
 
Dear Legislator, 
 
On Friday April 17, 2009 thousands of students nationwide took a vow of silence to 
bring attention to the millions of Lesbian, Gay, Bisexual, and Transgender students 
that are left without a voice everyday. Hate crimes against the LGBT community 
affect everyone, and often cause people to fear being themselves. This is something 
that no one should ever have to do, and change needs to be made.  
 
The following pages are a compilation of testimonials from the LGBT community and 
its allies, explaining how they or their loved ones have been silenced. We want to 
break this silence in the state of Illinois by paving the way in passing an increasing 
amount of legislation containing protections based on sexual orientation and gender 
identity. As a politician, you have the power to be an advocate for the LGBT 
Illinoisans that live in your district, and represent our state as a whole in passing these 
laws.  
 
Please read the stories that represent your constituents and families just like yours. 
Consider these voices when you are making political decisions for ALL Illinoisans.  
 
On behalf of all Day of Silence Participants 
Thank you, 
 
Lauren Carter 
Loyola University Chicago 
Allied for Equality 
Lcarte2@luc.edu 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 



 
 

Kristi Keorkunian 
Palos Heights, IL 

Mother and Interior Decorator 
 

 
 
 

Our daughter is two years old. She is currently being raised by two single parents. 
Parents who will not be able to share a nursing home room, make funeral 
arrangements , or be with each other every waking moment in cases of a 

hospitalization. Parents who are not single because they choose to be, they simply 
have no legal access to a union. Telling your own flesh and blood "I am not allowed to 

marry your mother because I am a woman and she is a woman," sends the message 
that somehow the life we've lovingly built together is illegal or dangerous, or that we 

are bad parents for being a happy, hard-working couple. We try to work for a common 
good, we attempt to give to charity as much as possible, we volunteer, we have 

wonderful friends, and we share the earth with everyone. 
 

Please don't send the message to our daughter that we are less than equal or not 
qualified to be in a legally recognized relationship. Please don't give other children 

another reason to ostracize her or discriminate against her. Please allow us to be 
legally united, love each other and our daughter, and be protected under the law (at the 

very least) more than rapists, murderers, and terrorists who choose to enter into a 
union - and are able to - simply because they are heterosexual. Please keep our sweet 
child and our future babies in your hearts as you urge representatives to pass the bill 

legalizing same-sex unions. 
 

Thank you. 
Kristi Keorkunian, Victoria Horton, and Dahlia Violet 
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For most of my life, I have been blessed with the support of my family and 
friends. They have been my backbone in times of need. My mom and dad would 
always tell me how much they loved me, and they would encourage me to express 
myself any way I felt appropriate. This all changed when I came out. 
 Coming out wasn’t easy: Far from it actually. It was terrifying to let out 
something you had been trying to hide for years. As liberating as it may have been, it 
put tremendous stress on my familial relationships. 
 I came home for thanksgiving break 3 months after I had come out to my 
parents. We were sitting at the dinner table, and everyone was talking about who they 
were dating/seeing, and I got excited so I chimed in about my boyfriend. My father 
looked at me and told me that he didn’t think my conversation was appropriate at the 
table and told me never to speak of it again. I had met someone I truly cared about, 
and I couldn’t say a thing about him. 
 The following semester, I went to go visit my sister at a college in rural Indiana. 
She was excited to see me and I missed her a great deal, so I was excited as well. 
When I got off the train, the first thing she said to me was “Now Roland, you can’t be 
gay here, it’s just not okay here.” That entire weekend I had to watch my back, editing 
my behavior, clothing choices, and conversations. Not only was I forced to be silent 
for my own safety, but for my sister’s as well. 
 Being forced to be silent about who I am was one of the most painful 
experiences I had ever endured. Imagine a world where you have to hide your 
marriage to your wife or husband because some people didn’t agree. Your love wasn’t 
anything that could be changed; it simply existed. Every day, I deal with pressures 
some people never have to face. I have to constantly monitor my behavior just so that I 
don’t have to face discrimination. I’m lucky to live in Chicago, where people can love 
and appreciate me for who I am, but whenever I leave, I am forced to worry about my 
own safety, and to relinquish my sense of pride and dignity. 
 Please, you have the power to make this world safe for my family, friends, and 
lovers. Help end the hatred and bigotry that plague the ones I love every day. I have 
done nothing wrong… I have only loved, and all I ask to be allowed to love without 
the fear of retaliation. You can make a difference. Help us end the hate. 
 
Thank you, 
Roland A. Miranda 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

Sarah Tassoni 
Loves Park, Illinois 

 
Why is it important to be an ally? I know many people in the GLBT community, and I 

see nothing “unnatural” about the way they carry out their relationships. It doesn’t matter 
that they are same-sex couples; what matters is that they are capable of feel the same 

love for one another that heterosexuals feel. If the institution of marriage is about love, if 
rights like hospital visitations are about seeing a person one loves, then small details like 
gender should not matter. I, along with others, realize that without the help of allies, the 

GLBT community would not have gotten as far as it has. I also feel being an ally is 
important because it helps to promote peace and unity between the GLBT and 

heterosexual communities. 
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Chicago, Illinois 
Loyola University Chicago 
 

I am Queer and live in California. Hate affects me every day. 
 

We are all human- none of us should be punished for who we are. 
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Choate, Marisa 
Chicago, IL 
Loyola University Chicago 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

Sitting down to write, 
Write about silence, 

The silence is deafening, 
The deafening truth is hidden, 

Hidden lives, 
Their lives are no longer taboo, 

I am breaking the silence 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

April 17, 2009 
To The Silenced, 
 
I am writing to you because I was silent for the first fifteen years of my life, and I will never 
subject myself to silence again: for you and me. Before I voiced my sexuality freshmen year of 
high school, I was unable to stand up for myself and others that were battling their own silence. 
This period was the loudest time of my life. I could only hear other people’s opinions, stupidity, 
and hatred towards homosexuality and I was unable to use my voice against it. I was scared to 
openly question my sexuality because nobody around me was able to help me through this silence. 
 
When I finally came out my freshmen year of high school, I knew that I could never be silent 
again. I had gone through the worst time of my life: when I felt inferior to everyone around me for 
something that I could not change about myself, something that I was born with. I made a vow to 
you and myself that I would always speak out against ignorance and homophobia. I knew that 
people needed to know the truth about homophobia and how it silences the people affected by it.  
 
When I came out in high school, I was the only person in my entire school, including teachers and 
students, who classified myself as something other than heterosexual. Not one student or faculty 
member was openly identified as a part of the GLBTQ community and I knew that there had to be 
other people that identified like I do. I suddenly realized that those other people could be silent like 
I was, scared to speak the truth, scared of being ignored, scared of being abandoned, scared of 
being hurt.  
 
That is why I speak out: for you. I know that not everyone is lucky enough to have a supportive 
family, not everybody is lucky enough to have welcoming friends, and not everybody lives in an 
area accepting to others. Because I was blessed to have such a positive coming out experience, I 
have made it my purpose to speak for those of you who are scared of being hurt and abandoned. I 
want to let you know that I am working to make it possible for you to speak out and break your 
silence. I want to let you know that there are people out there like you that will never hurt and 
abandon you. This world will eventually change when people start to educate themselves and fight 
for you. Everyone will one day be heard equally when your government and policyholders 
recognize you as a person equal to your peers. Just know that there are people working to help you 
and we are doing our best. 
 
For the Day of Silence 2009, people are silencing themselves to show the world around them what 
life would be like without the GLBTQA community. Hopefully this will make an impact on the 
world around us so that people will stop being treated like a second-class citizen. Today I am silent 
for you, but I am still speaking out. 
 
Fighting for you, 
Travis Musich 
Lake Villa, Illinois 

 



 
 

Margaret Curran Loyola University Chicago Oak Lawn 
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Sandra Manley 
Port Barrington Illinois 

 
My life as an ally is an overrated one. For people to say 

that heterosexuals that support gay marriage and gay rights are 
“allies,” is to presume that not all people support our GLBTQ 

population. People tend to use the term “ally” when 
referring to a war-time situation, when tensions are 
high and people feel the need to ban together in a 
time of violence and destruction. Instead, I prefer to 
think of the GLBTQA challenge as a philosophical 

obstacle that we must overcome with reason, logic, and 
determination. In addition, where would any civil rights battle 
be without warmth, comfort, and compassion to support those 
struggling? It is important to fight against injustice any time it 
arises. Why? Because injustice towards one is injustice 
towards all of us. People get swept away with their reasons 
(coming from an emotional side and a rational side) and often 
forget that the basis behind the homophobic argument is 
preventing a large group of people from being free to be 
individual, and groups of people wanting to be free to love one 
another. This turns mother against son, sister against sister, 
neighbor against neighbor, and so forth. We all have to stay 
together and learn that love in any unconventional sense is still 
love, and that’s something that I think we all need to fight for. 
The GLBTQA community may be an exception to convention, 
but that’s why it’s exceptional �  
 
 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



Ann Diamond 
Northern Illinois University 
St. Charles/DeKalb Illinois 
 

“Why are gay rights important? Why are anyone's rights important? The 
answer to these questions is built on a foundation of seemingly basic 
individual rights that become so complicated when put into context.  

Gay rights are important because your rights are important. 
Gay rights are important because my rights are important. 

Gay rights are important because everyone's rights are important. 
Everyone deserves the right to fall in love. 

Love knows no rights or wrongs. 
Only hearts. 

Homosexual, Heterosexual, Transgendered, and Bisexual individuals love 
with the same heart. 

The right to love, to fulfill one's dreams, and to love happily is everyone's 
right.” 

 

 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

Gina DeFano  
Northern Illinois University 
Crystal Lake, Illinois 
 
 
 
I used to not have any desire to understand or care about the fuss over legalizing gay marriage and 
equal rights. I was straight and everything was easy for me. There was no reason for me to have 
any concern with the LGBT community. Then I met someone who changed my life. I met a girl 
who showed me what love was. Who showed me what life was about. Who showed me what it was 
like to be content and filled with happiness. It was at that moment I knew my life would no longer 
be easy. I was entering the fight along with the girl I fell in love with. No, not the girl I fell in love 
with, the person. I fell in love with a person. It doesn't matter what gender. All that matters is that 
I'm the happiest I have ever been. However, there is the silence I have to face everyday. Hiding my 
happiness and affection for the love of my life from my closest friends and family. When I go 
home on weekends I flip my ring upside down to act the part of still being single. Maybe my 
family would accept me. Maybe I'm just too scared to find out. But it's the fear of being looked 
down upon, cared for less, and seen as a dissapointment that silences me. That fear holds me back 
from showing the world how one person has made me a better person and has taught me to love 
unconditionally. The people that surround us everyday force us to be silenced. Being LGBT is 
frowned upon. It's wrong. How are two people that are so in love and could care for a child with 
their whole hearts wrong? What makes that wrong? Since when is loving someone a sin? Our 
community is so focused on the norms and traditions that they leave no room for change. Well if 
there is no room then we will make room. I don't plan to live my life in silence. I plan to one day 
say "I do" to the girl I'm in love with and not have it frowned upon. To have my family and friends 
be sitting in the audience and crying as I kiss the bride. That is the day all of our struggle and hope 
will finally be worth it.  
 

love /l� v/ Show Spelled Pronunciation [luhv] Show IPA noun, verb, loved, lov� ing. 
–noun 1. a profoundly tender, passionate affection for another person. 
 
For another person. A person's affection for another person. That's what love is. Something so 
genuine and rare as love shouldn't be silenced anymore. It should be celebrated.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 


