


experiences to share as an SGer at any
Gay/Lesbian/Bi event, do contribute!

[More unsubtle hints to fol low.] We also

have some other g r e a t fetters and stories,

s oI hope you do enjoy it.

And with so much more to type,

lets move on. Thanks again to everyone
for their help. And I hope everyone has a

good winter time, however you choose
to celebrate. --Dan
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Revi?s Story: Second Generat ion

by Revolut ionary Hope A i rbo rne
(The f o l l o w i n g was per fo rmed as p a r t o f

The Lavender Fami l y Circus, a p lay p u t o n

by C O L A G E last September).

M y mother didn?t come out until

I was nine, and by then I was already a

confirmed little femme. She, being the

good Seventies feminist mother, always
tried to liberate me from the trapping o f

feminine beauty in patriarchal society. A l l
I wanted was to have long golden curls,
red velvet dresses, and shiny black patent
leather shoes wi th little silver buckles. In

every picture o f me asal i t t l e girl where
I ' m posed in a pret ty dress, I?m smiling:

well , i f they?re going to take photographs

o f me, I may as well be looking my best,

right?

I can imagine now how this must
have discombobulated my mother: her

feminist daughter, growing up free and

encouraged to do and be whatever she
wanted, choosing lip gloss and crying

herself sick over not being allowed

Barbie dolls. Af ter all, my mother at

f i f teen was forbidden by her mother to

leave the house unless she was wearing a

bra and lipstick, and she was always

butch. Oops! That just slipped out - - my
mother thinks butch/femme is

heterosexual role playing, so I guess

you'll have to ask her why every single
one of her girlfriends has been the kind o f
women who wears dresses at least once

in-a while, when my mother hasn?t

owned one in ten years.
Anyway, despite my

unfathomable desires to be beautiful and

have pretty things I did manage to grow

up ?liberated? -- and I?ve always called

myself a feminist. But realizing my

queerness was another story entirely. In
high school! in Ashland, Oregon I hung

out wi th the arty liberals, o f whom there

were many, Ashland being a theatre
town. As a group we were self-named
?the drama fags?, and whi le dating only
boys I called myself bisexual. When I

was asked why I wou ld reply, ?Because I
don?t believe in falling in love wi th

genitalia, I believe in falling in love wi th

another human being.? A good arty
liberal answer.

The first conscious cmush I ever
had on another woman was when I was

sixteen. She as about twenty-eight, a cute
little sport dyke actor friend o f my
mother?s. I probably had a crush on her
because she was kinda butch and kinda

young, whereas the rest o f my mother?s
friends were hippie country lesbians

around forty. Y o u know how most queer

parents want their kids to grow up
straight as i f having heterosexual children

proves they did a good job? M y mother,
always a separatist even when she

couldn?t live it, encouraged me mightily.
I?m not sure how great she would have

thought i f something had actually come
out o f this crush, but unrequited love fo r

another woman was a j ump in the right

direction: lesbianism. M y mother always

pushed me so hard to be a dyke that i f
she hadn?t also taught me to think fo r

myself, I ' d probably be straight and

married by now. Whenever I had trouble









been nice to see other SGers at the
parade with me and my moms. I would
really love to see a huge group of us in

the future, taking up a huge block o f

space (and maybeaf l o a t ) , just cheering
down the street.

W e l l , m a y b e o n e day.

S a n F r a n c i s c o ~ by H o p e B e r r y
[This originally appeared in C T N
Magazine]

The San Francisco Freedom Day
Parade is always a special event.
Freddom Day in San Francisco is the

largest lesbian and gay celebration in the

country and already twenty five years
old. A special honor is always bestowed
on several people, the title o f Grand

marshal anda position at the start o f the
parade in a br ight new convertible. This
year it was an extra special event for me

because my girlfr iend, Drago Renteria, a

member o f our very own Second

Generation, was given the title o f Grand
marshal.

[ D r a g o Renteria is a D e a f Chicana

Dyke who has workedf o r the last three
years as the Di rec tor o f the Dea f Gay
a n d Lesbian Center in San Francisco.

She is nat ional ly known f o r creat ing and

publ ish ing the only magazince f o r the
D e a f Lesbian a n d Gay community, C I N

Magazine (for informat ion write to PO
Box 144431 SF, C A 94114, or e-mai l

C T N M A G @ a o l . c o m /

When we first found out that

Drago had been selected we were very

surprised, we had no idea she was even
being considered! She got an e-mail

tel l ing her the news. A t first we just

looked at each other and started giggling.

We both knew what a big honor it would
be and how it had the potential to bring
some visibitlity to the Deaf gay and
Lesbian community, on top of all this she

was the first deafGrand Marshall in the

history o f the parade. But, why Drago?
How did it happen? The title itself is so
awe inspiring, it sounds so serious. We
started thinking o f all the Deaf people
who were older and those who died o f
AIDS who also deserved this honor. We
waited for more information, we almost
couldn?t believe it!

We came to find out that this

year?s theme was ?A World Wi thout
Borders? and that there were several

people on the Parade Committee who

were familiar with Drago?s work, mostly

with the Deaf Gay and Lesbian Center
and also wi th C T N Magazine. That?s
how she was nominated. We also found

out that there would be a press
conference and the opportunity to say
something from the stage the day o f the

parade. This was when it really started to
sink in and we started to tell people.

Well, in truth I started telling people. We
both found out quickly that, ?Hi, how are
you? Guess what!? I am the Grand

Marshal this year!? isn?t something that
people wi th even a healthy dose o f self-

confidence just walk up to their friends

and say. So i t was left up to me to spread
the news!

I enjoyed this part, having an
excuse to brag about the woman that I
love and have seen work so hard on so

many great endeavors, wasal o t o f fun!!
And the reaction was terriff ic. Deaf and

hearing people alike were thril led that

Drago was being recognized and
moreover that there was F I N A L L Y A

DEAF G R A N D M A R S H A L L (the first

ever!!)



The weekendo f t h e parade there

was a press conference, giving Drago a

chance to meet the other Grand

Marshalls, Pratibha Parmar, Candace

Gingrich and Jose Serria Drago gave a

great speech about the under-

representationo f t h e Deaf Gay and

Lesbian Comunity in the mainstream vay

press, ironically enough it seemed the

press was there only to cover the story
about Candace so the other Grand

marshalls didn?t receive much attention

This was dissappointing, yet soon
forgotten when the next day at the main

stage after the parade was over, Drago
gave a rousing speech about standing up
in unity and being empowered to the
huge crowd that included memberso f t h e

Dea f Gay and lesbian community who

were positioned in front of t h e stage.
The most incredible memory o f

the weekend for me was riding down
Market Street as hundreds o f thousands

o f people waved and chered! The

morning o f the parade there wasa bright
red convertible with a big banner that
read ?DRAGO R E N T E R I A G R A N D

MARSHALL)? waiting for us. Lots o f

friends from the Deaf community came

over to wish her luck and congratulate

Drago. Then we got in the car and rode
down Market Street. as hundreds o f

thousands o f people waved and cheered!

What sight!! It was amazing how, in

suchg a large crowd, may faces are

recognizable. Faces o f people we work

with, play with and care about. Many o f
those faces should be Grand Marshalls,

too. ?Hopefully,?: Drago and I said to
each other, ?this won?t be the L A S T
Deaf Grand Marshall.?

(Hope B e r r y ts a f o u n d i n g c o - d i r e c t o r o f

C O L A G E , and is an SG m e m b e r with a g a v

f a t h e r and lesbian mother . She works as s ign

language in te rp re te r . )
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Dan and his moms, Tina and Margaret,

surrounded by lots o f Connecticut Vgfort

youth at the 1995 NYC parade [photo by

Kevin Winkler]

Grand Marshal l Drago Renteria (left)

at the 1995 SF parade with Co-Grand Marsha l l

Candace Gingrich. [photo by Hope Berry]


