
Pride Reflections 
 
It is good to be together. It is good to be gathered to acknowledge that 
it has been a long, painful road to get here. And it is good to celebrate 
that, despite the work we know is ahead of us, the best is yet to come. 
There is so much to look forward to because of the people who, over 
the years, have courageously refused to be kept in the shadows, 
refused to continue hiding the best parts of themselves, and who 
believed in and hoped for and fought for a world where all people are 
free to be who they were created to be.   
 
This year, in Pride celebrations all over the country, the 50th anniversary 
of the Stonewall Riots was commemorated. Stonewall was not the first 
act of resistance for members of the LGBTQ+ community, but it 
certainly lit a spark which continues burning even today. I recognize 
that everyone here may not know much about Stonewall, so I offer a 
brief explanation.  
The Stonewall Inn, in New York City, was a popular gay bar in the 
1960’s. At the time, gay and lesbian bars were easy targets for abuses 
of power and authority and illegal activity because their patrons had no 
legal protection. City laws made gay bars illegal, and wealthy patrons 
and business owners were often extorted by authorities who were 
looking the other way. The often dingy, rundown bars were frequently 
raided by police who hadn’t been properly paid off. The people who 
frequented the bars rarely tried to stand up to the police. 
Until one night ... 
The police raided the Stonewall Inn about midnight on June 28, 1969. In 
a Story Corps interview about that night, bar patron Michael Levine said 
he was there on a date, drinking and dancing, when “the lights went up, 
the music stopped, and you could hear a pin drop.” A fight started. 
Nearby bars emptied out as patrons heard the commotion, and more 
people joined in the fight. Others fled for safety. Soon the crowd grew 
and that crowd was full of people who, I imagine, had Twisted Sister’s 



song, “We’re Not Gonna Take It,” already been released, would have 
been shouting it from all over the neighborhood. Police sent in 
reinforcements and crushed the protests.  
 
In the following days there were more protests. Some people have 
described the time as a "coming out party" of sorts in the streets of 
Greenwich Village. It was loud and raw and painful, but liberation 
always is. One year later, organizers commemorated the event with the 
first "Pride" parade. Michael Levine went on in his interview to say he 
came out because of what happened that night. Reflecting on that, he 
said, I didn’t feel that I was a different person; I was the same me. I felt 
the world was more comfortable with me.”  
 
Marsha P. Johnson and Sylvia Rivera were there too. They witnessed 
the police raid and were among the first people to fight back. Both 
assigned male gender at birth, Johnson who was African-American and 
Rivera, who was Puerto Rican, both identified as women. They lived in 
New York City and it was a struggle. Because of their gender non-
conformity, sexual orientation, and racism they faced significant 
suffering and often experienced hunger and homelessness. They spent 
most of their lives feeling unsafe. In the face of all of that, they were 
courageous activists co-founding and organization called Street 
Transvestite Action Revolutionaries or STAR. Along with other STAR 
members they fought for gender liberation within the movement. Still 
today, the Sylvia Rivera Law Project advocates on behalf of the LGBTQ+ 
community. 
 
Since Stonewall, there have been many steps forward, like those taken 
by Johnson and Rivera and countless others,  
like Mary and Sharon Bishop Baldwin in Tulsa, who fought for same sex 
couples’ right to marry who they love. But sadly, there have been a lot 
of steps backward. We are still fighting about things like bathrooms, 
serving in the military, and the right to adopt children. LGBTQ+ youth 



make up 40% of homeless youth in our country. Our work is not done. 
What was started as a riot continues as resistance today. It continues 
with each one of here. Many people who were at Stonewall said it 
marked the moment when they found their voice. In the audio 
documentary, Remembering Stonewall, LGBTQ Historian, Joan Nestle 
said, “That night, in some very deep way, we finally found our place in 
history. Not as a dirty joke or a doctor’s case study, not as a freak, but 
as people.” 
 
Yes, as people. People who emerged from that time and place knowing 
they could never be forced back into the closet. As a minister and as a 
Christian, it is maddening to me that, in many respects, the Church has 
led the way in holding the closet door shut for far too many people. For 
that, I am so very sorry. The Church, rather than speaking words of love 
and compassion to the LGBTQ+ community, has loudly proclaimed 
God’s judgement and anger. Friends, if you have been told that God is 
mad at you, that God hates you, or that you cannot be a Christian and 
be a member of the LGBTQ+ community. You have been lied to.  
 
And probably you have been lied to by someone who cites the Bible as 
their evidence of how God feels and behaves. Time does not allow me 
to delve deeply into the ways in which the Bible has been used as a 
weapon against you. But in short, the story of Sodom and Gomorrah 
was not about homosexuality. It was about the sin of inhospitality to 
strangers. Leviticus was not condemning consensual same sex 
relationships. The concern in these religious laws was about 
procreation, not sexual intimacy. In the New Testament, we have no 
evidence Jesus ever spoke about homosexuality or gender identity and 
nowhere in Paul’s writings or the rest of the New Testament is there 
anything that condemns loving, same sex relationships.  
In fact, if your Bible has the word homosexuality in it, it’s not a very 
good translation. All of this to say, it is time for all of us to confront the 
truth. And here it is. God created you. God loves you. Your gender 



identity and expression and your sexual orientation are beautiful parts 
of who you are and what you give to the world.  
 
I will end with this. The reason I asked Sheena to read the Creation 
Story from the Hopi Nation tradition is that it carries some pretty wise 
wisdom. It reminds us that God has given us everything we need to b 
become and live into the people we were born to be. You do not need 
the Church or Christians or your parents or your siblings or your 
childhood friends to tell you who you are.  
You know who you are. You are beautiful. You are gifted. You are 
beloved. And, dear ones, You are enough. Happy Pride! 


