
Corey Haim, Gay Pride 
Month, Home-ow-ners,
and the Great Outdoors.

By Daniel Savickas
“Iʼm gay,” she said.
“I know youʼre not gay,” I replied.
“No, bud, I AM gay.”
“Really?!”
“Yes.”
She stood there looking at me for 

a moment, waiting for me to react.
“Wow, thatʼs cool; itʼs just that I 

never wouldʼve guessed that.”
Corey Haim was the reason I 

never wouldʼve guessed that my 
sister was gay. Growing up, my 
sister had pictures of Corey Haim 
plastered all over the walls of her 
bedroom. At the same time I guess 
there were some early signs that she 
was gay; she used to take her shirt 
off and pick fights with boys as a 
child, and she did go to college on 
a softball scholarship. Maybe it was 
Corey Haim… By the time she came 
out of the closet the child actor had 
definitely gone to hell. Maybe Corey 
Haim turned my sister gay… Iʼm 
just kidding. In my sisterʼs case the 
only thing that “turned her gay” was 
her genetic makeup and her love for 
the Indigo Girls (since coming out 
of the closet she has traded in her 
acoustic guitar for a set of drums 
and her love for the Indigo Girls has 
been traded in for anything crusty 
punk).

When I tell people my sister is a 
lesbian the first question they always 
ask is, “are your parents cool with 

it?” I guess itʼs a valid question; 
after all, we did grow up in a state 
that is known for having its own 
militia (I wonder if the Michigan 
Militia allows “gays” in its military?  
I guess thatʼs an entirely different 
column all together.).

My parents are fine with the fact 
that my sister bats for her own team, 
and so I am as long as she doesnʼt 
tell me about her sex life. Now 
before anyone freaks out here and 
claims Iʼm not okay with my sisterʼs 
sexuality just because I donʼt want 
to hear about her sex life, I have 
this to say. No brother in the world 
wants to hear about his sister having 
sex, regardless of what gender their 
partner is. However, this doesnʼt 
stop my friends from asking her for 
sex advice in my presence.

The only thing that bothers my 
parents about my sisterʼs sexual 
orientation is ignorance and 
intolerance. Unfortunately for 
everyone, there are still people on 
this planet that will hurt people 
because of their race and or sexual 
orientation.

I know civil rights have come a 
long way in this country, but in my 
opinion gays and lesbians are the 
last frontier. As absurd as it sounds, 
there was a time in our countryʼs 
past when blacks were not allowed 
to marry. Now, thanks to religious 
zealots who are affected in no way, 
shape, or form by gay marriage, 

gays and lesbians are denied the 
right to marry. Well, that and the 
fact that our President is on a 
mission from God; and Iʼm not sure 
if anyone got the memo, but gay 
marriage is unholy.  

Upon taking office in 2000, for 
brevity weʼll just pretend like he 
was fairly elected, President George 
W. Bush decided to turn his back 
on the precedent Bill Clinton set by 
observing June as Gay and Lesbian 
Pride Month. In June of 1999 and 
2000, President Clinton declared 
June as Gay and Lesbian Pride 
month. But in 2001 Scott McClellan, 
a White House spokesman, stated, 
“The president believes every 
person should be treated with 
dignity and respect, but he does 
not believe in politicizing peopleʼs 
sexual orientation. Thatʼs a personal 
matter.” So the month of June, with 
nothing to celebrate, took a hit in the 
year 2001.

Gay and Lesbian Pride Month was 
lost, but the President continued to 
recognize other groups with each 
passing month. February remained 
African American, or black, History 
Month. Womenʼs History Month still 
found its way into March. November 
celebrated National American Indian 
Heritage Month. But poor June sat 
empty until June 4 of 2002 when 
President Bush named June National 
Homeownership Month.

In 2003 Bush graced the month 

of June with the same prestigious 
honor and named it National 
Homeownership Month once 
again. To label June, as National 
Homeowners Month is just 
ridiculous when recent studies have 
shown that each year 3.5 million 
people in the U.S. (1.35 million of 
them children) will be homeless at 
some point in time in any given year. 
(www.nationalhomeless.org) If June 
was National Affordable Housing 
Month we might be on to something; 
The LowDown will sponsor a Tahoe 
Affordable Housing Year if anyone 
will actually try and help out with 
this situation. 

In 2004 magazines and Internet 
sites dealing with homeowners 
boasted about June as the month 
set aside to celebrate owning a 
house; but just as the gays and 
lesbians before them, Bush turned 
his back on the homeowners. No 
one is sure what the homeowners 
did to upset him, I did research the 
bible and I found no in evidence 
that being a homeowner is a sin. 
Everyone knows Bush has a bit of 
trouble pronouncing certain words, 
take nuclear for example, maybe 
homeowner was a bit too close to 
homo-ner for him.  

Whatever the case, in 2004 Bush 
named June The Great Outdoors 
Month. In his proclamation Bush 
stated, “Americans can take pride in 
the remarkable progress we continue 


