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Welcome to April! That glow on the horizon? It is the end of our collective COVID incarceration.
Drink it in. But, remember, it is only on the horizon. If you are fortunate to be vaccinated, please
still wear your mask, stay 6 feet away, and scrub those hands! We will be together...maybe even
soon if we all continue to do what we need to do. The Board has not even discussed in-person
support/potluck meetings. But, I can assure you, once we get the all-clear, we are headed back
to Persad for some in-person time (and lots of hugs). We do intend to continue Zoom meetings
as well for those who cannot get to Persad.

As you may have noticed, I did not put out a letter in March. My father passed away very
unexpectedly in late February. I only knew him to be sick once in his life. At 80 years old, he was
often the fittest and healthiest person in the room. It was sudden, quick, and painless. A blessed
ending to a life well-lived. I only hope, when it is my time to go, God blesses me with the same
exit. PFLAG PGH also lost a family member in February, Mike Stone. Mike was a fixture at
PFLAG PGH. A long-time member, he always had a grin and a kind word for those he met. Mike
not only helped his fellow humans at PFLAG. He also had a career as a counselor for veterans
and volunteered at Shepherd Wellness. Mike was, and still is, an inspiration. He is sorely
missed.

With the death of my father, a lifelong educator, and Mike, a lifelong servant to those around
him, I find myself reflecting.  Reflecting on what we leave behind. I have a tattoo on my forearm
of the infinity symbol interwoven with the names of my two sons, Tristan and Kevin. I tell people,
if they ask, that it reminds me I will be immortal because of these two amazing young men I
have given our troubled world. They are empathetic, generous, true, and strong. They are what I
leave behind. There is much else, as I know there is for all of you. We all do our share to leave
behind a better world than the one we found.

But it is our children, biological or found, who are our true gift to the world. Our beautiful, strong,
amazing children who can proudly be themselves. Who can celebrate their achievements, fall in
love, and build a life, a good life, together. There are those who
would hold them back. There are those who would hurt them.
There are those trying to undo our progress in state houses
across the country right now. But, what these people, these poor
ignorant people, do not know is that our children are strong.
They have faced barriers and threats the rest of us can not
imagine. They will not allow foolish, shortsighted multi-phobic
people slow them down, much less stop them. The old world is
dying. It is putting up one hell of a fight. But, it is in fact dying.
The new world, the one we and our children helped to create, is
coming. And it is beautiful.

Celebrate that beauty!


