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Social Justice:

Religion Vs. Homosexuality
When I was born it was no mistake, being different was how I was meant to be made. Year after year, day after day, being told “gay” was not the way. Hiding behind a smile of meaning and a masculine energy, created acceptance in society, but not in my sobriety. High school was tough, being the picture perfect painting, but the paint was more than silicone and lead, it was mixed with alcohol, cocaine, with a hint of regret. Why was I unhappy? Attempting to find God, crying and begging on my knee's to be normal, like what other boys liked instead of how I like each other. Loosing faith, tolling to the end of every bottle, I was creating a toxic way out while formally moving in. On the run, away from God, screaming and crying to become someone. Religion was important in my household of Christians so I left, not time to spare, across country to my beloved affair. Free from the drugs, alcohol, and sin I found where I was happy without the substance. Miami become home, the beach my serenity, but I left my family dazed and wondering. Credit cards declined from parents neglect, my car being hidden so they couldn't get it back. I had to make money to start a beginning, I needed more time life is amazing! I came out as gay to all my new friends, I started to see hope and a life with no regrets. The world around me changed, feeling so blessed, I found my new home and a place to finally rest. My mother eventually found me, with tears in her eyes, she ran and hugged me begging this not be goodbye. I came out and told her all the pain and suffering, bringing drugs and alcohol as my family to cope while the world was failing. Crying, sobbing, tears in her eyes, told me she loved me, God loved me, and everyone is all by my side. I was made perfect, even as gay, and there will be no one to get in my way. I felt so blessed, being accepted at home, knowing God lead me there to bring me back home. Bringing God on my side and loving who I am, the happiness is real! I am a changed man. My faith is alive and so is my family's, I truly can say I am again happy. I prayed and pleaded to be something new, not realizing in the end God said, “There is only one you.”
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Growing older and being able to see the world with a pair of rose colored glasses I have truly found happiness in the person I am and who I want to be. But, this was not always the case, as it took me a while to transition from the dark blacked out world into the nice colored and happy one. Social justice is something I hope the world can find within and accept everyone for their differences and appreciate the diverse culture that surrounds us by raising awareness, and advocating against oppression in the system by bridging the gap between poverty and power, and eliminating racism, sexism etc. I would like to pull apart this statement toward social justice and place it toward oppression within the homosexual society and religion all while placing it in my own playing field. Religion has made it hard for many people to accept who they are and this is not how I believe God would want it to be, as there were many complication within my own self. Going step through step I would like to express how the bible, religion, and God surrounded my transition and actually made an amazing outcome once I found the true meaning inside.


Being born into a family of religion and faith I found it extremely hard finding who I was, being so lost and confused with everything I was being taught and not feeling that it was right for me, I was different. As David Hodge states, 


“Christians believe their values are derived from a sovereign God as reveled in the Bible and 
interpreted by the community of believers. Because these values are transcendent, believers do 
no have the option, at lease in principle, of picking and choosing which values they follow 
based on the prevailing cultural winds.”(208)

When finding this in my research it accurately formulated an equation of my past and really put into perspective how I never really had the option to be who I wanted, express my true feeling, promote the colorful inside I had because one had to follow what the Bible told us and even if the world is starting to accept new difference's it does not mean it's okay in your own faith. This is where I felt absolutely oppressed, looking back I heard such cruel things about sexuality and religion, in church people knew I was different because of my demeanor and would always ask about girls and say how one day I will have to marry one and be happy with my life. The people who surrounded me at this point did not understand the bridge between power and eliminating the oppression from the diverse culture that was slowly but surely creeping up upon them.


High School started, I was beginning to lose my faith and strive to become a better person. I wanted a way out, a way to just be accepted and not worry about my sexuality, which was to become to party boy and fun one at school which led to many drugs and nights I don't remember. Drugs took over my life, not in an addiction type way, but in a way to cope with myself until I could finally become free. I had many family members be rejected because of their sexuality choices as well as many friends that lost all contact with their families due to who they wanted to be all due to religion and keeping the church happy. A Chilean research team found that, “...parental rejection of a son's sexual orientation was closely related to the family's religions beliefs regarding the abnormal and unnatural view of homosexuality.”(Figueroa287) Many people found this lifestyle as abnormal when for myself it was normal, and made me happy, but unexpressed so the parties went on, the drugs got harder and my life was taking a quick spiral down. My families beliefs pushed me away, my own beliefs had me in tears for many nights, praying and praying to become someone different. Graduation approached with a blurred past and had me contemplating what I was going to do next... Which is when I decided I was going to run away, leave my past in Chicago and go back to the Miami area which is where I had previously lived for about 7 years of my life before high school. 


Before I could just up and run I researched and researched religion and homosexuality, to which I only found many contradicting arguments about the topic that made it harder for me to know if the world around me was socially justifying this lifestyle yet. The main part which “the Bible stems from and elaborates on the teaching of the creation story in Genesis one and two. Our understanding of appropriate human sexual expression should follow from Genesis.”(Grimsrud) This is the part that got me every time and how I cannot be who I want around the people I love, I needed to leave, find justice somewhere different where nobody knew me and needed to bring light to a dark situation. I hopped in my car with everything packed, my mom was at work, my siblings were both at school, I was ready to leave without a trace. This is sad as I look back, thinking that I left because of religion, when all along I was so blessed with family and friends that I could have come out to them sooner, but that would have changed my path to where I am now. As I was down in Florida I found a few different places to stay, my credit cards began to slowly all get declined and turned off by my parents because I was not contacting them. I had a brand new Mercedes at the time that was not being paid on any longer so I was hiding it in a garage down in Florida, I was a mess but also finding such great blessings in a new way. 


Eventually my mother found me, she arrived at my work last December 2014 with tears in her eye's she hugged me and mad a scene throughout my entire work place. I explained everything to her, especially my sexuality and how I denied it because of our religious background. This was tough for her to take in but she came to her grips and told me she loved me regardless of my identity, she just wanted her baby boy back home and safe. As I arrived home I found such great happiness in explaining my situation to everyone, even the individuals who I attended church with and family members who had previously turned a cheek to the idea. I feel like once something you judge is knocking at your own back door you find peace and acceptance in it, which is how I feel my family took the situation. 
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All in all, I have seen oppression in my own and surrounding life with homosexuality and religion, and social justice needs to be found in our communities so that more individuals can accept themselves in a open environment. I was using drugs, moved across country on my own, and created a new life in order to fight the oppression from religion surrounding me and eating me alive. I find that more and more religions are opening up to the idea of  “hate the sin, love the sinner” and it has created a better meaning when taught by a pastor or priest. 
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