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A Mother's Story 

Inspirational speaker and author, Macy Lou Wallner will be the 
special guest speaker at the Cathedral of Hope Mother's Day services, 
May 11, in Dallas at 9 and 11 am and in Oklahoma City at 6:30 pm. 
Wallner, who lost her lesbian daughter, Anna, to suicide in 1997, will 
share her daughter's story, as well as her own journey from ''tragedy 
to transformation". 

Raised in a conservative, fundamentalist church environment, 
Wallner was taught that homosexuality was spiritually and morally 
wrong. However, after her daughter's death, she was faced with the 
spiritual implications of her refusal to accept Anna's homosexuality. 
"Anna's death brought me face-to-face with the untruth I have been 
taught throughout my life by the church," said Wallner. 

In her book The Slow Miracle of Transformation she details her 
journey from ignorance to acceptance. "My transformation has oc­
curred through a wonderful gift given to me by God and I am honored 
to call these LGBT children of God amongst my closest friends. I 
have a sincere desire to see the church accept and welcome LGBT 
people just the way God made them." 

Wallner, who resides with her husband Bob in Elgin, Illinois, is 
an active member of Reverend Mel White's (no relation to LPM's 
editor) Soulforce movement and a frequent speaker at conferences 
across the countiy, 

Led by Rev. Michael S. Piazza and Rev. Dr. Mona West, Cathe­
dral of Hope is the world's largest liberal Christian church with a pri­
mary outreach to gay, lesbian and transgendered people. National 
church ministries, outreach programs, counseling services and Inter­
net and television media, touch thousands of lives each day. For more 
information on Cathedral of Hope, please visit 
www .catherdralofhope.com 
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And on a little bit lighter note ... 
Things My Mother Taught Me 

My mother taught me to appreciate a job well done: If 
you're going to kill each other, do it outside; I just finished cleaning in 
here, II 

My mother taught me religion: You better pray that comes out 
of the carpet! 

My mother taught me about time travel: If you don't 
straighten up I'm going to knock you into the middle of next week! 

My mother taught me logic: Because I said so, that's why. 
And more about logic: If you fall out of that swing and break your 
neck, you're not going to the store with me. 

My mother taught me irony: Keep crying and I'll give you 
something to cry about. 

My mother taught me about the science of osmosis: Shut 
your mouth and eat your dinner, 

My mother taught me about contortionism: Will you look at 
the dirt on the back of your neck! 

My mother taught me about stamina: You'll sit there until all 
that spinach is gone. 

My mother taught me about weather: This room of yours 
looks as if a tornado went through it. 

My mother taught me about hypocrisy: If I told you once, 
I've told you a million times -don't exaggerate! 

My mother taught me behavior modification: Stop acting 
like your father! 

My mother taught me about anticipation: Just wait until we 
get home, and about receiving: You're going to get it when we get 
home. 

My mother taught me about medical science: If you don't 
stop crossing your eyes, they are going to freeze that way. 

My mother taught me ESP: Put your sweater on; don't you 
think I know when you are cold? 

My mother taught me genetics: You're just like your father, 
My mother taught me about my roots: Shut that door behind 

you - do you think you were born in a barn? 
My mother taught me humor: t,\lhen the lawn mower cuts off 

your toes, don't cume running to me. 
And finally, my mother taught me about justice: One day 

you'll have kids, and I hope they turn out just like you! © 

NAPPY MOTHER'S DAY! 
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HAPPILY BV.E'R AF'1'Elf 
a book J,y ltaey Chudler 

FREE to good Jeabum bon»_, 
$2 for poatage to lpec:alaton, IDe. 

PO Box 99038, Troy, MI 48099 

~L~ 
L.ubuutf'rule, 

'R.eade.r 
A 60-page booklet 
chock full of good 

thought•, positive r• 
minders and 
lnaplratlonal 
Messages; 

only $5 postpaid, 
such a deal! 

Mel White, 
PO Box 130, 

Tehachapi, CA 93561 

-••meeeeeeeeeem ■■■ eeeeeeeeeee ■■ e 11 

:: GAYELLOW PAGES Informing the lesbian, gay, bisexual & trans- 11 

11 gender community since 1973, Includes Women's Section and Eth-:: 
11 nle/Multfcu/tura/ section "You won't find a more complete guide cov- 11 
11 er/ng //terally all aspects of Gay and Lesbian //fe" Our World 11 
II http://gayellowpaQeS,COm II 
11 Renaissance House, PO Box 533 VIiiage Station, New York, NY 11 
11 10014 (or ask at your local feminist bookstDre) 11 

L--------~-------~----~-----~--~ 
·-------- ·-·---- ---- ·---- ••& 

LAV.ND•R R.'1.C7'10NS 
by llunor Ruth Wagner, 

A book of •lflnnlltlo,,. for 
INblans •nd IIIIY men; 

Medltatlona a. quotation•; 
photo• a. hollclay entrlM 

.10,1!1 (pon paid) 
from author. 

!1521 Vernon Ave s, 
Mlnneapoll•, MN 5!1438 

.. ___ --- - ---- ·--------
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Remm7bmngs ,111d CddJrltJons, 
a 64-Qhf cls:k of 

loving llemir,<kn of fht! 
G11:lt M~r's Vo-'% 

av.iilable th tough Robyn Pmln, 
Box 725, Ojai, CA 93024-

805-646-4518 
www.furtlaellttleonesinslcfe.com 
Ask fut A Cm/og of T11:4su,e 

.. 

Nature affirms the rightru,ss of my loving 
It is a well-established sdentific fact that homosexual. 

amvity occurs in many species, from bedbugs to the pri­
mates. Homosexua1, amlity is as much a part of nature as 
sexuaJtty it.self. I celebrate the sexual rainbow shining in the 
jinnDrnent of nature. 

Today I cast off pronou,wemen:IB of perversion and sin­
.fidness concerning my lDving. Moving beyond shame, I let 
mysel.f feel, my attractions. I sense the naturalness of my 
sexuality in my louem.aking. In coring about my partner, I 

.find the joy I know was intended far me. 
& I delight in the beauty of my same-se,c lov­

ing, I breathe in its goodness, and it fills my being. 
The harmony of nature affirms me, and so do L 

- Eleanor Ruth Wagner 
in Lavender Rejledions 

·············································-• • 
: Reminde~ : 
• • • When change is moving quickly in your life, 

it's best not to look much beyond 
right where you are in this moment ... 

The 11you-that-you-are-now'' 
is likely to feel overwhelmed 

when it anticipates circumstances 
that the 11you-that-you-are-becoming" 

will be well-prepared to meet 
when they actually arrive ... 

At such times of great acceleration, 
try living in the thinnest slice of nowyou can define! 

-RobTJI Polin 
Remembering■ and 

Celebratlona 
'"'11V.forthelittl.anesumde.com 

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

CZou4-come,,~W'\to- ~ ~ n.o--lonfu to­
ca,rry Yau\lOY ~ .WO,-Jt&s l,utn,-c:c.d(Lcolor "0-

~ ~ ~-

s 



by and © Lee Lynch 

I Want My Country Back 
I've been reading a much drculated story about a national 

stronghold of anti-gay sentiment in Colorado, Focus on the Family. 
The poor babies are having a hard time staying afloat. The focus of 
America is definitely not on us gay folk any more, but somehow I 
get the feeling that this is only part of the reason why the pwvey­
ors of hate are losing their fobs. Could it be that their supporters 
feel they've finished their work? Wasn't it their flock who gave 
Bush and his band enough votes that all they had to do was steal 
one state in order to occupy the white house? 

It's not that the bigots can retire - wire much too uppity for 
their peace of mind. And it's certainly not time for us to Jet down 
our guard - homophobia is too strong in them to fade away. So 
what is going on with these folks? Are they glued to their 1Vs, 
watching reality television Iraqi style? Are they donating to the 
Veterans of Foreign Wars instead of to Focus on the Family? Are 
we forgotten or just pushed to a dangerous back burner, hovering 
above a very low, but not extinguished, flame? 

We are such a gentJe people - and so understanding with 
non-gays. It's incompremnsible to us that our love is considered 
wrong. We snnply and l11IIOClDly expect that those unfortunate 
enough to be straight will,. with tfme, ~ and education, see 
the light. We've worked so hard, surely wive won? 

That'll be the day. This is no time to put our deflector shields 
down, rebel troops. This is no time to be lulled into trust, to feel 
safe. For the first time in my life I believe there really is such a thing 
as evil and that it has enthroned itself in our nation's capitol It's 
time to build on our gaim, not to take a vacation And as dismal a 
prospect as it may seem, it is time to coalition with the Denuxratic 
Party as we never have before. I believe we're fighting for our lives 
with every election. 

I don't for a minute think we've been forgotten. I think the war 
against us - and wire not alone, the American people of color, 
poor people, non-Christians and others get in the way of WASP 
imperialism - will eventually be waged on an even higher, more 
sophisticated and lethal level if the current administration stays in 
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power. These guys in D.C are serious. H they're going into other 
countries and grabbing with impunity anything they believe 
should be theirs, if they are defining what is right and wrong, de­
ciding who should do what and how, what do they have in mind 
for their own country? They have big brother himself, Mr. 
Ashcroft, in mind. 

Nor do I believe that the war with Iraq is only about oil. What 
is the media displaying - unchecked looting, disorder, dark­
skinned guys in funny head gear - sound familiar? Is there a litt1e 
race hatred going on over there too? There is certainly no respect 
for the ransacked culture of Iraq. At home our weapon is neglect, 
our bomb, the slashing of entitlement programs for the disenfran­
chised. Is Iraq just another ghetto will abandon? 

I almost despair when I think about who runs this country and 
much of the world today: bullies who can send us to war and 
tempt warriors to our shores; insuraoce companies that have too 
much say over whether we live or die; agribusiness that poisons 
our food with genetic engineering and pesticides, bankrupts small 
farmers and enslaves poor farm workers; giant food proressors 
who dilute our nutrition with additives and fillers for profit; relig­
ions that insinuate themselves into government to proselytize and 
acaue power; pharmaceutical companies that promote products 
which could be used to take the edge off a people too angry, too 
restive and smart enough to connect the dots; heterosexuals who, 
whateVE!' their level of toleraoce, inside are convinced their way is 
right. 

Helen Thomas, a respected journalist who 1- covered eight 
presidents, is quoted as saying, "This is the worst president ever. 
He is the worst presjdent in all of American history." And the most 
dangerous - the purveyors of hate love him." 

The Green Party appeals strongly to me, and I could not vote 
with them. The Democratic Party is our best chaoce to hold back 
the belligerent hordes within. The good legislators need encourage­
ment to keep sticking Um necks out. They need the protection of 
our numbers and our allegiance. It would be criminal to allow four 
more years of greedy men apparently intent on world domination 
and the financial and moral gutting of this counlry, No one is more 
of an American chauvinist than L No one could be more grateful 
than I to have the privilege of living here. I have a respomibility to 
defend my country against those who would do it harm. I want my 
country back. 
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0n ~11cred groun 
by nnd (C) Joy Pnrk:s 

Ferociously Femme 
One of the oddest memories I have of the lesbian-feminist l 980s is all 

the time I spent in the public bathrooms of the subway that rushed me 
from worlc to whatever dyke get-together I was racing to. In these dingy 
subterranean rooms, I'd tear off my skirt and blouse and hose and slip into 
something more suitably lesbian, trading my pumps for a well-worn plir 
of desert boots and inspecting my lips to ensure that any trace of rose or 
mauve was gone. I'd enter those dim umanitary 1airs looking like any 
young woman on her way home from worlc (or an instnunent of the patri­
archy, depending on who you asked) and emerge looking like what I 
thought a lesbian should. But the androgynous outfits, like the image they 
represented, never quite suited me. 

I didn't know it then, but I was, and am now, a femme, something I 
finally figured out after discovering the writings of femme Jemians like 
Joan Nestle and butch writers like Lee Lynch. I loved how they spoke 
freely and lovingly of lesbian genders, how they gave me a language for 
what I was and whit I wanted. AndBraw, Femme: Queering Feminin­
ity, edited by Chloe Brushwood Rose and Anna Camilleri is most defi­
nitely part of my continuing education on how to balance being queer and 
feminine. 

The magic of Brazen Femme lies in the wisdom of editors Chloe 
Brushwood Rose and Anna Camilleri to not attempt to speak collectively 
of what femme means. h can't be done. But there are common threads and 
the most common of all is the double bind of invisibility, both within the 
gay comnnmity and the world a lalge. E.ditor Anna Camilleri'& "Cut from 
the Sarne Stone" is an explosive ~ about bow high femme is a celebra­
tion of the power of becoming stone and untouchable. "gonna get my girl 
body back: this is a work in pro~" by Leah Lakshmi Piepzna­
Samarasinha is lush, painful rush of words on sexual abuse and bow 
femme bodies and faces become canvases for self-expression. "Whores 
and Bitches Who Sleep With Women" draws from femme histot)\ the fact 
that many femmes in the SOs urban gay communities were prostitutes, and 
bow they have been rendered invisible by a sanitized lesbian history that 
traces its lineage through Sappho, Gertrude Stein and sexless Boston mar­
riages. "Femme Fables," composed of three brief tales on chm and oppor-
tunity, ,ieal0\15)' and tlli Wfficulty of femme aging, by Anw Holh'baugh, 
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with a raw truthfulness that cleanly ruts through a lot of assumptions held 
by both the lesbim'gay community and society in general. But it1s a brave 
and necessaiy book. And nwch like the constant pinch am scratch of a 
lacy push up bra, it leaves an impression that is worth the discomfort. 
(Brazen Femme: Queering Femininii,,, edited by Chloe Brusl\\OOd Rose and Anna 
Camilleri, Arsenal Pulp Press Di.slrirution Consortium, $16.95) 

Sacred Oassic: Morton River Valley by I.ce Lynch 
While there are other exceptional anthologies that showcase wri~ 

by femme writers, such as The Femme Mystique edited by Leslea New­
man or Persistent Desire, edited by Joan Nestle (both have been reviewed 
in previous colwnns), credible femme characters are rare. One of my fa­
vorites is Paris Collins, in Morton River Valley by Lee Lynch, the third 
book in Lynch's four part series that deals with a community of lesbian 
characters in a small working-cu Connecticut town. This in itself is no­
table; apart from those who pen mysteries, few lesbian writers have at­
tempted to create a continuing plot or returning characters (one exception 
is Maz.o De la Roche's Jalna serie, but De la Roche so completely en­
coded her lesbian perspective that most readers would never recogniz.e it). 
Morton River Valley is one of Lynch's lesser known works and that's llll­
fortunate~ it's a strong story with poignant undercurrents that speak to the 
struggle between the need for intimacy and the fear of commitment. With 
Paris. Lynch Iesists femme stereotypes; there are references to her clothes 
and her hair and lipstick, but what shines through is an unapologetic, llll­

abashed pleasure in what she brings to the butch'femme dynamic, both in 
and out of the bedroom. Paris is far more "likable" than many of Lynch's 
femme characters; there's a playfuhJ.e§ in her observations on butches' 
stances am gestures, how the way hands are thrust into pockets become a 
language. Too, there's a willingness to be vulne.rable, to make her needs 
known, sensuously revealed in how she comes wxlone by undoing her 
lover's tie, in the magic she finds in llllVeiling her lover's female body 
from beneath its masculine tailored clothes. Paris' attraction to these butch 
qualities, her desire for the eroticism of this "~" is what so credibly 
defines her femme sexuality. And too, she seems to eltjoy the knowledge 
that as a femme, the invisibility of her ~ makes it all the more 
deviant am rebellious. InMorton River Valley. Lynch gives readers some­
thing rare: a self-aware, COlllpU&Onate and believable femme with enough 
confidence in her femininity to not need wield it as a weapon. 
(Morton River Valley, by Lee Lynch, originally JWlisbed by Naiad Press, now 
available from Variant Press, P.O. Box 1173, Newport, OR, 97394, $8.00, shipping 
included) 

Ask for these books at your local 
feminist or alternative bookstore. 

9 



al>Pho's Solutiot1S 
uccessfuJ. Livin 
y and @ Stacy Chandler g 

Dear Savvy Sappho, I like the nightlife, but my lover is an 
early-call-it-a-night kind of gal How can we reconcile this dif­
ference? - Night Owl 

Dear Owl, You both might make some headway (read com­
promise) by you getting up just a little earlier, and her stay­
ing up just a little later, and see how it goes. - SS 

Dear Savvy Sappho, My lover keeps saying "Life Sucks!" re­
peatedly. What should I do? - Concerned 

Dear Concerned, As soon as possible, sit down and talk to 
her. Listen careful to what she is saying. If it's just a bad 
mood, speak positively and be encouraging. If it's something 
more serious, urge her to get professional help. - SS 

©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©© 

~stliOlo~ •~ 
!'7 r ~Jj-~~{r- .{!.ff.r t'\ 
v.;-cr. ~ bJ'. 
~ •Q-~ I:). 

by and© Stacy Chandler ~ 
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TAURUS 
April 20 - May 20 

Feels like you're stuck In a china shoppe. 
Relax, It's that Insatiable urge to lead. 

You'll have to get out of your very own way -
It takes only one to start a stampede.* 

*BE WARNED - THE VIEWS EXPRESSED ABOVE DO NOT 
S ARIL Y REFLECT THE AURA OF THE COSMOS! 

-------=-- ~---------~~ 
- - -

by .W.CeJ. Y/Vb.1~e 
(leaning to the left sometimes, 
leaning to the right other times, 
but never tipping over, hence: 

OD the /eye//) 

Remembering 
The events of the last few month; have affected me per­

sonally in many ways. Among them has been the agonizing 
reminder that the freedoms and privileges we have today -
even though we have much to continue to struggle for -
have come at a great price, and will continue to do so. 

It is a price that many have been willing to pay, so that 
you and I can praise and support, or negotiate and teach -
or gripe and moan - as we see fit. 

Even our sisters and brothers who would be dishonora­
bly discharged if their lifestyle preferences were known, 
have found a way to serve and protect you and me (and an 
oftentimes ungrateful and undeserving straight world), and 
sometimes to pay with their lives. 

This Memorial Day, I ask you to remember those who 
have fallen in the battles of war around the world - sol­
diers both gay and straight - to keep us safe and free, and 
to ensure that you and I will remain able to fight our own 
battles within for aa:eptan::e and parity. It takes us all to 
make this world a better place. ~ 

• ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
~rule,~~ 

(formerly LesbianPrlde Newsletter, 
Mel White/MAKAW Press, owner/publisher 

Subscriptions: discontinued; 
Contributors receive free copies. 

Unsolicited contributions are we/come but be sure to include 
a self-addressed stamped envelope if you want your 
material returned; BJ/ rights are returned to creetor. 

C 2003 All Rights Reserved 
For permission to reprint or use any of the content, contact: 

Mel White, PO Box 130, Tehachapi, California 93561 
morningland@msn.com www.mornlngland.net 
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