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A Word from the Director
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As this year draws to a close, there’s 
a renewed sense of hope that next 
year will be better. The impact of the 
Covid-19 pandemic will continue to 
be felt and it’s unlikely that things will  
return to normal – whatever normal 
is. 

An undeniable fact is that beating 
this pandemic requires a collective 
effort; it requires us all to place the 
care of ourselves as equal to the care 
of others. As South Africans this virus 
has affirmed the principles of umun-
tu ngumuntu ngabantu, not as a set 
of lofty ideals but a way of living.  
Over this holiday period, I urge you 
all to be responsible by wearing your 
masks, washing your hands regularly 
and avoiding large social gatherings. 
Let us take this time to reflect on the 
hardships of this past year and to 
spend time with loved ones. 

Despite the challenges of lockdown, 
the GALA team has had a fulfilling 
year. As a family, we’ve sought to 
support each other and to reach out 
to those in our community most in 
need. We’ve also sought to ensure 
that whilst the GALA offices have re-
mained closed for this year, the ar-
chive continues to thrive. Looking 
back on our various accomplishments 
this year, we’re grateful to all those 
within the GALA family who have 
contributed to our projects. In this re-
gard a special thanks goes out to our 
writer contributors Tshegofatso Sene, 

Siya Hlongwa and Nondumiso Gasa; 
to our writers and book editors Caio 
Simoes de Araujo and John Marnell; 
filmmakers Collen Mfazwe and Carl 
Collison; to our Youth Forum coordi-
nator S’phesihle Nzutha; to our GALA 
Associate on the School’s Out project, 
Anzio Jacobs; to our partner organisa-
tions Forum for the Empowerment of 
Women, The Fruit Basket and Matim-
ba; archivist Debora Matthews; to Ra-
hul Jaisingh for the support and train-
ing on fundraising and budgeting; to 
our GALA intern Wenzile Thwala and 
all of those who continue to make re-
markable contributions to the GALA 
archive. I’d also like to acknowledge 
GALA’s good fortunes in having do-
nors who support our goal and vision, 
which allows us to keep the archive 
thriving. 

I would also like to share a deep sense 
of gratitude to the core GALA team, 
Linda Chernis, Genevieve Louw, No-
bantu Nqolobe and Karin Tan for their 
continued commitment to serving the 
archive, despite the challenges posed 
as a result of the pandemic and lock-
down. 

Lastly, on behalf of myself and the 
GALA fam, I wish you a safe and rest-
ful festive season. May your days be 
filled with moments of care and joy 
with loved ones. I leave you with an 
excerpt from the poem griefsong by 
Kopano Maroga, from Jesus Thesis 
and Other Critical Fabulations remind-
ing us of the (only) work that remains 

for 2020 is to love, as only queer love 
knows how to: unconditionally. 

the work:
to love unconditionally
to love unendingly
i only have love so i give it 
unsparingly

until my chest is empty and 
i am collapsing into my self in parts
then the god of small things 
takes me and breaks me
and there is more love to give
glory to the miracle of love that is 
unceasing

to know that the cup runs over
and when it is emptied 
will be filled again
glory to the miracle of two hands
one for receiving 
and one for letting go

Keval Harie
(Director)
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This exhibition is a journey into 
the different ways that people 
love, make homes and create 
families. Not all families are the 
same but all families should have 
the same rights and opportu-
nities. Even if a family does not 
involve blood ties or marriage, it 
may be long-standing, commit-
ted and supportive. For example: 
a ‘family’ of friends or communi-
ty members who choose to raise 
a child together. There is an inter-
national movement to recognise 
different kinds of families, includ-
ing the legal recognition of same-
sex relationships.

- excerpt from the introductory text 
for Home Affairs, 2008 

In recognition of the theme of home 
and family for this edition of GALA 
Times, we look back at one of GA-
LA’s projects from 2008, the exhi-
bition Home Affairs. The exhibition 
opened in May 2008 at the Apart-
heid Museum, curated by Sharon 
Cort and designed by Clive van den 
Berg, and was a collaboration be-

tween TRACE Media and GALA.

The exhibition celebrated queer 
relationships and families by inter-
viewing and photographing ten cou-
ples, as well as seven families, with 
underlying themes of love, marriage, 
families and human rights.  Personal 
memorabilia were displayed along-
side the narratives.

Home Affairs was inspired by the 
passing of the Civil Union Act on 30 
November 2006, when South Africa 
became the first country in Africa to 
legalise marriage for same-sex cou-
ples.  The public and legal campaign 
for same-sex marriage to be rec-
ognised in South Africa was largely 
driven by the National Coalition for 
Gay & Lesbian Equality (NCGLE), 
which later became the Lesbian & 
Gay Equality Project (LGEP).  GALA 
holds important archival material 
related to this campaign.

*Note on publications: In 2008 (the 
same year as the Home Affairs ex-
hibition, GALA published the book 
To Have & To Hold: The Making of 
Same-Sex Marriage in South Africa, 
while the book Home Affairs: Re-
thinking  Lesbian, Gay, Bisexual and 
Transgender Families in Contempo-
rary South Africa was only published 
some years later, in 2013. 

Linda Chernis
(Archives Coordinator)

Archive Spotlight: HOME
AFFAIRS (2008) (exhibition)

A school group visiting the Home Affairs exhibition in 2008

For many people the idea 
of family would be a mum 
and a dad and children. But 
it doesn’t have to be a mum 
and a dad; it can be a mum 
and a mum or a dad and a 
dad. It could be a single par-
ent, or a grandmother could 
take on the maternal role. 
There don’t even have to be 
children. A couple is a fami-
ly. A grouping of people who 
are related, not necessarily 
by blood, is a family.

- Lindi Malindi, 2008Portrait of Lindi Malindi and her family. 
Photo by Sabelo Mlangeni
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FINDING
FAMILY

The notion of family has always 
been quite queer to me. This has 
greatly influenced my own per-
ceptions of what family means in 
my life. In the queer community 
we often speak of “chosen fami-
ly” and after recently thinking very 
carefully about this term and inter-
rogating what it means to me, I re-
alised that due to my personal ex-
periences of becoming the proud 
queer person I am today, this term 
represents more of a finding of 
family or family finding me. I have 
found family within the most un-
assuming spaces and those spac-
es will always give me a sense of 
coming home. One such space 
is a bar in Cape Town, that was 
built in 1875 by the infamous un-
dercover “diamond smuggler”, or 
the “coloniser entrepreneur” (as 
the regulars used to call him) Mr 
Barney Barnato himself. The Kim-
berley Hotel which is located on 
the corner of Roeland and Buiten-
kant Street in the Mother City, is a 
very extraordinary place. It holds 
many memories and it represents 
a legacy that spans back almost 
a hundred and fifty years. I’ve al-
ways felt the power of the history 
within those walls, in a similar way 
that I feel about my grandmother’s 
house. The space holds so much 
history, it evokes a familial kind of 
nostalgia that is hard to describe in 
words. 

Perhaps it is important to disclose 

that The Kimberely Hotel is not a 
hotel by any conservative means. 
It used to be a brothel and at some 
point a strip club. There are rooms 
upstairs and you can pay per day, 
or per month depending on your 
current reasons for choosing to 
stay upstairs. The Kimberley Hotel 
or “Kimbo” as a small community 
of regulars have affectionately re-
ferred to it over the years, became 
my home in December 2005. I lived 
and worked there for a few of my 
younger queer years, when I was 
18 years old and looked very differ-
ent to my current 33 year old self... 
the person I am now learning to 
care for. Back then I dyed my hair 
black and cared very much about 
having a skinny figure, and being a 
tortured artist of course. I accept-
ed that working behind a bar was a 
decent way to keep a living and to 
keep making paintings. I studied at 
Michaelis School of Fine Art during 
the day, and worked behind the 
bar at night. 

I’ve worked and lived above many 
bars since my formative experi-
ence at the Kimbo and each time 
I walk into that bar over the years, 
I feel like I am coming home. I es-
pecially love going to visit when it’s 
quiet. I know that the bar manag-
er will be working (because he’s 
always working) and that I will get 
to see his wife, who taught me so 
much about life and how to be a 
good bartender. Their son used to 
run around my legs behind the bar 
and I would chase him around and 
tickle him when he was a toddler. 
He is 20 years old now and some-
times helps his dad behind the 
bar. The bar manager and his wife 

and son still live across the street 
above the liquor store on Roeland 
Street. I love them dearly. 

I realise now that I have always 
looked for family as a queer per-
son. I am privileged to have a 
family and care for them and ap-
preciate them very much. I also 
know the pain of losing family. 
I therefore believe that there is 
something unique about feeling as 
though you are part of a communi-
ty. That there is a sense of solidar-
ity attached to your own personal 
identity and who you love in the 
world. When I was working behind 
the bar I could always spot queer 
people. I would make eye contact 
across the room with someone… 
and in that moment of connection 
and recognition, there would be an 
unspoken sense of being seen and 
respected. The queer communi-
ty is always on the margins of any 
society and perhaps this is why we 
seek each other out, become each 
other’s family and recognise one 
another in the streets, the bars, 
and the grocery store or even in 
church. When I was younger the 
nightclubs were like places of wor-
ship for me. Every time I met a new 
queer person and embraced them 
in that moment of acknowledge-
ment and appreciation, I knew I 
was part of something bigger. I was 
part of a community, a family that 
could never be perfect and can’t 
always get along. A family with 
diverse struggles that affirm one 
another as we move through the 
disorder and chaos of life. 

Genevieve Louw
(Programmes Coordinator)

The Kimberley Hotel, Cape Town
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On the 21st of October 2020 I flew 
to Cape Town for the first time 
with my mentor and colleague 
Genevieve Louw as part of my in-
ternship program with GALA.  We 
stayed at Woodside Gardens locat-
ed on the lively and vibrant Kloof 
Street which was bustling from 
the life that filled the restaurants, 
shops, bars and pubs, which to my 
delight offered me an opportunity 
to people-watch from the com-
fort of my balcony. Table Moun-
tain looked surprisingly unreal, al-
most like there was a green screen 
projecting the image, that is how 
beautifully it served as a backdrop 
to the city. During my stay, I visited 
the District Six Museum, Gender 
DynamiX (GDX), the Pride Shelter 
and the Zeitz MOCAA Museum. 
In our spare time I also got to see 
Bo Kaap, Fish Hoek, drove up the 
mountain and tried new food, 
which made for a packed and high-

ly stimulating experience through-
out. 

The trip to me was a significant 
life experience, as a first-time-flyer 
there was a level of anxiety that I 
attached to flying, overwhelmed 
by my own thoughts of how com-
plex the administrative proce-
dures would be, when in reality 
everything was relatively easy to 
understand and follow. Flying for 
the first time with Genevieve to 
Cape Town and flying back to Jo-
hannesburg on my own gave me 
confidence that I can actually do 
things on my own and made me 
even more receptive to any trips in 
the future that may require me to 
travel on my own. 

On the 23rd of October, a sunny 
Friday afternoon, Genevieve and 
I went to the GDX offices in Cape 
Town.  It became apparent to me 

that this was a vibrant and fierce 
working environment as I walked 
down the passages and saw the 
colourful walls and the big trans 
flag painted at the reception area.  
We were greeted by Immaculate 
Mugo, Zoey Black and Sondré Bai-
ley and I remember a pleasant 
aroma of baked goods emanating 
from the place, it felt comfortable. 
Like that feeling you get when you 
finally come to a place you have 
envisioned for years.  I have known 
about GDX since I was 15 and here 
I am finally seeing it in the physical 
world.

One of the things that had a heart-
felt impact on me when it comes 
to the work GDX does, is the focus 
on the human as a whole and their 
constant aim to ensure an ever-
lasting and sustained impact. An 
example of this can be seen on the 
advocacy and legal campaign work 
they are currently doing on the 
Jade September case, especially 
with regards to what will happen 
to her after she is released from 
prison. I was delighted to hear that 
GDX will be assisting September to 
reintegrate into society through an 
internship program. 

At GDX, trans and gender diverse 
persons are not treated as just 
case studies or statistical data, but 
rather as actual people who are 
worthy of dignity and are some-
how woven into the fabric of the 
organisation as well.

Wenzile Thwala
(GALA Intern)

CAPE TOWN EDUCATIONAL TRIP
GALA’S INTERN VISITS GENDER DYNAMIX

 left to right: Zoey Black, Sondré Bailey, Immaculate Mugo and Wenzile Thwala at the 
Gender DynamiX offices. Cape Town, October 2020.



5TIMESG
A

LA

WHEN HOME IS NEITHER HERE NOR THERE
GALA’S UPCOMING BOOK EXPLORES INTERSECTIONS OF 

SEXUALITY, GENDER, MIGRATIONS AND FAITH

For most people, home is under-
stood as a specific physical loca-
tion, a place that makes one feel 
connected, rooted, at peace. Yet 
for many LGBT persons, ‘home’ 
is less easy to define. It may be a 
memory of something or some-
where that once was, or a yearning 
for what might still become. Per-
haps it exists only as an ideal, one 
that takes shape in dream-scapes 
yet remains out of reach. It may 
be a work-in-progress – personal 
connections forged in and through 
friends, families and communities. 
When thinking about home in re-
lation to LGBT persons, we may be 
better off speaking in the plural, 
recognising it as a nebulous and 
evolving state that extends simul-
taneously into our pasts, presents 
and futures. This is certainly the 
case for the narrators featured 
in Seeking Sanctuary, the latest 
life-story offering from GALA.

Based on a multi-year oral histo-
ry project with the LGBTI Minis-
try at Holy Trinity Catholic Church 
(Braamfontein), Seeking Sanctu-
ary challenges the notion that 
home-making is a purely spatial 
process. Established in 2009, the 
LGBTI Ministry provides a safe, in-
clusive and affirming site for LGBT 
persons to express their faith. The 
overwhelming majority of its mem-
bers are migrants, refugees and 
asylum seekers, all of whom came 
to South Africa in search of some-
thing: education, income, love, sta-
bility, protection – all of the above. 
In charting the narrators’ physical, 
emotional and spiritual journeys, 
Seeking Sanctuary offers poignant 
insights into the reality of leaving a 
home and searching – often unsuc-
cessfully – for another one. More 

than anything, it reminds us that a 
sense of belonging continues to be 
cruelly, often violently denied to 
many LGBT persons. 

Acts of exclusion feature heavily in 
Seeking Sanctuary. Readers hear 
from Thomars, a trans migrant 
from Zimbabwe, who shares his 
experience of being kicked out of 
home; from Eeyban, a gay asylum 
seeker from Ethiopia, whose fam-
ily home was transformed into a 
site of abuse and fear; and from 
Nkady, a lesbian migrant from Le-
sotho, whose experiences of pov-
erty and violence left her with 
little sense of connection. Yet we 
also meet narrators whose mem-
ories of childhood paint a more 
reassuring portrait: Sly and Dan-
cio, gay migrants from Nigeria and 
Zambia, respectively, look back on 
their family homes fondly, recalling 
them as places of comfort and sup-
port, even if it meant concealing 
their sexuality.

Regardless of their personal his-
tory, each narrator describes a 
deeply felt sense of not belong-
ing. Despite having a positive rela-
tionship with his relatives, Mr D’s 
sexuality made him an outsider, 
both in his family home and his 
country of birth. As a bisexual man 
in Cameroon, his life was defined 
by the ever-present threat of per-
secution: ‘If you are suspected of 
being gay in Cameroon, you will be 
shunned and attacked … All it takes 
is a hint of suspicion and the au-
thorities can take someone away.‘ 
Like many of the narrators, he re-
calls a deep longing to find a true 
home, one where he could express 
his identity and desires without 
fear. 

South Africa, with its progressive 
constitution and visible LGBT ac-
tivist movement, has the potential 
to be such a home, yet its prom-
ises of freedom and equality re-
main illusory for many. In recalling 
their experiences in South Africa, 
the narrators describe a relentless 
struggle to find accommodation, 
work and safety. They might 
inhabit a physical structure that 
provides shelter, but rarely does 
this become a home. For Eeyban 
and his boyfriend, the tiny room 
they rent is essentially a hideout: 
‘The people in the community hate 
us for being gay. We have been fol-
lowed; we have had things thrown 
at us; we have been assaulted. … I 
stay indoors as much as possible.’

These everyday battles play out on 
a much larger scale, courtesy of 
the persecution meted out by the 
(deceptively named) Department 
of Home Affairs. D.C., a lesbian asy-
lum seeker from Zimbabwe, tells of 
a fifteen-year wait to learn the out-
come of her refugee application:

I have been on a temporary asy-
lum permit since 2005, and I still 
have no idea if I will be grant-
ed refugee status. Dealing with 
the Department of Home Affairs 
has been a nightmare. … When 
I first applied for asylum, I was 
met with shock and confusion. 
The DHA officer looked at me 
and said, ‘I don’t believe there 
are lesbians in Zimbabwe! An-
yway, lesbians can’t have chil-
dren – you must be lying.’ He 
told his colleagues about me 
and I became the joke of the 
centre.
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Sadly, D.C. is not alone – many of 
the narrators report bribery, apa-
thy, disdain, ineptitude, mockery, 
intimidation and harassment when 
trying to access state services. This 
(mis)treatment sends a clear mes-
sage to those on the receiving end: 
South Africa will never be your 
home. 

Although Seeking Sanctuary fea-
tures many confronting stories, 
the book is much more than a 
catalogue of miseries. Some nar-
rators have not only built stable 
homes but have also opened these 
up to others in need. The stories 
also gesture to other forms of 
home-making. Like many of the 
narrators, Tino regards the LGBTI 
Ministry as a proxy family, one that 
offers both spiritual and emotion-
al nourishment: ‘The LGBTI Min-
istry became a critical part of my 
life. … We are more a family than 
a support group; we try to help 
each other as best we can. It is tru-
ly a blessing.’ For those who were 
previously excluded from religious 
institutions, the LGBTI Ministry be-
comes a site of healing, connec-
tion, support and hope – in other 
words, a home.

In bringing together narratives of 
sexuality, gender, migration, faith 
and belonging, Seeking Sanctuary 
invites us to think differently about 
home and home-making. It also 
challenges mainstream depictions 
of LGBT migration by showing that 
‘home’ is rarely a matter of here or 
there. One’s home can be in mul-
tiple places simultaneously; the 
word can refer to the place one 
has come from, the place one is 
in right now, the place one wants 
to go, or perhaps all three. Most 
importantly, the stories in this col-
lection show that home is never as 
simple as we may think – families, 
communities, countries and even 
continents can be sites of both 

inclusion and exclusion, depending 
on the body moving in and through 
them. Home can be a physical lo-
cation, but often it resides most 
strongly in our hearts, our minds 
and our bodies. This is particularly 
true for those who have been for-
cibly displaced. In concluding his 
story, Thomars encourages South 
Africans to imagine the trauma of 
losing one’s place in the world: ‘We 
need to find ways to shift people’s 
negative perceptions of migrants. 
… If only they could understand 

why we really left our homes. We 
are here because we have to be, 
and most of us want to contribute 
to South Africa.’ It is a plea that all 
of us would do well to heed. 

John Marnell
(Author of Seeking Sanctuary) 

Seeking Sanctuary: Stories of Sex-
uality, Faith and Migration will be 
released by Wits University Press 
in mid-2021. 

Cover of Seeking Sanctuary: Stories of Sexuality, Faith and Migration by John Marnell
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NICOLE JOY
ALEXANDER

I am the Director/Convenor at 
the Pride Shelter Trust and The 
Inner Circle, also known as the 
Al-Fitrah Foundation. I am 31 
years old, turning 32 years old 
next month. People tend to get 
confused by my age, old-soul 
and appearance, hahaha...

I graduated with a Bachelor in 
Business Administration and a 
Post Graduate Diploma in Busi-
ness Consulting at an incredible 
university called TSIBA Business 
School. It was during my aca-
demic years that I discovered 
my passion and drive for the 
community, and how to bring 

about a change in manner that 
will benefit both myself and 
others around me.

On self-care moments, I enjoy 
taking walks, not runs, haha-
ha, in nature. And I also enjoy 
spending time alone with Self 
and then with family and awe-
some friends.

Pronouns: She/her/they/them

1. Do you have a favourite memo-
ry of your childhood home?

Ahhh, one of my favourite 
memories is playing with all my 
cousins, brothers and boys in 

the road. We would build a go-
cart, build kites, play marbles, 
ride with tyres or run to peo-
ple’s homes knock on their door 
and run away. Best moments of 
my life were just being able to 
play as a kid.

2. What is your favourite home 
cooked food?

Mmmmmm, well I do not like 
to cook, but braai. Gooi some 
meat on the fire and just chill.

3. How was it for you to spend so 
much time at home during lock-
down? What were the best and 
hardest parts? 

At first it was frustrating, be-
cause I was so worried about 
the shelter and the safety of our 
residents and staff. However, in 
the end working from home is 
amazing. Get lots done, espe-
cially the virtual meetings are 
not so long. That is the way to 
go in my opinion, unless you are 
a frontline worker like me who 
needs to go into work. Also, it 
was an opportunity to be closer 
to family and take serious care 
of myself.

4. What is on your December 
playlist? 

A little jazz, a little old school 
hip-hop and  a little RnB. Uhm, 
not a fan of Christmas songs.

5. What would your dream house 
look like? And where would it be?

Ahhh it would definitely be off 
the grid, somewhere in the 
mountains. All solar dependant 
and living off the land.



8

Featured fam (extended):
TIMESG

A
LA

NICOLE AND THE PRIDE SHELTER TRUST
Pride Shelter is a short-term res-
idential facility based in Cape 
Town that provides support to LG-
BTQIPA+ persons in crisis. It offers 
a safe space, two meals a day and 
psycho-social support. Officially 
opened in 2011, Pride Shelter re-
mains the only formal LGBTQIPA+ 
shelter in Africa. 

1. What is your job position at 
Pride Shelter?

I am the Director of Pride Shel-
ter Trust

2. How did you end up working at 
Pride Shelter?

I think it was pure luck… I was 
headhunted at the end of 2018 
to lead The Inner Circle, and 
with that, Pride Shelter Trust 
was part of the package. In 
2018, The Inner Circle had taken 
over Pride Shelter, which meant 
all operations and management 
of the shelter.  And in 2019, I 
was leading both organisations. 
This was never the plan for my-
self, I was ready to start a differ-
ent journey in another country. 
And the rest is history. What an 
interesting journey it has been 
thus far. No regrets at all.

3. What are the future plans for 
Pride Shelter?

When I started this job, I was 
asking myself “why did I nev-
er hear about these organisa-
tions?” and it clicked, there was 
never expansion. And now, my 
vision is to build new relation-
ships in other parts of South 
Africa, to expand. The conver-
sations have started and we are 
slowly making plans to incor-
porate this model that was cre-
ated in 2019. It is a very scary 

vision, but it is a good scary be-
cause I do believe that it is do-
able and there are people that 
is supporting this vision as well.

4. What has working at Pride Shel-
ter taught you about the meaning 
of home?

I think it is more the other way 
around, what have I taught 
Pride Shelter about the mean-
ing of ‘home’. The intention of 
this Safe Space should not even 
be labelled as a “shelter”. Work-
ing with an incredible team, we 
have created this safe space 
as a home for LGBTQIPA+ indi-
viduals that entails inclusivity, 
healing, development, growth, 
sustainability and most impor-
tantly reintegration into family 
structures.

5. What are the main challenges/
difficulties you face at the Shel-
ter?

Firstly, a lack of space. We can 
only accommodate 25 people, 
every three months. However, 
Covid-19 had reduced those 
numbers purely because of 
the high risk of numbers in the 
house. Secondly, the public 
who puts a lot of pressure on 
us and not understanding when 
we have to place individuals on 
the waiting list. The reason for 
the waiting list is that we are 
not like any ‘normal’ shelter 
that only offers accommoda-
tion, food and the people leave. 
No, we offer programmes that 
will develop the individual in 
a way that they do not end on 
the streets again. However, the 
main challenge is being the only 
LGBTQIPA+ safe space in the 
whole of South Africa, 

hopefully that will change in 
2021.

6. Is there anything important that 
you think people should know 
about Pride Shelter or about 
queer people who find them-
selves without a place to stay?

Pride Shelter is not a shelter, it is 
a home, a safe space where in-
clusivity is practiced, we do not 
tolerate abuse amongst one an-
other in the house or from out-
side. We give tough love as well, 
because like I said it is not like 
any normal shelter. We actual-
ly work with the individual and 
guide their growth with them. 
The moment an LGBTQIPA+ in-
dividual enters our doors they 
treated with respect, dignity 
and given a sense of belonging, 
and once they leave they leave 
knowing who they in the world 
and given developmental tools 
on how to navigate through any 
difficult situation.

If you would like to learn more 
about Pride Shelter Trust, or to 
support them by donating, visit 
their socials: 
Instagram - @pride_shelter
Facebook - @PrideShelterTrust
Twitter - @prideshelter
Email - matron@pridesheltertrust.
co.za

https://www.instagram.com/pride_shelter/
https://www.facebook.com/PrideShelterTrust
https://twitter.com/prideshelter
mailto:matron%40pridesheltertrust.co.za?subject=
mailto:matron%40pridesheltertrust.co.za?subject=
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“AS YOUTH FORUM MEMBERS, WE ARE NEVER ALONE”
CHECKING IN WITH SIHLE AND THE YOUTH FORUM

Earlier on this year, I spoke about 
the YOUth Forum being a space 
to find community, friendship 
and family and despite the phys-
ical distance we’ve had to face 
this year, that sentiment still rings 
true. In fact, it feels even more 
cemented now that we’ve had to 
face a situation where we were 
not seeing each other every week 
because everyone has made the 
effort to stay in touch anyway. 

Forum members have rallied 
around each other and provided 
much needed support even when 
we were all facing hardships and 
uncertainties. It can be easy to 
wallow in your own misery and 
forget that there are people 
around you who care and who 
like to hear from you so the con-
stant communication between 
the Forum members has really 
provided a beacon of hope that 
through it all, as YOUth Forum 
members, we are never alone. 

Having Forum members reach 
out and touch base or check 
up on me or even ask for help 
throughout the year has been 
the warmest experience for me 
because that is what it means 
to be a family. When times get 
tough and things change, family 
is the one aspect of your life that 
should remain as a stable, un-

changing pillar of strength, and 
that is what the YOUth Forum has 
been this year. 

And so this festive season, a time 
when as members of the LGB-
TIQ+ community we often feel 
adrift, I wish to remind every-
one that somewhere out there, 
there is someone who cares for 
you just as you are. The festive 
season tends to be a weird time 
for many of us in our communi-
ty. Having to go home and spend 
time with families that potential-
ly aren’t accepting of who we are 
or probably don’t even know our 
real selves is a struggle. 

Oftentimes, as queer students, 
we spend the entire year being 
able to live our truth, away from 
the disapproving and judging eyes 
of our families, and then sudden-
ly the year is over, we can’t dodge 
the calls to come back home any 
more and so we have to go back 
to shrinking ourselves to fit the 
ideas that our families have of us. 
It is exhausting! We are so used 
to the acceptance and warmth 
that we receive from the families 
we have found or created for our-
selves, away from our birth fami-
lies, that losing that feeling (even 
for a few weeks) feels like losing 
a limb.

Even if the homes we are re-
turning to are not hostile envi-
ronments for us, there is still a 
space left inside our hearts for 
the homes and families that we 
have created for ourselves. The 
fact that those friends that have 
become a support system and 
given us a different kind of home 
than the home we are used to, 
aren’t as easily accessible as we 
are used to them being can real-
ly cause one to spiral and feel as 
if you are lost. But if there’s an-
ything that this year has taught 
us, it is that we can still thrive 
even when the world throws 
curveballs (otherwise known as 
year end holidays filled with end-
less gatherings with those family 
members we’d rather not see) at 
us.

My wish for all of us this year, 
then, is that we continue to 
thrive and remember that even if 
your given family is not the safe 
space and comfort that it should 
be, you have a chosen family that 
will be that for you. Happy holi-
days queer fam, I wish you all 
peace, prosperity and a chance 
to just breathe and unwind from 
the stresses of this year. Looking 
forward to seeing you all, fresh-
faced and ready to kick ass in the 
next year!

S’phesihle Nzutha 
(YOUth Forum Coordinator)
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NEW BOOK RELEASE: 

JESUS THESIS AND OTHER CRITICAL FABULATIONS 
BY KOPANO MAROGA

Maroga appropriates and creates 
a (sometimes literal) collage of 
religious imagery, sexual want, 
and embodiedness – eventually 
widening their gaze to encom-
pass the realities faced by black, 
queer, femme and trans folk in 
South Africa and further afield. 

In this provocative yet unex-
pectedly tender debut, Kopano 
Maroga immerses themselves 
in Christian myth and mystery, 
emerging reborn. It is a riotous, 
innovative and unapologetic dis-
play of self-exposure, self-exam-
ination and self-love, in which 

Indeed, these are poems of pain, 
loss, introspection, and regret; 
but they are also works of great 
and usual beauty, depth, desire, 
and ambition – in sum, the evi-
dence of a powerful new voice in 
South African poetry.

Kopano Maroga was born in 
Benoni in 1994. They are a per-
formance artist, writer, cultural 
worker and co-founding director 
of the socio-cultural arts organi-
sation ANY BODY ZINE. Currently 
they are working as a curator and 
dramaturg at Kunstencentrum 
Vooruit in Ghent, Belgium. They 
very much believe in the power 
of love as a weapon of mass con-
struction.

Kopano has generously offered 
all profits from the first run of 
Jesus Thesis to GALA!  We are so 
grateful and look forward to col-
laborating on some workshops 
around Jesus Thesis with Kopano 
in 2021.  Watch this space!

Jesus Thesis is published by uH-
langa Press and retails at the rec-
ommended price of R190.00
TO ORDER, CONTACT:
Tamsin Doubell
021 699 8506
orders@proteadistribution.co.za

Jesus Thesis is available at most 
bookstores in SA. 
Internationally: http://www.afri-
canbookscollective.com/books/
jesus-thesis-and-other-criti-
cal-fabulations

https://anybodyzine.org.za/
http://www.africanbookscollective.com/books/jesus-thesis-and-other-critical-fabulations
http://www.africanbookscollective.com/books/jesus-thesis-and-other-critical-fabulations
http://www.africanbookscollective.com/books/jesus-thesis-and-other-critical-fabulations
http://www.africanbookscollective.com/books/jesus-thesis-and-other-critical-fabulations
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Donate to GALA
The GALA Archive is a living archive. This 
means that we never stop collecting. 

Do you have documents, posters, flyers, 
photographs, t-shirts or other items you 
would like to donate? Do you want your 
story, or that of your organisation, record-
ed and/or preserved? Your stories and 
contributions are important. Help us doc-
ument the present in order to preserve 
the past.
Your contribution matters.

Please contact our Archive Coordinatior, 
Linda Chernis: linda.chernis@wits.ac.za

Donations of books with queer content 
are welcome additions to the 
Cooper-Sparks Library that is housed at 
the GALA offices.

GALA is a non-profit organisation that re-
lies solely on donor funding. Any and all 
donations are welcome.

You can donate to:
Bank name: Investec
Account name: Gay and Lesbian Memory 
in Action Trust
Account number: 100 1183 4713
Branch name and code: 580105
Type of account: Current
Swift code: iveszajjxxx

or via snapscan:

*Please note that GALA 
is a registered non-prof-
it trust with S18A status, 
meaning that neither you 
nor GALA pays donations 
tax, and that donations 
are deductible from your 
taxable income.
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A LOVE LETTER TO MY BODY

You are the shelter that I call home
You are my safe space

You are the one thing that has always been there
You are my first and longest relationship

Time will age you and circumstances will evolve you
Yet you are always here with me, a vessel I get to call my own

My dear body, you take care of me
Remarkably, you keep me breathing life into this world

There are microscopic battles that your cells fight as tribute to 
keeping me alive

I want to thank you my little soldiers
What a marvel it is to be you!

You are witness to my self-destruction
You are witness to my reincarnation

You have experienced love and loss with me
You have surprised me with your resilience and strength

Do people see how cosmic you are
Ethereal, delicate and powerful

I see that warrior in you
I see that fire burning inside you

I see that magic in your eyes

I must confess, I am jealous of the earth
for one day it will be nourished by you.

       - Wenzile Thwala

A 
HOLIDAY 
MESSAGE 

FROM 
MA-NOBANTU

STAY 
HOME!

Nobantu Nqolobe
(Administration officer)

mailto:linda.chernis@wits.ac.za

