
As many may know, June throughout most of the Western world has become 
associated with a celebration of the Stonewall Riots of 1969 in New York. It is at this 
time that gay men, lesbians, bisexuals and transgendered people come out of the 
hidden corners of the various lives they led to express, in uncertain terms, their 
creativity and their courage. 
 
As a priest in Portland, it is with the most humble appreciation of the magnificence of 
'ÏÄȭÓ ÃÒÅÁÔÉÏÎ ÔÈÁÔ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÈÁÄ ÔÈÅ ÏÐÐÏÒÔÕÎÉÔÙ ÔÏ ÐÁÒÔÉÃÉÐÁÔÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅÓÅ celebrations for 
the past several years. However, as though by a movement of God, this year marked a 
particularly more visible participation. 

 
Recently, I was asked by one of the local 
GLBT groups to provide a more 
conspicuous presence of that long 
neglected part of manÙ ÇÁÙ ÐÅÏÐÌÅȭÓ 
lives, namely religion. As a gay man, my 
message has been the consistent love 
of God for all people, regardless of 
sexual orientation. This local group, 

known as TRIBE, asked that I would bless this particular celebratory gathering and 
remind fellow queers of the importance of religion in the development of a holistic life 
and that there need not be a conflict between the GLBT community and the church. 
 
The event took place at a local hotel, the Jupiter, known for its 
support of the community and its hip décor. I was asked to be 
the opening act and to start the event off on the right foot, as it 
were. I was further asked to not hide the fact of my ordination 
and to attend the event as a special guest, a VIP and in my 
clericals. 
 
Of course, knowing how some of my fellow community members feel about the church 
and about religion in general, I felt some trepidation surrounding this request. But, I 
knew that it was more important that people hear about the God of love I know and 
cherish than my own personal reputation. So, I agreed to the terms and was blessed for 
it. 
 

A copy of what I said can be found elsewhere on this website. It was a 
brief welcome ÔÈÁÔ ÈÉÇÈÌÉÇÈÔÅÄ ÔÈÅ ',"4 ÃÏÍÍÕÎÉÔÙȭÓ ÓÔÒÕÇÇÌÅ ÆÏÒ 
freedom and equality. And, the blessing centered on the core truth of 
my Christian faith, namely a God of light and love who desires all 
people to come to a knowledge of him and to experience the profound 
joy of a life lived centered in the human family. 



 
I was blessed tenfold for my participation by the innumerable 
people who took time out of the celebration to share their 
story with me. Often it was a story filled with guilt, shame, 
struggle, sacrifice and perseverance. On several occasions, 
people told me that my presence had opened a door to 
healing for them or encouraged them in their various 
journeys. In the midst of a celebration built upon the freedom 
to be oneself, people were finding another level of that 
freedom, specifically, the freedom to be a spiritual person and 
to not look at their sexual orientation as a hindrance. 
 

In the end, the event was a great success with more tickets 
sold than any of the planners had anticipated. I made new 
friends and many of these new friends have expressed, 
more boldly, their desire to be whole persons, which now 
includes nourishing their spiritual selves. 
 

 
I thank our Blessed Mother and the 
providence of God that I was able to 
play some small part in the continued 
empowerment of the GLBT community. 
It is my prayer that we, like all of GodȭÓ 
children, will continue to seek out his 
face, live into the light of his love, and 
use all our creativity and courage to 
bring about the sort of change that marks the coming of the Kingdom of God. I am 
further humbled by the support and the vision of our College of Bishops, who 
consistently demonstrate a commitment to ensuring the continued unfolding of the 
Kingdom in our midst in this troubled world. 
 
Ȱȭ/ ,ÏÒÄ '/$ȟ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÂÅÇÕÎ ÔÏ ÓÈÏ× ÙÏÕÒ ÓÅÒÖÁÎÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÇÒÅÁÔÎÅÓÓ ÁÎÄ ÙÏÕÒ 
mighty hand. For what god is there in heaven or on earth who can do such works and 
ÍÉÇÈÔÙ ÁÃÔÓ ÁÓ ÙÏÕÒÓȩȭȱ ɉ$ÅÕÔȢ ΩȢΨΪɊ 


