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REMEMBER

BY
DAVID WINTERS
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THE 80'S
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PLEASE BE
CAREFUL, T WORRY

YOU KNOW BETTER THAN THAT,

I KNOW IT'S SCARY BUT WE KNOW
THAT IT's NOT SPREAD SO EASILY.

THESE PEOPLE NEED HELP
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5:45PM
DOWNTOWN

I LUV YA BABE
—

=

I KNOW, I'M SORRY.

I KNOW YOU DO AND

I LOVE YOU TOO! I'LL BE OK,
JUST KEEP OUR LITTLE ONE SAFE
WHILE I'M OUT AT WORK
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HOWS THAT ROOMATE
OF YOURS?
SHE MUST BE DUE ANY DAY NOW EH?
CAN'T IMAGINE YOU WANT TO HAVE
A SCREAMING BABY AT HOME AFTER
SPENDING ALL NIGHT HERE

HI BETTE. I'LL DO
MY ROUNDS AFTER
I FINISH LOGGING IN

ITS NOT ALL BAD,
BESIDES BABIES CAN BE
CUTE AND ALL THAT!
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WHAT DO YOU

CMON, OUT WITH IT! ‘
I DONT HAVE ALL DAY, OH WAIT I DO!
WELL AT LEAST TILL IM DEAD AND OUT
OF HERE, WHICH AT THE RATE I'M

FALLING APART, WON'T BE
VERY MUCH LONGER




YOU'RE
FRIGHTENED

PLEASE DON'T CONFUSE
PITY WITH CARING

YOU'RE GOING THROUGH A
SCARY THING NO ONE SHOULD HAVE TO GO

IT IS NOT YOUR FAULT, NO MATTER WHAT
THOSE OUTSIDE THESE WALLS
MIGHT HAVE YOU THINK.

YOU DESERVE BETTER, YOU DESERVE LOVE.
I'M SORRY YOU FEEL SO ANGRY BUT
I'M NOT HERE TO BE YOUR PUNCHING
BAG OR BE YELLED AT. WHAT I CAN BE IS
SOMEONE WHO CARES AND IF YOU WANT
SOMEONE WHO WILL LISTEN, THAT IS
AFTER YOU TAKE YOUR MEDS

THROUGH.
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NOW, NOW. THAT’S ALL OK.
SOUNDS LIKE YOU HAVE A LOT YOUR
HOLDING ON TO HERE.

FEEL LIKE MAYBE LETTING IT OUT?
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MY PARENTS LOVED ME, THEY SAID I WAS THEIR
“GIFT FROM GOD", THEN AS I GOT
OLDER IT WAS PRETTY OBVIOUS I WASN'T
WHAT THEY EXPECTED OF THEIR
SON

WHEN I CAME OUT, ACTUALLY WHEN I LR
WAS FOUND OUT I WAS KICKED OUT, I ’

WAS HOMELESS AND ALONE. NO ONE \l
WOULD HELP ME. T WENT FROM A BIG
HOUSE TO THE STREETS.

MY FIRST BREAK CAME WHEN A
SHELTER TOOK ME IN h 2]

VAND I EVENTUALLY GOT A PART
TIME JOB AT THE DOLLAR STORE

(]
) 'WHERE T MET

PETE WAS AMAZING, HE WAS JUST A LTITTLE OLDER THAN
ME BUT HAD A'PLACE OF HIS OWN., AND EVEN AN ADORABLE
DOG NAMED ANDREW

WE STARTED DATING AND WE
' MOVED PRETTY QUICK.

WE WERE TOGETHER FOR
THREE YEARS UNTIL HE GOT SICK,
THEN ALL OF A SUDDEN HE WAS GONE. IT
WAS SO FAST.

N
<\ HE JUST WASTED AWAY.
HIS F_QMILY' WANTED NOTHING TO
. DO WITH HIM.
SN

% T BURIED HIM WITH WHAT FRIENDS WE HAD
LEFT, THEN RIGHT AFTER I STARTED TO GET SICK.

I LOST OUR APARTMENT, GAVE ANDREW
AWAY TO MY NEIGHBOR AND ENDED
UP HERE
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I CALLED MY MOM. SHE HUNG UP ON ME,
WHO HANGS UP ON THEIR SON WHEN
THEY CALL FROM THEIR DEATH BED!

A PRETTY CRAPPY
MOM I WOULD SAY

/ BUT RIGHT NOW
{ YOU'RE NOT ALONE,

‘%ﬂmaﬁ THAT

® SO MUCH HAS CHANGED, SOME FOR ‘l

THE WORSE, BUT OVERALL
SO MUCH FOR THE BETTER.

THE YOUNG HAVE A CHANCE THESE DAYS.
I WISH MY BOYS HAD BEEN GIVEN
THIS CHANCE, THEY'RE GONE NOW.

ALMOST AN ENTIRE
. GENERATION OF LIFE.
GONE.
) WHAT A WASTE.
N
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I'M A MOTHER NOW, A GRANDMOTHER
EVEN.

LIFE HAS BEEN GOOD.

THERE'S BEEN DARK TIMES BUT WE
GOT THROUGH IT.

WELL SOME OF US DID.
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f’ﬁj " Look
GRANDMALLI

OH I SEE
YOU DEAR!
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IN THE END I COULDN'T DO MUCH,
BUT THE PROUDEST THING I CAN SAY I DID FOR THEM\WAS]/LTSTEN.
AND I REMEMBER. L
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FROM THE ARTIST

The topic of HIV and caring for those struggling with it reminded

me of stories I had heard about (mostly) lesbians working at hospice
facilities in the ’80s/’90s that took horrible abuse from people who
were scared and left to die alone. These women continued to show
up and be there for these people, showing empathy and compassion

to them when no one else would.




