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Editor’s Note

Welcome to issue #25 and the start 
of our 7th year. I have a heart full of 
love for our contributors who create 
something interesting, entertaining 
and thought provoking for every 
issue. I am deeply appreciative to 
the business owners, agencies and 
corporations who advertise with 
us. And thank you to everyone who 
reads The Gay Journal and emails 
with comments. 

In this issue we celebrate National 
Coming Out Day with twenty local coming out stories. Corinne 
Goodwin is Documenting the Lives of Ordinary Trans People and 
Adrian Shanker interviews artist E. Lesh. Carol Burns introduces us 
to the Bethlehem Food Co-op. Jay Arch shares a photo album of 
some super fun summer parties. Philly’s Jonathan Lovitz explains why 

reminiscing about The Vagina Monologues. Rob Ritter and Emma 
Whitney Smith share updates from the LGBTQ Business Council. 
We chat with the creators of HBO Max’s We’re Here and adult 
entertainment performer, DeAngelo Jackson. Jason Sizemore shares 
fall recipes from Butterhead Kitchen. KingSpry’s Dorota Gasienica-
Kozak discusses adoption options for LGBT families. Liz Bradbury 
reports Pride is Back at the White House. And, I had the pleasure of 
talking with self described sick boi and activist Emmett Patterson, 
humanitarian and activist Mandy Carter, ABC correspondent and HIV 

photos of some of the items in the LGBTQ Archives at Muhlenberg 
College. Thank you to Jonathan & Jason for putting this all together 
in the pretty little package you're holding.

This issue is dedicated to mine and Gary’s beloved Tigger who passed 
away far to early at the age of 13. Tigger would sit with me many 
weekend mornings helping me edit. She was a rambunctious kitten 
who matured into a lovely cat (her siblings may disagree slightly with 
this assessment). I loved when she would lay on my chest when I was 
sleeping, how she would meow at 2am to announce that she had 
found her favorite toy (and continued meowing until we woke and 
acknowledged it), how she would come running when Fleetwood 
Mac’s Go Your Own Way played and how she stole my heart and 
that’s where she will live forever and ever. Bless our pets, the joy they 
bring us and our memories that help get us through that terrible day 
that we know will come way before we are ready for it. 

Wishing you a Happy Autumn and a long life with your pets!

Much Love,
Stephen Libby, Editor-in-Chief
lvgayjournal@gmail.com

Tigger

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

thegayjournal.net

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

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 

hello! 

Contributors

or 
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@lvgayjournal

Adrian Shanker is executive director of Bradbury-Sullivan LGBT 
Community Center.

Liz Bradbury is the Director of the Training Institute of the Bradbury-
Sullivan LGBT Community Center and has been an activist since she 

published articles on LGBT issues, and is the national award winning 
author of the lesbian detective novels: The Maggie Gale Mysteries.

When Gary Gaugler, Jr 
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.

Jason Sizemore is the owner of Butterhead Kitchen, a vegan cooking 
class & small batch vegan products business. Check out our ad in this 
issue for more info.  He also teaches Mindfulness to kids & adults in the 
Lehigh Valley, where he lives with his ever supportive husband William, & 

Emma Smith is vice-chair for the Greater Lehigh Valley Chamber of 
Commerce LGBTQ Business Council. She also facilitates the Transfeminine 
Community Group at Bradbury-Sullivan LGBT Community Center and 
serves on the board of Eastern PA Tran Equity Project. Her hobbies include 
gardening, cooking, reading, writing and travel. She specializes in business 
applications, learning and enablement.

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.

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 

Jonathan Fleming graduated last year from Muhlenberg College with a 
B.A. in Theatre and Media & Communication. As a Jersey native, he has 
a very strong opinion on whose state has the best pizza. Follow his social 

Jason Leonhard is three toddlers in a trench coat – please don't tell 
anyone. He currently lives in Boston, MA where he is pursuing his 
master's degree in music composition from Boston University. In his free 
time he plays World of Warcraft and makes his boyfriend angry.

Rob RItter
Realtors and the Greater Lehigh Valley Association of Realtors 
(GLVR), Board Member for GLVR & Board Chair for the LV Chamber 
of Commerce's LGBTQ Business Council, as well as, Chair for GLVR's 
Diversity & Community Involvement Committee."

Jay Arch 
with his partner, Brad, and their dog, Lady. 

After working more than thirty years in industry, Catherine Glenn re-
invented herself as a high school science teacher and is now, after ten 

in Plain Sight", a collection of poems and essays drawn from decades of 
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Lehighton, PA   61010-00-37777-77--9577   info@TheWoods.camp

MAKE NEW FRIENDS
POOL PARTIES VOLLEYBALL

DANCE CLUB BONFIRES
161 ACRES WITH HIKING TRAILS

MASSAGE RESTAURANT BYOB
CLOTHING OPTIONAL RESORT

The Woods Camping 
Resort provides a 

beautiful setting for 
an exciting vacation 
experience found 

nowhere else!

ton, PA   61100 7373777 577   info@TheWood959
All Guests Must be 18+  ID Required

ALL ARE WELCOME
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Telling Our Stories for Future Generations.

 Eastern PA Trans Equity Project is launching an effort to document the lives and stories of 
trans folk in our service area.  And… we are going to have the people who lived those lives 
tell the stories themselves.
 Our intent is to partner with a professional photographer who will take photos of trans folk 
who wish to tell their stories.  We will then ask those people to write a short narrative about 
themselves.  This could include their triumphs, their tragedies, their coming out stories or 
anything else that they want remembered about them.  Project volunteers may also wish to 
share additional candid photos that help to expand and explain their stories. 
 EPTEP will then archive these stories on our website and – hopefully - in a gallery exhibition.  
We may even work to publish the stories in printed form.

Telling Our Stories for Future Generations.

 The importance of this project was reinforced for me when I recently visited the Harold 

inductees into the Chicago LGBTQ Hall of Fame.  Unfortunately, unlike the people who 
have been inducted into this institution (see the amazing Michelle Zacarias in the photo), the 
powerful stories of “everyday” trans folk get lost.

 Those stories are every bit as important as those of the activists and icons.

 I hope that you will join us in ensuring that your story is honored.  Email me at 
Corinne.Goodwin@PATransEquity.org if you want to be part of this project!

This month’s issue of The Gay Journal is devoted to telling our stories.  Our stories of 

worthwhile cause and one that I am happy to participate in!  Recently, as I began to seek 
out materials and photos that would help to support this project it quickly became apparent 

materials or photos for local transgender history.

 It is a fact of life that for many people of transgender experience – especially for those of 
a certain generation – living stealthily is/was a matter of survival.  The same can be said of 
transgender support organizations like Lehigh Valley Transgender Renaissance which - while 

members’ identities.  

 The unfortunate result of this is that the only histories that are readily available often rely 
on memories and word of mouth – both of which can be faulty.

Documenting the Lives of Ordinary Trans Folks
Corinne Goodwin
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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

St. Luke’s Easton STD Clinic



   I found 'coming out' to be a process - one that started 
with 'coming out' to myself.  

 I knew I was somehow 'different' as a small child in 

starters, even to this day. I loathed 'gym day.' How far in 

to me?  I just couldn't grasp the appeal of all this.  I much 
preferred dressing up as Superman, Zorro, or a cowboy 
(complete with chaps, cowboy hat and a cowhide gun 
holster!), ready to take on the neighborhood bullies. I still 

 But most of all, I felt a strange 'tingle' only when I'd 
see a cute guy. No such 'tingle' when I'd see a girl.  I 
wondered what that mysterious 'tingle' was about?

graduation from the University of Buffalo in 1969 (photo).  
A dalliance here and there but no relationship of any 

someone other than myself. He also came out to me and 
we remained partners for a few years.
 Next I came out to my seminary ethics professor, who 
was dumbfounded and didn't know how to respond. 

in that theological seminary, which is now very lgbt 
welcoming.
 One had to choose carefully who you could trust to 
'come out' to - especially back then. 
 I next 'came out' to my parents who chose not to 
communicate with me for ten years. Of my two brothers, 
the 'born again' one threatened my life. The other and his 
family were immediately accepting and loving to this day.  
Eventually my parents evolved and grew to love both me 

Earl David Ball
he/him

One had to choose carefully who you could trust to 
'come out' to - especially back then.

"
One hadOne had

�������	
��������
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 

provides live help to LGBTQ youth.

������������������������	
��������	��������������



Oage 17, I quivered as I whispered to my best friend 
the two words I hadn’t ever said out loud.
 “I’m gay.”
 The night I returned from a weeklong summer camp 

two words I never thought I’d say to anyone in my family.
 “I’m gay.”
 One night while in grad school at age 23, I started 
sharing my truth with classmates, as I said the two words 
my mother asked me not to say anymore.
 “I’m gay.”

me see at age 24, I echoed the two words that suddenly 
started to lack conviction.
 “I’m gay.”
 Six months after moving out at age 25, I called each 
of my parents to tell them, once and for all, the two words 
that I knew would change my life forever.
 “I’m gay.”
 Coming out is never a one-time thing. In my case, the 
hinges on my closet were squeaky, rusty, and screaming 
for resolve. I knew the consequences of coming out 
publicly, and I knew I wouldn’t be safe doing so at home. 
A new job a thousand miles away was the blessing I 
needed to truly be me.
 My parents were my biggest cheerleaders. Their 
oldest son would make history as one of only a handful 
of South Asian television reporters in the country. I had 
earned a graduate degree from an Ivy League school, 
and I was hoisted as the trophy child in the family.
 But the fall from grace was quick and resolute. After 
talking on the phone with my parents every day, silence 
lingered for months. No one was on my side. I was the 

Stephen Jiwanmall
he/him

and my dear late husband, Tim Hare, to their dying days.
  When I met Tim in 1976 we both decided, if our 
relationship were to last, we'd have to be out to everyone 
everywhere, even in our careers.

over. We quickly moved from Easton to Greenwich Village 
where we could be ourselves and worked openly in my 
progressive denominational headquarters. Many years 
later we moved back to Easton, bought a house, and 
retrained into rewarding careers where we both could be 
open.

on the front page of the area newspapers. No going 
back into any closet now! Fortunately the response was 
completely supportive and remained so for the rest of our 
45 years together. We always found Easton to be a very 

accepting, live and let live little city. I love Easton.
 Harvey Milk was right - "You must come out...freedom 
is too enormous to be slipped under a closet door." I 

creativity, your humor, your integrity when you are in the 
closet.

embracing yourself as you were meant to be.  It takes 
standing up for the bullied, frightened child within. It 
takes surrounding yourself with loving, accepting friends 
and letting go of those who haven't evolved.
     I miss Tim greatly but he insisted I move on - one step 
at a time. He left me with decades of fond memories, 
taught me so much about living life to the fullest, being 
bold and 'out there,' encouraged me to keep making 
music and cherish old and new friends.

9



HSneaker Pimps calling me sugar and telling me to spin, 

spin. I can still recall the underage nights at the Stonewall, 

watching people watching themselves dance in the mirrors 

that surrounded the place. And I remember the tension when 

eye contact was made and the guy would come over and ask 

me if I ever played basketball. It’s been over twenty years, and 

I still get asked that. And the answer is and will always be a 

great big “nope” and their response has always been and will 

always be “what a waste”.

 I graduated high school in 1996. At this time, being gay 

was riding that line of being taboo or just trendy. During my 

high school days, we didn’t have the representation in pop 

culture as we do now. I remember telling those close to me that 

I was “bi” to soften the blow that this tall fella was really just 

into guys. It was undoubtedly a test, to see their reaction and 

I graduated. By then, most of my friends that I cared about 

Facebook or MySpace.

 I’ve always known I was attracted to guys – even at a young 

age. John Taylor, of Duran Duran, was the earliest crush I can 

recall. I made out with my neighbor long before I turned ten. 

He ignored me during school, but we’d hide under my sister’s 

Strawberry Shortcake sleeping bag and kiss. As I hit puberty 

and became more and more exposed to pornography, the 

whiny cries of the women were a distraction to the moans and 

grunts of the dominant sexy men.  While I knew I was attracted 

to guys, I didn’t know why. 

 Homosexuality was an act – not a lifestyle. Jokes and 

references were all about the physical act of homosexuality.  

While I felt physically attracted to men, I also had a longing for 

men. I had this desire to be held, to be loved, to be cuddling 

and fantasizing about that great fantastic kiss. So what did this 

mean? Was I supposed to be a woman? I have a twin sister – 

did god get it wrong? Did my biology somehow get fucked 

up?  Were my parents supposed to have twin girls? Would I still 

be 6’6” if I was born a girl? Yikes.

 Being gay had its cultural stereotypes, some of which didn’t 

even pertain to me. In fact, I didn’t come to appreciate Barbra 

much (though Little Shop of Horrors is awesome) and as for 

Brian Wendt he/him

that the stories of my professional success would turn 
into gossip about my personal truth.
 Fortunately, my chosen family spanned time zones, 

stripes of yellow duct tape and pinned them on a blue 

Facebook.
 “It's time. I'm sorry for those of you who are offended, 
furious and disappointed,” I wrote. “If you've got an 
issue, you can unfriend or block me. I wouldn't want to 

 The response was overwhelming. There was no 
going back. My closet was just for cute clothes now.
 Less than a year later, I’d meet the love of my life -- a 
tall, lanky Southern Methodist. The teenage dreams of 

 I cried as I read my wedding vows at age 27. But 
these tears were far different from the ones I shed in my 
past.
 Yes, coming out was messy and painful and traumatic. 
But as I look at my life at age 31, that scared kid on the 
school bus is alive and thriving.



dramatic plays, I only read the plays I’m in. I’m not fashionable, 

introverted, and kinda boring. Then the internet happened. 

And this is where I learned where the penis went for the gays. 

Yikes. Yikes. Yikes. My fantasies never included that. Yikes. Is 

this what I am? Is this what I do? Is that where it goes?

A co-worker told me about this place called Stonewall. This 

is where I met all kinds of people from all kinds of backgrounds. 

This is where I learned that being gay was more than an act. It 

was just something we were. Apart from our jobs, our hobbies, 

or our upbringing, this was a place where we can dance 

together, watch some drag show and get to know one another. 

This was an amazing place. When I came out to my best friend, 

Gail, she took it really hard. But as she grew to accept it, we 

would go to this place and we’d have a great time. She’d play 

mama hen, of course, but she became part of acceptance that 

of our break ups, it hit me hard. It impacted me enough for my 

father to realize that something was wrong. And this is when I 

came out to my dad. He wasn’t angry, he wasn’t disappointed, 

he wasn’t even sad – he simply said “You are my son, and I love 

you and I accept you”. This was yin to my mother’s yang.

 My parents were separated at the time, so when I came 

back home, my mom grilled me about what my father and I 

talked about. “Did he say anything about me?” “Did he say 

anything about the spousal support?” And I looked her dead 

in the face and said “We talked about me. And I told him I was 

gay”. Her face became a chameleon – searching every shade in 

the room to blend into in an attempt to ignore what I just said. 

She was furious. She was angry and she thought I was lying in 

an attempt to come up with a reason not to marry Gail. She 

threw some words of the bible at me as if we had grown up 

with religion.

 As angry as my mom was, it wasn’t long that she simmered 

down and accepted it. She grew to adore Andre (we got back 

together at some point) and any long term partner I had since.

 Ultimately, coming out was a two step process. Coming 

to terms with what I was, identifying it and taking that culture 

and blending myself into it – no different than acclimating 

yourself to a new job or living in a new city. Second, it is taking 

the people from your life, who have known you the longest 

and sharing that new city with them. Their reluctance or fear is 

simply an initial reaction – time will take care of that.

My gay father 

m a r r i e d 

my mother out 

of fear of being 

ins t i tut iona l i zed 

against his will by 

his family. It was 

1962.  The happily 

married “normal” 

couple purchased 

a house and popped out some adorable children, if I do say 

so myself. In 1973, the American Psychiatric Association (APA) 

removed the diagnosis of “homosexuality” from the second 

edition of its Diagnostic and Statistical Manual (DSM) and my 

father was free. Well, as free as a gay man could be in the United 

States in 1973. He quickly packed his blue Sears featherlite 

suitcase and moved in with his lover. I was 4 years old when he 

 Growing up, the stigma in our house against gay people 

wasn’t because they were the deviants our church told us they 

were, it was because my “gay, deadbeat dad” left us with 

nothing. My mother was so angry with him - every gay person 

was a symbol of her hatred towards my father. Plus, according 

to the preacher, “God was punishing the gays with a virus.”  

Not a good time to be pissing off the magical guy in the sky. 

Being gay wasn’t an option regardless of those indescribable 

feelings one might have towards the same sex. Tamp it down, it 

doesn’t exist, don’t risk upsetting your mother or God, oh look 

Cindy Marsh she/her"
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A co-worker told me about this place called 
Stonewall... I learned being gay was more than an act.



that boy is kind of cute. 

I was a “tomboy” who had crushes on girls but dated 

boys. There was no way I was going to force my mom to repeat 

her pain by having a lesbian daughter. I also didn’t know if I 

really was a lesbian. Bi or queer, maybe? Like could you ask 

being outed?  I went to a Christian college (yes, it was as awful 

as it sounds). To my knowledge there wasn’t a single gay on 

campus. I looked, but also didn’t. I successfully navigated 

Christian, heterosexual relationships and after graduation 

moved to Texas with my boyfriend.  I had hoped we would get 

married, like the church wanted us to, but eventually we broke 

up. I made a few lesbian friends. Kissed one or two, had a nice 

time, got scared, met a guy, married him, bought a house, and 

had two kids; just like my father.  

my husband nor I were happy – not simply because of me – 

this was a two to tango situation. If it was a good marriage, I 

would have stayed. I didn’t leave because I liked women. I left 

because our relationship was no longer working; time started 

passing too quickly and feeling too precious. I posted an ad 

to Craigslist’s W2W section. Yes, it was sketchy, but phone 

apps weren’t a thing and Match.com wasn’t accepting gays. 

Then SHE answered my ad. We shared some emails, phone 

Street in Easton. It was amazing. Then all hell broke loose.  

 Everything became hard. I didn’t know if I was an actual 

real lesbian or just having a midlife crisis. Up until now, I was a 

straight female whose life was built around conservative values 

with just a hint of suppressed homosexuality.  But according to 

the neighbors and PTA moms, “I decided one day to pack up 

and leave because I’m a lesbian.” The divorce was terrible. My 

ex was wrathful. My son stopped talking to me. My daughter 

was confused. My mother was convinced I was joking. I lost 

all my straight, conservative friends. I cried a lot. I cried every 

single day; in the morning and at night. Barely held it together 

days of the aftermath I felt relief. The same relief my father 

 It has been 12 years since the before times. My wife and I 

were married last November. Our kids don’t hate us anymore, 

we’ve found new friends, and the world is full of rainbows.

Nicki Selan
she/her

Being transgender is tough on a ton of levels and no 
matter how much fun we look like we’re having living 

our best lives, it’s still hard. When I was a young child 
of seven or eight years old, I remember falling asleep 
wishing I would wake up as a girl. Not once or twice either. 
A lot. Even as someone who was always uncomfortable 
with religion, I would pray that any deity who existed to 

had always known me as a girl. Sometime around middle 
school I learned on the playground - in all the pejorative 
terms and condescending tone – of what we now know 
as SRS surgery. Something inside me told me that one 
day I would be having this surgery. I did not identify 
myself as transgender for another quarter-century, but I 

I made a few lesbian friends. Kissed one or two, had a nice time, 
got scared, met a guy, married him, bought a house, and had two 
kids...

"

I made a feI made a f
got scared, got scared
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knew deep inside that my soul was that of a little girl, I 

should. It took until I was thirty-nine years old to schedule 
the surgery and I was bursting with excitement about it. 
But the night before surgery it all became too much to 
bear and I broke down in the panic attack I had been 
holding back for weeks. I have a wonderfully supportive 
wife and two incredibly encouraging children, and as tiny 
the chance that I would be the unlucky one to succumb 

bear the thought of not being there for my family. Maybe 
it was just too much stress and nervousness, maybe I had 
a revelation, I don’t know. What I do know is that the 
central tenant of being transgender is that your genitalia 

woman than I was yesterday or I would be tomorrow if 
I had had the surgery. I’m trans and nothing is going to 
change that - not getting a vagina, and not not getting 

a vagina. Not all trans people have SRS, and not all trans 
people take HRT, and there is nothing at all wrong or 
invalidating about that. Will I still go through with it in the 
future? Yeah, maybe. I don’t know. Do I still feel sadness 
when I see my own penis and feel like it’s some abnormal 
growth that shouldn’t be there? Abso-freakin-lutely I do. 
Am I in a ton of pain today because I’m not going to wake 
up tomorrow morning with a vagina? Yup. Did I make the 
wrong decision, then, to postpone? No. I didn’t. I feel 
like I’ve let down the people who admired me for being 
so brave and strong and today I wonder how strong 
and brave I really am, but I also feel comfortable as a 
woman in the body I have right now. I’m embarrassed 
that I didn’t go through with it, and I and my family have 
invested a great deal getting me here, but apparently 
I still have more I need to invest. Like I’ve said before, 
being trans sucks even when everything is going right. 
#thisiswhattranslookslike

It took until I was thirty-nine years old to schedule the 
surgery, and I was bursting with excitement about it. "dule theule the 

about it. bout it. 

Salvatore Nicholas
he/him/they/them

My coming out wasn’t really planned - I grew up Catholic 
in northeast Pennsylvania, then started attending 

Duquesne University, a Catholic university in Pittsburgh, 
Pennsylvania, and never thought I would escape the 
heteronormative expectations of my upbringing. On top 

to break up with, and even the distance didn’t drive a 
wedge between us (let’s call her Terry, for the sake of 
this story). I assumed attending a Catholic college would 
force me deeper into the closet and set me on course for 
a loveless marriage. 
 That’s when I met Rachel (the redhead on the left in 
my attached photo). A Pittsburgh native, she was warm, 

I fumbled through “I think I might be bi!” in her all-girl 
dorm. My heart was racing, I thought I might cry, and 
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Terry was on her way for an impromptu visit! Rachel, 
however, was unphased as she smiled lovingly and said 
“that’s great! Does Terry know, or would you like me to 
keep it between us?”
 I was hit with a wave of emotion, and felt something 
I hadn’t felt before this moment - support for who I was, 
and who I am today. Rachel helped me navigate the 
weekend, even opening her dorm to Terry since the rules 
of the Catholic school prohibited her from staying with 

things off with Terry, which allowed me to come out to 
classmates at Duquesne, family back home, and even 
Lehigh Valley’s own Sharron Ann Husbands (Tim Hahn, 

my best friend since pre-school) never wavering on her 
love and support.

I didn’t end up staying at Duquesne for a number of 
reasons, but I never lost touch with Rachel. So many parts 
of coming out were uncomfortable and scary, but she 
showed me just how important having support in your 
corner can be to the process. I’m forever grateful to that 
woman (who has since become a kick-ass psychologist!) 
and try to emulate her response when someone in my life 
is in need.

Happy Pride to all, especially to those who haven’t 
been able to embrace their true selves yet - your time is 
coming, and the love is out there. 

Jason Sizemore he/him

My coming out was an incredibly long process and then all 

once, extremely sudden.  Coming out to myself was the 

long part of the journey.  The perfect combination of a lack of 

(out) LGBTQ people in my town, on TV, anywhere (this was pre-

internet), a church life that stretched far beyond Sundays by 

encompassing my social life & interjecting subtle, sometimes 

direct “gay = hell” messaging, and a want to be liked, to be 

accepted, to not disappoint, kept me deep within my own 

confusing closet.  

 I dated the same girl all through high school.  We were 

best friends.  I still care about her deeply. We got engaged in 

college. It all looked right.  Most of it didn’t feel right.  I met a 

guy my senior year of college.  I almost made it the whole way 

through, but then.  It didn’t look right.  Most of it felt right. 

 The engagement ended.  “I’m just not ready” was 

the only story I could tell myself and those I hurt.  He and I 

continued on, separately, secretly, then together, secretly.  Less 

we were.  Secrets keep you isolated.  Secret relationships keep 

you beyond isolated.  Beyond isolated is dangerous.  I won’t 

get into that.  I’m grateful that I met him. I learned a lot during 

that time. I thank him for that and for the times that were good.

 I needed to meet others.  Life intervened.  I met the gay 

brother of a friend. We hit it off.  He took me to NY.  I came out 

to him.  The door was opened a bit.  “You told me your mom 

liked RENT, that she thought Angel was so beautiful. She’s 

going to be ok”, he assured me.  I saw what an out gay man 

looked like.  Sounded like.  Thought like.  “What they think of 

you is none of your business” he said.

 When I returned from NY he could see I was more 

Secrets keep you isolated.  Secret relationships keep you 
beyond isolated.  Beyond isolated is dangerous.  
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Dangerous. My dog and me leaving in the middle of the night.  

No choice.  It was time. 

 I came out to my parents, in the middle of the night, while 

that had to happen.  Shock.  Surprise. A re-aligning of who 

they thought I was and what they thought I’d become.  Love.  

Unconditional love.  Many more talks, and after a while, after 

they knew I was safe, after they understood more, after they 

knew I was the same son they always knew, full acceptance. 

 I’m now married to the friend’s brother who took me to 

New York. We’ve been on a journey together for 22 years.  I 

have a life full of every kind of person you can imagine. Back 

when I was stuck in my own closet, I couldn’t imagine ever 

really being me.  I’m me.  I’m proud.  I’m grateful.  

Coming out was an alien concept to me in 1969 when 
at 11 years old I got up the courage to look up 

“homosexual” in the dictionary. The dictionary was from 

was not upbeat. It is still burned into my memory all these 
decades later. It simply said, “A mental illness where one 
man is attracted to another man.” End of story.  I sat in 
my bedroom and cried. Hard. I was certain I was not 
mentally ill but I could no longer deny the fact that I was 
very different from the other boys in my tiny hometown. 
I was sure if anyone found out I’d be a pariah. Labeled 
a monster. Coming out was the farthest thing from my 

mind. Staying hidden was my main objective. I never felt 
so absolutely alone in the world as I did that night.

some gay friends and deal with people who were a bit 

time I came out to a select group of friends in college.  

some of my friends that I thought were open-minded 
couldn’t handle the news.
 In some ways that made me even more determined 

paid a price for speaking my truth but I wouldn’t have it 
any other way.

okay so I was emboldened. My sister and I both lived in 
Philadelphia at the time so my Mom came to visit. We had 

were, “You’re gay??  Well, I still love you.”  Couldn’t ask 
for more, right? Little did I know it was the calm before 
the storm. She called me the next day and said,  “This city 
has done this too you.  We’re going to take you home and 
with therapy, prayer, and lots of hard work on your part, 
we’re going to get over this.” We’re?? My response is 
the only time in my life that I cursed at my Mother. I said, 
“Keep your f***ing hands off my life. I wasn’t asking for 
your help, I was sharing with you who I am.”  From that 
point onward, my relationship with my family changed 
never to be the same. I became a bit of an outsider. My 
Mother and my other sister decided I CHOSE to be gay 
to hurt the family. My Mother made it very clear that I 
had brought shame to the family. I wasn’t ostracized as I 
had feared so many years before but things were never 
the same. There was a stiffness, a politeness, towards me 
that kept me at arm’s length. As a result, as an adult, I’ve 
created a sense of family with the friends in my life like so 
many of us have.  

Tom Mulderick he/him
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Wwhen I gave my best grade school friend and neighbor 

 Or was it in Highschool when my high school friend with 

dark hair, light olive skin, handsome as sin and a most beautiful 

to get together for me to explore it.  We were to meet in the 

locker room after school.  

 So, there I was, pretending to look through the box of 

he dashed in to say he couldn’t make it because he had a 

basketball scrimmage that afternoon that he had forgotten 

about.  Very much later, at the class graduation picnic on a 

farm, he looked at me, head on the lap of his girlfriend and 

asked if I wanted to go for a walk (which confused the f*ck out 

of his girlfriend).  I mean how would we get away with that?  

got laid.  That summer there were a few nights with a couple 

of guys stealing surreptitious kisses and dick licking.  We were 

defo out to each other.  Or was it when the organ major (for 

real) diddled my dick under the guise of sex research.  Oh, 

those heady days.  I mean, it helped me come out to myself at 

the very least.  Mind you, I was also having sex with a few girls 

at the time, so not that out.

 Side bar: when you’re young and horny, dick gets hard 

real easy.

be performed in Burlington, Vermont.  Because Michael was 

doing the lights, he was around quite a lot.  He spotted me 

and took me to a friend’s apartment.  I said demurely that he 

would be having my cherry.  (Liar! Liar!)  It was IINCREDIBLE.  

I subsequently took him to my parents house in the woods in 

Hunterdon County, NJ.  We went for a walk in said woods.

physical response to being utterly besotted with someone.  It 

happens to your eyes.  While we were walking, a pink haze, 

of everything.  I was looking at him through the proverbial rose-

colored lenses.  Though rare, it happens when, under certain 

conditions, wee bit of blood steals it’s way into your vitreous 

humour turning it pink. Thus the rose tint. 

 The young woman who cast me in the play, saw a moment 

between Michael and I, and instantly knew I was gay, so no 

need to come out to her.

 Moving into New York changed everything.  This is when 

Toronto young man.  We were working at the Mercer Street 

Arts Centre just South of NYU.  We hung out A LOT.  One 

eventful evening he let me read his diary.  The diary made clear 

that I needed to shit or get off the pot.

apartment, cheap - so very cheap - on the lower east side.  I 

had all my stuff in just four carrier bags that I had stashed at the 

help me move.  I just got a new apartment’.  He looked not 

entirely enthusiastic but said yes.  He was really happy, and I 

think surprised, when it turned out to be three carrier bags.

 We were together for two years.

 Ok, you might ask, so when did you come out?  My answer 

moment.  The closest I came to that was when Dennis outed 

me to my parents after we broke up.  (Like duh!  How naive 

WERE they?)  But I wasn’t there for that moment, and by the 

time I was, they had more or less come to terms with it.

 Epilogue:  My husband Phil, an engineer who works all 

over the world, says that he has to come out over and over. 

Every new job site he goes to, sooner or later he has to come 

out to to the new crew.  For him, he’s still coming out.  While 

those particular moments on a rather too regular basis.

Kindall R. Goble
he/him



I didn’t come 

out until I was 

had messed 

around with a 

school friend 

for a few years 

when I was very 

young, and I had 

a relationship 

with a 27-year-

old when I was 

15. My mom put 

an end to that, 

thankfully. She 

made sure I was ok, which I was, but she didn’t ask if I was gay and 

there was no way I could say it. I went to a few therapy sessions but 

my sexuality and with depression. I was so afraid to admit I was gay, 

so I didn’t. I held it in. I denied myself the freedom of being open 

and honest. I contemplated suicide, a lot. But I also knew that, even 

if I didn’t admit it, I had to explore being gay…and pray I didn’t get 

caught. It makes me sad to think of it now. I was 26 for cryin’ out loud!!! 

I wasted the prime of my sexual life on Kleenex! 

 After a few sleepless nights of contemplation, I drove to the (Lehigh 

Valley) Stonewall and parked in the big lot behind the building. I sat in 

the car for a minute or two and then I got out and started walking to 

the bar. But then I stopped. I was so scared; I couldn’t go any farther. 

I turned around, got back in my car, and drove home. 

 Later that year I came to that same point again, mentally. I knew 

I had to face it, to get it over with. Again, I contemplated suicide. It 

seemed easier. But, instead, I decided to try again. On a Friday night, 

I got in my car, drove to the Stonewall, got out of the car, and walked 

towards the entrance. This time, I kept going. Two new thoughts 

from Scouts. I was a leader at the time and neither a leader nor a 

boy could identify as gay and be in the Scouts back then. That wasn’t 

from high school. Ha! 

     I never went to clubs. I didn’t know people don’t go out until after 

and was surprised that the place was empty. I mean me, the bartender, 

and the bar stools empty. Or so I thought. Like, the literal second I sat 

down at the bar, I heard someone shouting my name from the dark 

abyss beyond the bar. I froze. But then, to my amazement, but not 

really to my surprise, Chris (aka Skippy, or so I would learn), a former 

high school classmate, appeared from the shadow in full drag. It took 

me a second, but I knew who she was right away. We got acquainted 

again quickly, and we laughed. He put me right at ease. I was safe with 

someone I knew. Skippy was in a show that night and couldn’t hang 

through the door!!! We mutually agreed to keep each other’s secret 

and we hung out the rest of the night. 

     Going to the Stonewall that night changed my life forever. It gave 

married and never having kids when she asked one holiday while 

visiting. That prompted my mom to ask me the next day why never 

and never. Are you just against it? Are you gay? What’s going on? Yes 

mom, I’m gay. I cried. She was stoic. She told the rest of the family. I 

told two friends and they told the rest of our clan. I was so lucky, some 

would say blessed, not to lose any friends or family. 

     My story isn’t exciting, but it’s mine and I’m glad it all happened the 

way it did. I wouldn’t change anything, if I could. Well, maybe I would 

come out sooner…but it is what it is. I’m happy, I’m alive, I’m gay, and 

that’s a good thing.

Troy Brokenshire
he/him

Wesly Gonzalez he/him/she/her/they/them/it

Hi, my name is Wesly Gonzalez, 

I’m also known as Rogue 

Star Givenchy. I’ve known about 

my sexual orientation since I was 

little living in New York. From the 

beginning I knew I was different 

on it. I felt out of place because 

I was never able to know who or 

what I was since this topic was 

taboo back then for the youth. Even for the adults as well. When 

I was a child I always felt comfortable being with another male. I 

wasn’t sure why but it felt so natural. I would cuddle during nap 

time with one of my best friends at the time and it was one of the 

only moments in my youth where I felt at peace. Nothing against 

people that love the opposite gender, but seeing that constantly 

pushed me to a dark corner because it made me more afraid of 

the unknown and towards the person I was becoming. As the years 

progressed so did my emotions towards the same gender. I was 

15 years old and was never exposed to another gay man, any gay 



tv characters or heroes. My friends knew nothing about the secrets 

that I hid within. I was the class clown but I felt like the world’s 

biggest liar inside. By the age of 16 I moved to Pennsylvania and 

the way I always wanted to. I met this guy that was in the closet as 

well, at the time I thought he was the most beautiful man I’ve ever 

exchange social media. After talking for a few weeks and growing 

comfortable with the progression of where things were going 

I asked him for his number. Mind you I never had my own cell 

to sneak around and talk to him for hours! On his birthday I used 

my older brother’s phone to text him happy birthday bright and 

early but I never got a text back. (Guess it must’ve been too early!) 

so I deleted our message thread and gave the phone back to my 

brother. A few hours later my brother barges into my room asking 

who (Insert name here) is! Yelling saying, why is a man texting his 

phone saying “thanks babe”  he said he called the number and 

and my soul was astral projecting. I didn’t know what to say so I 

panicked and started crying. I was beyond hysterical so I ran into 

my mom’s room, crawled into bed with her and asked if we could 

have a conversation. I confessed to my mother that I was gay and 

she said “You’re late to your own surprise party” she told me that 

no matter what I will always be loved and accepted by our family 

because being gay doesn’t make me any different than anyone 

else. She laughed and held me until I stopped crying minutes later. 

say it out loud and admit it! He sat me down in our backyard and 

expressed his love for me no matter what I was. I would say my 

biggest obstacle was my father. It wasn’t easy getting through to 

him. He was very emotionally and physically abusive so he became 

my biggest bully. Tried to send me to therapy, tried to force me 

to keep dating women and all that jazz. He was just not having it. 

Luckily he still lived in New York so I didn’t have to deal with that 

negativity constantly when I came out. With time he was forced 

to accept my reality because I wasn’t going to change who I was 

for anyone. Something I would love to say to others dealing with 

the stress of coming out is to simply keep your head up! In this life 

you’re going to face bigger obstacles than explaining who you are 

to break a cycle. To start a revolution. 

Jibril Thomas
he/him

“How many times can one come out?”

Allow me to introduce myself. My name 

is Jibril Thomas and I was born and raised in 

Newark, NJ, which is right outside of Manhattan. 

And yes, I did use Manhattan instead of New 

York City as it adds another layer of fabulosity 

to what is already considered the greatest city 

in the world. My coming out stories may not 

be as fabulous to some, but there are layers to 

this shit for certain. Pardon my French (or not), as I mentioned 

before I’m from Jersey. If I’m to be transparent about my 

“coming out” stories, then just know these layers stem from 

the village that raised me. OMG, that sounds so cliché. My 

village consisted of my parents, grandparents, and a couple of 

cousins that I liked to refer to as my uncles because of the age 

difference between myself and them. Each time I found myself 

He sat me down in our backyard and expressed 
his love for me no matter what I was. 

"
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"I’m your mother. I knew you were gay before you knew what 
gay was. Now, go’n and get me a tall glass of ice water.” "w what wha

 water.”water.”

13

having a conversation on my liking the same sex, there was a 

takeaway and/or lesson to be learned. Their concern and/or 

lack of concern for my new gay ass adventure helped mold the 

charismatic, sometimes shady acting, stud some (ok maybe a 

lot) of lucky fellas got a chance to “meet”. 

 Where else to start but with my parents. My father is a Muslim 

man who served in the Marines and fought in professional 

boxing. His way of thinking lead to us not really having a 

relationship, as I wasn’t his ideal son. You’ll have to ask him why 

not. Whelp, there is little to mention other than he “laid hands 

on me” when I was 14 years old and when he initially learned 

he knew that my then boyfriend was born only a couple years 

after my parents. But that’s a whole other story and we do not 

have the time nor the space in this magazine to tell that one. 

Now my mother’s reaction was completely different. I knew 

the cat was about to be completely out the bag (thanks to my 

concerned, maybe, nosey grandmother) so one day I decided 

to just go and lay it all out to my mother about my new found 

love for boys… ok men. I never like boys my age. Did I mention 

my 1st was way older than he should have been? That bastard. 

But back to my mom. I remember it like it was yesterday, it 

was during summer break and I was in the house pacing in 

our apartment instead of being outside playing football with 

my friends. Football was my jam when I was younger believe 

bedroom where she was laying watching tv in her bed under a 

blanket. Yes, a blanket in the summertime hahaha.  “Mommy, 

I think you should know I’m gay”, I said abruptly. She did not 

seem the least bit concerned; in fact, my mom laughed at me. 

“Jibril, I’m your mother. I knew you were gay before you knew 

what gay was. Now, go’n and get me a tall glass of ice water.” 

I did just that. After, I never once was concerned about how 

others would feel about my sexuality. My thought has always 

been if my mother does not care, why should I concern myself 

with strangers’ opinions. Lesson learned: self-assurance. 

 My grandmother’s response was much different. I suppose 

it was the way my Nana found out. There was a boy from high 

school that like me so much, he confessed his love for me 

in a sweet love letter. I saved that letter and hid it under my 

mattress at my grandparents’ house. There was a room for me 

at my grandparent’s as well just in case you’re confused. After 

my Nana’s discovery of the letter, she sat on my futon while I 

was trying on my prized Prada jeans and a new Marciano for 

Guess leather jacket (I was a huge label whore throughout 

my high school year).  She was mostly concerned about my 

health and safety. She knew I was seeing someone much older. 

There was no explanation as to why her grandson was being 

picked up from school and dropped off to their house on a 

motorcycle. “No one in your age group can afford to buy a 

motorcycle, so who the hell is this man that keep calling and 

coming”, Nana asked with equal parts anger and fear. She 

shadily stated, “you’re not going to look as good in them jeans 

if you are withering away due to disease”. She could be blunt 

like that at times, which I could appreciate. To this day I’m afraid 

of getting sick as it’s been a continuous goal of mine to look 

funky, fresh, dressed to impress and ready to party. When we 

know better, we do better people always say. Lesson learned: 

self-awareness. 

Lastly, we have my gay uncles, Darryl and Michael. They 

lived in Manhattan and rolled in a fabulous circle. People like 

Phylicia Rashad and Eartha Kit (to name a couple) came to our 

family functions. Never once did I feel less than. In fact, Ms. 

Kit provided me with the best advice when I was still in high 

school. In so many words, Ms. Kit told me not everyone will 

understand what it means to be a black gay young man, but to 

never forget my worth. The world could be cruel to men like 

myself. But remain the humble and kind Jibril that she adored, 

and it will take me far. I’m now married to the most incredible 

husband. He has the patience of a saint and he actual loves 

the many layers of what makes up Jibril.  I dedicate this to all 

the people that have been there for my multiple coming out 

stories. Lesson learned: Self-worth. 



I had never thought to write about my coming out story 

because I have a hard time focusing it down to a single, well 

digestible moment.  It’s more of an evolution, or pieces of a 

puzzle that as I continue to curiously construct my own identity, 

it becomes clearer to me, what may have already been clear to 

others, I am queer.  

 If you’ve ever pieced together a puzzle, you know that there 

are those “boring” pieces that are a part of the background 

and you’re not that excited about them.  But then there are 

those pieces, like the time at age 11 that I realized I had a 

deeper connection to my best friend, to those pieces at  age 

time.  These pieces did not mean for me that I was queer at 

that time.  Growing up black in the south, in the church, the 

idea of being gay or queer and OUT was not something we 

saw modeled at all.  Even the hetero relationships were fucked 

up so altogether, I didn’t have a good connection between 

building healthy relationships and having healthy sex. But I 

digress…

 Coming out for me wasn’t admitting that I was having sex 

with or am attracted to guys.  It wasn’t the hard conversations 

that I had with loved ones.  Trust me, I was riddled with anxiety 

while having them, only to hear them say exactly what I knew 

they would say. Those that I knew would support and accept 

me, had already done so. No matter how the puzzle is pieced 

together, their love is unconditional.  

 Coming out for me is when I am able to maintain 

unconditional love for myself.  Even when I told the ones I loved 

that I was gay, it did not bring me closer to being comfortable 

in my own skin. It was when I went back to those moments, 

that I was made to believe were wrong.

 I never thought to write about my coming out story because 

as I grow and evolve, I view myself and others through a lens 

coming out story is shared with even more unconditional love 

for who I am.

Darius Mooring
he/him

Richard Brower he/him

I realized I was gay when I was 12 years old, in 1997, when I 

stumbled upon pictures of two men being intimate on the 

internet. It felt as if a weight had been lifted from my shoulders, 

but also as if the ceiling were crashing down on top of me. I 

remember thinking to myself, “Oh. I see…”

 My plan was to suppress that side of myself and not tell 

anybody until after I had graduated high school. This was not 

there were some very dark periods. It became clear to me that 

I had to start telling people.

most understanding: one of my best friends, and my younger 

sister. My friend came from a religious background yet was very 

progressive. I verbally exploded and told her so many of my 

private thoughts that it was too much for her. She needed time 

to process so we didn’t 

talk about it again for 

some time.

     My sister had already 

known because she 

found a gay youth 

magazine I had 

purchased a month 

earlier at the local 

Barnes & Noble. She 

was twelve at the time 

and overly excited, 

proclaiming “I always wanted a sister”, and I had to explain 

that it wasn’t quite the same thing. She was supportive from the 

beginning and always has been my champion.



     A month later I told my mom, which was probably the 

hardest coming out I’ve had to do. She cried and kept asking 

me if I was sure. It took her a year after that to talk about it 

again, and I later found out it was because she was processing. 

At the time I thought she was ignoring what I had told her 

which caused a lot of hostility between us that year. Over time 

she’s become incredibly supportive.

     The rest of my family found out through my mother, or by 

reading a coming out story I posted on the internet (not unlike 

this one). When my dad found out, he told me how much he 

loved me and that it was OK. He then made a reference to 

his own journey of sexuality, but I was seventeen at the time 

and felt extremely awkward by the conversation, so I moved it 

along. It was never brought up again, and now that he’s passed 

away I sincerely regret not having a deeper conversation with 

him about that.

     My mom’s side of the family didn’t take too much issue with 

it, and I didn’t experience any negativity. I heard through others 

that members of my dad’s family had issues. Ironically, on that 

side of the family I have a lesbian aunt and my gay cousin is one 

of my good friends.

way to weave it into conversations when I’m meeting a new 

potential friend or colleague. I will often say, “Oh yeah, my 

husband and I have been there” or “Oh my husband also works 

in marketing.” It’s still something that I have to do regularly 

to everybody I meet. It does get easier, though, and it helps 

to know there are friends and family members that love me 

regardless of what anybody else thinks. I’m incredibly lucky.
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Coming out 

for me was a 

process of small 

people I ever 

came out to were 

my two cousins 

back when I was 

a junior in high 

school. They 

were the people 

I trusted the most 

and it was a way 

for me to test out the waters. Coming out for me consisted of 

telling one person at a time. It was a way for me to be cautious 

and see what reactions would be like. I have to say that with 

every person that I came out to, I slowly gained more and more 

and then led me to tell my older brother, Matt. I was so nervous 

my immediate family. The response could not have been any 

better. From the moment that I came out to my brother, he 

has been my biggest ally, supporter, best friend and is even 

now a huge advocate for everyone within the community. My 

brother was the one that helped me come out to my parents 

but more importantly, my brother was the one that helped me 

my parents to accept that I was gay, with some time and a lot 

of help from Matt, they came around. I share this story because 

I want to let people know that coming out does not have to be 

this huge, big event that you tell everyone all at once. Also, 

coming out does not have to be solely on you. Every person’s 

coming out story is different and there is certainly no right 

way of doing it. I encourage people who are looking to come 

be blood-related, they do not even have to be someone you 

you and be the support that you need to make the transition 

of coming out. Looking back, I thought coming out was one of 

the scariest things in the world. Something that I dreaded and 

feared most of all. I do not want others to feel that way about 

their coming-out story. I want people to celebrate and feel joy. 

Coming out means that you are allowing yourself to live your 

true authentic self and allowing yourself to choose happiness 

in your life. That is something that should be shouted from the 

rooftop, and I hope that everyone has this opportunity to come 

out with pride.  

Tom McMahon he/him



Peter Lewnes he/him

Let me start by saying: I knew I was gay at around 12 years old.  

Something about liking the Bionic Man, more to the point 

having a crush on Lee Majors and never even contemplating 

Lindsay Wagner kind of sealed the deal.  It threw me into a 

tizzy questioning if there was something wrong with me or not.  

About two weeks later, in strict Peter Lewnes fashion, there was 

me and if anyone had an issue with who I was, it was basically 

their problem and they could deal with it!  Thankfully I still have 

was stopped by AIDS.  My health class teacher explained to 

the class about the gay cancer which had yet to be named.  

Her simple statement of, “if you’re gay, and you have sex, 

decade.

      At 25, I happened to catch Long Time Companion on some 

grainy cable station.  It was a revelation to me - one where gay 

couples were committed and loving, dealing with the tragedy 

of AIDS (there it is again).  This portrayal of loving couples got 

me thinking that it was my time - my only other portrayal of 

gay life was the movie “The Boys in the Band” which really 

showed the bitchier side of gay life which did nothing to make 

me embrace coming out.

      There I was…blossoming at 25…running my dad’s restaurant 

in Bayonne, NJ and going to the gym twice a day to try and 

community.  My best friend and college roomie had come out 

to a good friend whose uncle and partner were an openly gay, 

committed couple, sadly who both passed from the plague 

known as AIDS.  That summer, my friend came out to me at the 

Union Square coffee shop in NYC but I still didn’t blurt out that 

I was gay.

 All that 

working out 

was starting 

to make some 

changes in my 

physically and I 

started getting 

n o t i c e d … b y 

women though!  

One of which 

was named 

Dorothy…we became good friends and then she was looking 

not sending out any signals, the walls went up which frustrated 

the phone and was speaking to her as I was ordering meats 

with the cook at the restaurant.  The chef was yelling through a 

Chef:  ORDER A TURKEY!

Me:  OK… CHECK THE ROAST BEEF.

Dorothy: Are you questioning your sexuality?

Me: No.

Chef:  WE’RE FINE – GET A FRESH HAM.

Dorothy:  ok…I’ll ask again – are you gay?

Me:  Yes – WHAT ABOUT PRIME RIB?

Dorothy: FUCK THE PRIME RIB!  Do you hear what you just 

said?

Me:  Yes – and I’m no different than I was 2 minutes ago.

know what that meant at that moment.  That was July 5, 1993 

– the day after my dad’s birthday who had passed 2 years 

earlier…I didn’t realize that fact until later that night.

Fast forward to 15. My first toe in the water coming 
out was stopped by AIDS.

"
Fast forFast fo
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Back & Forth

©2004 Ron Morris Music/Roadworm Music

Your silhouette, framed in the front porch swing

hiding your fears of the inevitable.

Back and forth

Back and forth we go.

Back and forth

Back and forth, oh

soul to soul,

here we go.

All my confessions

keeping time to squeaky chains.

All of your questions.

I cannot see you,

Are you crying?

You want my happiness, but you’d also like to have your own.

You’ve worked so hard to make it so,

but the dream is cracking

Back and forth

Back and forth we go.

Back and forth

Back and forth, oh

soul to soul,

here we go.

We take it from “I love you”

to “How could this be?”

Your hands are clutching your knees.

You take a deep breath,

but you will not meet my eye.

“I hope we all make it to heaven.”

Feet touch the ground.

It’s time to stop this childish rocking.

“I guess its thank you for the truth.

You could write more often.”

Back and forth

Back and forth we go.

Back and forth

Back and forth, oh

soul to soul,

here we go.

*For the full audio recording visit Spotify, Apple Music, or your 

favorite streaming service.

I wrote and recorded the song, “Back & Forth”, for the album “Truth Stained Lies”, to 

my grandmother I was gay.  It felt like an ending and a  beginning at the same time.  The 

ending of our ideas of who we were and the beginning of truly seeing each other. A 

moment that would, eventually, lead to happiness and understanding between us, and 

prove the strength of our bond.  A moment that unfolded while sitting and slowly moving 

back and forth on her front porch swing.

Ron Morris
he/him

It felt like an ending and a  beginning at the same 
time.  The ending of our ideas of who we were and the 

beginning of truly seeing each other."and the nd th
h other.h othe
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Mandy Carter is a humanitarian and activist 
with many awards and citations acknowledging 
her 50+  years of social, racial and LGBT justice 
organizing.  Carter is one of the five National 
Co-Chairs of Obama LGBT Pride, a co-founder of 
the National Black Justice Coalition, a co-founder 
of the  North Carolina-based  Southerners On 
New Ground  (SONG) and other organizations 
working to ensure equality for all. Today, Mandy 
and I spoke for an hour on many topics. She asked 
as much as she answered. For the sake of space 
these are some of the highlights from our Zoom 
interview.

Stephen Libby: How are you, Mandy? 

Mandy Carter: Well, I am telling you, I am on day number four hundred 

ninety one. I am zoomed out. I’m done. I’m like technically supposed 

to be on my break from now to September seventh. Health wise, I 

have to say, knock on wood, I live alone. I’m seventy two. I got my two 

shots. I’m being very careful. 

SL: How do you like working from home via Zoom? 

MC: I had been doing a lot via Zoom even prior to covid. Here in North 

Carolina, we have Time Out Youth that serves ages thirteen to twenty. 

But they’re thinking if you want to self identify and this medium has 

actually so much dramatically changed a lot of the parameters. I was 

born in nineteen forty-eight. Seventy four million post-World War II 

outnumber us real quick. But I love this combination of generations, 

and more importantly, what do we want to do going forward. 

SL: Youth services are important to you.

MC: I was born into orphanages and in a foster home. That was my 

Albany Children’s Home, Schenectady Children’s Home. You age out. 

I was a part of the upstate New York Social Studies Social Workers 

Network and all of our people who worked with us in the Albany 

Children’s Home. They all came from SUNY Albany State University or 

Albany. You know who else went there? Harvey Milk. 

 There’s a whole generation of us from orphanages and foster 

homes. And we’re all still here. It’s me and hundreds of thousands 

of other kids in the same situation. We start this conversation about 

being queer and Stonewall and the movement, you know, like stop 

about those moments, people, places, whatever. 

SL: What do you think about what is going on politically in the 

United States?

MC: I’m telling you right now we were at the cusp of insanity of what we 

just had with four years with the last guy politically, but also societally. 

If anyone would have told me that we would have Kamala Harris and 

Joe Biden in this time, in this moment, I wouldn’t believe it. But that’s 

exactly what we have. I think it’s not a question of if we’re going to get 

us know whether we’re making it or not. I mean, everything’s on the 

table, so bring it. I’m ready.

SL: Who were some of your role models growing up?

MC: When I was going to both the Albany Home and Children’s Home, 

they would mainstream us into the public school system. Because of 

know, you’re like in eighth or ninth grade. But I would say in retrospect, 

MANDY
CARTER

photo by Bill Bamberger
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thank God for our social studies teacher, Jackie, who brought someone 

from the American Friends Service Committee, a young white guy. 

And I had never heard of the Quakers before, but he talked about this 

concept that had more power than other concepts that I heard before. 

So, this young white guy talked about how the Quakers were working 

at the time with the civil rights movement down south. He said that is 

a predominantly white organization. They wanted to know what they 

could do to be allies. Then they talked about this high school work 

camp in the Pocono Mountains that they invited people to go to. Until 

I went to that work camp, I had no idea who people like Bayard Rustin 

was. He was not in my history book. That high school work camp that I 

 The Highlander Center was started in 1932. They purposely kept 

it there because they wanted to make sure white folk and black folk, 

Appalachian civil rights movement could intentionally come together 

and do sessions on how you can impact social justice change. It is now 

still there, but they had a white folk singing couple named Guy and 

Candy Charoen, who came as resource people to this high school work 

camp. It changed my life. They were just white, you know, and they 

were talking about this term cultural workers. But culture like song and 

dance. We Shall Overcome came out of the Islander Center. They took 

a recorder reel to reel and they went down south even to record in 

Mississippi, Alabama, in the black churches, the meetings, but also the 

singers. One of the singing groups they had was called the Freedom 

Singers. Candy and I are now in a thing called the National Council of 

Elders together. Wow. I met her at seventeen. I’m now seventy two. 

When you talk about longevity in the movement and here we are now. 

This is just extraordinary.

SL: You have seen and helped shape a lot in your life.

Washington with Bayard Rustin who helped organize it. All these 

dates but it’s like one of these touchstone moments. Then of course 

given our age is going to be a benchmark.

SL: What can people do to help make this a better world? 

color, right? Keeping in mind who was already here indigenous to 

these lands. And one of the things that irks me, I wish they would stop 

using the word minority if what they mean is people of color, because 

numerically it’s not going to be the same. It’s very disempowering. 

But women are now the numerical majority in the entire country. So 

when you add women and people who were the two sets of folks who 

said you can’t vote here. Post-World War II Baby Boomers will now 

would be, how do we intentionally and proactively put it in the mix? 

And sadly, here in North Carolina, this is just me, no shade. We’ve 

got to stop electing white guys to think they’re the only ones who 

keep it in his pants. And he lost the race. The same thing happened 

state of North Carolina, we have a black woman born and raised in 

North Carolina who was the head of the North Carolina Democratic 

Party. I’m not saying that the vote is the only way, but until something 

changes, that’s the way what we’ve got now as an option. So one 

of the things that I’ve been really excited and hyped up about was 

thinking about civic engagement, the changing of hearts and minds 

and the changing of public policy. 

SL: What are your memories of Harvey Milk era San Francisco?

MC: I remember we were living in the city and someone said, Harvey 

for? We’re doing great. And then someone 

else said, wait a minute, you cannot have 

this many LGBT folk living and no one’s 

and representing them in City Hall. All of 

a sudden they said, yeah, and he ran and 

he won. But that fateful day when we got 

the news about the murders of Harvey and 

George Moscone. We walked that same 

route, his store right down the street and 

it just blew my mind about this thinking, 

why did it take that murder of these two 

have to wait for all these horrible things 

to make people realize, oh, my gosh, we 

really need to get savvy and get on the 

same page. 

1983 Women’s Peace Walk from Durham, NC to the Seneca Women’s Peace Encampment in Seneca, NY to protest 
deployment of U.S. Euromissiles. Mandy was 35 years old.
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Allentown Brew Works
610.433.7777  |  812 Hamilton St

Bethlehem Brew Works
610.882.1300  |  509 Main St

Two Great Locations

Craft BeerBanquet Events

1010p LIVE DJ
Premier Drag Show with 
Elektra Fearce & Friends

6p KARAOKE
Presented by
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and an artist by night, how does your legal career 

inspire your passion for celebrating the LGBTQ icons 

you’re featuring in this exhibit?

E Lesh: I began my work at Lambda Legal during the 

height of the marriage equality litigation. As a New 

Yorker, icons like Edie Windsor, her lawyer Robbie 

Kaplan, Freedom to Marry’s Evan Wolfson, and so many 

other personal heroes, were people I interacted with. 

The Portraits of Pride project is a way for me to capture 

and celebrate the bold activists who propelled me to 

become a lawyer and who continue to inspire me daily. 

AS: Your instagram features mostly your erotic 

drawings, and your website has a “too hot for insta” 

tab. Tell us about your artistic style and vision?

EL: It’s true. I don’t even think my parents follow me on 

Instagram. Much of my artistic work captures the nude 

after attending a session at the NYC LGBT Center, 

where the weekly group has been meeting for three 

decades. My style is whimsical yet unabashedly erotic. 

ink and through simple lines. 

AS: If you could talk to any of the icons you have 

drawn for Portraits of LGBTQ Pride, who would it be, 

and what would you want to talk about?

EL: Matthew Shepard leaps to mind. His murder was in 

the headlines just after I had come out myself. Were he 

alive, we would have been roughly the same age. I’d 

want to thank him for giving me, and so many others, 

the courage to live authentically. I’d love to hear what he 

thought about all the powerful work that has been done 

in his honor from the Matthew Shepard Foundation to 

the federal hate crimes law that bears his name.  

AS: For your erotic drawings, you work with live 

models. What was your process like for drawing your 

portraits of LGBTQ Pride?

EL: The thing I do when I am working with live models 

is strive to create an environment of trust where we all 

feel comfortable, allowing pretext to fall away and an 

honest vulnerability and sensuality to shine through. 

For Portraits of Pride, all of the icons I am sketching 

capture something of their essence, or at least a photo 

that sparks an emotional response.

AS: Your work has a Hirschfeld-esq look. How quickly 

is each piece completed? Do you try to follow 

Hirschfeld in creating each piece with only one 

stroke of the pen?

EL: I grew up doing musical theater. The stage is where 

I found a home and community, so naturally I was drawn 

into the world of Al Hirschfeld at a very early age. I love 

the theatrical expression in his work, which seems to be 

inspired pieces hanging in a club in Times Square. 

For me, I spend several minutes mapping out where 

I want to go with a pencil before I ever pick up a pen. 

Reducing a human form to a single line takes thought 

and precision. It’s deceptively simple I suppose. 

AS: Who are some of your favorite artists? Who are 

you inspired by?

EL: I have to give a shoutout to my friends in the NYC 

queer life model scene. Supporting queer artists is 

so important, particularly since popular social media 

platforms continually ban and censor our work. Check 

out the artwork of Kung Ko (@kk2n777), Court Watson 

(@sehnsuchtinc), Jordan Mejias (@jordanmejiasart), 

Andrew Sedgwick Guth (@sedgwick_guth).   

The Fine Art Galleries at Bradbury-Sullivan LGBT Community Center are reopening 

this fall at our center, and the first exhibit features New York artist E. Lesh. Prolific on 

instagram (@edldraws), Lesh’s exhibit “Portraits of Pride” features caricature pen and 

ink drawings of important queer community icons. The exhibit will be on display from 

September 14 to November 12 at 522 W. Maple St., Allentown. 

Meet the artist in person on September 23, 2021 from 6-8pm for the artist reception!

I had the opportunity to talk with Lesh about his work:

E. Lesh interview by Adrian Shanker, Executive Director of
Bradbury-Sullivan LGBT Community Center

Bayard Rustin

Larry Kramer

Edie Windsor

Matthew Shepard
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Stephen Libby: Please tell us the who, what, where and when 
of this newly realized Food Co-Op. What was the seed, who 
nurtured it and carried it to fruition?
Carol Burns: Bethlehem has had at least two previous iterations of 

current effort began with the “Red Pepper Story”: Bethlehem resident 
Jaime 
minutes to drive to a store to get it. She thought there had to be a 
better solution, gathered some like-minded friends, and the idea for 
the Bethlehem Food Co-Op was born!
For those not familiar, the co-op model is based on community 
ownership - our full-service grocery store, which will be open to the 
general public, will be owned by our members. 

the leadership from our Board of Directors – a real working 
board, doing all the heavy lifting to make this a reality. 
So – while we are making good progress (and are right on track, per 
the folks at Food Co-op Initiative, a national organization that helps 
nurture food co-op start-up’s), we 

We passed an important 
milestone in early March when, 
with the good work of our 

Business Solutions, we signed 
a lease with a developer for a 

Bethlehem’s north downtown 
neighborhood. On March 13, 
we shared that information in 
two virtual site announcement 

members and a second 
one immediately after it, for 
our friends and the public. 
Our new store will be 
the ground level of a 
new four-story, mixed 
use building that will be 
a collaboration between 
Peron Development and 
Boyle Construction. We 
are hopeful to be open in 

 

to the community?
CB: Even before the 
store opens, the co-op has 
made a commitment to be involved 
and engaged with the community:
• From the beginning we’ve been offering educational 

opportunities, like nutritional information, and cooking and craft 
classes (both in-person and virtual). A recent effort was sharing 
two videos on how to shop at a farmers market and at a farm, 
during the pandemic.

• We have a presence in the Bethlehem Area School District at 
Wm. Penn Elementary, and our Community Hubs program is an 
ongoing program where families gather to learn about the co-op, 
and the co-op learns from them what they would like to see in the 
store. We are also supporting their community garden, providing 
fresh food and programming for the school’s neighborhood.

• When the store opens, it will bring dozens of new jobs to the 

community, provide selling opportunities to local producers, 
generate taxes for the City, and anchor the Linden Street area 
of Broad Street with a strong retail presence and destination for 
shoppers and travelers.

• 
Program, a partnership with 25 local organizations that provide 
discounts to our members (bethlehemfood.coop/mbp). This was 

members before our store opens.
• 

of the food co-op to our community, and has supported it with 
two Community Block Grant Development grants, and six of the 
seven current council members are co-op members.

• Most importantly, it will provide a convenient location – accessible 
by foot, bike, bus and vehicle – for all shoppers to access fresh, 
nutritious, healthful food at a reasonable price. We will accept 

that will be offered at a very low mark-up.
• The ultimate goal of our co-op is to serve as a community hub 

where everyone will feel welcome to shop, connect, learn and 
grow as neighbors.

SL: Tell us more about 
membership.
CB: While our store will be 
open to everyone for shopping, 

co-ops are based on the 
membership of its owners, 
who have a democratic 

voice in decisions. We offer 
membership for a one-
time equity payment of 

fee), and we offer several 
payment options, as low 

also offer     full and 
partial scholarships for 

those interested (info@
bethlehemfood.coop).  
As of July 1 we are zeroing 

These are primarily 
households but we have 
several organizational 
members, a new option 

we recently launched. 
The membership is our 

capital campaign to raise the $1.7 million necessary 
for the store build-out and stocking of inventory. We are 

currently in the silent phase of that effort, and when public we will 
be seeking loans from our membership, grants, and donations from 

for designated components of the store (e.g. putting one’s name on 
an outdoor table, department, the kitchen, aisle sign, etc.).

The Bethlehem Food Co-Op looks forward to opening its doors in the 
fall of 2022 and welcoming all shoppers. For more information, visit 
bethlehemfood.coop.

Carol Burns
Bethlehem Food Co-Op
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My name is Jonathan Lovitz. I’m an out queer man, proud union 
member, dedicated husband, and the son of a teacher and a small 
business owner. I am also an LGBTQ+ advocate who has dedicated 
the last decade of my life to lifting up every community. I am running 

of Center City Philadelphia.  
     From the moment this campaign began the enthusiasm and 
excitement for the leadership I hope to bring to Harrisburg has 
been overwhelming. From union labor leaders and working family 
advocates, to small business owners, to minority organizers, and 
advocacy partners from across the Commonwealth, Pennsylvania 
believes in what I and my campaign stand for as we enter this critical 

     When we’re battling the opposition for our most basic civil 
rights: equality, freedom to vote, economic justice, healthcare, the 
environment, and education, we don’t need slogans and angry rhetoric. 
We need results. We need leadership. We need someone who can 
work across the aisle to build consensus while never compromising 
convictions about what is right. 
     When I was being trained by the Victory Fund to be an effective 
LGBTQ candidate, I heard such powerful stories about how the kind 

and our allies. I do not take my privilege as a cisgender white man 
lightly; I take it as a solemn obligation to ensure that as I work to 

kept too far from the spotlight for far too long. That is also why you’ll 
see every possible element of my campaign be sourced from Philly-
based small, minority, and LGBTQ-owned businesses. I will live up to 
the same commitment to inclusion we should expect at every level of 
government. 
     I won’t need on-the-job training when I get to Harrisburg; I’m 

including right here in Pennsylvania, opening up billions of dollars 
in contracts and economic development to small business owners, 
including minorities, veterans, those with disabilities, and LGBTQ-
owned entrepreneurs. I have helped institutions, from the largest 
corporation to the smallest local government, spend their money 

communities than ever before.
     I saw the impact of that work when I helped bring the world’s largest 
LGBTQ business conference to Center City Philadelphia, helping 
bring millions of dollars in new revenue to our local, community-
owned businesses and organizations. The groundwork for creating 
unprecedented economic success for TGNC and BIPOC business 
owners and employees I helped lead here in Philly during that time 
has led to exponential growth in Black, Hispanic, and Trans-owned 
entrepreneurship and visibility that results in life-saving changes in 
hearts, minds, and economies. 

underserved and underrepresented Black and LGBTQ neighbors. 
By hitting the streets with some extraordinary volunteers we helped 
register and galvanize nearly a thousand new voters during the most 
important election of our lifetime. I apply that same commitment to 
grassroots organizing, equity and opportunity for all through my service 
on the Board of Directors of the Global Philadelphia Association and 
the William Way Community Center. 
     The ongoing violence against our communities, especially against 
our trans siblings, is a stunning reminder that our work together 
continues. Once again the movement for long-overdue social change 
in America is being led by communities of color, especially right 
here in Philly. And the LGBTQ community must continue to stand in 
solidarity with them. If you don’t think racial justice is an LGBTQ+ 

be guided by community leaders with lived experiences that inform 
every decision we make on what the least among us need most, and 
not what the needs of the most powerful might be. 
     Over the next year of this campaign I hope to meet with you, hear 
your issues, and come up with a plan to make things better across our 
Commonwealth. Let’s connect at LovitzForPA.com and work to solve 
our city and our Commonwealth’s challenges together. Let’s work hard 
to lift one another up and help our communities succeed. Let’s make 
a difference.  

Guest Commentary

Jonathan Lovitz
Winning for ALL of Us in PA
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Two years ago I told my best friends, a hetero married couple I’d 

just been waiting for me to say something.  A year later, the day the 
husband and I both turned sixty-seven, he told me I really needed to 
“invest in a training bra, or something, because you kind of look like a 
seventh grade girl who’s starting to, you know … grow.”  I said I’d go 
put something on under my polo shirt, smiling all the way to my room 

spoken to in what came to be an eighteen-month-long coming out 
journey to nearly all of my friends and many in my family.  As anyone 
who has done that knows, it is terrifying, because no matter how 

all, of your life will still love you and accept you, there is always that 
nagging doubt you could be wrong, and they’ll leave.  It happens; 
though, fortunately, only twice for me.
     Six months after the birthday incident, I was offered a part in a 
regional theater charity performance of Eve Ensler’s play, “The Vagina 
Monologues.” I was to be one of three trans women performing the 
segment titled, “They beat the girl out of my boy … or so they tried.” 

control, as everyone agreed to keep the news among those I told, 
because I was still only “semi-out;” “semi” because I couldn’t be out 
at work and had yet to tell my elderly and very conservative parents.  

going to be something altogether different; the illusion of control 

open to the world, just Catherine, not anyone else.

person for this play because I felt it wasn’t my story.  It was a story 

thought that; maybe I just didn’t want to remember the years of hiding 
and lying.  Or, maybe, I felt guilty because so much of this hadn’t 

happened to me.  I was elated when I was assigned these lines:

Got permission to be myself1

The feminine is in your face
I lift my eyebrows more
I’m curious
I ask questions2

Of all the lines in the segment, I felt so comfortable with these, 

been a pill, taken on my 64th birthday while sitting in my living room 
and holding my wife’s hand.  Those words spoke to a giant change in 
the lives of many other trans women, changes they had desperately 
wanted to make, to stop hiding behind a false masculine image.  For 
me, though, it had just been raising a translucent veil that never really 
hid who I truly was if you knew me well enough and paid attention.  
My hiding had been in plain sight and to my friends, those thoughts 
or just feelings made sense now.  And to myself, I made sense now.

where I knew no one and they all only knew me as Catherine.  There 
were eighteen of us; a few who had acting experience, most who did 

to an audience.  But they all thought this play was more important 
than their fears.  They were to be the voice of the voiceless, and they 
welcomed me as one of those voices, as well.  No one looked at me 
askance or mis-gendered me.  I was, in their eyes, fully female.  In fact, 
conversations were no different from what they would be at any party 
or gathering I’d ever attended had I’d been born female. “You’re a 
teacher?  Tell me about that?  How is it teaching young kids these 
days?  That’s a really pretty dress.  I love your earrings, where’d you 
get them?”  I was truly myself, nothing hidden, no acting, no affected 
voice or concern about the length of my hair.  I was just me, all of me, 

Eighteen Lines
by Catherine Glenn

N. Catherine Glenn (rear, 5th

Monologues in February 202034



to assign lines based on the number of voices available.  There were 

reading different lines, so the director could decide which lines to 

me, lines that frightened me, lines that required so much more than I 

to read them on our last pass, it was all I could do to muster any voice 
at all.

I live now in the female zone
but you know how people feel about
immigrants.
They don’t like it when you come from someplace else.
They don’t like it when you mix. 

They killed my boyfriend
They beat him insanely as he slept
With a baseball bat
They beat this girl
Out of his head.

They didn’t want him
Dating a foreigner
Even though she was pretty
And she listened and was kind.
They didn’t want him falling in love
With ambiguity.
They were scared he’d get lost.

3

After rehearsal ended, the director said she would look through the 

three, and would send us an email with our parts in a few days.  That 
was Sunday.  On Tuesday I was assigned not only the lines I felt spoke 
about me, but the last eighteen, as well.
     Eve interviewed scores of trans women before writing this 
monologue.  Everything she wrote was said by one of those women, 
even the last eighteen lines.  Everything is true.  Even the last eighteen 
lines.  True.  There are people in this world (in the play those swinging 
the bat were soldiers) who not only want to kill me because I am trans, 
because I am an “Immigrant,” but also someone I love, who just 
might, against all odds, love me, too.  I have always known this sort of 
hatred exists.  I hear it nearly every day in the news, in conversations 
with people who don’t know about me as I move through the world 
even today in stealth mode.  I know I have no legal protections to 
keep my job if I’m found out.  In many states, if I were dating and 
surprised my companion with my “trans ness,” and he “lost control” 
because of fear and killed me, the “trans panic” defense would justify 
the homicide.  I have even heard the loathing from the pulpit of my 
own church, not from my minister, but from a church member who 
garnered applause and support for his comments.
     Eighteen lines brought screaming home to me everything I have 
to fear.  Eighteen lines brought a woman I’ll never know into my arms, 
wanting to comfort her from thirty years away for the unfathomable 
pain of her loss.  But there was just one line that voiced something I 
didn’t know until I read it aloud:

3

who dare to admit we have been created this way, only because we 

this why it has been so hard to learn to love myself?
     On the night of the play, I held my script in front of me, (we all had 
to read from our own copy of the play, even though most of us knew 
the words) and I became her.  To be sure, I shed tears as I read, and 
there was a break in my voice as I remembered a violent death I’d not 
known until I’d read the script the week before.  And we, the woman 
from thirty years ago and me, tried to tell them, the audience and my 

out, but that’s so hard to do in just eighteen lines, in just one line.  I 

     The applause came some moments later, but my time had been 
suspended.  I was standing there with her.  She wasn’t saying anything; 
she was just there.  I felt her drawn back to a moment she had never 
left.  There were two of us now, not one.  She stepped a bit away, and 
I was left forever changed.  I thought back then to what had been 
my trauma before, and I cried, embarrassed by the comparison.  I 
warmed, smiled and cried at the miracle of friendship in being told 
to buy a training bra at 67.  The applause faded, not because it had 
ended, but because there was no room for it, as the entirety of my life 
crashed in instantly, almost crushing the breath out of me, as I realized 
how much I owed this woman and all of those like her, unimaginably 
brave all.  Eighteen lines, ninety-four words.  I was forever changed.  
Light beckoned me from shadow.

1

of my boy … or so they tried”  “Woman 5” pg. 15.
2 Ibid., “Woman 1” pg. 16.
3 Ibid., “Woman 1” pg. 17.

This essay was originally published in the Schuylkill Valley Journal, 
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Coming Out … of the COVID Cloud 

by Robert V. Ritter, III, Council Chair 

Well, here we are! Happy PRIDE! I am 
so excited to be taking over as chair of 
the LGBTQ Business Council of the 
Greater Lehigh Valley Chamber of 
Commerce. Along with vice-chair, 
Emma Smith, we have many plans. 

As we come out of the haze of the COVID Pandemic, 
there is much for us to consider. Though the pandemic 
hit many of us in a very hard way, I truly believe that we 
are starting to see the light of a “new normal.” The 
pandemic did create a lot of obstacles, but it also created 
a new way of thinking. Coming into this new position, I 
have many thoughts as to how to get back to “normal” 
and also enhance—and grow—what we have done in the 
past with what we have learned from it. 

Firstly, we want to reinvigorate our board with new 
perspectives, along with those who have tirelessly given 
their all since its inception. We also wish to diversify our 
board with more ethnicities, backgrounds, religions and 
such. We will be more all-encompassing with the more 
different views we have! 

Secondly, we want to get the Chamber on board with 
new technology to be able to do “hybrid” meetings—in-
person and via Zoom—for those who in the past may 
have been interested in being involved, but unable to 
attend one of our committee or board meetings due to 
their work schedules but could hop on a Zoom call. We 
welcome you! 

Thirdly, we want to get back to in-person events. Zoom 
events are getting tired, as am I. We need to be in-
person, support our LGBTQ-owned and -supportive 
businesses, especially those that were hard-hit by the 
pandemic, and also get back to our purpose of in-person 
networking opportunities among our councils. 

If you are interested in being involved, own an LGBTQ-
owned, or supportive business, please reach out! Sign 
our pledge, have an event, and we will most certainly 
support you, as you support us!  We have much to do, 
and we will always welcome your involvement, or help. 
And now, I will let our co-chair speak to our vision… 

Where the Clouds Part, a Rainbow 

by Emma Whitney Smith, Council Vice-Chair 

If anything has become clear over the 
past 18 months, it’s that the LGBTQ 
Community won’t give up. The same 
goes for the LGBTQ Business Council! I 
am sure most of us are ready to get to 
work and resume coming together for 
a good cause. 

Unfortunately, another thing that’s become obvious 
since the pandemic began is the increasing need to 
support all those from other marginalized communities 
as well as our own. Racism, transphobia, homophobia, 
sexism, xenophobia and so much more are subverting 
our society and eroding the freedoms we fight so dearly 
to attain. 

Those of us who are members and allies to the LGBTQIA 
community are also so much more! We are siblings, 
friends, colleagues, partners, and spouses. We may be 
immigrants or practice a different set of beliefs. We are 
persons of color and of varying ethnicities. All these 
intersections of identity in some way touch the LGBTQ 
Business Council, its members and the communities we 
serve. 

For these reasons, we hope to focus this year on 
reinvigorating our community with some fabulous in-
person events—from Pride to National Coming-Out Day 
to Transgender Day of Visibility—and so much more. In 
addition, as Rob says, we’ll be looking to grow our 
Business Council and its committees. We’re hoping to 
include folks from the small-business community as well 
as minority-owned and minority-supportive businesses. 

As we put the pandemic behind us, we are excited to 
increase community outreach to really understand the 
issues facing LGBTQ folks in the Greater Lehigh Valley.  

We will continue lobbying our lawmakers for basic 
protections; we will continue education through our Str8 
Talk series and other informative events; and we will 
continue our engagement with the Chamber’s Diversity, 
Equity & Inclusion Collaborative, which partners with 
area businesses to support those represented by all of 
the Chamber’s diversity councils. Here’s to hoping for a 
bright rainbow after those COVID clouds disappear! 

LGBTQ BUSINESS COUNCIL UPDATESLGBTQ BUSINESS COUNCIL UPDATES
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Stephen Libby: Hi Stephen and Johnnie and congratulations 

come about?
Stephen & Johnnie: We were on vacation a two and a half years 
ago, and we were watching a lot of TV because the weather 
wasn’t good. We were watching RuPaul’s Drag Race, and we both 
come from an activist background we were thinking, “What would 
happen if you took these celebrity drag queens and put on local 
drag shows in small towns?” Both of us looked at each other and 
realized this is something special.
     We kept thinking what would happen, too, if we could make 
a drag performance mean something for the community or 
to an individual? What if we could celebrate individuality in 
conservative communities through he counter-culture art of drag. 
Not just another lip sync performance, but one that was making 
a difference. That’s where this whole show was born and in the 
executional detail of that idea that made it real and special.
SL: How did you decide on casting Bob the Drag Queen, 
Eureka and Shangela in the series?
S&J: From the start, we knew there were basic qualities we needed 
to have. We needed to have queens of extraordinary talent and 
on top of their careers. Second, we needed extraordinary intellect, 
where these three queens are really smart. It’s so much fun to 
talk to them. They get people. They understand what it’s like to 
come from a small town. The third thing, and we think the most 

way for this show to work was for this connection to be obvious to 
the viewer, drag daughter, and queen. If they can’t feel someone 
else’s sensitivities or experiences, it wouldn’t work.
SL: We're Here has the potential to open and change minds. 

S&J: The in person reactions we get depends on the town, 
and what you are seeing on camera is real. Some reactions are 
joyful and others are, well, not so joyful. What you really don’t 
see is the local online communities where the haters usually lurk 
and are more vocal, but what we also see is a lot of love for us 

talking about the importance of diversity and inclusivity in their 
community. Out of respect of privacy we can’t show any of this on 
camera, but often it works its way into story as the local drag kids 

LGBTQ community. It’s also refreshing to see what feels like the 
whole town shows up to these events, even the haters seem to 
have a good time. 
SL: Who are your individual inspirations?
JI - My personal inspiration is Keith Haring. Since I was a young 
creative I was exposed to his work by my art teacher in grade 
school. I was inspired by how he helped educate others about the 
queer community using New York City as his canvas. I was moved 
by how his art had a social purpose and helped inform others 
about HIV. It wasn’t until I was much older did I really understand 
how important this is as an artist to have your work educate and 
create change for others. This is so powerful. 
SW -  My daughter Katie. She has inspired me beyond words and 
I am grateful we fought and won to have the freedom of LGBTQ 
adoption as my life would not be complete without her in it. 
SL: Season 2 is debuting this fall. Can you share any teasers for 

S&J: We can guarantee a lot of laughs and a lot of tears and a 
whole lot of death drops. This upcoming season is our best stories 
yet as we are highlighting a lot of unexpected places and telling 
important stories never before seen on television. This is all 
layered into a post Trump presidency and pandemic world. We 
still have a lot of work to do. One thing we are very excited about 

planned that you won’t want to miss. 
SL: What's next for the team of Ingram & Warren?
S&J: This is a great question as we’ve had a lot of time on our 
hands the past year and a half and though it was a challenging 
year that seems to be when we do our best work. Kind of like the 
bad weather on vacation we used to create We’re Here, but this 
time we have found even more new ways to educate and bring a 
divided America together. We can’t talk much about it now, but we 
will hopefully have some exciting news to share in the near future. 
Stay tuned. 
WE’RE HERE is available to stream on HBO GO, HBO NOW, and on 
HBO via HBO Max and other partners’ platforms.

Stephen Warren AND Johnnie Ingram

WE'RE HERE
FROM hbo max's

We're Here is an unscripted series that recruits local residents across small-town 
America to participate in a one-night-only drag show. In each episode, renowned 
drag queens Bob the Drag Queen, Eureka O’Hara and Shangela Laquifa Wadley 
visit a different small town to inspire and teach their own “drag daughters” to 
step outside their comfort zone for a night of no-holds-barred, full-on drag. 
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Butterhead Kitchen Fall Recipes

Easy Stove Top Granola 

• 2 ½ cups rolled oats
• 6 Tbsp maple syrup
• 1 Tbsp ground cinnamon
• ¼ tsp salt (more if desired)

Everything below is optional and can be added if it sounds good to 
you! 

Nuts/Seeds/Dried Fruit (a ½ cup total of what you choose below will be 

Directions

Ingredients

• Line a baking sheet with 
parchment paper, or place 
parchment paper on the counter or 
table. 
• Toast the oats in a large pan over 
medium heat for 5 minutes.  Stir the 
oats the entire time to prevent them 
from burning. 
• Pour the toasted oats onto the 
parchment paper. Return the pan to 
the stove. 
• Pour the maple syrup into the pan 
& cook over medium heat.  As soon 
as it starts to bubble, remove the 
pan from the heat and pour the oats 
into the pan.  
• Add the cinnamon & salt.
• Stir until well combined. 

• Add any of the optional fruits & 
nuts you choose & stir until well 
mixed. 
• Pour granola onto the parchment 
paper & spread it out so it is in one 
layer. 
• Allow to cool at room temperature 
& then store in an airtight container 
in the refrigerator. It will crisp as it 
cools in the fridge. 

by Jason SizemoreW  e love the tastes of fall. These are two of our favorites.  As the 
fall holidays approach, keep an eye out for our vegan Thanksgiving 
& Holiday events & cooking classes.  Follow us on Instagram 
& FB @butterheadkitchen to check out all we have to offer!

bu�erheadkitchen.com
@bu�erheadkitchen

Look at these colors!  This 
dish is a satisfying side or 
entree & can be enjoyed 

& textures add a unique 
touch to any meal.

Visit bu�erheadkitchen.com for more yummy recipes!i iit bbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu�erhi bbbbb



Pomegranate
Bu�ernut Squash

-
nut squash
• coconut or olive oil cooking 
spray
• Cinnamon
• salt
• 4 cups fresh baby spinach
• 1 Tbsp agave
• 1 Tbsp balsamic vinegar

• 1/4 cup pumpkin seeds (raw)
• 1/2 cup chopped walnuts (can 
sub pecans, almonds, or ca-
shews if desired)
• dried cranberries or cherries
• pomegranate syrup* or bal-
samic glaze
• black pepper

Directions

Ingredients

• Lightly spray butternut squash 
with olive oil or coconut oil 
cooking spray & toss. Bake on 
a parchment paper lined cookie 

minutes. Remove from oven and 
sprinkle lightly with cinnamon & 
salt. Set aside.
• Whisk together the balsamic 
vinegar & agave.
• Add the spinach to a large 
bowl. Toss with balsamic/agave 

blend.
• Place spinach in a serving 
bowl or on a platter.
• Add butternut squash atop 
spinach.
• Sprinkle with pumpkin seeds, 
chopped walnuts or nuts of 
choice & cranberries or cherries.
• Drizzle with pomegranate 
syrup or balsamic glaze.
• Top with a few pinches of 
black pepper.

Cooking Questions?
Contact us @

butterheadkitchen
@gmail.com!

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

Butterheadkitchen.com

@butterheadkitchen

Butterheadkitchen@gmail.com



LONG
JOHNS
REDUX

Exhausted from a steamy summer of non-stop 

Addicted USA, part of their Attraction collection.  
The innovative leggings feature mesh panels on 

the front sides and PUSH UP technology for best 
support and enhancement.  They are $61, available 

now exclusively at AddictedUSA.com. 

By Max Jimenez
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PrEP
at

ST. LUKE’S 1 pill a day HIV prevention 

from the provider you trust.

Get started today, call 484-503-8008 • 100 N. 3rd Street, 2nd Floor • Easton, PA 18042



Stephen Libby: Congratulations on all of your success! 
Have you always wanted to be in the adult entertainment 
industry? 
DeAngelo Jackson: LOL No. I got into the industry because 
I needed the money for college. I could have totally did a 
number a things. I did work at the commissary on an army base 
in Germany, but porn seemed like a quick way to make some 
money. Also being a virgin I was intrigued by sex. 

DJ: I was so young when I was introduced to porn I could not 
tell you the title. It was straight porn and I think I was 
7 years old. Remember when Cinemax use to 
have their soft core movies, when you could 
legit see the fabrics preventing the talent 
from actually penetrating. I always 
fantasized about being in something 
like that, but wanted to go all the 
way. 
SL: Do your parents or family 

performer? 
DJ: Yes they do. And it has 
been an interesting journey to 
be honest... I think they are in 
the acceptance stage at this 
point. My siblings don’t care. 
My mom isn’t too thrilled about 
it. She’s still coming to terms with 
me being gay so me being gay and 
a porn star is a lot for her to take in. 
I must admit, she is supportive from a 
far. We just don't talk about it.

stigma? Being a gay man? A black man? Or 
an adult performer? 
DJ: Being a gay black man has more of a stigma based off of my 
experience. You get discrimination from racist and homophobic 
individuals. But I also must admit my trans brothers and sisters 
get stigmatized more often than me. I don't understand why 
we concern ourselves with other people's life journeys. 
SL: Tell us about the documentary, Being Black in Porn and 
why this was the right time to make this documentary? 
DJ: This documentary is long overdue. I’ve been wanting to 

everything aligned and the doors 

year in the middle of the Black Lives Matter Movement, Jon 
Blitt with Noir Male reached out to myself and several other 
performers to hear how we were feeling and what he could do 
better within his company. He wanted to know our troubles, 

there was a face of "actions speak louder than words" it would 
be him. Not only did he jump on board to assist with creating 

well. I'm happy to see studios working to help change 
the industry as we know it.

SL: What is your biggest turn on? 
DJ: Intelligence! There is nothing like 

an intellectually sexy human being. 
Let's change the subject getting hot 

thinking about it. LOL
SL: What is your biggest turn 
off? 
DJ: Intolerance. Transphobic 
individuals especially within the 
LGBTQIA community. I DONT 
THINK THATS COOL AT ALL! 
SL: Describe your perfect 
man. 
DJ: My perfect man is my partner 

of 9 years. And he is ALL mine.
SL: If you were not an adult 

performer, what would you be 
doing? 

DJ: I’d be a personal trainer. I am 
extremely passionate about physical 

health and a great physique. A goal of mine 
after I retire is to pursue it in a bigger way.

SL: What do you want to tell all the young black gay 
youth who are chasing their dreams? 
DJ: Whatever your dreams are please be mindful that getting 
into the adult industry might make that dream a little more 

makes you happy because when you do what makes you happy 
for a living, you’ll never work a day in your life. 

DEANGELO
JACKSON
Adult entertainer, DeAngelo Jackson and some friends have 
made a long overdue documentary called Being Black in Porn. 
Here DeAngels discuss BBiP, his family's response to his career 
choice and his perfect man.
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 /aarppa

 @aarppa

We make pride a year-round celebration! Like everyone else, 
people in the LGBTQ+ community want to live longer, healthier 
and more fulfilling lives. AARP is committed to creating a 
new vision for aging—one complete with diverse stories and 
innovative ways for everyone to pursue their passions—equally, 
openly and proudly.

Get to know us at aarp.org/pride.

Pride is Ageless



Karl
Schmid

Stephen Libby: Hi Karl. Good morning. How are you? 
Karl Schmid: Good Morning. You'll have to excuse me. I'm 
going to crunch down on a piece of toast because I've been 

we're making this happen. I'm sorry. It's been a nightmare to 
get a hold of me. I'm an open book. You can ask me anything. 
SL: What made you decide to come out in 2018?
KS: It wasn't really a calculated planned process. I had been 
following an Instagram feed called The Memorial, which 
is great because it allows people to remember people who 
have died of this horrible illness, AIDS. At one point I saw that 
you could buy a t-shirt and the proceeds went to support gay 
housing and things like that. So I bought a t shirt and it was 
sitting in my closet for about six months. I just never had a 
reason to wear it. Then one Friday afternoon I was heading 
to meet some friends for happy hour after work. I raced home 
and I had to change and I went, oh, I'll wear this t-shirt. I went 
to drinks and I had a couple of martinis and asked a friend to 
take a photo of me wearing the T-shirt. Because at some point 
I need to post something on their Instagram page. And I went 
home and I looked at the photo and I went, oh, that's quite a 
nice picture of myself. Quite good at that. And I didn't have a 

What can I say about Karl Schmid? First, he stood 
me up a few times. Next, I had to reschedule with 

him. Third, we were scheduled to talk when he 

also. After he apologized a few times I decided 
to forgive him. Karl is a freakin' sweetheart. Super 

motivated, empathetic, self-deprecating and 
foul-mouthed. Read on to learn more about his 

coming out, his project +Life, The Oscars and why 
Australians are so HOT!
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story of an uncle or my mother's best friend or, you know, all 
the stories you hear about people dying of AIDS. I didn't have 
anyone directly in my life who died of AIDS. So I thought, wow, 
how do I post this? What do I say about me in this T-shirt? So I 
thought, well, you know, OK, I'll just sort of tell my story. And 
I really didn't give it any much more thought. You know, I'd 
had a couple of martinis. If I'm being really honest. I'd put half 
a Xanax because I was ready. Just call it a day and go to bed. 

put it on the Instagram. Then I put it on Facebook, you know, 
and I ever really think anyone would notice I didn't have a 
huge social media following. The next morning, I woke up and 
seeing that some online publication shared my post and then 
that had been picked up. And then as Saturday progressed, it 
all snowballed. And the next minute it was in The Hollywood 
Reporter. Suddenly it was on the news and the Daily Mail had 
picked it up. And it just sort of blew up. I hadn't told anyone 
at work. So ABC, was scrambling going, "Did you guys know 
this was going to happen? He's made this announcement, you 

they've been very supportive in that regard.
SL: That's a great story. Bachelor Colton Underwood and 
footballer Carl Nesbitt came out recently. Billy Porter 
announced his HIV satus. Elliot Page came out as trans. Is 
there going to be a time that we don't have to announce 
these things? Or is it is it still great to announce them 
because then it helps with the stigma, discrimation and 
helps normalize it?
KS: Any time that somebody in the public eye wants to step out 
of the shadows and say, hey, I'm like that, too, and they have a 
public platform, I think it's great. You know, they used to say no 
one used to say cancer. Everyone used to say the C word. The 
C word now means something more aggressive. (both laugh) 
But no one no one would say cancer. People never used to talk 
about divorce. These things that we think are very trivial now 
because we talk about them and they kind of they're no longer 
stigmatized. And so whether you're LGBTQ+ or whether you 
have a chronic illness that happens to be stigmatized like HIV, 
the more people talk about it, the more people ask questions 
about it, the more conversation there is about it, the less scary 
it is. The reality is, if you are HIV positive and you take your 
meds and you're undetectable, you cannot transmit the virus 
to a sexual partner. You can conceive children and not pass 
the virus onto a fetus and newborn. The reality is that if you're 
living with HIV and you take...some people take three pills a 
day, you live a healthy, long, happy life. 
SL: While we're talking about HIV and medication and 

HIV stigma. 
KS: Correct. With two colleagues. We were in the midst of 
shooting a series for the Game Show Network and we were 

a segment where I was talking to contestants waiting in line, 
people hoping to become contestants. A number of people 
had seen the news and seen the report said, "oh, you're that 
guy with HIV. Congratulations." That's, you know, sort of saying 
well done for coming out. It shocked me because I thought 
these are people in line to play The Price is Right. Brant, Mike 
and I got together shortly after this. And my inbox had been 
inundated on social media with people from all over the world 
saying 'thank you', 'I'm HIV positive, but I'm too afraid.' Really 

heart wrenching stories. Just speaking my truth seems to have 
given comfort to a lot of people all over the world in seeing 
somebody who is, you know, has a modicum of success. It 
doesn't look like what you imagine an HIV positive person to 
look like- that emaciated and dying and covered in lesions. I 
said, wouldn't it be great if we could create a space where 
people can see and hear and interact with other people who 
look and sound just like them, who happen to be living with 
HIV. Your life doesn't end. In fact, your life can turn around 
and even become better once you acknowledge and accept 
and start to love who you are. And as weird as this may sound, 
start to kind of embrace the virus and love the virus for what it 
is. I mean, it is what it is. You can't change it. And that's where 
we came up with the tagline of turning positive into a plus. 
And two years on from the launch date and well over a million 
impressions. We do plus talks each week and that often gets 

a new program online called Transend with a wonderful black 
trans female named Grace Encanto that talks about trans 
issues sort of peeling away the layers of the stigma to show 
that whether you're HIV positive or whether you're trans or 
whatever makes you different and makes you think that you 
have to hide that we're trying to blow that out of the water and 
saying, no, you don't have to hide that. You should celebrate 
that! I promise you that there are millions of people around the 
world who are just like you. We owe it to them to come out of 
the shadows, step into the sun and shine a light. 
SL: It must feel satisfying that you have received so much 
positive feedback, but also being able to promote change 
in lives, hearts and minds and the way that people see 
themselves and others. When you can do that well it really 
is important and an accomplishment.  
KS: That's the goal of +life. I've been living with HIV for ten 
years before I spoke publicly about it. People in my inner circle 
knew about it. But it was kept secret from work because I was 
advised you don't want to be known as the guy with AIDS on 
television. It's really sort of shifted my focus and given me a 
new priority as far as what I want to be doing. I love working 
for ABC and Disney and I love getting to do what I do, whether 
it's on air or behind the scenes producing stuff. But when I get 
to really focus on the positive side of the business and project 
I can be in the worst mood and a stinky, grumpy mood. Then 
I sit down to do a +life interview. And by the end of it, I'm on 
cloud nine because I'm getting to delve a little deeper and 
have more real conversations than covering the Oscars when 

just satisfying to know that what we're doing is giving people a 

the shadows just to stop standing in the shadows of life. 
SL: It sounds beautiful and perfect. How can people help 

KS: People can help by following us at +life on social media 
or checking out the website pluslifemedia.com. The more 
followers, the more engagement, the better chances we have 
of sticking around and securing sponsors so we can keep doing 
what we can do. But beyond that, it's just really a resource. 

citizen. So I feel I can speak like this now because I'm one of 
you guys. But, you know, this country has such a...pardon my 
language...fucked up idea of sex, right? I'm from Australia and 
we were settled by convicts. Here in America we were settled 
by Puritans. I know who I'd rather hang out with. But let's 47



be honest. The reality is there's such a stigma related to sex 
in this country. And it really funnels down to how we treat 
things like HIV or the LGBTQ+ community or anyone that is 
different. But the thing that drives me mental is- what is the 
one thing that every creature on the planet has in common? 
Well, you know, sex. We're sitting here talking to each other 
because two people fucked. It's the most natural thing that we 
can do, yet we have turned it into this monstrous, disgusting, 
vile, sinful, dirty, evil thing that no one should be allowed to 
ever talk about. So goes the stigmatization of people who have 
sex with other people that they are in love with. You get the 
stigmatization surrounding HIV and don't even get me started 
on drug use. HIV doesn't have to kill you, but stigma absolutely 

SL: I couldn't agree more. We're going from the sublime 

about the Oscars. You were the red carpet host to the 
Oscars this year, right? 
KS: Yeah, I've been doing it for a while. See, I think this is 
like my seventh Oscars, but 
I've worked in the realm of 
entertainment news for God, 
I don't even want to say, 25 
years...
SL: Nevermind covid, in the 
last few years we've seen 
#oscarssowhite the Me Too 
movement, there's been no 
host for a couple of years, 
declining ratings. What can 
we do to see that change 
and save the Oscars? Or 
are they just no longer 
relevant? 
KS: I think there's always a 
place for those kind of shows, 
whether it's the Oscars or the 
Grammys or any of that kind 
of stuff. I think circumstances 
have not been in their favor, 
just as you said, for various 
reasons, whether covid... But, 
you know, other big events 
have happened. During the 
Black Lives Matter movement, it doesn't really feel like the right 
time for Hollywood, who is known for making a lot of money to 
be patting themselves on the back. That being said, I think it's 
very important that we have entertainment and we have ways 
to escape. And one of the things that we do as creatives and as 
storytellers is provide people with an opportunity to step away 
for a few minutes, whether it's stepping away from the fact that 
you've been locked in your house for a whole year, whether 
it's stepping away from the fact that you haven't had a job, all 
the shit that's going on in your world. It's my job and the job 
and my colleagues in the industry, even if it's for two minutes, 
just take you out of that. Just make you forget about it for a 
moment and feel something good. And I feel, you know, shows 
like the Oscars, which are big and glitzy and glamorous, are a 

of that, when everyone has lost their jobs and are struggling, 

statues. 

deny that all Australians are drop dead sexy? 

into that category. I will say this about my fellow countrymen 
and women and people. You know, I think there's something 
to be said for the culture in Australia of being quite laid back. 
We don't take ourselves too seriously. We are able to have a 
good laugh at the expense of ourselves. Yeah, I think that can 
translate to sex appeal. You know, I think if you've got a sort 

now and then, and that's OK. And sometimes I might even 
do it on purpose because it makes other people feel good. 
You're going back to my previous comment. We were settled 
by convicts, and they knew how to have a good time. 
SL: I saw a photo of you posing with a with a Funko pop 
character of yourself. What would the 10 year old Karl 
think about him having his own Funko? 
KS: I don't know. I am not arrogant, but I've always known what 

I've wanted to do. I've never 
really had a crisis of what I 
want to be when I grow up. 
I remember when I was six 
years old, I was hosting a 
make-believe television 
show in my bedroom. I've 
managed to just sort of do 
what I want to do. There've 
certainly been moments of I 
think I've made the biggest 
mistake in my life and have 
been years where it's been 
downright horrible and shitty. 
But like a stubborn dog, I've 
never let go of the bone. And 
here I am, soon to be 41 years 
old and I'm still doing it in 
one form or another. I'm also 
lucky that as much as I enjoy 
being in front of the camera, 
which I really do, I actually 
also really enjoy being 
behind the camera and being 
a storyteller and a producer. 

This is the egotistical maniac in me, but knowing that I can 
create something that might take you out of your reality and 
take you to some other place that makes you feel something 
else. There's some pleasure in that. 
SL: What words of wisdom, support, encouragement do 
you have for people that have just been diagnosed with 
HIV?  
KS: You know my words of advice on it. Speak to your health 
care professional. Get yourself into therapy. Really take time to 
realize that you are going to be absolutely OK and that this is 
not the end. If anything, it's just the beginning. 
SL: Thank you for being brave and being out there and for 
giving people hope and support. It was a real pleasure. 
Thank you for your time today, Carl. 
KS: I really appreciate it. Thank you for your patience with my 

SL: We're good. Next time, just invite me to go to Greece.



It has been six years since the U.S. Supreme Court legalized same-sex 
marriage (Obergefell v Hodges), yet the Court’s ruling in June allowing 
a religious agency the authority to refer elsewhere same sex and 
unmarried couples wishing to foster children (Fulton v City of Philadelphia) 
would imply there is still much work to be done. While disappointing, 
the ruling offers an opportunity to educate our LGBTQ community on 
how to have the best, unrestricted process towards family building.

The Facts in Fulton
     The Fulton decision upheld the right of Catholic Social Services 
(CSS) to decline to certify same-sex and unmarried couples as 
foster parents, holding that the City’s requirement that all foster 
agencies agree to certify gay couples violated the First Amendment 
of the Constitution with regard to the free exercise of religion. The 
decision did not establish any new legal standards and was based 

the City Council received a complaint about a different agency.
     The decision also did not address any of the broad constitutional 
issues that were raised by the many parties interested in this case.  Six 
justices participated in issuing separate opinions stating why and 
how the existing standard for review of governmental restrictions on 
discrimination by religious entities should be reviewed and changed. 
     Under existing precedent, government actions are constitutional if 
they are neutral laws that apply to everyone.  Here, the Court determined 
that the City’s contract allowed for individual exemptions from the non-
discrimination requirement that could be granted at the sole discretion 
of the Commissioner. As the contract allowed for individual exemptions, 
the non-discrimination requirement was subject to strict scrutiny – the 
City had to establish that it could not meet its interest in providing foster 
homes in a manner that would not place a burden on CSS’s religious 
freedoms.  However, the City was not able to document that granting an 
exemption to CSS would prevent it from providing foster care services, 
and therefore, the Court held that imposing the non-discrimination 
requirement violated CSS’s constitutional right to free exercise of religion.
     Further, governments are able to enforce non-discrimination 
laws when they are created and enforced uniformly, even if those 
laws affect religious entities.  However, they cannot target religious 
entities and their beliefs in a way that violates the right to free exercise 
of religion.  Therefore, individual rights against discrimination are 
still preserved under this decision and the City’s anti-discrimination 
ordinance protecting LGBT rights remains intact and fully enforceable.
     The positive takeaway here is there are still countless agencies who welcome 

Here Are Some Suggestions and Things To Consider
Prior to choosing an adoption agency, familiarize yourself with the 
services the agency offers. Some parents look for an agency that provides 

to know the agency’s typical wait time to adopt a child and their adoption 
success among same-sex couples. Talking with other LGBT couples 

     One of the adoption options available to same-sex couples is an open 
adoption. In an open adoption, the child maintains contact of some type 
with their birth families. The level and type of contact is determined on 

In Pennsylvania, open adoptions are not legally binding unless both 
parties enter into a voluntary written Post Adoption Contact Agreement 
(PACA). The PACA must follow Pennsylvania law, use statutory language, 
and be signed by the Court. This agreement provides for continued 
communication between the birth parents and adoptive family. Post-
adoption contact can differ among families and may include the exchange 
of photos, videos, letters, phone calls, emails, and in some cases, visits. 
     For the child, an open adoption can be very valuable, providing them the 
opportunity to understand their heritage or have access to their medical 

that open adoptions are initially threatening. Over time, however, adoptive 

once relationships have been created. 
     If an open adoption does not seem 

options are available to same-sex couples, 
including becoming a step parent or second parent to your partner’s child. 
Step parent or second parent adoption allows the individual to become 
an additional legal parent of the child. This type of adoption gives both 
parents legal rights, especially if the parent is not biologically related to 
the child. Step parent adoption laws require that the parents be legally 
married, but second-parent adoption laws do not. The Supreme Court 
ruling in Obergefell guarantees same-sex couples the right of marriage, 
including the option for step parent adoption. Pennsylvania law also allows 
parents to petition for second parent adoption, regardless of marital status. 

Dorota Gasienica-Kozak is chair of the Adoption 
and Assisted Reproductive Technology Law 

Bethlehem, Pennsylvania. Dorota has built her 
legal practice in family and estate law, helping to 
form, guide and protect families through some 
of the biggest moments of their lives. dkozak@
kingspry.com

If have any questions, please contact your legal 
counsel or one of the Adoption attorneys at 
KingSpry.

Fulton Decision and Adoption Options
for LGBT Families by Dorota Gasienica-Kozak, Esq, Chair, 
KingSpry’s Adoption/Assisted Reproductive Technology Law Practice

King, Spry, Herman, Freund & Faul LLC
One West Broad Street Suite 700 

Bethlehem, PA 18018

KingSpry
Attorneys and Counselors at law
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OUR PRESENCE HERE THIS AFTERNOON MAKES A SIMPLE, STRONG STATEMENT:

PRIDE IS BACK AT THE WHITE HOUSE. 

"
OUR OUR

"..
Joe Biden, at an LGBTQ Rights Press Conference in June 2021 
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The Biden Administration has been working from day one to 
undo the decimation of LGBTQ rights wrought by the prior 
administration and are successfully doing it. Here’s HOW:
     From the beginning, President Joe Biden committed 
to being a champion for LGBTQ people every day. Even 

Obama Administration to publicly support marriage equality 
- causing President Obama to speak out in favor soon after.

the legislation that would create a national Pulse memorial 
in Orlando. He called it consecrating hallowed ground.
     Surrounded by Pulse survivors and loved ones, along with LGBTQ 

McBride, Dr. Rachel Levine, and Pete Buttigieg) Joe said, “Look, our 
presence here this afternoon makes a simple, strong statement: Pride 
is back at the White House. For this community and for our nation and 
for the world, Pride Month represents so much. It stands for courage — 
the courage of all those in previous generations and today who proudly 
live their truth. It stands for justice: both the steps we’ve taken and the 
steps we need to take. And above all, Pride Month stands for love…”
     Here’s what Biden’s executive orders and actions 

* Rapidly implemented the Supreme Court’s Bostock 

orientation and gender identity is sex discrimination.
* Required the Department of Housing and Urban Development to protect 
LGBTQ+ people from discrimination in housing, and ensure critical 
protections for Transgender Americans experiencing homelessness 
(reversing the stand of the previous administration.) HUD will further 
require state and local jurisdictions who receive funding through its 
Fair Housing Assistance Program to apply the same protections.
* Announced the Consumer Financial Protection Bureau would work to 
combat discrimination against LGBTQ+ people in credit and lending.
* Announced that the Department of Health and Human 
Services would protect against LGBT discrimination in 
healthcare services especially by enforcing Section 1557 of 
the Affordable Care Act and Title IX to prevent discrimination.
* Made the Department of Education clarify that Title IX protections 
apply to sexual orientation and gender identity, and prohibit 
discrimination against LGBTQ students in our nation’s schools.
* Signed an executive order to advance diversity, equality, and inclusion, 
and accessibility across the entire federal workforce, directing the 
entire federal government to eliminate barriers so people from every 
background and walk of life have an equal opportunity to serve our nation, 
including LGBTQ+ folks and all employees in underserved communities.   
* Rescinded the previous administrations discriminatory and un-
American ban on openly Transgender military service members.
* Announced that the Department of Veterans Affairs is set to 

Transgender veterans. And that the VA is undertaking an agency-

wide review of its policies and practices to remove barriers that 
Transgender veterans and their families face. (*Transgender folks 
are twice as likely to serve in the military than those who are not 
Trans, and among Transwomen over 65 - 1 out of 2 are veterans.) 
* As a centerpiece of US diplomacy around the world, Joe signed 
a presidential memorandum establishing that it’s the policy of 
the United States to pursue an end to violence and discrimination 
on the basis of sexual orientation or gender identity. Because the 
Biden White House: “Believes LGBTQ+ rights are human rights”.  

as a symbol of US commitment to safety, dignity, and opportunity for all. 
* Actively calling on Congress to pass the Equality Act  Joe Biden 

compromise to give people their rights’. The Equality Act will 
also help protect against the disturbing proliferation of anti-
LGBTQ bills we’re seeing in state legislatures…. Let’s be clear: 
This is nothing more than bullying disguised as legislation.” 
* After stating “Transgender kids are some of the bravest people 
in the world,” Biden announced that the Department of Justice 

Transgender health and sports bills that were passed in some 
of the states — explaining why they’re so unconstitutional. 
* President Biden proudly announced during Pride month that 14% of 

Transgender, and Queer in a proclamation marking the start of Pride Month. 

DOJ’s position that Transgender prisoners should be assigned to 
housing that aligns with their gender identity, and that Transgender 

 
* Directed all federal agencies to take steps to root out anti-
LGBT bias from federal programs and policies, engage with 
underserved communities, and ensure that federal resources 
equitably reach all Americans, including LGBTQ+ Americans. 
* President Biden signed an executive order establishing 
the White House Gender Policy Council to advance gender 
equity and equality across the whole of the government, 
including by addressing barriers faced by LGBTQ+ people. 
* Signed an executive order recommitting the Federal 
Government to keep educational environments free from sex 
discrimination, including  discrimination on the basis of sexual 
orientation and gender identity, with attention to preventing 
sexual harassment and sexual violence for LGBTQ+ students. 
* Signed a National Security Memorandum to revitalize America’s foreign 
policy and national security workforce to retain, develop, promote, and 
support LGBTQ+ national security employees, and their family members. 

to issue a proclamation commemorating Transgender Day of Visibility.

If there are people in your life who say
all politicians are the same…well…

THEY'RE WRONGTHEY'RE WRONG
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EmmettPatterson

Stephen Libby: How are you and what's new in your life?
EP: “How are you?” is one of the toughest, most frequent 
questions I struggle to answer. Usually, my response is, “I’m 
in pain.” Starting at the very beginning of lockdown efforts in 
the U.S., I transitioned into disability after being diagnosed 
with two autoimmune chronic illnesses. I began taking drugs 
that suppressed my immune system and became high-risk for 
COVID-19 overnight after being a relatively healthy and non-
disabled person just a month before. I’ve never lived in the world 
as an immunosuppressed person without a global pandemic. I’m 
often living my life experiencing high stress and anxiety about 
COVID exposure. Add on my chronic pain symptoms, fatigue, 
and falling, and it hasn’t been a great year. What I will say is 

I still have found so much power claiming disability as a core 
part of my identity. This past year, I’ve been freelance writing 
about disabled people and our desires which has connected 
me to other queer and trans disabled people who have given 
me support to explore and meet this life transition head on. 
Having the time to learn my body, actually rest and take care 
of it, has been something very new for me after coming from 
working 3 jobs to make ends meet for most of my adult life. 
I’ve also picked up lots of new skills in lockdown. I built a dining 
table and bench, planted a garden, and am still working on 
getting my pizza crust recipe right. These absolutely helped as 

managing my pain and created a distraction for being on strict 
lockdown. So how am I? Usually in pain and covered in saw 

SL: I love that answer! This is our Coming Out Issue. It 

EP: I really have come out more times than I ever thought I 
would have to. At this point in my life—having used bisexual, 
lesbian, gay, and now queer—I’ve realized that how I name 
myself doesn’t have to be what I name myself for the rest of 
my life. I have found that being trans has given me the gift of 

deeply investigating who I am and that our time on this earth is 
so short that we should just do whatever feels right for us, even 
if we can’t quite name that for others. What I’ve really loved is 
hearing from the generation of queer and trans people behind 
me who are questioning the idea of coming out at all. Listening 
to them, I’ve changed the way I often describe opening up my 
identities to others; sometimes I called it “inviting someone in,” 
and at others I’ve been adamant that none of my identities—
whether based on my gender, sexuality, or disability—require a 
revelatory reveal at all. But looking back at being 17 years old 

community in Washington, PA, coming out still feels incredibly 
important. I’ve been humbled to have revisited my hometown 

non-binary people I could have never imagined. Their coming 
out, or inviting in, or simply existing is what reminds me how 
important it is to claim who we are. 

emmettpatterson.com?
EP: Consult with Emmett (emmettpatterson.com) is my 
freelance consulting business where I focus on clients doing 
radical or experimental public health work. I’ve been fortunate 
enough to work on exciting sexual health projects, like the Love 

my current contract with Building Healthy Online Communities’ 

home testing program the U.S. I’ve committed my adult life to 
working on queer, sexual health at local, national, and the global 
levels. Along the way, I’ve worked alongside the most stunning 
LGBTQ activists on lifesaving work in their communities—like 
migrant support for people living with HIV leaving Venezuela, 
home-testing for HIV in Bulgaria, and convening U.S. trans 
leaders to prioritize our political priorities for our sexual health 

medical schools, or governmental organizations—will always 
center activist principles and work towards liberation.
SL: Is it ok to have casual hook-ups post covid? What should 
we still be concerned about post covid that might get lost 

Emmett Patterson is a longtime queer & trans health activist, 
project manager, and writer. He takes a global, community-centered 
approach to his work, having organized with activists in the Middle 
East, North Africa, Latin America, Eastern Europe, and the United 
States. Emmett studied Public Health and Gender & Sexuality Studies 

Healthy Policy & Practice at The George Washington University. He 
attributes his commitment to sexual health and liberation for himself 
and others to the wisdom of a lineage of HIV and AIDS, racial justice, 

took some time to answer my questions about coming out, hooking 
up during covid, his inspirations and what a day off looks like for him.
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in the heat of the moment?

we aren’t post-COVID, at home here in the U.S. and especially 
globally. It’s totally understandable that after more than a year 
of isolation and other precautions, that a lot of us are feeling 
like burning our masks in the streets. I do think that there is 
going to be a shift where we will have to learn what our new sex 
lives look like. Some sexual health clinics are reminding people 
to get their HIV screening as they restart PrEP after a year off. 
Anti-violence organizers are hitting social media to reeducate 
about consent and boundaries, as being away from sexual 
situations for so long could create situations where consent 
is violated. There’s also something exciting about taking what 
people have learned on their own during lockdown—like 
their own pleasure or kinks—and bringing it to their sex lives 
with others. At TAKEMEHOME, I’m constantly pushing the 
message that hooking up can be great as long as you do it 
informed with the most up-to-date harm reduction information 
about reducing the spread of COVID. As someone who is 
immunocompromised, my hookup life is anything but casual. 
I have two trusted people who 
take similar precautions to me and 
who both work in the healthcare 

seriously—which involves open 
windows, at least one mask on, 
and rescheduling if it doesn’t 
feel right for either of us. It’s 
not spontaneous, for sure. But 
spontaneity doesn’t have to equal 
desire. I’m so cared for when my 
partners look out for me and I look 
out for them. That’s the hottest 
thing I can think of as all of us 
transition back into our sex lives as 
this pandemic eases.
SL: Do people treat you 
differently due to your 
disability? and is that ok?
EP: While my chronic illnesses 
are sometimes called invisible 
disabilities, I do use a crutch 
which makes me visibly disabled 
when I’m out in the world. I’ve 

who wanted to heal me; forcibly shoved out of the way while 
trying to step over a pothole on the sidewalk; and was spit 
on when I asked someone standing too close to me to pull 

being disabled and at high-risk for COVID does mean putting 
up with lots of violence and misplaced anger over the last 
year. Disability justice leaders talk about the various forms of 
violence that disabled people face—that the violence is not 
just based on our disability but the intersections of our class, 
gender identity and expression, sexual orientation, race 
and ethnicity, and countless other historically-marginalized 
identities. The countless verbal harassment experiences I’ve 
had since becoming visibly disabled always used slurs for both 
disabled people and gay men. It was always the two together. 
Additionally, COVID absolutely brought out the ableism that 
is structurally embedded in our culture, both through my own 
individual experiences to disabled people not being prioritized 

for vaccines in various states. I’ve heard so many people in my 
circles thinking that removing the mask mandates are okay 

understanding coming from non-disabled people who isolated 

every single one of us throughout our lives—through aging, 
illness, or injury. I hope that non-disabled people remember 
that and continue to mask up as much in public as they can to 
protect at-risk people from COVID-19 as variants continue to 
spread throughout the world.
SL: Who inspires you and helps get you through an 
exhausting day?
EP: It’s my parents, John and Maryann Patterson, and my aunt, 
Mary Patterson, who do that for me. These are the people who 
loved me into existence and who I admire more than these 
words can convey. Both of them have been in the emergency 

and my mom is an ER nurse. They worked endlessly during this 
pandemic to keep their community safe. I was scared every day 

sent me of their COVID protective 
gear, especially to remember how 

is unparalleled and I know it’s the 
reason that so many lives were 
saved. My aunt is a church organist 
and choir director and always 
made sure her choir had food and 
supplies. She made sure that we 
had fresh food during the times 
when my body gave out or when 
lockdowns made it too dangerous 
for me to go to the grocery store. 
We’ve been swapping pictures 
of our recipes and meals to stay 
connected through our cooking 
during lockdown. They have all 
worked so hard to do good in 
this world, and they inspire me to 
keep that going.
SL: What does a day off look like 
for you?

question, this by far is the easiest! Both transitioning into 
disability and still being under strict COVID restrictions have 
radically changed what makes a good day good. My days 
usually start with swimming laps, which has been a longtime 
stress reliever of mine after being a competitive swimmer for 
two decades. Usually that’s followed by a walk with my partner, 
Rodrigo, and our dog, Julieta, to our neighborhood bakery and 
coffee shop. Then, it’s spending the afternoon reading, playing 
the piano, or working on physical therapy. Cooking dinner on 
a day off is my sweetest joy since I can take my time and really 

pluck some fresh herbs from our balcony garden, pour a glass 
of wine and get to work.
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5454

Stephen Libby: Hi Kai. How are you? 
Kai Brummer: I'm good. 
SL: I hear you are in quarantine in the UK? 
KB: Yeah. So I've just immigrated from South Africa, which is obviously 
on the red list for the U.K. so I have to undergo a period of I think it's 

of get into the country. 
SL: What are you doing during quarantine? 
KB: I've been doing a lot of self tapes. It's been actually quite nice to 
have a little bit of a break from society in my little hotel room. 
SL: When we were under quarantine I felt the same way. It was 
kind of ok to have a break. 
KB: I'm actually rereading the boys in the boat, which is pretty 
interesting. And then I've, I must admit, watched a fair amount of 
television. I recently watched Baby Teeth, which I thoroughly enjoyed. 

And then I have to admit a little 

Hot to Handle the reality TV 
show. It's so terribly brilliant. 
So like terribly, terribly horrible, 
but also brilliant.
SL: Tell us about this powerful, 

and then I think we played it, 
then it released kind of at the 
Venice the 76th Venice Film 
Festival when that we released 
it in the UK. The plan was to 
release it in the UK and South 
Africa at the beginning, kind 

I think the US release was 
supposed to be straight after 
that, but then covid hit. So, 
I believe the producers and 
IFC decided to hold on until 

this year. 
SL: Your performance has been universally praised. 
KB: You probably have more information about that than I do.
SL: That's my job, not your job. I understand that you're busy in 

there's probably a lot of weed smoking in that hotel room, so... 
you're busy...
KB: (Laughs) There's not a lot of access to that. Actually, I have a 

security guard outside of my door.
SL: I've heard that security guards 
carry the best weed. 
Both Laugh

It takes place during apartheid. In your opinion, how have things 

KB: It's such an interesting time period in our country to unpack and 
kind of I think as a contemporary South African performer or just 
participating in kind of like our economy, we obviously moved away 
from it as much as we possibly can in the last thirty years. I think we've 
had twenty eight years of democracy now. But it's interesting to make 

we've come. But in reality you kind of go, oh, there's still a lot of kind 
of structural issues that exist in our world, and it's something that feels 
so foreign for us, but at the same time is incredibly close. I think I've 
said in a couple of my interviews, you know, my dad fought in that war 
and had gone to that army. So it's something that's incredibly close to 

unpack and deal with my heritage, which in essence is something that 
is fairly shameful and was a very positive thing to kind of work through. 
In terms of the country, it's a very different place, but at the same time 
that the horror of apartheid has left such a scar on our country. 
SL: Are the gay characters based on real people?

that that's kind of universal. And it's been like saying the same sort of 
thing is that everyone goes, oh, South Africa, apartheid, repression, 
repression. I'm like, well, no, the story happens around the world. 
I've got so many messages from different soldiers via Instagram 
saying that the story rings true still for them today in the States. I 
think it's semiautobiographical novel, but it's been adapted to kind of 
represent a generation of men who were traumatized and militarized 
and have come back to society. It's the South African Vietnam in its 
own right. There's a lot of parallels that can be drawn. Homophobia, 
toxic masculinity and white supremacy are not topics that are only 

SL:  Of course not. Right. What sparked your interest in acting? 
KB: My mother was a drama teacher who lived in a small village in the 
south of Johannesburg, who she converted a helicopter hangar into a 
community theater. I think when she was teaching, I was two months 

if I had a choice in the subject. It's always been part of my DNA in a 
sense. I've never really questioned it. 
SL: The converted helicopter hanger is so cool. What actors spoke 
to you when you were younger and helped you really kind of step 

KAI BRÜMMER
South African Kai Luke Brümmer is an award winning stage and screen actor who recently portrayed 

he was singled out by The Gaurdian as "one of the best new up and comers". New Your Mag's Jack 

) South Africa offensive, slang. noun. 1. an effeminate or homosexual 
man



over that line and say, yeah, I really want to be an actor?
KB: I wish I could say that there was one person, but I think it's been a 
process of being supported. And my dream has always been supported 
both by my family and those close to me. It sounds really, really corny, 
but I've always felt a call to do it. It's not necessarily just acting, it's 

interdisciplinary performance art. And I'm interested in creation and 
storytelling. I'm interested in engaging if it challenges me artistically, 
SL: I think that can be said about most art or most creative 
people...spirits. 
SL: You identify as straight. Is that correct?
KB: Well, I would I would never try and align myself with kind of the 

straight most of my life. I do believe that sexuality is a spectrum and 
the idea of boxing things may be problematic. I've never seen the 
world that way. I do think it's an important question to be asked, you 

and having straight actors play those roles. That's something that I 

something that it was a concern for me, because when we start talking 
about representation in media and it's not necessarily aligned with 
the minorities. And so when there are these roles, it's the question 
comes up of what kind of what questions are we asking about the 
people that we employ. But I really kind of took solace in the fact that 

performer between the ages of 16 and twenty six in South Africa. And 
they felt that I was the person that could tell the story most effectively 
and I'm going to do my best to tell it as truthfully as I can. 
SL: You're an actor. That's your profession. I don't understand why 
a straight actor can't portray a gay character. And conversely, I 
mean, people like Jim Parsons, who is a gay actor, portrays a 
straight actor in The Big Bang Theory. It's all about that's part of 

KB: I think that's a kind of a ground that is slightly uncomfortable, 
because obviously, when we're talking about straight people 
dominating the industry, I think it's a lot easier and has been for kind 
of the history of Hollywood that straight actors or those who present 
themselves as straight actors have done so more successfully than 
those who are queer actors. And we're starting to see a shift in that 
slowly. But I don't think the representation of queer men who get to 

play straight roles is equivalent to straight men who get to play queer 
roles. 

KB: Yeah. 

exchange for the cash I have in my pocket? 
KB: Laughs

KB: Is that gay for pay? 
SL: You've seen the T-shirt. Right? I'm not gay but twenty bucks 
is twenty bucks. 
KB: Oh my gosh. Oh my God. It's horrible. Terrible, terrible. 
SL: Well it made you laugh so I'm good.  What was it like not being 

KB: I think it goes back to the idea of writers. And it's a trope that's 
being used a lot by a lot of straight actors. But like, love is love. And 
for me, attraction has never been about gender. It's been about the 
person or the personality and the kind of essence of a human being. 

mean, Ryan de Villiers who plays Dylan makes it very, very easy. He's 
a gorgeous human being and a phenomenal actor. But, you know, it's 
like the same thing as asking how do you love someone who's not 
attracted to you? And if you identify as a straight actor and you're 
playing in a scene with a woman who's not your partner, it's like, how 
do you fall in love with this essential stranger? Your job as an actor 
is to imagine yourself in spaces that you don't necessarily reside in 
normally. And I think that's the privilege of it. I'm making a career out 
of playing make-believe.
SL: What would you be doing if you weren't a performer? 
KB: I did apply for law school at one stage and my mom got very, 
very cross that I did that and said follow your dream, which is quite a 
reversal of  what a lot of people have experienced with their parents. 
SL: That's pretty cool mom. 
KB: Yeah, she's a rock star! 
SL: She is a rock star. 
SL: Thank you very much for taking time out of your busy schedule 
of sitting in a hotel room to talk with me. Thanks for wanting to 
tell stories that mean something and make a difference. I wish you 
the very best in your career. 
KB: Thank you very much.
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THEHH
(BSC) in Allentown has partnered with Muhlenberg College’s 
Trexler Library in the creation and growth of the Lehigh 
Valley LGBT Community Archive. The Archive, modeled on 
a similar partnership between the LGBT Center of Central 
PA and Dickinson College, seeks to capture the stories, 
papers, photographs, and material objects that document 
the history, lives, and activism of the LGBTQ+ community in 
the Lehigh Valley. 

The nucleus of the archive included items that had 
been sitting in boxes in attics and basements for years: 
organizational materials from the Lehigh Valley Gay and 
Lesbian Task Force, Pride of the Greater Lehigh Valley, and 
the Pennsylvania Diversity Network; voting guides created 
by the Pennsylvania Gay and Lesbian Alliance of Political 
Action (PA-GALA); and copies of periodicals including 
Lambda Valley Monthly, Above Ground, Valley Free Press/ 
Valley Gay Press, Gaydar, and Panzee Press. As the collections 
grew, Muhlenberg’s archivists and BSC began reaching out 
to community members to encourage contributions to the 
Archive as a means of preserving the community’s history. The 
records of Fighting AIDS Continuously Together (F.A.C.T.), A 
Chorus Celebrating Women, and the Metropolitan Church 
of the Lehigh Valley have been added, as well as artifacts 

from Diamonz Nightclub, Candida’s Bar, and, most recently, 
Stonewall. Additionally, the Archive is interested in the 

activism and life as a gay person in the Lehigh Valley in the 
mid-twentieth century to stories of the AIDS epidemic and 
life during the COVID-19 pandemic.  One of the most recent 
accessions to the archives is papers from local activist Dixie 

While the collections are housed at Muhlenberg College to 
ensure proper arrangement, description, and preservation, 
BSC retains ownership of the Lehigh Valley LGBT Community 
Archive, ensuring that the community has access to its 
history into the future. 

If you would like to view items the Archive or discuss 
contributing material to it, please contact Susan Falciani 
Maldonado, Special Collections and Archives Librarian 
at Trexler Library, at susanfalciani@muhlenberg.edu or 
Adrian Shanker, Executive Director of the Bradbury-Sullivan 
Center. Selected digitized material is available online at 
https://trexler.muhlenberg.edu/library/specialcollections/
collections/#lgbt                      by Susan Falciani Maldonadoby Susan Falciani Maldonado
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Lehigh Valley LGBTQ ArchivesLehigh Valley LGBTQ Archives

Annual Winter Solstice Concert by 
ACCO: A Chorus Celebrating Women
ACCO is a chorus of women who are dedicated
to the celebration of women's lives through music. 
The chorus performs a variety of concerts each year 
including contemporary and classical works.

David Moyer's personal 
collection.  Circa the late 
1960's/early 1970's. 57



items from Lehigh Valley 
sports teams, The Iron Pigs 
and Phantoms. Circa 2019.

gay organizations
 Le-Hi-Ho. The Lehigh 

Valley Homophile 
Organization was a hub for 
information about national 

gay liberation struggles 
and their regional 

counterparts.



collection. LGBT travel guide, 
Bob Damron's Address Book 

1989 featuring places of interest 
in Allentown and Bethlehem.

many valley residents cite Rube's 

Lehigh Valley gay hang outs in 
the 1960's.
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Continuously Together 

merchandise. Since 1986 
FACT has been identifying, 
supporting, and monitoring 

programs that provide 
direct and educational 

services within the serviced 
communities. An all-

volunteer organization, 
FACT has since raised 

over $3,000,000 for the 
emergency needs of Greater 

Lehigh Valley residents 
affected by HIV/AIDS. Check 

out the unopened mint tin!

Diamonz Nightclub.  From 

Something for everyone. Lots 
of girls, plenty of guys, some 
straight neighbors. Good 
food - especially the steamed 
clams. Something different 
going on every night for 24 
years. Owner Lenora Johnson 
said, " It truly would not have 
been what it was if it was 
not for the people who came 
through those doors every 
week. It was not just a bar, 
night club, restaurant etc., it 
was a home and yes we are 
all family. "



WE SERVE THE VALLEY

Call 800.RING.RCN  
or visit rcn.com

RCN takes pride in being  
the Valley’s best choice for  
TV, Internet and Phone.

• Choice of RCN High-Speed Internet 
with speeds up to a Gig (940 Mbps).

• Nationwide calling, affordable 
international calling plans, and more!

• Robust channel lineup,  
including:

or 

RCN2965PA

*HBO Max requires a subscription. HBO MAX™ is only accessible in 
the U.S. and certain U.S. territories where a high-speed broadband 
connection is available. Minimum 3G connection is required for viewing 
on mobile devices. HBO MAX is used under license.
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