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Julian: 1 was born in Merldlan Miss. in 1936. My granddad was a
urologist, my grandmother a former teacher and my father a
pharmacist.

,@i@ﬁ Tell them about your mother.

Julian: Oh, my mother never went to college because her mother died
when she was 15.

e L
Wﬁ‘%&n: I think she was just afraid of leaving home.

Julian: Anyway, my parents lived next door to my grandparents, so | grew
up in two happy homes and my early years were filled with piano,
art, the Methodist Church, and scouting. But by the time | was 11, |
had a huge problem...I knew | was gay, but | knew | could never,
ever let anyone know it!

& When you're born in Mississippi, you just can’t be gay!
Y _Yp_q_j_L_:ftfcover up your secret in some e other other way..
-~ Keepingdbusysbeingjmacho skmg Jesus ev every da

__Io give you strength to make it happen._
When ‘re born in Mississippi us 't be gay.
When you're born i fsww;_% ﬁ§v:*g_u_&)/

%az Jesus can give you strength. After all, you were born gay.

hed %1 Don’t tell him that! You make it sound so easy, but it’s not!
Julian: My Scout Master was a big help. Mr. Frank was a 32 year o¥d rhan
who was a splendid leader. His Scout Troop #%& 65 members ', @%gﬁq}
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giigrg, and every month he had 5 adult helpers and some of us kids
meet at his house to plan for the next two months. | loved being
there in his house because | had a secret crush on him, and he had
given me lots of responsibility. One night my parents were working
late at the drug store, so Mr. Frank offered to take me home. While |
was waiting in the next room, and out of boredom, | opened the
drawer in the table next to me and BANG! There were several porn
magazines! | quickly closed the drawer. My heart was tgg_g_‘ging 'lwiﬁlie a
drum, and on the way home;l couldn’t control myself. “Mr. Frank, |
saw the magazines and I’'m so happy! You’re gay just like l am.” He
was terrified, and pleaded with me to keep our secret between us.
We did, and as the months passed, we slowly fell in love and
became a secret couple for 3 years. .
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Holding hands, lstealing kigg_es,}hldlng our hearts beating love

together. <%, . g ‘
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We knew that when | finished Junior College, | would be going to
Millsaps College in Jackson, Miss., so we agreed that we
woulquart since we knew we couldn’t keep being together.
HWE To
When you’re born in Mississippi, you just can’t be gay.,

Ratriefa: | know that breaking up was difficult for both of you.

MA—ShaTbn: But you were headed for college and new experiences!

Julian: / want to be like Jesus, to live the way he did; to do good deeds,

OM /

try to be humble, and be kind because | want to be like Jesus.

So Millsaps, here | come! | had felt good about being with Mr. Frank
because | knew that both of us were born gay, but | knew that being
in college is something else entirely. Millsaps was a great school,
and | became a fraternity member and got involved in the Millsaps

Singers, acted in plays and participated in the Methodist Youth
Group.

~Patdeta: In his second year, Julian was elected his fraternity’s President.



Sharen: And that’s when the trouble started.. He and his roommate at the
fraternity soon realized that they were both gay and were in love.
Here we go again! Dy .
e F eﬁﬁ%’ i By & AA &
Julian: Igio!ding hands, stealing kisses. Hiding our hearts beating love
together.  Juy b bover Hio s oo
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-Patgieia: At a fraternity meeting one night, one of the brothers announced
that one of the pledges was gay. The group went crazy, and they
demanded that the pledge be black-balled immediately.

Julian: [insisted that we check out the situation, but the group insisted on
black—baliing?and voted me down’ resigned as President that night
and learned the next day that the pledge left Milisaps for good?)” |
never went into the Chapter Room again.

STORYTELLERS:
Come one, Come all. Our Pilgrim fell into a deep
depression. Down hearted and bewildered, with thoughts of
suicide. Gloom, Gloom, Gloom

Cy
@aﬁia: Pilgrim, you need to pray to Jesus. You need his help.
%A? /ﬁ»m;m,

Sharen: If you don’t you’re going to crash and burn.

Julian: What could Jesus do? Here | am pretending I’'m straight while 'm
in love with my roommate, and | allowed a pledge to be kicked out of

school, andIM planning to enter Theology School next September.
I’m a failure.

Yaw, Hrangg
M?Shm: And you just tried to commit suicide.



Patdeia: But thanks to 3 of your brothers, they saved you!

Julian: But then, | flunked my final school test, which meant that | could
not graduate
e Fprehht F g4 ¢ #5
Th;s is m)%at it’s like to be a failure. What to do? Where to go? | ¢
wish | were dead, dead, deadf Jesus, where are you?
F e F
Pairiet bBut the head of the Mus;c Dept. begged you to come back to
school for another year!

[y Beyen

Sharon: And you really are a great musician. You can do it!
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Julian: So | was headed off for Dallas, Texas and Perkins School of
Theology. Being in Seminary was a great adventure. The younger
professors were writing their flrst books, and the very open’'minds of
the faculty pushed us as students 10 look at the Bible from different
perspectives. Was Jesus really able to walk on water? Is there really
a heaven or a hell? Was there really a resurrection? Or did Jesus’s
followers make a very persuasive man appear to be superhuman? In
the second year of Theology, each of us students had to write our
own beliefs and | really wrestled with “is it just what we wish was
real?” .
/5-‘ B e A A B £ ? ' D c
Does it matter? Does it really, really matter?
Does it really, reaL‘,y reafly, really matter?
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When | die do | gf___ some other place, or disappear like flowers or
animals? ¢ c? ED ¢ 5

Does it matter‘? Esaoes it really, really matter?

Does it regl!)é regl%realg/ rea?x matter?
Was Jebus the real thing, or just a very specfél human being that was
deified, worshipped and adored? Sometime I pray to Jesus. Does he
really listen? Or is it just a comforting thing to do?

Does it matter? Does it real{,y regl ﬁy man‘erﬂ’

A1 B Cc

| enjoyed my 3 years of Seminary so much that | decided to
stay on for another 2 years for a degree in glggum;ty and the Arfs.
During that time, | met the woman who would become my W|fe and |

tried my skills on directing 4 plays and /@Ste a musu:;al for my fmal
requirement. A Ay

7

—P%\: You were doing good work and loving it!
Y1, 3% s
d % And you were finally able to forget about darker things.

ANNOUNCEMENT BY THE STORYTELLERS
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Julian: ff was hlred by Flrst United Methodist Church 4 ,000 members, fjfb
Qﬁm to serve as Youth Minister of over 250 active kids. 7
| quickly decided that musicals would be a major att;g\c\t_lon so# e ,J:/
began to put on $imall musical presentations for the congregation.
During that time, | was married to a woman ‘”%ery outstanding
Christian Education major, who turned out to be totally %@'
@myf D’f\fﬁ; o zﬁilwzém n"—&/é‘uﬂz,
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2%
only intimate contact was 4 tries at getting pregnant with our first

-son, Jason, who is an absolute delight! During our 5 years in Fort
Worth, | felt the need to get a Masters Degree in Theater, so our
family of 3 moved to Denver, CO for a 2 year degree at Denver
University. My graduation required putting on a show. | was able to
obtain the first college okay to do “Jesus Christ Superstar” as a play.
It turned out to be a huge success, which enabled me to become
Youth Minister at First Church in Colorado Sprmgs a church of 2,000
members with a sizable youth group. ity los s adodicte a

We had our second son there, Joel, Our second try at ln’umate
contact, this one totaling 5 times, was the end of our intimacy...9
times in a 14 year marriage.

Colorado Springs was where | wrote and directed my very best
musical, “PT Was Here”, about Paul of Tarsus, who spread the good
news of Jesus. And after 6 years in that church, | was asked to come
to First Church in Boulder, CO to be the Youth Minister, and there |
wrote a play called “Jdesus Song” and a hymn which was published
in the new Methodist hymna}ﬂin the Midst of New Dimensions.

oY X

% Music just kept pouring out of Julian and he was very happy.
Mé’%n Until unpleasant things started to happen.

Julian: Our marriage was not a happy one. My wife had decided she

wanted a Ministerial Degree, and had found a Seminary in Northern
California that offered the degree, which requires 2 full summers and
4 major papers in between. After she left for the first summer, the 2
boys and | had a peaceful time alone, and into the second summer, | 7, s2¢
knew that | had to divorce hermﬂm T
so | let her choose one —Anne Schafel; and the counseling began.
Immediately, Anne insisted that she see the 2 of us separately, and
right away she told me that my wife wanted to save the marriage, but

neededs —that Tweast to save my life. And then Anne asked me how long Il had o Lot
been without intimacy. “23 years,” | answered, and then | said “I'm  ¢sed auyee
gay.” | must have sat in Anne’s office and cried for over an hour, but Gt
when | left, | felt free.

So | started planning for our divorce. My wife and | used the same

lawyer (a church member) and the deed was done and the
dust settled quickly.
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-Patrieta: But then the worst thing happened!

St
%: The very worst!

- EXPLANATION BY THE STORYTELLERS
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Julian: | was happy to be free, but | had to endure a Pastor/Parish
meeting, which then led to 5 congregation meetings, the last one 1
including the Bishop and his 8 District Superintendents (all |
supportive) and then a final meeting of the Boulder Church i/

committee. They couldn’t fire me because the Bishop had appointed |

me there so the committee just decided to stop paying me. Wasst

RELITICEPE Miend) & Lo o e yolobie gardnge ! gg—fdz
In the meantime, the Bishop found me a Sunday morning jposition

in Denver, and allowed a Sunday afternoon church group of 75

people from the Boulder Church who supported me@i was lucky to

find a O to 5 weekday job working with teenagers who were involved

in prostitution. Lost kids who needed help.

%ﬂ During that time, Julian met Larry, a gay man from Kansas, and
the two made many visits and finally decided to be together in
Kansas for a year to escape the relentless press. At that time,
Julian had become a national name because he was the only
outed United Methodist minister who wasn’t kicked under



the bus. Julian’s Bishop found a way to save him, and the

press throughout the country made him hot news, especially
the New Yorker magazine.

15
g@mﬁ: But Julian was called back to Denver. The Gay and Lesbian

GOOD NEWS FF{OM THE STORWELLERS
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Center, led by Carole Lease, wanted Julian to start the
Colorado AIDS Project. Julian was a popular person in Denver
now, and getting the Project started was easy.
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Julian: When | arrived in Denver and we opened our doors, we were

flooded with sick people, mostly very young gay men, and all
needing some kind of help. So we put out the word, and within
a week we had over 30 more volunteers. But the sad reality
was knowing that all of the sick people coming through our
doors pow would be dead within the year. And the ones not yet
ill were treated like Iepers The Bishop had appointed me to
Colorado AIDS Project, which had now become MY CHURCH!
< v B & E & ¥

. oppp  This is God’s revenge on this kind of people.

They’re getting just whatithey all deserve. ¢ £ F
Conservative “so called” Christians started sending me hate

mail just for trying to help the ones whom they despised.. g/ the. futs mdf

eph comay gy veck éﬁ%& '3 Ypara )
As leader of the Colorado AIDS Project, | tried to be helpful to all,
and turn the other cheek to nasties and just keep moving. When |

started at the Colorado AIDS Project, there were{15 of us. But that

only



small group grew into a 3 million doliar operation with a staff of 75, a
volunteer group of 150 and an ever growing number of patients. We
always had an outstanding counseling department, and the leader
was a psychologist who allowed me to come to him at any time,
which kept me on an even keel most of the time.

And through all these years, | always made time for both of my sons. The
ups and downs during my war with the Boulder Church hit them
hard, and neither one of them has ever had anything to do with the
Church since then. But we remain a close family. When | came back
to Denver to start the Colorado AIDS Project, Larry came too, but
Denver was too big for him, so in 1990 he returned to his small town
in Kansas, and later that year, | met Michael. In 1992 he and | had a
holy union, and we're still together.

Dunng this time, both of my sons married. Jason, the ﬁd@ﬁ one, married
a charming Vietnamese woman named Thao, and the two of them
have 3 kids who are bilingual. Joel, the younger son, married a
beautiful Japanese woman named Yumashee. Who would think that
a little boy from Mississippi would end up @h international m

a0 gn M&g A

Batricia: Well, your years at the Colorado AIDS Project were a high point

in your life, and you were able to help thousands of people with
AIDS.

ey Banyan
‘Shraron: But those 17 years were difficult and you decided to look for a
quieter place to work.

MORE GOOD NEWS FROM THE STORYTELLERS
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g%: You went to different states to train volunteers to work with
people with incurable illnesses who wished to die a peaceful

death.

Julian: Yes, and | worked there for 6 years. | worked with so many dying
people at Colorado AIDS Project that | was comfortable in this

environment. %y

w@gamm That was dangerous work you were involved in!
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~ AND EVEN MORE NEWS FROM THE STORYTELLERS
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Julian: My pariner and | decided it was time to leave the frozen north of
Colorado and come south. And | had good friends from Seminary
that introduced me to a large United Methodist Church in downtown
Phoenix with a dynamic minister and a music director who was a
jazz pianist, so on Sunday mornings the placed rocked!

%-

Patzﬁ;a He stayed there for 3 years, until the minister was sadly moved to
another church.

Yoy Snyoe :

Sharon: And the great Church disappeared and our Pilgrim was left
without a place to go.

Julian: | was very sad, but soon Mmo this Church and all the

lights went on again‘f"*’i discovered that in my heart, | am
actually a UU, and | think that Jesus would approve!
Linad
/Batdcia: We know that LGBTQ people everywhere are opening the doors
of the United Methodist Church.

S,
mghax@n: An we are joining all of the caring people everywhere in spreading
- love.

g
Julian: | finé people who disagree with me in many ways, and | ask them
" to tell me what they believe and why. And then | tell them that |
love them anyway. And I spr?fd that love everywhere | go.

5
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Pairicia: And Julian finally knew in this heart, he was on the right path.

Paw Aogez
“ Shprory And we can all applaud that!

Julian: We are all finding our way along the road of life together.
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