Note to Self: Start the Queer Revolution Today!

There is a revolution taking place. It is May 1st and demonstrations take place around me. This planet is alive. People are mobilised against a collective desire, together they are fighting, screaming, being arrested (and I hope not dying) on this planet. I contemplate their motivations: the need to challenge the greed, consumption and cultural obliteration innate to contemporary capitalism and globalisation. There is a revolution taking place and despite the misrepresentations in the monopolised global media, there is a revolution and where am I in it?

I’m a queer identified person and despite being oppressed by daily examples of heterosexism, and being a student struggling to survive in the economic rationalism of John Howard’s Australia, I tend to feel safe, comfortable and fed! There is a sense of change, yet there is something missing in the revolution, in the life around me, there is a general lack of queer activism around me, there is a general lack of acknowledgement of, or challenge to the heterosexist notions that pervade this culture, even my contemporary queer comrades are blinded and obsessed with their fight for legal recognition, the pink dollar and media ‘tolerance’. 

Where is the queer revolution? Where are the contemporary examples of Stonewall? What are my contemporary queer comrades in this country fighting for? Access to marriage, superannuation, fertility, and the ever-present acknowledgment of our existence! Is this enough? Is there anything else we should be revolting against? I scream out YES! 

Three decades ago the ‘gay liberation’ movement set about to allow gay people a place in contemporary society, free of ridicule, imprisonment or death. Those people achieved something that we now take for granted, a living!

But have we really inherited a world free of ridicule, imprisonment or death? The reality is that the best this contemporary capitalist and globalised society can give us is, rainbow bracelets, cockrings, Telstra sponsorship and a spot on TV ever now and again. Everyday queers suffer from, are threatened by and experience the real possibility of ridicule, imprisonment or death. 

Recently at the Central Coast campus of this University the queer students were abused when they had a bbqueer day:  “all faggots must die” (Bent Pages April-May, 2001 Vol.5. No.2). THIS IS NOT A LIVING!

The continual and perpetuated phrase “I’m OK, You’re OK” among queer people not only allows acts like this to go ahead without notice or action, but betrays the fight that many of our forebear queer comrades have suffered, and died for. 

When queers ‘come out’ they experience a revelation that is not comparable to any other sort of lived experience. Rather than be inspired by the personal experience of challenging heteronormativity through their process of coming to terms with and coming out, queers tend to merely embrace, legitimate and celebrate their own identity, not the process. This identity is adopted as an ‘ends’ - the ‘means’ is no longer relevant. However the social, psychological and emotional tools employed to reach this identification, the means to challenge heteronormativity, are the very tools that can be employed to assist in the addressing of other injustices in society. The personal strength required by us all to stand up to society’s homophobia and heteronormativity and survive cannot be underestimated or forgotten.

I do not suggest that all queers have forgotten their lived experience of coming out, nor are ignorant of the suffering around them, yet there is the overwhelming evidence to suggest that seeking freedom from oppression is not so ‘popular’ in the new millennium as it may have been in the 1960’s, 1970’s and with AIDS in the 1980’s. While queers fought along side feminist and coloured activist, and for their own ‘gay liberation’, then fought against the Reaganism of the anti-AIDS era, we have been relatively silent in the attempts to push for the causes leading up to and in the new millennium.

The preoccupation with celebratory identification with ‘gayness’ is not one that’s needs justification. However there is a responsibility of coming out that belongs to us all. We cannot sit idly by and witness the social injustices, without a sense of responsibility. Why then do we not put up our hand and offer our services?

I can only but experience anger at queers who live off the blood, sweat and tears of our queer comrades who have fallen along the way to genocide, suicide, and murder. Queers are dying everyday, in this country, in all western countries, and especially in countries where ANY form of diverse sexual or gender expression are ‘treated’ through, medical, military or legislative control (Zimbabwe and Singapore just to name two). 

Why is it that when Matthew Sheppard died the whole world knew about it, why did it take Hillary Swank’s Oscar winning representation of Brendan Teena (in “Boys Don’t Cry”) to hear about his story? What has happened to all the stories, all the stories of Australians who have died at the hands of other Australians because of their sexuality and gender expression? 

All around this planet – today - people, even queer people are fighting for freedom from the greed, consumption and cultural obliteration innate to contemporary capitalism and globalisation. Queers need to be part of it, we need to scream out our anger at a world that ignores, misrepresents and kill queers – kills us. Newcastle queers need to be part of it! We need to start getting angry, we need to start getting nasty, and we need to start the queer revolution today!

By Angry, Nasty and Revolting Queer.

