out, artists who influence him and Neon Tree's new album, I Can Feel You Forgetting Me.
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MATTERTrans
T welve in eight weeks. Let that sink in for a moment… As of the writing of 

this article we have had twelve transgender people murdered in the past eight 
weeks. One was killed by the police. One was killed when a driver turned their 
car into a missile and drove into a crowd of Black Lives Matter protesters. Nine of 
them were people of color. 10 were women. The deaths of two other black trans 
women are also under investigation.
 Murder and violence against transgender people – particularly Black and 
LatinX transgender women – is a common theme in the news lately. Unfortunately, 
we often only hear of these issues when a crime is particularly sensational or there 
are a number of deaths in a short time span.  
 What we don’t hear about are the everyday issues that are encountered by 
trans people of color.  
 Nor do we see any real examination of how white people – white LGBTQ 
people - can make a difference and prevent this violence from occurring in the 
first place. Let’s begin by looking at some of the issues.

Issue 1 | Systemic Racism
 Whether it is a result of the popularity of “Pose” or the ubiquity of social 
media, trans people are making real strides in-terms of living their lives openly 
and proudly as trans folk. This is especially true of trans people of color. That 
openness has flip side though.  It challenges the status quo. And, while trans people 
as a whole have been attacked through the media, by right-wing religious groups 
and even certain Government officials, trans people of color face additional 
issues related to systemic racism and intersectionality – effectively making them a 
“double minority.”
 Systemic racism and the issues around lack of education, housing inequity, 
unemployment, and the poverty it causes are major contributors to the problems 
of violence we hear about in the media. 41% of trans people of color end up 
being homeless at some point in their life and 44% of them end up working the 
underground economy in order to survive.  These environments subject them to 
high levels of risk for violence. 
 Trans women of color are particularly vulnerable. This includes high levels 
of harassment from police who often assume that a trans woman of color on the 
street may be a sex worker. That can result in arrests and police records which 
perpetuates the cycle of unemployment, poverty, and homelessness. It also makes 
for an innate distrust of law enforcement.
 White people – White LGBTQ people – need to understand how the structures 
of systemic racism we built and are maintained. Then they can work to dismantle 
them. 
 As Miles, a LatinX trans man from Bethlehem says, “if white LGBTQ folks are 
going to support their POC queer siblings they need to have an understanding 
of racial issues, the concept of intersectionality and their influence on violence 
against LGBTQ [people of color].” They also need to understand how they may be 
contributing to it.

Issue 2 | The Whitening of a Movement
 One of the ways white LGBTQ people have contributed to the ongoing cycle 
of discrimination is through the exclusion of trans people of color from LGBTQ 
spaces and programming. This issue can be traced back to the earliest days of the 
Pride movement.
 Historians have finally acknowledged that many of the early acts of civil 
disobedience that lit the flame of the LGBTQ rights movement were initiated by

trans people of color. That acknowledgement means that, you can’t go 24-hours 
during Pride Season without hearing the names of Marsha P. Johnson or Sylvia 
Rivera being mentioned by someone in the media or your friends on Facebook.  

Unfortunately, what is discussed less often is how the Pride Movement quickly 
cast these people - and the issues that were important to them – aside.  

When we dig deeper into the LGBTQ movement it is not hard to uncover 
racism – both overt and subtle.  Just take a look at the spaces and events where 
many LGBTQ people gather.  How many people of color do we see?  In many cases 
it is few to none.   

When we ask the question of why people of color are not in attendance, we 
often hear things like “They are welcome. They just don’t seem to come” or “I 
occasionally see a person of color, but they never seem to come back.”  Rarely do 
we ask the next – more difficult questions of “why don’t they feel welcome?”  or 
“why don’t they return?”  

LGBTQ activists and organizations need to do the hard work of examining 
their programming and events so that they can make the changes needed to 
ensure they are encouraging the participation of people of color. They also need 
to consider ways they can stand-up or sponsor Black-only or Latinx-only spaces 
where Trans people of color can gather safely to discuss and create their own 
solutions.

Issue 3 | The Funding and Leadership Gap
If we are going to break the cycle of violence and poverty that impacts trans 

people of color, we need to develop organizations, services, and programming 
that supports them. Of course, that is where problem of money comes in.  

A 2016 study found that out of $371 million dollars that was granted to LGBTQ 
organizations over a two-year period.  Unfortunately, less than $14 million (only 
3.6%) went to organizations that are led by and focused on transgender people. An 
even smaller percentage was focused on organizations that are operated by and for 
people of color. 

The result is predicable. Most LGBTQ organizations are not highly focused 
on the transgender side of the equation and are even less engaged on helping 
trans people of color. The leadership of these organizations reflects the source of 
funding as well – white people prefer to give to white-led organizations.  

The bottom-line is that programs that provide solutions that uplift trans 
people of color are not prioritized. Another way that the systemic racism that 
pervades our society and the LGBTQ movement contributes to inequity.

The good news is that there are grassroots organizations that do focus on the 
needs of people of color. They have people of color as both leaders and board 
members. This helps them to maintain focus. Unfortunately, like most grassroots 
efforts, they tend to be underfunded and limited in their reach.  

Working Toward a Solution by Taking Meaningful Steps
Just like the Black Lives Matter movement is forcing white people to examine 

the patriarchal and systemically racist structures that have been put in place over 
four-plus centuries, white LGBTQ people and institutions need to take a hard 
look at how communities of color – and especially trans communities of color – 
have been excluded.  
 Doing so will undoubtedly force us to confront some difficult feelings.  But, as 
Izzy, a black trans woman from Montgomery County says, “Owning those feelings 
is the first step… The next step is taking action.” The #BlackTransLivesMatter 
hashtag is trending.  Let’s make sure that #BlackTransVoicesMatter trends 
too.

#BlackTransLivesMatter
by Corinne Goodwin
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Start with some self-examination.
Individuals and organizations need to take a hard look at their actions 

and attitudes. They need to review their priorities and how they may be 
encouraging exclusion vs. inclusion either overtly or, more than likely, 

through subtle and unplanned activities.

Listen, learn, and be prepared to be uncomfortable.
Simply having a “welcome” sign on our is not enough. We need to engage 
with communities of color on a daily basis. We also need to be prepared to 

hear things that make us feel uneasy. 

Remember, it is okay to stay silent.
Once we are sitting at the same table as people of color, we need to stay 
quiet and give them their voice. That means being willing to stay in the 

background while they lead, and we follow.

Act like allies… Everyday.
This means speaking up when we see racist behavior. It means changing 

our actions and attitudes. It means owning up to our mistakes and it means 
ensuring everyone has a seat at the table.

Put your money where your mouth is.
LGBTQ people are generous with their money. Few communities are more 

so. But now we need to take a look at where that money goes. A larger 
proportion needs to go to organizations that actively support transgender 

people of color and it should be conditional on achieving results that create 
positive change for them.

Here are some actions that white LGBTQ people need to take.

#Saytheirnames
For the general population in the U.S., 1 in 19,000 people is murdered every year. For young adults the chance is 1 in 12,000.

But for young black trans women, the chance is 1 in 2,600.* 

*Unerased: Counting Transgender Lives  (Mic)

Neulisa Luciano Ruiz, 28

Monika Diamond, 34

Lexi, 33

Serena Angelique Velázquez Ramos, 32

Layla Pelaez Sánchez, 21

Penélope Díaz Ramírez, 31

Nina Pop, 28

Dominique “Rem’mie” Fells, 27

Riah Milton, 25

Selena Reyes-Hernandez, 37

Brayla Stone, 17

Merci Mack, 22

Shaki Peters, 32

Bree Black, 27

Yampi Méndez Arocho, 19

Monika Diamond, 34

Marilyn Cazares, 22

Tiffany Harris, 32

Tatiana Hall, 22

Draya McCarty, 32

Queasha D. Hardy, 22

Brian "Egypt" Powers, 43 

Learn about the Eastern PA Trans Equity Project and steps you can take by visting patransequity.org
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This is a workout you can do on your own or with a friend!  

Set a timer and see how fast you can move through this one:

Run 400 Meters

Then immediately do 4 rounds of:  

1 heavy dead lift 

18 toes to bar (google that one – it’s an ab exercise)  

81 double unders (or 243 single jump ropes)  

After the 4 rounds – immediately run another 400 meters  

Finally finish that off with 37 sit ups  

TIME! DONE! FINISHED! Tell me how well you did!

Here are some details about the workout beginning with a 400-meter 
run, which might be 1x around your block or perhaps you have a 
rower, in which case you would row 500 meters.  Or perhaps find a 
park that has a running area and pull up bars?  Once you are done 
running 400 meters, you will want to go right into 4 rounds of 1 
heavy deadlift, 18 toes to bar, and 81 double unders (or243 singles).  

Try doing this as fast as you can without passing out!  Don’t fret, I 
have some recommendations around that heavy dead lift!  If you 
happen to have a barbell and some weights, make sure you are 
lifting a weight that you can do with proper form but one that is also 
challenging and heavy! If you need some guidance around proper 
form, check out a video on YouTube. In the event you don’t have 
a barbell or weights, try to find something heavy that you can pick 
up.  It could be a heavy stone, or a large tire, or something like that.  
If you can’t find something heavy enough, add more reps to the 
movement. An example would be to have 1 paint can in each hand (1 
full gallon) and in the same motion as a deadlift, rep out about 20 of 
those babies! Next you will move on to 18 toes to bar.  You will again 
want to look up a video on YouTube, but basically you will hang from 
a pull up bar and raise your toes to the bar for 18 reps. 

If that is killing you, raise your knees as high as you can! If you 
don’t have a bar to hang from then hit the floor and do leg raises 
or “v-ups!” Then move on to 81 double unders! Yeah, no worries, 
can’t do double unders?  Just rep out 243 single jump ropes! You will 
obviously need a jump rope for this.  If you don’t have a jump rope, 
jump over a broom stick 243 times!  Great, once you are done 4 
rounds of that, immediately get going on another 400-meter run (or 
whatever you chose i.e. 500-meter row, 30 calories on a bike, 1 min 
of burpees) and finish it all off with 37 sit ups!

Basically, you’ll want to do a version that suits you!  Kind of like yoga - 
do what’s in your practice and works for you.  No one cares!  Practice 
the movements before you go balls out, but try to go outside, put 
on some good music, and push yourself a little bit.  Even better – do 
this at a nearby park or something so people think you are crazy!  
Hell, they might even ask to join!  Now you made a new friend!   

Quick
Workout
at home
So has 2020 got you like “WHAT?!?”  Are you over 

continual changes knocking you down?  Want to get 

back to some “new normal” for sure!  Bet your gym isn’t 

open yet—or you’re not 100% comfortable to get back 

to the space again?  Or do they just play bad music?  No 

problem!  It’s all about being comfortable with being 

uncomfortable and have I got a great workout you can do 

at the gym, at home (with or without equipment,) or at a 

park. I wrote this one up for my friend’s birthday on 01-18-

81.  Take a look!

by Jon Capobianco
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"
"On June 15, 2020, Justice Neil Gorsuch of the U.S. Supreme Court announced 

the 6-3 decision that discrimination by an employer on the basis of sexual 
orientation or transgender status is discrimination on the basis of sex, and therefore, 
protected by Title VII. The decision ended over two years of uncertainty since the three 
cases in question were first filed, and resolved a long-standing question of basic civil 
rights for the LGBTQ community.
 SCOTUS heard oral arguments on October 8, 2019 on the three cases where the 
central question was the meaning of the word “sex” in Title VII of the Civil Rights Act of 
1964.  Title VII is a federal civil rights law that prohibits employers from discriminating 
against employees on the basis of race, color, national origin, religion, and sex. The 
litigants in the consolidated cases argued that “sex” means not just the binary or 
biological sex, male and female, but also encompasses 
sexual orientation and transgender status.
Two of the three decisions involved gay men fired from 
their jobs because of their sexual orientation, Altitude Ex-
press, Inc. v. Zarda, and Bostock v. Clayton County, Geor-
gia. The issue identified by the Court in both cases was 
whether Title VII prohibiting employment discrimination 
“because of . . . sex,” includes discrimination on the basis of 
an individual’s sexual orientation. 
Donald Zarda was a skydiving instructor with Altitude 
Express. While strapped to a female client for a tandem 
jump, he told her not to worry, that he was gay and had a 
husband to prove it. Zarda was fired that same day when 
the client’s boyfriend told Zarda’s boss about his comment. 
Rumors spread that he “fondled” a female client and he 
was never able to find steady employment again. Following 
his death in a BASE jumping accident, his sister contin-
ued his lawsuit. While Zarda was unsuccessful at the trial 
court, the U.S. Court of Appeals for the Second Circuit overturned the decision, finding 
in favor of Zarda, and Altitude Express Appealed. Gerald Bostock worked as a Child 
Services Coordinator at the Juvenile Court of Clayton County where he had never 
received an unsatisfactory evaluation. Following his participation in a gay recreational 
softball league, he was fired on a pretext of mishandling funds. He sued, but the trial 
court denied his claim. Bostock appealed.
 The third decision, R.G. & G.R. Harris Funeral Homes, Inc. v. Equal Employment 
Opportunity Commission (EEOC), involved a transgender female funeral director, 
Aimee Stephens, fired when she announced to her boss that she was going to wear 
women’s clothing in her workplace. Stephens desired to live and work full-time as a 
woman before undergoing her gender reassignment  surgery. However, her employer 
countered that his religious beliefs prevented him from condoning her decision, and 
he fired her. Stephens initially filed a grievance against her employer before the EEOC, 

the agency to which employees can bring their claims of discrimination under Title 
VII, and the EEOC took up her case. Like Zarda, the District Court ruled in favor of 
the employer, but the Court of Appeals of the Sixth Circuit reversed the decision and 
Harris Funeral Homes appealed.
 Both Altitude Express and Bostock filed their appeals to the Court separately 
in May 2018; Harris Funeral Homes filed in July 2018. The Justices of the Court 
uncharacteristically delayed in announcing whether they would hear these three cases, 
and they offered no explanation for their postponements. Sadly, not only did Donald 
Zarda die before he heard the Court’s ruling, but Aimee Stephens also recently died of 
kidney disease.
 During oral arguments before the Court, the Altitude Express and Bostock cases 

were argued together; the Harris Funeral Homes case was 
then argued separately. Lawyers for Zarda and Bostock 
argued that when an employer fires a male employee 
for dating men, but does not fire a female employee for 
dating men, the employer violates Title VII. The adverse 
employment action is based on the male employee’s failure 
to conform to a particular expectation about how men 
should behave. This has been called the “counterfactual” 
argument.
 Parallel arguments were made on behalf of Aimee 
Stephens. The EEOC’s position was that Stephens was the 
victim of sexual stereotyping; she was born a male, and she 
was treated differently because she did not remain a male. 
Therefore, sexual stereotyping was the basis of her firing. 
The most cogent argument put forth by the opposition was 
that the Congress which passed Title VII in 1964 meant 
nothing but sex as it was understood then, as the binary of 
male and female. 

 Justice Gorsuch’s majority decision echoed the points made in the oral arguments, 
“An employer who fires an individual for being homosexual or transgender fires that 
person for traits or actions it would not have questioned in members of a different 
sex.”  The counterfactual argument won the day.  Justices Roberts, Ginsburg, Breyer, 
Sotomayor and Kagan sided with Justice Gorsuch. Alito, Thomas, and Kavanaugh 
dissented.
 The critical importance of this decision cannot be overstated. This decision adds to 
the aspirations and purpose of the whole civil rights movement – to give equal freedom, 
dignity, and protections embodied in the Constitution to all individuals – regardless of 
sex or gender determination. LGBTQ individuals, their families, friends, and allies now 
have their long-awaited decision and their overdue civil rights in the workplace. 

The Waiting Game Is Over
SCOTUS Says Title VII Definitely Protects LGBTs from Employment Discrimination

The critical 
importance 

of this 
decision 

cannot be 
overstated.

by Kathleen Conn, Ph.D., J.D., LL.M.

Dr. Kathleen Conn serves of counsel with the KingSpry law firm in Bethlehem, PA. She focuses her practice in higher education law and has presented on 
the national and international stages on matters related to Title IX, Title VII, bullying and sexual harassment. Dr. Conn is a retired educator who earned her 
BS in Physics from St. John’s University and was the first woman admitted to the Medical Biophysics Department at UCLA where she earned her MS. She 
earned her law degree at Widener University. As a legal scholar, she has authored three books, several book chapters, and countless articles, and in 2016, she 
was invited to serve on a Panhellic Study Group related to issues of transgender inclusion and Title IX on single-sex organizations, (college) campus policies 
regarding inclusion, and relevant state laws.
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