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Jerry Falwell praised the perf

Not long after, Falwell’s music minister told me
lht‘y were xlnlng a premiere of a contemporary
opera based on the passion of Christ. Falwell had
told him that | would make a good Jesus. “I'd be
honored to audition for the role,” I told the music
minister. “Oh, no,” the minister replied. “If Dr.

onﬁncos of queer theater aior Glenn Scofield Williams.

Falwell wants you to be Jesus, no audition is |

required.”

Somewhere in my junior year, | began pulling
away from Falwell and fundamentalism. 1 was
studying the Bible in depth and in earnest, seeing
if it contained true answers for me. | was beginning
a long, slow walk away from Christianity and

toward self-empowerment. | was trying to find |
a way to walk inside a Christian philosophical |

framework without the burden of literalism. I found
the Bible, literally taken, more and more difficult
to swallow.

At one moment of crisis, | went forward dur-
ing an altar call, to see if someone could help me
with the burdens of my emerging identity. One of
the assistant pastors shook my hand, led me to
a room behind and below the pulpit and asked me
about my problem. [ told him | wasn't sure, but
| might be a homosexual. His body jolted as if
he'd been slapped, and he wiped his hand repeat
r}!. on ‘:H~ frouser in'_{ H: Juig k| _'.I|r me in
touch with a young pastor who, he said, would
“help me with my sin.” Needless to say, neither
men had anything to offer: no advice, no counsel,
no cure. They prayed with me uncomfortably for
a few sessions, then found too many conflicts to
meet with me again
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of the Bible, the fundamentalist has nothing to
offer: no love, no mercy, no understanding, 1
grace Ir‘; .-iH ul:.;' \ 1|:|~t: iy -'1|i-. WOTrKs it it
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Christian trulv believes that “love 1s of God and
everyone that loveth is born of God and knoweth
God” can they se that we love, therefore we are of

God

Falwell was wrong. He did not understand the
weight of mercy, the strength, diversity and flexi-
bility of love, and God's ability to be bigger than
the limitations of bigotry.

In 1983, 1 was working graveyard shift at
1-Eleven, trying to make enough money to finish
my degree and finally get out of Lynchburg, Va. In
the middle of the night, Falwell came to the store.
He was alone, driving his big Jeep himself, looking
small and vulnerable outside the glare of the tele-
vision camera lights. He wandered around the store
a bit, finally grabbing two cans of dog food and
a bottle of NyQuil. The kind with the alcohol in it.
He brought them to the counter and pulled out his
wallet.

“How are you, Dr. Falwell,” | said, ringing up his
purchases.

He smiled his best beatific smile at me, but
| could tell he was working to remember my face.

“Drama major at Liberty,” | helped.

“Ah, Glenn, yes,” he said. He had an uncanny
ability to remember names. “You haven't graduat
L't.i vert, h.l\t' \t‘ll.'”

“Not yet,” | said, “but I will.”

In his wallet, he didn’t have a whole lot of cash
['his was before ATMs. “Looks like I'm short,” he
-.n.]. | ving \\ll.il }n' had out on Titt counter

“Don’t worry about it,” | said. “I've gort it.”
| pulled out a couple of bucks, and together we paid
for his purchases. He thanked me and smiled and
left with his stuff. | said nothing to him about the
NyQuil.

[ruth is, part of me is glad Falwell’s gone. But
[ don't want Falwell in hell. | don't hope he is suf
fering the hellfire torments with which he cursed
1s and other outsiders. | only wish the blinding

light of cleansing enlightenment to burn the hate
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Together, let’s create a
personalized strategy for your
goals and dreams, whether

4 planning for your retirement

4+ evaluating your current portfolio

4+ managing your inheritance

4+ saving for your children’s education

+ managing distributions from your
retirement accounts

4+ utilizing unique planning strategies
for singles and same gender couples

4 aligning your environmental and
social values with your financial goals

Before making
any investment
decisions, call . . .

Floreid
Walker

Committed to client success since 1987

Financial Planning Strategist
Willamette Financial Group
3529 NE Broadway, Ste 101, Portland
503.445.9390 ext.101
floreid@wfgadvisors.com
www.wfgadvisors.com

PoBAN

*Floreid Walker is an Investment Representative offerin
Securities and Investment Advisory .&rw'cts through AIS
Financial Advisors, Inc., a rrgistewd broker-dealer and
SEC registered investment advisor. Member NASD/SIPC.
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in their life!

Why do my customers come back again
and again? Because we work our magic to
make the mortgage process painless and
fun. Find out for yourself!

* Free Loan Consultations

¢ First-time Home Buyers

* Refinancing mEAGLE
* Debt Consolidation

e 2nd's & Equity Lines H,QM&
e Credit Challenged =
* $0 Down Loans

* Reverse Mortgages

Christine C. Hall

Senior Loan Consultant

Proudly Serving Oregon and
Washington for over 13 years.

203-481-0574
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By Appointment

503.460.0405
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2821 NE 58th Avenue ¢ Portland, Oregon 97213
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www bridgecitymedical.com Monday - Friday 8 30 - 5 00pm

Southeast

1402 A SE 39th (39th & Hawthorne) « 503-236-8036
Northeast

1224 NE Alberta « 503-249-6571

Multnomah Village (Southwest)

7642 SW Capitol Hwy » 971-222-2686

www, healthypetsnw.com

Every First Friday join us for Yappy Hour
at the new Multnomah Village store location
from 5pm to 8pm!
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