
Homosexuality Isn’t The Issue

Back when I was a follower of a religion which condemned homosexuality, I went along and
believed it was wrong, just like I was told to believe. Still, I could never really figure out how
it was supposed to be a threat to me. I didn’t give it that much thought.

During my teenage years I had begun to realize my youngest sister was probably a lesbian,
although I never said anything to her about it. It wasn’t an issue and was none of my
business until she chose to make it my business.

In my early 20s I got “hit on” by an older guy at a park while I was taking my lunch break
away from work. I wasn’t rude– I just mentioned my wife and hinted I wasn’t interested.
There was no problem; the guy just went on his way.

Years later, a gay friend hit on me at karaoke one night. Again I just said I wasn’t interested
in guys and let it drop. We remained friends.

I’ve been propositioned online several times over the years, especially during the chat
room days. There was no need for me to be rude about it. I can’t blame someone for taking
a chance.

As the years passed I became more and more libertarian (even before I knew what to call
it). This powered up my inability to be offended over such things. I came to see that all
humans have equal and identical rights, and that’s that. No one has “extra” rights; no one
has “limited” rights. Your sexuality doesn’t even figure in. I see this more clearly every
passing day.

Which brings us to now. There is one apparently homosexual person who is offending me,
and some are trying to twist my offense into being about homosexuality. I don’t think it is.

My 11-year-old daughter has a “frienemy” who has been trying to bully her– with the
encouragement of the girl’s parents– into a lesbian relationship. It has been going on for a
year and a half now. This girl acts like a friend until she draws my daughter in, and then
she does the nastiest, meanest things I have ever seen a kid do– totally crushing my
daughter with her backstabbing. This drives my daughter away from her. As soon as she
realizes my daughter is out of her control, she acts sweet and reels her in again– and
convinces her that she’s my daughter’s only “real friend” and that her parents can’t be
trusted. This repeats endlessly. This has led to some difficult and uncomfortable parenting
decisions on my part.

The other girl’s parents have even tried to talk my daughter into leaving home and moving
in with their family so the girls can be together. They are all trying to make this into an
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issue of anti-gay bigotry, when it is nothing of the sort. You abuse and backstab my
daughter, and manipulate her to try to drive a wedge between us, and I don’t care who or
what you are. I’ll hope for your destruction. My older daughter was trapped in an abusive
heterosexual relationship for 7 of the last 8 years of her life. This is a line you don’t want to
cross with me. My tolerance for such things has been used up.

“Mad” doesn’t begin to cover it.

My daughter can choose to be in a developmentally appropriate relationship with whoever
she chooses, but I will do what I can to protect her from an abuser. And this girl is quite
definitely an abuser and a bully, even if my daughter refuses to see it.

And, by the way, my (lesbian) sister agrees with me.

Interesting times.


