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Around here, everyone's alive, if not exactly well. uring

August I really began to feel like I was fitting in. Fatigue, a Dbacter-
ial lung infection & a blood test taken after Big Mac, fries & two
ost

beef franks indicated I was in the "highest" risk group for thatm
terminal of illnesses- coronary disease!!
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I panicked, frantically converted to vegetarianism, lost a few
pounds. Simultaneously, I induldged in the sweet melancholy of antici-
-pating my approaching, premature, run-of-the-mill demise. I Telt
neglected, even angry. They didn't even have a quilt for folks like

us. No angry activist groups zapping butchers. No quarterly reports

or specials on public television & HBO . We were certainly the forgotten
silent majority!

Then, the EKG came back unblemished. The cholesterol counts all
went in the right direction . "Just keep up what you've been doing,"
Jr. Sonnabend counseled as he handed me the latest blood results showing
I was now in the "low risk" group for coronary disease.

It was all just typical of the good news which flooded in all
year. \ major gay legal advocacy group agreed to challenge the State of
New Jersey to make them indirectly recognize David's & my wedding by
granting me a "spousal exemption" on the insurance's small death benefit .
New Jersey law makes a big issue of their having been a "wedding cere-
-mony" before any relationship is recognized, straight or otherwise.
Wow, little did we know we were just getting to the altar in time.(ha)
ase will gring on for years, but what a fine final tribute to David .

And those meanies at NYU Medical Center, who left us stranded in
that emergency room corridor for six days and six nights, got their
comeuppance too. To avoid being brought to trial by the NYC Human Rights
Commission, they agreed to donate $25,000 to various Aids service organi-
-zations, make that settlement public, and submit to monitoring for the
next two years to verify that they had indeed stopped discriminating.
Each of the two complain_ants designated which group was to receive hi
share of the funds, which were allotted according to the number of day
each had spent in the Emergency Room corridor . The People With Aids
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Coalition got our share, nearly $7000 .
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1991, a growth year for Wicker activism, a shrinking year for the
American economy. It was the year that depression spread across the
land, creep%ggifrom our hearts and minds into our very pocketbooks.

~ I'd started the year cheerfully enough, laying down in Grand
Central Station with several hundred members of Act-Up, disrupting the
commuter rush hour to call attention to‘one-American-dead-from -Aids
every~six-minutes.,\ And, "Where was George?"--hiding out at usual, pre-
-tending all was well . After all, he didn't even care enough to walk
across the street to visit the Aids Quilt the week it was displayed
on the Great Mall in front of the White House.

In Grand Central Station, aware that a takeover was imminent, plain-
-clothes and uniformed cops were everywhere. For camouflage,I bought a
bouquet of flowers. Who'd suspect that respectable-looking gray-haired
man with a handful of posies would turn out to be one of those trouble-
-makers? And how would it look on television if some officer hit some
old man over the head with a nightstick who was innocently standing
there holding flowers?

Later, when we all layed down in a mock "die-in," I was the only
corpse complete with bouquet. But it was only five in the afternoon and
mine was a sober militancy. Later, when some chose to continue resisting,
be arrested & spend the night in a holding tank downtown, I did what any
harried, sensible, hard-pressed businessman would do -- I took a cab
back to the shop and went back to work .

A couple months later, I decided to switch hats from yellow to
green--to march with the Irish Gay Group & Mayor David Dinkins in the
St. Patrick's Day Parade . Suzanne Phillips talked me into it at the
last moment. I'm so glad she did.

It was a mesmerizing experience, one I1'll never forget. Mayor
Dinkins won my heart that day. He described it as being“like walking
with Martin Luther King to Birmingham.' The dominant media image was that
of the Mayor walking with sheep through a valley of lions. And, indeed,
we were all thankful for the wall of police between us and that mob of
onlookers, many of whom were jeering & shouting obscenities .

Nothing like threats, insults & jeering faces to rivet one's attention .
The media & most of those marching saw only one solid wall of intolerance
& hate. I studied the throngs along the street closely and saw a far more
varied & complex reaction.

Only ten per cent were venting overt hostility. Eighty percent
simply stood watching with blank expressions, showing neither approval
nor disapproval. And somehow overlooked by all, for every noisy detractor,
there seemed to be a supporter cheering, smiling, waving emotionally. Some
were even crying as they did so. I felt the one-sided sound-bite video
coverage shown on the news unfairly accentuated the negative. Later , when-
-ever I would give my version of events, I'd find myself in an unwinnable
argument with friends. If only I had had my own video camera! I'd be
able to show them!

So, I went out & bought the Sony CV801--the latest & best of the
hi-bang 8mm camcorders . Next year I'd be able to film those warm, kind
smiling Irish faces for all to see . Meanwhile, I'd do other things.

When people wrote in or inquired about an Uplift catalogue, I could
offer a videotaped review of all the original chandaliers & sconces
we had available. Even a few sales would more than pay for the camcorder.

_Now, with my new magic lens, I could give everyone a peek at
Baltlmore'g Gay Pride Day parade. We could all enjoy George's July 4th
surprise blryhday party at the shop where champagne-laden young Nelson,
Uplift's resident male damsel, unexpectedly popped up out of a box

§§shionably outfitted in G-String, party hat,and wrapped in the American
ag.

Later, the party got really raucous . Two uptight Pizza studs from
a couple doors away pushed their way into our closed party, threatening
to "get their buddies from Bensonhurst" & "really fuck us up later" -
gfter pours, gutside. All because Nelson & Suzanne had given them the
finger in passing - responding to earlier taunts & homophobic mocking.
The Uplift camera kep running--loyally perched on my shoulder--its

§1%—§eeing eye bearing witness for the legal proceedings we would initiate
ater.
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AIDS Vigil
The video market is
flooded with videos dealing
with AIDS. Many people
have jumped on the band-
wagon, with video camera
in hand, producing videos for
the sake of producing videos.
We have seen videos dealing
with self healing, home rem-
edies in the form of medicine,
and countless interviews that
leave the viewer feeling lost.
So when an AIDS video ap-
pears that has merit it’s a

rare happening!

AIDS Vigil, a video tape
created by Randy Wicker,
deals with the death, or
should I say the remains of
two young men stricken
down by AIDS. The opening
section of the video shows
the box of ashes in the mid-
dle of a tray and flowers be-
ing arranged around it.
People float in and out of the
tape as the final act is car-
ried out in a rather careful
manner.

Sheridan Square Park is
the sight of the AIDS Quilt

panels that are on display.

The panels are hung on the |

black metal fence. Rather
than showing just a select
few panels we are shown all
the panels and commentary
in provided about each.

A dirge starts playing in
the background, people
march down Christopher
Street, some holding hands,
others carrying the quilt pan-
els. The multitude pour into
St. Veronica’s, while the
Lavender Light Choir sang.
The Quilt panely™§ere dis-
played in the #ch from
the balcony a}ﬁ Apit. Pray-
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ers were offered and from

a single candle in front of the
church other candles were
lit. Soon the church was
lighted with small flames.
A roll call of those that
died was given, Mark and
Michael’s names were on the
top of the list. Their ashes
had been carried to the
church and rested on the
altar.

Outside the church lav-
ender colored balloons were
set free in front of the
church. each balloon carried
the name of someone that
died from AIDS. The parade
of mourners continued to the
foot of Christopher Street.

_Still quiet the crowd watched
as the ashes of the two young
men were poured into the
Hudson River. The orchids
fell silently into the water
and this signaled the deluge
of candles that were to fol-
low into the dark river.

“What finer tribute can
we give our friends, most of
whom die as paupers, than
to carry them to the river
with bands, banners, songs,
flowers, and lot of grieving
friends. Take them to the
river like the Pharaohs and
Princesses!”

AIDS Vigil is available
from Randy Wicker, Uplift
Incorporated, 506 Hudson
Street, New York, New
York, 10014, for the price of
$9.95, plus $5.00 for postage.
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But, once inside
fortunate to have,
life.

v RS * e
Yes, Virginia,
| great Christ

/7 / ,

Randy Wicker's & i e
Uplift Inc. T Yy
506 Hudson Street S g A
New York City, NY 10014 ) i G /

.S.- Time permitting, I'll ad a news item or two that you might find

interesting.




DAILY NEWS

Tuesday, September 10, 1991

By DAVID HARDY

Daily News Staff Writer

The city Human Rights

Commission yesterday an-
nounced settlements in two
AIDS discrimination com-
plaints, one involving a driv-
er for a private ambulette
service who refused to assist
a patient down a flight of
stairs to a doctor’s office be-
cause he had the fatal dis-
ease.

* The service agreed to pay a
$15,000 penalty.

In d case, N
i ed

Medical Center agreed to pay
ettle charges that

it_deni ooms to

AIDS patients,
! County Transportation
‘Ambulette Service was penal-
ized after the commission
ruled that a driver refused to
help Joseph Moloney, an
AIDS patient who used a
wheelchair, down a flight of
stairs to his doctor’s office.
Commission Chairman
Dennis deLeon said the inci-
dent involving Moloney, who
died last July, occurred-Aug.
8, 1989, when he was trans-
ported from his Brooklyn
home to a Manhattan physi-
cian’s office.

After the incident, Moloney

refused to use the service.

and the doctor had to visit
Moloney at home.

While noting that All Coun-
ty is appealing the commis-
sion ruling to the state courts,
deLeon said the commission
ruling called for the $15,000

_ penalty to be paid to Molon-

ey’s estate for the emotional
anguish he suffered from the
episode. DeLeon said the
company was also directed to
institute AIDS sensitivity
training for its drivers.
Mayor Dinkins character-
ized the driver’s actions as

—

“unreasonable and reprehen-
sible.” He said the commis-
sion’s finding should send a
message to institutions
around the city that access to
health care “is a basic right
for all New Yorkers.”

The complaints against
NYU Medi nter were
mad -decease
AIDS patients. Davi
and Ronald James had.
charged they were kept in the
hallways of the hospital’
gmergency room wﬁEgj.t.ﬁ-Lei-
incoming patien i-
private rooms as they became

available.
E e charges against the

medical center stemmed
from September and October
1989, when Com i i

days for a semi-private room

--and James waited 11 days.

- James, who subsequently
died at the hospital, lapsed
into a coma for four days
while waiting for a room, ac-
cording to the complaint.

DeLeon said NY1l.Medieal-
Center did not admit guilt-in-
agreeing to the settlemeat
that calls for the facilityto-
pay $25,000 in “unrestricted”.
grants and donations ta or-.
utors for Combs and James.







- AND HERE, DEAR FRIEND, FROM US TO

LAUGHING GAS FOR
END OF SUCH A YEAR!}
= R

==\ K00 KISSED AND LICKED TO & FRO,
\ *CAUSE RANDY'S HEAD HAD SPROUTED
: K %A SPRING WITH MISTLETOE!
. - -

A DOCTOR FRIEND USED A REINDEER'S
BELL TO HEAR;

jOUR HEARTS BEATING STRONG,

AND BURSTING WITH CHEER.
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THIS YEAR!
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SUZANNE'S ARTWORK CUP FOR RANDY'S XMAS,

V FILLED UP WITH LAUGHTER
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FOR ALL
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