"You formed me in my mother's womb..." (Psalm 139:13)

I've been told many times
that I'm an imperfect creation, that I'm not normal,
that I've turned away from the good path, that I live in perversion,
that I'm an abomination in your eyes,
o God my creator.
I have been hurt by those words
and many others that I don't dare to tell you about.
They have hurt me with insults, put-downs,
mistreatment, punches, denials, humiliations...
Once, ten times, a hundred times they've killed me.
And every time, thousands applaud
and thousands more remain silent,
even those that call themselves your children.
They have hated me and they hate me
for trying to live my sexuality
 freely, honestly and openly.
In your name they have condemned me,
in your name they have expelled me,
in your name they have discriminated against me.
And in your name they have committed 
all kinds of atrocities
against those of us who don't want them
to enclose us in any closet.
But I know, maternal God,
that you formed me
in the womb of the one who gave me life.
You made me marvelously
and in your heart you dreamed me up gay.
You made me in your image:
lesbian, gay, homosexual.
There is no sin
in living according to your loving design,
according to your perfect work in me.
Those who hate me and condemn me
hate you and condemn you;
those who hurt me and kill me
hurt you and kill you;
those who see me and mock me and insult me
mock you and insult you.
I give you thanks, o God of the diverse,
because you thought me up and you made me
just as I am, in your own image.
"I praise you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made.
    Wonderful are your works; that I know very well." (Psalm 139:14)

Gerardo Carlos C. Oberman
Argentina


