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·   Words to ponder 
·  Let’s Talk about Homosexuality—educational series  
·  What’s this new sin called complicity?—Ann DeGroot 
·  Being called out, again—Steve Balog 
·  Law within limits—The Tablet 
·  Let Me Sow Love—Jackie Frett 
·  An activist?—Tom Nelson 
·  Excerpt from Parents Voice Project survey report 
·  New items 
·  Calendar 
·  Thanks! 
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“My older brother is gay and, as I raised my now-teenage daughter, I 
made it a priority to be relatively vocal and pro-gay on key issues. 
(She loved being the flower girl at my brother’s civil union ceremony 
in Vermont several years ago.)  For me, the problem lies in being a 
practicing Catholic.  I just can’t bring myself to leave my religion 
and my parish, which I know hurts my brother (or at best makes him 
wonder how his otherwise-intelligent sister could continue doing 
something so stupid!).  Lately I spend every Sunday mass in turmoil 
feeling like a hypocrite.  And I wonder, what kind of message is that 
sending to my daughter?  Two quotes… (in the article I read) struck 
a deep chord with me:  - ‘If we stay, we must speak [or] we are 
complicit with the injustice’ - ‘Never stop telling your story – that is 
the greatest witness you can make.’  At the risk of sounding a bit 
radical, I want to ‘find my voice’ on this hugely important issue.” 

-- Comment from reader of the Deb Price article, “Support grows 
for those who are gay,” featured in the November 2007 
Fortunate Families newsletter 
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Fortunate Families educational series 
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f you haven’t yet read the initial weekly installments 
of this 8-part series that began Jan. 7, check it out at 

www.fortunatefamilies.com. 

The series—developed by Fortunate Families board 
member Jerry Furlong—is intended for anyone 
interested in learning more about homosexuality and the 
pastoral challenges it raises for Catholics.  As each new 
segment is presented, the previous week’s segment is 
archived for easy recall at the reader’s convenience. 

Weeks 1 and 2 respond to common questions about 
homosexuality from scientific, social and family 
perspectives. 

Weeks 3 and 4 are titled “Putting a Human Face on 
Homosexuality” and feature the personal stories and 
struggles of gay men, lesbians and their parents. 

Week 5 presents the official teaching of the Church. 

Week 6 introduces “other Catholic voices” addressing 
moral and pastoral considerations and includes a 
discussion on the subject of individual conscience. 

Week 7 features discussion by prominent Catholic 
individuals on the most significant documents issued by 
the Vatican on the subject of homosexuality. 

Week 8, the final week, continues the discussion of 
pastoral matters, touching on several key theological and 
biblical questions on Catholic minds today. 

Let’s Talk about Homosexuality attempts to raise 
awareness and promote understanding and discussion 
among Catholics and others concerned with the impact 
of homosexuality on family and faith life.  The 
copyrighted series may be downloaded and printed for 
personal reading or for use in discussion or support 
groups. 
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A statement by the [Minneapolis] Catholic archbishop 
seems to target the families of lesbians and gays. 

By Ann Marie DeGroot 

StarTribune.com-St. Paul, MN, December 18, 2007 
Reprinted with permission of the author 

ast month the Catholic Spirit printed an article from 
Coadjutor Archbishop John Nienstedt about the 

church's teaching on homosexuality. While the Catholic 
Church has the legal right to teach what it believes to be 
true, the article has made a lot of Catholics and others 
angry. 

As a person who has worked in the field of gay, lesbian, 
bisexual and transgendered rights for more than 20 
years, I've seen how this type of public rhetoric can 
negatively influence the way people think, talk and act 
around issues of justice. Words matter, especially when 
uttered by someone in the archbishop's unique position 
of authority. 

I was raised in the Catholic faith and went to Catholic 
school for 12 years. I was taught by nuns -
- a group of the smartest and most 
dedicated women you will ever find. 
They believed deeply in their faith and 
passed their commitment on to their 
students. I learned a lot of things in 
Catholic school and in church, but I never 
learned to turn my back on my family. In 
fact, I was taught to value my family and was told that it 
would be the constant in my life -- no matter what, it 
would always be there for me. And that's been true, both 
of my chosen family and my family of origin. 

In this article we see nothing new—homosexuality is 
immoral, hate the sin and love the sinner, don't give 
public platforms to those who oppose the church's 

teachings. Whether we agree or not, most of us know 
that this is the Catholic Church's current perspective. 

But then we see this statement: "Those who actively 
encourage or promote homosexual acts or such activity 
with a homosexual lifestyle formally cooperate in grave 
evil and, if they do so knowingly and willingly, are 
guilty of mortal sin." 

My goodness, does this mean that my parents, siblings, 
aunts, uncles and cousins are committing a mortal sin by 
allowing me, my partner and our son into their homes? 
They are supportive of our family -- you might even say 
encouraging. What does this mean about them? 

What about the thousands of parents, children and 
family members who stand up for their children no 
matter what and love them, support them and speak up 

for them? In order to be good 
Catholics, must they 

now uninvite them to 
Christmas dinner to 
save their own souls? 
And how many other 
everyday acts of 

common charity become 
a "grave evil" and result in mortal sin? What a position 
to put people in! 

Speaking from my own Catholic upbringing and my own 
life experience, and what I've seen as effective 
movement-building for justice over the last two decades, 
let me suggest this instead: 

Cherish and support the people in your life. Value those 
around you and invite them in, whether or not you 
understand them or agree with them. You will be serving 
not only your particular family members but a higher 
ideal marked by openness, kindness and justice. And that 
action will prevail over any words that attempt to divide 
and diminish us. 

At this time of the year, when we are called upon to 
remember the light that shines through the darkness, let's 
find that light and humanity in everyone and nurture it so 
that we can all be the best that we can be. 

I also strive to find that light and humanity in everyone, 
even in the good archbishop. 

Ann Marie DeGroot is executive director of OutFront Minnesota, a 
group that advocates equal rights for gay, lesbian, bisexual and 
transgendered people. 
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By Steve Balog, 
Mt. Angel, OR 

n a wet, rainy November day 
here in Oregon, my wife, 

Florence and I drove the 50 miles 
from our retirement home in Mt. 
Angel, Oregon, to Jesuit High 
School in Portland.  We had been 
invited to tell our story about being 
Catholic parents of twin lesbian 
daughters  to a committee of 
faculty and staff members. As we 
walked from the parking lot to the 
school building, the rain eased up 
and a brilliant rainbow crossed the 
sky.  It all  seemed to us to be 
much more than just a coincidence. 
Even though it had been several 
years since we had made a 
presentation, once more we were 
being called out from our 
comfortable retirement to tell our 
story; the story of God’s love for 
all of us. 

It was a year ago almost to the day 
that the Portland, Oregon daily 
newspaper, the Oregonian, 
published a wonderful story about 

Jesuit High 
School.  It 
told about 
the students 
“launching a 
Crusade for 

Respect”.  It spoke of the Jesuit 
school breaking the silence and 
having a new openness to 
discussion about sexual orientation 
and homosexuality.  It mentioned 
that the school wants their students 

to have a safe place to learn and to 
face these issues without fear. 

I read that story and was deeply 
moved.  My wife, Florence, and I 
have twin 
daughters who 
are lesbian who 
went to 
Catholic High Schools in Portland 
graduating in 1988. Their 
experiences were not all positive.  
We have been involved in ministry 
to make our churches and schools 
welcoming to all.  So we were 
thrilled to see what was happening 
at Jesuit High School.   

Several months after the 
publication of this article in the 
Oregonian, in February, 2007, 
Florence and I attended a 
workshop sponsored by the 
Catholic Coalition of Welcoming 
Parishes of the Portland area (St. 
Andrew, St. Philip Neri, St. 
Francis and Mission of the 
Atonement—see Fortunate 
Families Oct. 2007 issue for 
related article).   Fr. Jim 
Schexnayder from the National 
Association of Catholic Diocesan 
Lesbian and Gay Ministries 
(NACDLGM) was the presenter.  
During this workshop we met two 
staff members from Jesuit High 
School.   Florence told them about 
our daughters and gave them a 
very brief version of our story.  We 
gave them one of our business 
cards and offered to help them in 
any way we could.   One of the 
staff members, Ellen Berger, took 
our card and placed it in the flap of 
her notebook. 

Nine months later, Florence and I 
received an email from Ellen, 
inviting us to come to Jesuit High 
School and to tell our story to the 
Unity Committee at the High 
School.  This is a Committee of 

about 30 faculty and staff 
members.  Its mission is to: 

�   Assist faculty and staff to 
better understand the sexual 
identity issues facing students. 

�   Promote a compassionate, 
Christian attitude toward all. 

�   Work to create a safe, 
respectful, and supportive 
environment within Jesuit High 
School. 

�   Emphasize the importance of 
making positive moral choices. 

�   Insist that all students are 
treated justly. 

We are convinced 
that the Spirit is 
alive and working 
through all of us, 

especially we 
parents. We thought that  the 
Oregonian article, the seemingly 
chance meeting with the two Jesuit 
H.S. Staff Members at the 
conference, Florence telling them 
our story, and the subsequent 
invitation all coming together 
within a year, was more than a 
coincidence.  And so we accepted 
the invitation.  We felt “called out” 
again to break the silence no 
matter how imperfect the 
messengers or how imperfect the 
message. 

And so, this November, we did our 
presentation at Jesuit High School. 
The Principal and 25 members of 
the Unity Committee were there.  
We were warmly welcomed and 
listened to with interest and 
respect.  One member later said, 
“Sharing your heartfelt story with 
our community was extremely 
moving for our group”.  Florence 
and I were very impressed with the 
care, concern and love of the staff 
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for the students at this school.  We 
thought how lucky these students 
are to be exposed to a Christian 
life for others that reflects Christ’s 
love for the marginalized in our 
society; a Christian life of justice 
and love.  In the “thank you” card 
we received later from the 
principal and the staff person who 
organized our visit, they thanked 
us and said: “It (your story) was 
extremely moving for our group. 
Please pass along our gratitude to 
your daughters as well. God must 
delight in them.  They remind us to 
be who God has created us to be”.   
What a beautiful and encouraging 
thought!  We are all called “to be 
who God has created us to be”.  
Our twin daughters and yes, even 
their older, “retired” parents. 
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The Tablet: The International Catholic 
Weekly (London, England) 
Nov. 3, 2007 editorial 
http://www.thetablet.co.uk 
Reprinted with permission 
 

he idea that there is a constant 
moral law written on the 

human heart, as St Paul put it, is as 
vitally necessary in the modern age 
as it ever was. If morality merely 
reflects social conditioning or the 
ebb and flow of power 
relationships, or represents a 
particular faith’s interpretation of 
its particular revelation, it would 
not be possible for the whole world 
to condemn unreservedly the most 
heinous tyrant or vicious mass 
murderer. Pope Benedict XVI has 
recently announced that he wants 
to revive natural law, a theory of 

ethics which states that there are 
universally binding norms, which 
people can discern through reason 
and are always valid. Its starting 
point includes a belief in the 
goodness of existence, thus 
encouraging a commitment to life. 

 
The Pope’s 
desire for the 
revival of the 

theory comes 
after it has fallen out of fashion. 
Just how many potholes there are 
on the road to its restoration 
became apparent as soon as he 
spoke on one of the many issues 
where natural law has been 
employed to reinforce the 
Church’s moral position. He has 
just told the International 
Federation of Catholic Pharmacists 
that they should not handle drugs 
whose use is immoral, specifically 
mentioning the so-called 
“morning-after” pill. 
 
One of the ways this pill works is 
to prevent a pregnancy from 
starting, in which case it functions 
as a contraceptive.  It can also 
prevent a fertilised human egg 
from proceeding to its next stage, 
implantation in the womb, an 
intervention the Church deems to 
be an abortion. If pharmacists were 
obliged to prescribe such a drug, 
they should declare a conscientious 
objection and refuse, the Pope 
said. 
 
The problem for the Pope’s 
campaign to rehabilitate natural 
law, which he wants to direct as 
much at the secular world as at his 
own flock, is that many secular 
philosophers will see Catholic 
teaching on contraception and the 
morning-after pill as a warning to 
stay clear of the theory. Indeed, 
even many Catholics would see the 

1968 encyclical Humanae Vitae, 
which branded the use of 
contraceptives as immoral in all 
circumstances, as evidence that the 
natural law framework for sexual 
ethics was bankrupt. On the basis 
of natural law, indeed, Pope Paul 
VI applied his 
teaching as much 
to non-Catholics 
as to Catholics, 
and seemed to 
believe that its 
truth was obvious to any person of 
whatever faith who thought 
honestly about it. That is a 
characteristic of natural law, for it 
implies an instinct–with a little 
straight thinking–for knowing right 
from wrong. But that insight into 
human nature is rapidly discredited 
by overconfidence or rigidity in 

applying it, such as 
in the recent 
tendency of the 
Magisterium to 
treat natural law-

based teachings, at least implicitly, 
as infallibly defined. 
 
It is dangerous to argue that the 
truth of the Catholic Church’s 
moral teaching would be obvious 
if only people approached it more 
honestly. That could undermine 
the rights of conscience, and lead 
to a demand that civil law should 
be brought into line with such 
teaching and applied to those who 
object, who may even be in the 
majority. In the Pope’s mind there 
seems to be no scope for 

conscientious 
objection from this 
teaching, on the part 
of any Catholic 
pharmacist, say, who 
believes that the 

morning-after pill could be useful 
in an emergency– after rape, 
perhaps–to prevent something 
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worse. And as an argument for 
opposing the use of condoms to 
control HIVAids, for instance, 
natural law is its own worst 
enemy. 
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By Jackie Frett 
Gay and Lesbian Ministry 
Notre Dame Parish 
Clarendon Hills, Illinois 
 

he first Gay and Lesbian 
Ministry Conference “Let Me 

Sow Love” took place Saturday 
Dec.1, 2007 from 1:00 to 3:30 PM. 
Just about the same time a snow 
and ice storm was rolling into 
town.  
 
The conference was offered in an 
effort to promote a better 
understanding of the lived 
experience of gay and lesbian 
persons and their families. It was 
also a culmination of the efforts of 
the first year of the Gay and 
Lesbian Ministry of Notre Dame 
Parish.  
 
The presenters arrived, PFLAG 
parents and the GSA faculty 
advisors from to local high 
schools. The audience filled the 
room and more chairs were added. 
 
We had extended an invitation to 
other churches in our area, 
Catholic and non Catholic alike. 
Word spread from there resulting 
in varied group of interested and 
interesting people. 
 
I would find out later a few had 

come to tell me that there was” 
hope”; they had attended a 
conference by Focus on the Family 
and had met people that were 
“cured.” “It’s caused by the 
environment,” you know.”  I told 
them politely I did not want to 
change my son, that he is perfect 
just the way God made him. I 
asked if they thought they could be 
changed. Assuming they were 
heterosexual, did they think they 
could be changed? I repeated once 
again “we are all as God made us”. 
 
We started with introductions, our 
Pastor Fr. Bob Schuler and 
Deacons Dave Lifka and Al 
Symanonis. The Deacons are 
members of the Gay and Lesbian 
Ministry committee and are very 
dedicated.   Next a prayer from 
Deacon Dave and we were off and 
running.  
  
The PFLAG parents told of their 
sons and daughters coming out. 

Parents told of 
their daughter 
knowing when she 
was only 9 years 
old that she was 

different. Many of their children 
struggled alone and were not able 
to tell their parents until they were 
into their 20s.  One mother who 
had been a Notre Dame 
parishioner thanked Fr. Bob for the 
Ministry. You could tell by her 
eyes this meant a great deal to her. 
 
 People were surprised to learn you 
could be fired in 31 states just for 
being gay or being perceived as 
gay. 
 
Ginny, a Catholic mother of 4 
including a gay son and lesbian 
daughter, told her story with love 
and humor. Her daughter, who is 
now quite successful, told of her 

early struggles with drugs and 
alcohol and finding inner peace.  
This intelligent, articulate woman 
and her loving mother impressed 
everyone in the room.  
 
Father Bob spoke at this point 
stating clearly the position of the 
Catholic Church.  He also made it 
clear some are all too quick to 
condemn others when it comes to 
this issue “seeing the splinter 

….missing the 
plank in their 
own eye”. (my 
words not his) 

  
Q&A was followed by a second 
panel which had been reduced by 
the storm from 5 to 2 presenters. 
The faculty advisors of Gay 
Straight Alliances from two local 
high schools held everyone’s 
attention as they told stories of 
harassment and bullying. They told 
of students afraid to talk to their 
parents; teachers that are 
insensitive. This surprised those in 
attendance; they had the idea that 
teachers were educated and 
therefore would be supportive. 
This sadly is not the case. These 
faculty advisors know that for 
some gay students they are the 
ONLY support. 
 
We had a table full of 
information, 
pamphlets, 
booklists and 
books. All to help 
parents and teachers 
understand a little about what it 
means to be gay. How to start the 
conversation in your home and 
classroom to say we treat everyone 
with respect and dignity. We were 
happy to see the informative 
material quickly disappear. But I 
must say the most popular item 
was the little “Fish Pin”. 
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This rainbow colored lapel pin was 
supplied by Mary Byers. She is the 

75 year old 
Catholic mother of 
7 adult children 
including 3 gay 
sons.  This is her 

ministry. She wears the pin every 
day. It has started many 
conversations in some unusual 
places that ended with tears, hugs 
and the pin given as a gift.  I will 
end here just as we did that day, 
heading back out into the storm, 
with Mary’s words.  
 
“Early Christians recognized each other 
by the sign of the fish.  See in this fish pin 
a sign of recognition of our lesbian and 
gay sisters and brothers.  The pin signals 
solidarity with all people of faith who 
promote justice and inclusivity for every 
person in their faith communities.” 
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By Tom Nelson 
Fortunate Families board member 
Detroit, MI 

 
’ve always thought of myself as 
a quiet kind of guy.  In fact 

when I was younger, I definitely 
tended to be introverted.  Oh, I 
could speak up when the occasion 
demanded, but I was more 
comfortable sitting back and let 
other folks do the ranting, if 
ranting was called for. I abhorred 
making a scene.  Maybe some of 
my reticence came from a lack of 
passion about contemporary 
affairs, but my excuse was that I 
preferred a “live-and-let-live” 
policy.  When others were 

marching in support of their 
passionate causes, I was more apt 
to be sitting in the comfort of my 
living room watching them on TV 
and shaking my head.  I was 
anything but a radical.  Even now, 
I don’t think I am.   
 
But there have been some changes.  
My wife would certainly attest to 
my growing verbosity as I’ve 
gotten older.  But more than that, 
much more than that, I’ve been 
afflicted with this passion—for the 
cause.  It’s all the fault of my gay 
son.  Because of him and who he 

is, I’ve gone from 
being a quiet guy to 

being really steamed.  
Before I discovered he 

was gay, I was a normal, quiet, 
submissive citizen who might 
mumble a little discontent now and 
then, but never speak out blatantly 
in public.  Of course I could 
certainly discuss political postures 
enthusiastically when the situation 
demanded it, but never outside of 
small group gatherings.  I was a 
comfortable quiet American and so 
were all my family members.  We 
had so much to be thankful for that 
it just didn’t generate that fire that 
drives an activist.  Me an activist?  
No way. 
 
I’m not so sure.  There was that 
Sunday in October.  I had gone to 
the 9:30 AM Mass, the most 
popular and well attended one at 
our parish.  I was alone.  My wife 
wasn’t with me.  She was ill as I 
recall, and had to stay at home.  
Even so, I sat in our usual area 
near the front of the church. We 
had always tried to sit close to the 
altar because of my wife’s 
preference.  My own natural 
inclination was to find an obscure 
place in the rear, but I had grown 
accustomed to sitting up front 

where we could see 
and hear well.  Then 
too, I’d decided it’s 
one of the few 

public accommodations where you 
don’t have to pay through the nose 
for front-row-center seating.  As I 
found my place and sat down, I 
remember being relaxed, a little 
sleepy, but anticipating an 
inspirational experience.  
Inspirational it certainly turned out 
to be. 
 
It was just a short time into the 
service when it happened.  After 
the readings, we were told that in 
lieu of the usual homily, we were 

to be treated to a recorded 
message from the 
Cardinal.  He was 
going to cajole us 

into voting for 
Proposition II, the state 
constitutional amendment banning 
gay marriage which was on the 
ballot in the coming election.  
Understand—by this time in my 
experience of being the father of a 
gay son, I had been well tuned into 
the cacophony of the church’s and 
society’s self-righteous moralistic 
railing opposing fundamental 
human rights for gay people like 
my son.  Now it appeared, I was 
about to receive a forced dose of 
this rationalized bigotry in my own 
church!  The taped message began 
and suddenly I went from a 
comfortable, relaxed and harmless 
pew occupant, into a never before 
encountered feeling of a terrible 
rage.  I was overwhelmed with 
emotion. This was not going to 
pass. 
 
I had this tremendous rush of 
adrenalin unlike anything I had 
ever experienced before.  It was as 
if someone had lifted me up.  A 
surge of emotion was crying out 
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inside of me: “Enough! Enough! 
No more silence!”  And I found 
myself marching directly to the 
altar with an unstoppable resolve.  
There was no hesitation or thought 
other than to cry out against this 
terrible assault on my family 
happening in this unlikely place.  I 
quickly reached the center of the 
altar, mounted several steps to the 
top, turned, and faced the 
congregation.  I spoke in my 
loudest speaking voice with much 
emotion, overriding the Cardinal’s 
tape: “ This is a 
message of hate.  
It hurts me.  It 
hurts my family.  It hurts 
my friends.  I come to this 
place to hear Christ’s message of 
love.  Today I hear only hate.  I 
cannot stay and listen to it.”  With 
that, I descended down the steps 
and marched out—down the main 
aisle in a defiant military manner, 
almost daring any usher or person 
to accost me for my interrupting 
outburst.  I looked as many people 
directly in the eye as I could, 
hoping to emphasize my message 
and expecting some kind of 
reaction.  There was none.  To a 
person, they all looked astonished.  
They were dumbfounded, frozen in 
place, even the ushers.  Nothing 
like this had ever happened before 
at our quiet, comfortable, suburban 
church. 
 
It had never happened to me before 
either.  By the time I traversed the 
parking lot and got into my car, I 
took a deep breath and began to 
calm down.  My immediate 
reaction was: “Holy cats! Who did 
that?  Was that me?  I can’t believe 
I did that!”  I still can’t. 
 
The sequel started thirty minutes 
later, after I got home.  The phone 
rang.  It was my pastor.  I heard 

him through my lingering daze 
apologizing: “Tom. I’m so sorry.  I 
will never do anything again that 
will hurt a single parishioner.  I 
apologize to you..............” His 
unwavering support for me was 
unexpected.  It continues to this 
day.  Amazing.  Much later I heard 
from some of my fellow 
parishioners, my neighbors.  Their 
comments were consistently 
positive and usually began with: 
“Wow! That took guts......etc.”  It 
was a surreal affair and I’m still 
amazed by the response it 
generated. 
 
I’d like to think that it was “guts,” 
but I know better now.  That 
wasn’t me.  That was the Spirit 
that day who used me to send a 
message.  I’m sure of it.  I’m not a 
gutsy guy, but just maybe a little 
bit of an activist now. Could that 
be?  Maybe.  Maybe I do stand 
guilty of that self defined mocking 
label, a label I once so scorned in 
my comfortable complacence.  
Looking back over the past few 
years, I recall the many trips to the 
state capitol to lobby my state 
senators and representatives.  I 
remember all the marches and 
demonstrations I’ve participated 
in, the letters to the editor and 
articles I’ve written...........all on 
behalf of the gay community and 
my son.  I look back and I say to 
myself: “Good Grief!  That has all 
the earmarks of an activist.”  Then 
I start to feel good about myself.  

Until I realize..............It’s 
the Spirit working 
through me, telling me 
what to say and do.   I 

am only a receptive, grateful tool.  
It’s the way the Spirit works, 
apparently. 
 
Yes indeed, now that I think about 
it, maybe I am an activist, and if 

it’s a good thing, it’s really 
because of the Spirit. 
 
.....................and having a gay son. 
 
(And I like it!) 
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Did something you or someone 
you know do or say make (or 
might make) a positive difference?  
Make someone more empathetic?  
Perhaps a family member or priest 
or bishop or legislator or a LGBT 
person?   Please tell us about it, 
especially if your story might 
encourage others whose stories 
might be exactly what someone 
else needs to hear! 
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Parents were given a checklist, and asked: 
Which of these types of projects would you 
be willing to work on? 

About 50% of parents who 
submitted a survey (75% of those 
who answered the question) are 
willing to peer counsel other 
Catholic parents, and 84% of these 
(willing to peer counsel) are also 
willing to publicly identify as 
Catholic parent peer counselors.  

Second to peer counseling, parents 
most want to help with Catholic 
parish workshops.  That’s not 
surprising given that the data show 
that 105 [of 229 surveys]attended 
such a workshop and 92% of them 
found it helpful.  … when given 
the choice, parents prefer working 
with others.  Most parents, when 
they initially discovered their 
child’s homosexual orientation, 
felt alone and isolated.  They know 
the value of having someone share 
the journey. 
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A number of parents said they 
would not or could not work on 
projects.  Some were frustrated 
with the Church’s response and 
felt it was not worth the effort.  
Some were constrained by age, 
health, work, or family 
responsibilities—although some of 
these said they would do what they 
can.  A few did not feel ready to do 
anything. 

 

·  Here’s how OutTraveler.com 
evaluates some Latin American 
countries on gay-friendliness: 

-Queer Positive: Argentina, Brazil, 
Mexico, Puerto Rico, Uruguay, 
and Venezuela. 

-Mixed Bag: Chile, Colombia, 
Costa Rica, Cuba, Ecuador, 
Guatemala, Nicaragua, and Peru. 

-Queer Negative: Guyana. 

·  Per the Human Rights Campaign, 
153 Fortune 500 companies protect 
transgender workers from 
discrimination. 

·  Per a Jan. 7, 2008 GLSEN (Gay, 
Lesbian, Straight Education 
Network) announcement, a judge 
ruled that the Neuqua Valley High 
School in Illinois had a right to 
prevent a student from wearing 
shirts that read, "Be Happy, Not 
Gay."  The student sued to wear 
the derogatory T-shirt in protest of 
GLSEN's Day of Silence, a 
positive day of action in which 
students bring attention to anti-
LGBT bullying, harassment and 
name-calling by taking some form 
of a vow of silence. �

The court said: "School officials 
may prohibit a public high school 
student from displaying negative 
statements about a category of 
persons, including homosexuals, 

that are inconsistent with the 
school's educational goal of 
promoting tolerance." 

 

,��	���
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Jan. 26 (Sat), 2008  

Day of Reflection for Catholic 
Parents of Gay Sons & Lesbian 
Daughters.  9 AM to 5 PM, St. 
Patrick Church, Victor NY (near 
Rochester, NY).  Sponsored by 
Catholic Gay & Lesbian Family 
Ministry.  Casey & Mary Ellen 
Lopata, facilitators.  Info: 
aicasey@aol.com. 

Feb. 6-10, 2008 

Creating Change Conference, 
National Gay and Lesbian Task 
Force.  Detroit, MI.   NAACP 
Chair, Julian Bond, and Episcopal 
Bishop Eugene Robinson are 
keynote speakers.  Visit the 
Fortunate Families exhibit table.  
Info: www.thetaskforce.org. 

Feb. 16 (Sat) 

Fortunate Families sponsored Day 
of Reflection for Catholic 
Parents of GLBT Children. St 
Simon and Jude Church, 
Westland, MI, 9:30 AM to 5:30 
PM.  Contact: 
lindakarle@earthlink.net 

Mar. 4-14, 2008 

Sister Jeannine Gramick will 
lead a GLBT friendly pilgrimage 
to Sicily, Naples, and Rome, 
March 4-14, 2008.  Further info:  
www.newwaysministry.org/2007Pi
lgrimageBrochure.pdf, or 301-864-
3604, or gramick@juno.com. 

May 23-25, 2008 

New Ways Ministry Retreat for 
lesbian/gay Catholics, parents, 
pastoral ministers, and interested 
individuals.  Racine, WI.  
Presenter: Anthony Gittins, CSSp.  

Info: NewWaysM@verizon.net or 
301-277-5674. 

June 21 (Sat), 2008 

Day of Reflection for Catholic 
Parents of Lesbian Daughters 
and Gay Sons, Toronto, Ontario.  
Fr. Foliot S.J. Facilitator. Contact: 
John Montague 416-523-6449 

Sep. 18-21, 2008 

NACDLGM Conference: Long 
Beach, CA.  Info: 
www.nacdlgm.org. 

 
 

Your response to our year-end 
appeal was amazing!  And very 
encouraging and truly heartwarming!  
Since our December newsletter, 75 
people and/or groups contributed to 
Fortunate Families.  Thank you so 
much for your commitment to 
supporting our efforts!!! 

Your donations help with this 
newsletter and with resources for 
ministers, parents, and others. 

Contributions to the Len 
Szumiloski Memorial Fund enable us 
to send resources-- including our 
book, Fortunate Families, and our 
resource manuals, Seeds of Hope and 
More Seed-- to parents or pastoral 
ministers who may not be able to 
afford them. 

Your prayers and support 
strengthen our commitment to help 
families with LGBT members to know 
they are fortunate families. 

You can contribute online by 
going to this link: 
http://www.fortunatefamilies.com/
donate.htm.  Here, you can also print 
a form and send a check or charge. 

 
Fortunate Families, Inc. is a non-
profit, tax-exempt 501(c)(3) public 
charity organization. Contributions 
are fully tax-deductible.��
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