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FIRST WORDS

Weapons of mass destruction, poison
found in London, England, bio-terror
threats, and the seeming certainty of more
war -- we may be living on borrowed time.
One could look at world events and easily
conclude that various aspects of humanity
are on one definite self-destructive course
that leaves the rest of us unable to do any-
thing but wait, watch, wonder and worry.

Carpe Diem should be the collective
mantra of our world in this young century.
A century that we all hope has the oppor-
tunity to progress, and age, as have all
others before it.

Carpe Diem - SEIZE THE DAY!. Do all
that you can each and every day. Cherish
your life. Insist that your glass is half full
and not half empty. Quest and and chase
your dreams.

There are so many things in this world
over which we, as individuals, have no
control. Therefore, we need to live our lives
in such a way as to balance the reality of
a rising threat of destruction and death,
along with the reality that where there is
life there is hope.

All-too-often we take each and every day
way too much for granted. As if, somehow,
we have any say in how many days our
lives will span. We don’t. We have to live
with the reality of our mortality in a way that
enables us to be motivated to do what is
most important to us each and every day.
Don’t take anything for granted. (In spite
of Raelean claims to be cloning human
beings in an effort to provide eternal life
- see Cloning: The Philosophical Dilemma
on page 14)

PLEASE NOTE OUR
NEW POSTAL ADDRESS
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Carpe Diem

By A.J. Mahari

Along with the state of the world, recent
and continually unfolding world events,
there are the tragedies and accidents that
befall individual, everyday, human lives.

A contributor to The Voice, a fairly well-
known and respected member of our
local community here in Kitchener-Water-
loo, Cambridge and area, and a friend,
Gordon Husk, was in a car accident on
December 27th and (at the time of writing
this) he has yet to re-gain consciousness.
I’'m sure that trip was like any other for
him and his travel companions until the
time of the accident. We are all sending
positive healing, loving energy to Gordon
and hoping for him to awake in such a way
that he will be able to just carry on from
where he left off. Nothing is certain at this
time, however. What is certain, however, is
that what has happened to Gordon brings
home to me and to others who know him
that we need to SEIZE THE DAY each and
every day.

Gordon’s most recent contribution to our
pages was his two-part article, “vEXations”
which garnered a lot of positive response
and thanks to Gordon for his taking what
was a personal situation and being giving
enough to share it with Voice readers in
the hopes of offering the kind of insight
that can make a difference in many lives.
It was not without humour and the gentle
grace with which those who know Gordon,
understand that he exudes.

Carpe Diem! lt is the gift that you can give
yourself and your loved ones, today, and
every day. Time is a precious commaodity.
Respect and honour that.

PLEASE NOTE: Due to
the holidays we have
combined our January/
February issues. Begin-
ning again in March we
will publish in our usual
monthly way.
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HAVE YOUR SAY

If you have something that you would like to say about what you read in The Voice, send
a letter to the editor. We’d like to hear from you. You can email us at haveyoursay@thevo
ice.on.ca or go to our web site at www.thevoice.on.ca and click on HAVE YOUR SAY and
use our form mail. Letters may be edited for purposes of clarity and space.

In response to Noel Springwood’s article
entitted “The Quest For Freedom” sub-
titted “Poping It” (Voice September 2002,
Volume 4, Issue 12). | found this article to
be a very positive and flattering portrayal
of Pope John Paul II. If this were published
by Catholic Register or other right wing
religious publications, | would not be
responding.

However as a recovering Catholic | have
suffered greatly with low self-esteem
bordering on self-hate due to “inner
homophobia” because | believed that the
Roman Catholic Church represented the
word of God, period.

Finding this type of support for the Pope
in a GLBT magazine was difficult and
painful.

Inarguably, the Pope is the single most
powerful and influential homophobic
person in the universe. Freedom requires
eternal vigilance so | just had to write and
raise my voice.

I 'am also quite sure the Pope is aware of
his church history surrounding the Papal
Document “Humanae Vitae”. The argument
against homosexuality is the same
one used for condemning artificial birth
control. The then Pope Paul handpicked a
commission to study the issue. But when
the commission reported back, they could
find no justification for the condemnation
of birth control. Pope Paul rejected that
conclusion. The reason given was quite
simple, to acknowledge the findings would
be to admit the Church had been wrong
and undermine its supreme authority. In
actual fact this decision is credited with
Catholics no longer giving blind obedience
to Rome and the Papacy

The opening line in Springwood’s column,
“He came, he conquered”, along with
“Catholics and believers of other traditions
as well are left with what has to be a
sense of affirmation.” Well, when Catholic
faith and other traditions are affirmed
so also is homophobia affirmed. As for
other traditions perhaps Noel missed the
proclamation from the World Youth Day
stage by the Toronto Bishop not to be
fooled by other traditions, as Jesus is the
only way.

Springwood also said, “Much of what the
pilgrims garnered could be listed under
three headings: a sense of identity...a
sense of belonging...a sense of purpose.

The GLBT individual is according to the
Church “intrinsically disordered”.

Modern GLBT are expected to use
inclusive language but | suppose it’s ok not
to when quoting the pope as he certainly
excludes all women.

Springwood also wrote, “for me, the Pope
uttered the most telling and undefstanding
statement | have ever heard from any
church leader ‘Humanize the world’”,
Surely he, being a former Catholic priest,
recognizes that vision for the Pope means
the eradication of the GLBT community.
Yet he concluded that John Paul IlI's
coming vision and conquest had a lot to
offer us in the queer nation. | would have
agreed totally with you when my ‘“inner
homophobia” was at its peak.

-- Rick Brown, L5ndon, Ont.

After seeing just three copies of The
Voice | must say, exceptionally wonderful
cover last month. (December Voice, 2002,
Volume 5, Issue 3) It was a nice surprise. |
also very much liked the cover story. | think
it addressed some common and important
concerns about internet related stuff that
gay men need to think about. | know I'm
sure thinking about what | do now and
where | decide to meet and pick up.

-- Scott Anderson, Vancouver, B.C.

It was very nice to see some more local
things, local meaning to K-W, Guelph,
Cambridge and area in December’s Voice.
I hope that we will see this trend continue.
| understand that other cities want to read
about what'’s local for them too. | am a firm
believer that whoever gets in touch with
you and provides you information and so
on, should be read about in The Voice.
Love your magazine, keep up the great
work!

-- Gary Corbett, Cambridge, Ont.

| have read with interest recent letters/
articles ‘The Voice’ has published with
regard to HIV and AIDS. Firstly | wanted
to thank you and The Voice for giving
‘voice’ to these issues. As a recently HIV+
person and a member of the community

Continued on page 25
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LIVING OUT

Where do lesbians come from? Are we
born this way? Do we choose it? Is there a
maniacal Dr. Dykenstein in some cliffside
la-BOR-at'ry piecing together exhumed
body parts and jolting them to life on
stormy nights with a giant Hitachi Magic
Wand?

Born, chosen or created, lesbians roam
the earth trying to find each other. Not an
easy task in a world where all our identify-
ing hairstyles are co-opted by mainstream
fashion. If we are lucky enough to detect
others of our kind, we must initiate con-
tact.

But some of us are slow. | didn’t jump
into the arms of my first lesbian lover, |
was pushed. Thank God(ess)! | may have
stayed lost in hetspace forever if it hadn’t
been for my final boyfriend. What a pal.
Kind and gentle—nothing like the other
overpowering, self-absorbed, clit-ignorant
college boys | knew. Boyfriend had a pretty
face and was sweet as a bee charmer. His
high tenor warbled through Bridge Over
Troubled Water like a choir boy, which he
had been. il

We hiked to our special woodland hideout
where he sang to me while | braided wild-
flowers into his long silky hair. We pranced
and spun in the meadow. We were star-
dust. We were golden. And oh, so high.

Boyfriend lived across from an all-woman
communal household where he bought his
monthly lid. Those women didn’t like men
coming over, so Boyfriend asked me if I'd
be his weed runner. | crossed the street
with his money folded up in the pocket of
my long tie-dyed skirt.

Where Do Lesbians Come From?
Last Man on Earth
By Sally Sheklow

The pot-women were friendly. | could see
they were compatible roommates, unlike
the couple | shared a rental with, whose
constant arguing partly motivated my fre-
quent overnights at Boyfriend’s place. | en-
joyed visiting the commune but was eager
to get back across the street and enjoy the
purchase with my far-out guy.

Boyfriend was a good dancer, meaning
he’d just slip off into his own world while |
did the same. We liked to go out dancing,
but | always got hit on at straight clubs. Not
being the “keep your hands off my woman”
sort of man, Boyfriend suggested we try
our town’s only gay bar. We went on a
Thursday, “Women’s Night.” Nobody cared
that Boyfriend was a guy, it was a real
liberal place. | had no idea my own queer
streak was as wide as k.d. lang’s vocal
range, but somehow | felt right at home.

| adored being surrounded by strong, con-
fident, man-less women. | relaxed around
them. But | also felt kind of sorry for them
because they didn’t have a great guy like
my long-haired swirly boy groovin’ over
there in the corner of the dance floor.

Visions of the bar women danced in my
head when Boyfriend and | went back to
his place. He sure was open-minded: he
complied with my request for dickless sex
and cheerfully indulged my fantasy of him
being a woman worshipper at my goddess
temple. | had one terrific guy.

One day in our woodland hideout, my
dancing queen gently suggested | might
be a lesbian. That really hurt. It meant I'd
failed at my efforts to comply with years of
conditioning to be more feminine, more
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soft-spoken so boys’ feelings wouldn’t get
hurt and | wouldn’t come off as some kind
of queer. Boyfriend’s comment stung. But
he’d planted the seed.

Back at the bar, Boyfriend danced and |
studied the bar dykes. | searched for any
indication | might be one of them. | didn’t
walk or dress the way they did. | was ter-
rible at shooting pool. | didn’'t even own
one single bandanna. | was no lesbian.

But | got all tingly imagining what kissing
one would feel like. In a mysterious bout
of overactive bladder | kept dashing off to
the women’s restroom. | leaned against
the stall and | longed for one of those
bar dykes to pounce and smooch me into
submission. | didn’t mention that fantasy to
Boyfriend, but he had my number.

His need for my weed-running services
suddenly increased. He sent me over to
the commune so often, | finally ended up
staying the night. One of the roommates
shared her bed with me and taught me
everything | needed to know about being a
happy lesbian. Real happy!

Before long, | only went across the street
to Boyfriend’s house to make my monthly
deliveries. He was good-natured about it
and never once said, “l told you so,” al-
though he certainly had.

After college he moved away. | like to
think his next girlfriend pushed him into the
arms of the Radical Faeries with whom he
traipsed off into the woods to dance and
sing with his kindred spirits.

The “born vs. choice” argument reminds
me of him. Was | born this way? Did |
choose it? Or did | just happen to have
a wonderful boyfriend who steered me
toward my natural destiny? If you run into
him swirling around the dance floor, please
thank him for me. | may have forgotten to
do that.

Sally Sheklow is a Pacific Northwest
writer who dances with women. She
can be reached at sally@rio.com. Sub-
mitted to The Voice by Sally Sheklow.




The message was loud and clear and
printed in bold caps, “l DON'T LIKE OLD
MEN.”

I'm used to some of the off the wall bio
lines and comments in the chat rooms
but that one kind of shocked me. | was
tempted to enter a response, “l DON'T
LIKE TWINKS.”

| didn’t enter that message but | got the
message.

A lot of younger gay men, and women as
far as | know but | don’t because I'm not a
woman and would have to take someone’s
word for it, think that the natural process
of aging turns an individual into a hungry
predator and sexual pervert.

| sincerely hope that not all young people
think that. At the same time, I'm quite dis-
turbed by the fact that even some do.

Okay. There are hungry predators about.
There are unscrupulous perverts. Some of
them are superannuated. To form a gen-
eral conclusion about who they are, how-
ever, is nothing less than prejudice, bias,
discrimination and, yes, hate. | hate, par-
don the expression, to say it; but, within the
LGBT Communities, hate crimes abound.
Terrorism may not yet have emerged.
Ostracism, denigration and disdain, how-
ever, are all too present. They are, sadly,
directed mainly toward the elders of those
communities.

| have to think of cultures and traditions
that respect elders and even invite them
into an active and sharing role in the devel-
opment, maintenance and management of
those social structures. Not so within the
LGBT Communities.

Our world is one where narcissism and
youth culture have come to dominate hu-
man life and epitomize human values. As a
person ages, he or she is gradually edged
out of any kind of active participation. The
“mature”, to use the polite word, are openly
shunned, insulted or just ignored.

The unfortunate outcome of all of this is
that what should be vibrant and significant
communities often lack the kind of founda-
tion that can give them security and depth.
What actually requires careful thought and
deliberation can be decided quickly and
peremptorily. The results are not always as
pretty as those making them happen.

More than that, though, our world is not

LGBT SPECTRUM

TWINKS AND OLD MEN
By Charles W. Westfall

yet totally accepting of persons with vary-
ing sexual orientations or preferences.
Many of those who are being dismissed as
over the hill could, perhaps, provide some
valuable insights into how to deal with what
is, basically, a negative and intimidating
social environment.

To dance the night away is certainly fun.
On the dawning of the morrow, however,
the memory of that fun will undoubtedly
fade and, with the sun, reality will dawn.

Make no mistakes about it. | don’t dislike
twinks. | don’t hate young gay men and
women. | do have a serious concern about
the attitude, there’s that wonderful word
that describes so many things, that some
of them project.

I have many younger friends and get
along famously. Many seek my counsel
and advice on personal matters and,
whether they follow it or not, appreciate the
fact that I'm willing to offer it. | don’t offer
it arbitrarily, however, nor in any uninvited
way. At the same time, I'm happy to say
that my batting average in this regard is
fairly high.

Ironically, in terms of this discussion, |
have to admit that | don't like old men
either. All too often, that dislike extends
to myself.

There is an increasing sense of inadequa-
cy and helplessness that each day brings.
That means it’s harder to like myself each
day. | really don’t need that feeling wors-
ened by someone voicing open disdain
about me and those like me.

At the same time, | have not given up an
intense desire to serve the LGBT Commu-
nities in any way | can.

In terms of this discussion, I'm going to
make a radical and bold suggestion. If
anyone acts upon it, | can only hope that
all involved will benefit from it.

Support groups exist for almost every-
thing. So, why not have a support group
for older and younger LGBT’s? There are
Gay/Straight Liaison Groups. | think that a
Younger/Older LGBT Liaison Group would
help improve the understanding and com-
munication that is currently lacking..

| believe that there is a tremendous need
for this kind of interaction. | value my
younger friends because they help me get
in touch with their priorities and percep-

tions. They value me because of my lived
experience and perspectives. There is a
natural and necessary kind of interaction
here. It is a level of communication that is
almost totally lacking and, almost as totally,
tragic in its results ’

Just to cite one example, | have to think
that even one suicide of a young person or
an older person might have been prevent-
ed by that kind of interaction. To cite an-
other, | have to think that even one or two
lives could be enriched and strengthened
by the kind of mutual support provided by
that kind of bonding.

It is undeniably a given that twinks and
old men live in two different worlds. | don’t
believe, however, that those worlds have
to be totally remote*from one another. | do
believe that with minimal effort they can
connect.

Twinks and old men may never like one
another. | only hope that they never lose
sight of the fact that, in the last analysis,
they need one another. In a very strange
but true way, they are one another. For
some that’s a frightening prospect.

It might well be impossible to tear down
the walls. It may well be possible, however,
to build bridges, before even that hope is
lost.

| guess, for some as a measure of hu-
man worth, it all comes down to whom you
like or don't like .To me, that’s a terrifying
prospect.

Tactillians is a social group for older men
and our admirers who enjoy touch and
sensuality. Members can meet in small
groups at private homes etc. (This is not an
orgy club.) Primary locations are Hamilton
and Toronto. For complete membership in-
formation, go to http://groups.yahoo.com/
group/tactillians.

Charles W. Westfall is a Hamilton based writer.
He can be reached at weschar@sympatico.ca.
A Voice Exclusive.
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OOT AND ABOOT

By A.J. Mahari

Gone are the days when
we, as queer folk, have
to sit idly by and feel like
the butt of endless jokes.
Richard Ryder, (right) is
the mastermind behind a
gay comedy group known
as Oot and Aboot. He used
to run his own show, “Rich-
ard Ryder’s Big Fat Comedy
Show” at The Red Spot in
Toronto. It was there that he met Su-
san, who is originally from Kitchener,
and Ted.

“l wanted to tour as a comic and being
gay, there aren’t a lot of places that my
material would be welcome but | knew

The
B-Girl>
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. the gay community would
be more than interested in a
night of comedy that didn’t
j make them the butt of some

Jjoke.” explained Ryder.

. Ryder believes that a gay
 troupe will be an easier sell
in many gay venues and
= they hope to do gay cruises
as well.

Oot and Aboot is self-de-
scribed on the their new web site as,
“The gayest experience that one can have
while keeping their pants on (oh sure you
may wet them, but that isn’t the point).” It
is Canada’s premiere gay stand-up
group. They all live, and are based in

Toronto. Oot and Aboot
features the talented Ted
Morris, (right)
Susan Stew-
W art, (left) and

. Richard Ryder.
“They decided to combine
forces in early 2002 and de-
buted on April 7th, to a sold out crowd, at
Tom Foolery’s Comedy Club. Pride Week
2002, marked the group’s second show at
Tom Foolery’s and was another smash hit.”
(Web Site)

Oot and Aboot is officially, Ted, Susan
and Richard. Part of forming their group,
however, is their combined desire to share
the comedy spotlight with an eclectic array
of Canadian gay performers. They have
shared the stage with Fionna MacCool,
Dave Tomlinson Elvira Kurt and The B-
Girlz, thus far.

Their first show was at Yuk Yuk’s, in
Toronto, November 17th, 2002 and they
performed for a near capacity crowd. The
Toronto Star reviewed their show declar-
ing, “Oot and Aboot are Absolootely
Fabulous!”

When | asked Ryder what they had in
the works, he said, “Oot and Aboot are
doing four shows at Yuk Yuk’s over the
next year the first of which will be Feb. 9
(Our Valentines Day show - see ad to left).
The second show will be June 22, which is
the Sunday before Pride Week in Toronto.
We’re also hoping to produce an all gay
comedy festival in Toronto this summer.
It’s still in it’s initial stages but we’ve got
our fingers crossed. We’re also working
on a play.”

| asked Ryder if he believes there is a dif-
ference between straight comedy and gay
comedy.

“Gay people are born and raised by
straight people. We have their prejudices,
traditions, views, likes and dislikes, po[i—
tics, families. We have all of it, and we’re
gay. | think that gay comics can be smarter
comics because they’ve learned to think
fast on their feet. What gay kid didn’t learn
to be witty or quick-thinking from going
through the hells of public school? That’s




not to say we’re funnier, just less restrictive
as to what’s funny.”

Ryder continued, “/ like to perform for
gay audiences because they’ll laugh at
anything if it’s genuinely funny. They don’t
laugh at a fart joke because it’s a fart joke.

They laugh because it's a funny fart joke. i ; .

They’re used to looking at things from

different angles so | think they’re a smart DJ Badweather i T°p 1 0 Circuit House
audience. They’re definitely a qui'cker one. Tracks Of 2002

You’d better make that punch line worth

the trip.”

Morris, Stewart, and Ryder are the pro- 1- Darren Hayes - Insatiable (Victor Calderone Mix)
fLoel AN dc:hi(;vict)égstrrl::‘rasfstoopf)egg:magg 2- Gloria Gaynor - | Never Knew (Hex Hector Mix)
their shows and consider them part of the 3- Mike Cruz ft. Inaya Day Can't StoP Dancmg
Oot and Aboot family. (Thunderpuss Mix)
fomr?g ?:rkegda;b:l:‘;iz'rfcg;‘ngeg;zog‘:z 4- Jennifer Lopez - Alive (Thunderpuss Mix)
to more general or straight audiences 5- Sheryl Crow 3 Soak Up The Sun (Victor
Ryder said, “The first time | did comedy Calderone Mix)
for a gay audience | never fe/'t stra:ghtgr, / 6- Sherrie Lea - Anyway (Hex Hector MiX)
never thought of myself as being a straight S B Guid io-Mi
comic, but, when | was in front of a gay 7- Sono - Blame ( uido Osorio 'X)
audience after performing for straight au- 8- Oscar G. & Ralph Falcon - Dark Beat (Murk
dien.ces' for so long | felt like they weren’t Monster MiX)
buying it. It actually forced me to own my 9. Dlos .. Sorthe ( Orange Factory MiX)
own homosexuality” It's great, I've never x 7
actually had a bad experience in front of a 10- Aaliyah - More Than A Woman (Richie Santana
gay audience, that’s great, that's wonder- Mi

ix)
ful.”
DJ BAD WEATHER can be heard at Frequency
Nightclub, 183 King St. W, Kitchener.

Oot and Aboot’s next show will be on Feb- i ' §
ruary 9th, at Yuk Yuk’s in Toronto (see ad : . _ ‘ § . k@
opposite page). Tickets are $15. CAN'T Y{:} : JUST FEEL IT

The Oot and Aboot gang are hoping to ‘ i
tour. They want to get out there and make
you laugh. They are looking for bookings
and invite anyone who is interested in
booking them to visit their web site and
contact them from there. Their web site is
relatively new but you can read more about
each one of them at:

http://members.rogers.com/ootandaboot

A.J. Mahari, of Kitchener is editor of The
Voice Magazine. A Voice Exclusive.
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Three Dollar Bill

A View from abroad
By Richard Burnett

Lea Delaria has a big mouth. She knows just what to say to
get folks riled up. She became the first openly-gay comedian on
network TV when she appeared on The Arsenio Hall Show back
in 1993, and wowed audiences and critics alike with her return to
Broadway as Eddie and Dr. Scott in the revival of The Rocky Hor-
ror Show last year.

Love her or hate her, the stand-up comedian/
singer/actor and bestselling author always
draws a crowd. And she always packs a
punch, not to mention a double-headed
dildo.

“I'm a big bad-ass butch dyke who
can sing the sweetest ballad you
ever heard,” DelLaria once said, and
when | recently asked her who she
has the hots for these days, she
replied, “Kirsten Dunst - she’s big
on my hot list. Then there’s Nata-
lie Portman. And Britney Spears.
Notice the young girl thing?”

Well, then, how about the
Bush Girls, Jenna and Barbara,
twin daughters of U.S. President
George Dubya?

“The Bush girls!” DelLaria cracks up,
laughing. “That soundsrlike a dyke bar
| used to go to! I'm pretty sure | got drunk
with one of them last week. The bad one.
When you think their father was a drunk for
5,000 years - please! The apple doesn't fall far
from the tree.”

While DelLaria deplores the recent ground war in Afghanistan
(“If there was no oil in the region we wouldn’t be there”), she also
can't believe the physical change in Afgan women. “When it all
went down they dressed up like tranny crack whores. They went
so far the other way that | wanted them to put their burgas back

on!”
s

Jean-Paul Pilon

Barrister and Solicitor, Notary Public

245 Frederick Street
Kitchener, N2H 2M7

Phone: 519-885
Fax: 519-885
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That’s not to say Delaria isn’t taking the war on terrorism seri-
ously. “I've written a new song to revive Billy Joel’'s career!” she
says, later adding, “I'm not an American - I'm a lesbian!”

Delaria lives in NYC where she was performing in Rocky Horror
on September 11th, She contrasts that experience with Queen
Elizabeth II's Golden Jubilee celebrations.

“l was there. She rode through the streets in a

solid gold carriage that if we could melt down

could save two or three Third World coun-
tries.”

Back in America, DelLaria says she
has always been more than just a

dyke comic, though she has no
. problem performing at the world’s

""" . first all-gay comedy festival -

' We’'re Funny That Way in Toronto
- or hosting the Queer Comics
showcase at Montreal’s Just For
Laughs festival.

“They have Uptown Comics for
black comics,” she says by way
of explanation. “It’s not the straight

white guys. Sometimes we can't all
be on the same stage. But when |
went on [Arsenio Hall] to do my thing,
it wasn’t a gay comedy thing. I'm up to
the same standard everyone else is.”

Delaria is also an accomplished jazz

singer who signed a four-record deal with
Warner Brothers last year. Her first album Play

it Cool sold well and DeLaria fondly remembers a gig

at the Hollywood Bowl this past summer. “It was a tribute to Billie

Holiday with Dianne Reeves and all these other fantastic cats. It
was 17,000 seats and very elegant,” she says.

Elegant? Which begs the question, did DelLaria crack any of her
notoriously raucous jokes onstage?

Delaria laughs as she recalls a recent concert in a NYC jazz

nightclub.

“l was onstage singing and there were a lot of jazz heads and
bigshots there and I'd chat between numbers. Finally they all got
up and left,” Delaria laughs again. “When you're a jazz personal-
ity they expect you to ACT like one. But it’s really hard to separate
singing and stand-up in my mind.”

Richard Burnett, of Montreal, is the Editor-at-Large for Mon-
treal’s HOUR, online at www.hour.ca. He can be reached at
rburnett@hour.ca. Submitted to The Voice by Richard Burnett.




Freedom and Remembrance

Unique Queer Lives - Natalie Goldberg
By Mary Ann Moore

I don’t usually read a book of poetry from beginning to end at one
sitting but when | received a copy of Natalie Goldberg’s recent
book, Top of My Lungs (The Overlook Press 2002), | breathed all
of it in one gulp. You just can't resist Natalie Goldberg. She has
inspired writers for many years now ever since Writing Down the
Bones was first published in 1986.
| probably came across the book
soon after and recommended it to
everyone | knew. | even joined a
group of writers whose intent was
to follow Natalie’s advice of timed
writings using a fast-writing pen,
not lifting the hand from the paper
and losing control. That group of
17 writers dwindled down to 4 of us
who continued to meet for about 3
years.

| continue to be inspired by Nat-
alie’s books, tapes and paintings
Hur  and her chosen landscape too.

She makes her home in Taos,
New Mexico where she teaches most of her writing workshops at
Mabel Dodge Luhan House. Her poetry has not been published in
book form in 22 years so this collection is really worthy celebrat-
ing. Inspired by Natalie’s essay included in Top of My Lungs, “How
Poetry Saved My Life”, | sat down and wrote my own version.

Natalie’s poetry sings in its ordinariness and attention to the de-
tails in every day. “Before poetry”, Natalie writes, “l was lost. Now
loss had a smell, a color, a texture. A fast train could spilit its side. |
held lost childhood, lost shoe, lost moment. They belonged to me
and | was found.”

When | think of Natalie Goldberg, | think of a cup of coffee and a
cookie. Sharing a turkey sandwich with a friend which she writes
about in “Top of My Lungs”, the poem that gives the book its title.
In a recent article in Shambhala Sun, the Buddhism-inspired mag-
azine, Natalie described using the slow-eating of a cookie as her
meditation when an injury prevented her from sitting meditation.
She’s been practising Zen Buddhism for 25 years. It’s in those or-
dinary things that the multi-layered, bigger story can be told. She
said in that Shambhala Sun article, “If we can sit in a cafe breath-
ing, we can breath through hearing our father’s last breath, the
slow crack of pain as we realize he’s crossing over forever.”

Natalie painted a portrait of her
father Ben which is among the
several paintings in the book that
cheer you up just looking at them.
They include those ordinary things.
House in Summer, Ohio. Blue Piano. ‘48 Chevy, Sante Fe.

Natalie first came out to her readers, to my recollection, in Wild
Mind, in her chapter “Crossing Boundaries”. She described finish-
ing writing her earlier book, Writing Down the Bones, and pro-
claiming she was done “And | want to be with women now”. She
found a similarity in crossing over boundaries to be with women
and writing practice where boundaries melt. “The only thing that
matched the wildness | felt inside when | wrote was kissing a
woman”.

Her intent for readers is to be ins<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>