“Emancipation”
We came to find the truth, to find our answers, to find our lost love. So many have died to come here this day, many who fought only to free themselves from the shackles of an uncaring world. Boys and girls, men and women united alike and unbreakable by the will of the masses. We’ve no hatred or resentment for this world, only questions-why are we shunned? Why do people hate us? Do they fear us? Do they fear our revolution? Do they fear our freedom, this freedom they cannot see? Perhaps it is. Perhaps it is that they fear this…sovereignty, this intangible liberation we’ve found that they can’t wrestle from us, that they can’t use to bring us down, to hold us down. We’ve only each other to turn to for solace, for comfort of any kind, to rest our weary heads and tear stained cheeks on, and empower and embolden us to fight the deception the world would have us buy into. For all our enlightenment, we have this knowledge to share-that the world is the cheap whore that would have us on short leashes, raped of all independent thought dancing in unison with the chained masses, preaching in constant refrain “homosexuality is wrong, it is immoral, it is damnation incarnate.” For this we no longer stand. We stand alone and unafraid, unimpeded by the cloudy world of lies we were all born into. We have found our liberation. We came so far to find the truth, to find our answers, to find our lost love. We found only ourselves. We found our emancipation. 
