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IInn  tthhee  ffoorreewwoorrdd  ttoo  yyoouurr  bbooookk,,  NNoo  MMoorree
GGooooddbbyyeess::  CCiirrcclliinngg  tthhee  WWaaggoonnss  aarroouunndd  OOuurr  GGaayy
LLoovveedd  OOnneess,, RRoobbeerrtt  RReeeess,,  aa  ffoorrmmeerr  bbiisshhoopp  ooff  aa
ssiinngglleess  wwaarrdd  wwhhoo  oofftteenn  ccoouunnsseelleedd  wwiitthh  ggaayy
MMoorrmmoonnss,,  ccaallllss  tthhee  bbooookk  aa  ““ccllaarriioonn  ccaallll  ttoo  aacc--
ttiioonn””??  DDoo  yyoouu  tthhiinnkk  tthhee  MMoorrmmoonn  ccoommmmuunniittyy
iiss  rreeaaddyy  ttoo  aacccceepptt  tthhee  bbooookk’’ss  mmeessssaaggee??

I think that many individuals within the
Church are. This is so, clearly, for so many
individuals and families, a hugely important
and painful part of their experience that it is
up on the table for examination, and it is not
going to go away. Any significant change
within an organization is always preceded by
this person, that person, this other one
making a shift in their own consciousness.
Concepts of the “tipping point” or “critical
mass” give me hope that on this subject, as
well as others, when enough members of the
Church are willing to talk about their gay
loved ones and insist that we are not yet

where we need to be in dealing with this,
there will be some general movement for-
ward.

TThheerree  iiss  aa  ppeerrcceeppttiioonn  tthhaatt  iinn  ggaayy  MMoorrmmoonn  ffoo--
rruummss  wwoommeenn’’ss  vvooiicceess  aarree  oofftteenn  aabbsseenntt;;  yyeett  NNoo
MMoorree  GGooooddbbyyeess iinncclluuddee  sseevveerraall  ssttoorriieess  bbyy  oorr
aabboouutt  lleessbbiiaann  MMoorrmmoonnss..  WWaass  tthhiiss  aa  ccoonn--
sscciioouuss  ddeecciissiioonn??

Of course. My entire history of writing has
been informed by my personal need to bring
femaleness into the discussion. Many of my
works demonstrate that. Luckily, several of
the stories I included in the book just fell into
my lap, such as the great story titled “Is She
Still My Daughter?” which came to me
through my brother in Sandy, Utah, whose
home teaching companion is the father of a
lesbian daughter. I had to put some effort
into finding some of the others. And I still
wish I had more. My experience has brought

many more gay men than lesbian women
into my life, and in terms of suicide and ill-
fated marriages (which I emphasize in the
book), there is a lot more pressure on men
than on women in the Church, so naturally
many of the most dramatic stories come from
men. But I am glad I was able to find a
number of good stories from women.

IInn  aa  rreecceenntt  iinntteerrvviieeww  ppoosstteedd  bbyy  LLDDSS  PPuubblliicc
AAffffaaiirrss,,  AAppoossttllee  DDaalllliinn  HH..  OOaakkss  aanndd  SSeevveennttyy
LLaannccee  BB..  WWiicckkmmaann  rreeffeerr  ttoo  tthhee  ““ttrraapp””  ppaarreennttss
ffaallll  iinnttoo  wwhheenn  tthheeyy  ““bbeeccoommee  ddeeffeennssiivvee””  ooff  ggaayy
cchhiillddrreenn  wwhhoo  ““eennggaaggee  iinn  ssiinnffuull  bbeehhaavviioorr..””
HHooww  wwoouulldd  yyoouu  rreessppoonndd  ttoo  tthhaatt  ssttaatteemmeenntt??

I feel sad when I see wedges developing be-
tween family members. I am choosing not to
address “sinful behavior.” That is not my per-
sonal business to judge. But there are sins
that I feel called upon to address. I feel that
for families to turn their backs on their chil-
dren is a sin. I feel that for voices of authority
to encourage marriages that are clearly des-
tined to fail is a sin. I feel that for a religious
community to make gay people feel that they
are the “other,” and to drive so many young
men to suicide because they see no way out,
is a sin.

GGaayy  aanndd  lleessbbiiaann  MMoorrmmoonnss  wwhhoo  hhaavvee  sseeeenn
ffaammiillyy  bboonnddss  sseevveerreedd  aarree  oofftteenn  ssuussppiicciioouuss
wwhheenn  tthheeiirr  ppaarreennttss  mmaakkee  aa  pphhoonnee  ccaallll  oorr  ooffffeerr
ootthheerr  ffrriieennddllyy  ggeessttuurreess——tthheeyy  tteenndd  ttoo  tthhiinnkk
iitt’’ss  aa  rruussee  ttoo  ggeett  tthheemm  bbaacckk  iinnttoo  tthhee  CChhuurrcchh..
DDoo  yyoouu  tthhiinnkk  ggaayyss  aanndd  lleessbbiiaannss  ccaann  ppllaayy  aa
mmoorree  ppoossiittiivvee  rroollee  wwhheenn  ppaarreennttss  aanndd  ootthheerr
rreellaattiivveess  mmaakkee  ffrriieennddllyy  ggeessttuurreess??

Absolutely! This takes some self-confidence,
of course. But to be big enough to “turn the
other cheek,” to accept an extended olive
leaf is a sign of strong character. The gay
person certainly has the right to make clear
what their expectations are for a possible
mending of relationships and the life
changes they are or are not able to make. But
to be available to participate in healing is
something we all must do, despite any real
or perceived hurt.

AA ggaayy  ffrriieenndd  oonnccee  ttoolldd  mmee,,  ““IItt’’ss  nnoott  tthhaatt  II
hhaavveenn’’tt  ffoorrggiivveenn  mmyy  ppaarreennttss  ffoorr  rreejjeeccttiinngg  mmyy
ppaarrttnneerr——iitt’’ss  jjuusstt  tthhaatt  II  nnoo  lloonnggeerr  hhaavvee  aannyy
iinntteerreesstt  iinn  aassssoocciiaattiinngg  wwiitthh  tthheemm..  CCaallll  mmee
ssttuubbbboorrnn,,  bbuutt  II  aamm  nnoott  ggooiinngg  ttoo  ccrreeaattee  aa  ffiiccttii--
ttiioouuss  lliiffee  ffoorr  tthheeiirr  bbeenneeffiitt..  II  wwiillll  nnoott  pprreeppaarree
ffoorr  tthheemm,,  eevveerryy  yyeeaarr,,  aann  aalltteerrnnaattiivvee  vveerrssiioonn  ooff
oouurr  CChhrriissttmmaass  ccaarrdd  wwiitthh  mmyy  ppaarrttnneerr  ccrrooppppeedd
oouutt  ooff  tthhee  ppiiccttuurree!!””  HHooww  wwoouulldd  yyoouu  rreessppoonndd
ttoo  tthhaatt??

I N T E RV I E W

PIONEERS ON THIS FRONTIER

A Conversation with Carol Lynn Pearson

CAROL LYNN PEARSON is an author, poet, and
playwright whose works include Goodbye, I Love You,
Consider the Butterfly, Mother Wove the Morning,
and My Turn on Earth. Pearson’s discovery of the
struggles of gay Mormons is a very personal one: she
married a gay Mormon man. In a compelling autobiog-
raphy, Goodbye, I Love You (Random House, 1986),
she describes her experiences meeting Gerald at BYU,
starting a family with him, and caring for him when he
became sick with HIV/AIDS. Now Pearson revisits the
struggles of Mormon families with gay and lesbian
members through a new book, No More Goodbyes:
Circling the Wagons around Our Gay Loved Ones,
and a new play, Facing East.

In No More Goodbyes, Pearson lists suicide, di-
vorce, and family rejection as three gay-related

tragedies which, although preventable, continue to devastate the Mormon community. The book
includes the voices of many Mormon families and individuals who “circled the wagons” by
showing support and acceptance for their gay loved ones. In her play, Facing East, Pearson ex-
plores how the suicide of a gay man affects his Mormon family.

The following interview was conducted via email by SUNSTONE news director Hugo Olaiz in
January 2007, shortly after the announcement that Facing East will go on tour to both the west
and east coasts. To purchase Pearson’s new books, visit www.nomoregoodbyes.com. A calendar
for upcoming performances of Facing East in New York and San Francisco is available at
www.planbtheatrecompany.org. An excerpt from No More Goodbyes was published in
SUNSTONE, September 2006, 66-67.
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Well, send them every year the same
Christmas card with the same picture you
send everyone else. Make sure you’re both
smiling and make sure the message to them
personally is one of sincere affection and
good will. If it’s sent with confidence, some of
that spirit will affect them, I think.

YYoouurr  nneeww  ppllaayy FFaacciinngg  EEaasstt  sshhoowwss  hhooww  tthhee
ssuuiicciiddee  ooff  aa  ggaayy  yyoouunngg  mmaann  aaffffeeccttss  hhiiss  LLDDSS
ffaammiillyy..  WWhhyy  ddiidd  yyoouu  ddeecciiddee  ttoo  wwrriittee  aabboouutt
ssuucchh  aa  ““hhoott  bbuuttttoonn””  iissssuuee??

The theatre is the perfect place to explore
“hot button” issues. I didn’t go out looking
for a “hot button” issue. I’ve lived with this
issue for decades now. I’ve been outraged by
the knowledge of the pain that being gay
and religious brings. I’ve been haunted by
the suicide attempt of my friend Brad
Adams, whose story I tell in No More
Goodbyes. When I found myself drawn to
playwriting again, this issue emerged as an
unavoidable one.

HHooww  wwaass  FFaacciinngg  EEaasstt rreecceeiivveedd  iinn  SSaalltt  LLaakkee
CCiittyy??

There is no way the production and recep-
tion of Facing East in Salt Lake City could
have gone any better. We had huge and pos-
itive publicity before the play opened, in the
press, on radio and television, and we had
excellent reviews. The Deseret Morning News
theatre critic, Ivan Lincoln, made the play
his number one pick in the category of
drama for all the plays he saw in 2006 (tied
with Hamlet at the Utah Shakespearean
Festival). But the most thrilling thing was to
watch the sold-out theatre fill up every night
with people for whom I knew this was not
just a night out for entertainment. There
were young kids in leather and with spiked
hair and nose rings. There were middle-
aged couples in their sacrament meeting
clothing. There were a few elderly people in
wheelchairs. I knew that every person who
bought a ticket to Facing East was someone
who had a story of their own, that somehow
this subject had touched them, either intel-
lectually or at a very, very deep level of expe-
rience and emotion. I’ve never been at a
play—mine or anyone else’s—at which
there was more riveted attention. And the
responses that I received personally after
every performance —the tearful gratitude
from so many people for whom this was a
red-letter event, an evening they would
never forget and that for some was life-
changing—made this one of the most re-
warding experiences of my life.

DDoo  yyoouu  kknnooww  iiff  tthhee  rreellaattiivveess  oorr  ppaarrttnneerr  ooff
aannyy  ggaayy  MMoorrmmoonn  wwhhoo  ccoommmmiitttteedd  ssuuiicciiddee
ssaaww  tthhee  ppllaayy??

I was approached by a couple of relatives of
Stuart Matis who attended the play. They
asked if it was based on his story. I told them
no, that I certainly was aware of Stuart’s story
and that it proves again how huge the problem
is. The events in Facing East are compiled from
many experiences that have come to me.

TThhee  ppllaayy  iiss  nnooww  ggooiinngg  oonn  ttoouurr..  WWhheenn  aanndd
wwhheerree  iiss  iitt  ggooiinngg  ttoo  bbee  ssttaaggeedd??

In Salt Lake again, the last two weeks of
April. New York for an off-Broadway run at
the end of May through June. San Francisco
the month of August. (For specific dates and
for tickets check WWW.PLANBTHEATRECOM-
PANY.ORG.)

IInn  FFaacciinngg  EEaasstt,,  AAlleexx,,  tthhee  ffaatthheerr,,  ssaayyss,,
““EEvveerryyoonnee  ddeesseerrvveess  aa  sshhoott  aatt  bbeeiinngg  iinn  lloovvee..””
DDoo  yyoouu  tthhiinnkk  tthhaatt  iinncclluuddeess  ggaayy  aanndd  lleessbbiiaann
ppeeooppllee??

Of course. As my friend Bruce Bastian once
said to me, “Heterosexuals need to realize
that they don’t have the patent on falling in
love.” This is one of life’s most remarkable ex-
periences and needs to be honored.

OOnnee  ooff  tthhee  tthhiinnggss  tthhaatt  II  lliikkeedd  tthhee  mmoosstt  aabboouutt
FFaacciinngg  EEaasstt  wwaass  tthhee  tthheemmee  ooff  bbeeiinngg  aa  ppiioonneeeerr..
WWhhaatt  ddooeess  iitt  mmeeaann  ffoorr  yyoouu  ttoo  bbee  aa  ppiioonneeeerr??
HHooww  ccaann  aa  ggaayy  oorr  lleessbbiiaann  MMoorrmmoonn  bbee  oonnee??

Like it or not, we are pioneers on this fron-
tier. Our choices are to sit down and refuse to
move or to gratefully step out and make the
journey. Where we are now is not an accept-
able place; there is too much misunder-
standing and unnecessary anguish. I think a
gay or lesbian Mormon can be a powerful pi-
oneer in terms of mapping your own journey
and following your personal wisdom, while
learning from the experiences of others.
Don’t do the “gay thing” just because
someone else says this is how gay people are.
Develop a spiritual vision that is indepen-
dent. Be brave enough even to carry in your
handcart all of the good things you received
from the Mormon community and teachings.
Take only from religion and from society
(even gay society) those things that resonate
with the highest of who you really are. Make
sure your pioneering directs you to places
that are higher and clearer and kinder and
more loving—of self and of all—than the
places you are leaving behind. 
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