EDITOR’S NOTE
Why do we need another Queer magazine? Aren’t there enough of them
already? Is anyone going to read this other than the contributors and our
friends? Aren’t there enough platforms to express ourselves and our
angst? Isn’t there enough noise?
We grappled with these questions while putting together Queernama and
we have decided that there is never enough noise when it comes to
fighting for human rights and Queer Liberation. This magazine is our small
contribution to the movement. We wanted to create a platform to
showcase Queer writers and artists. Each Queer individual has their own
unique story and experiences to share. These stories and experiences
often get lost due to broad generalizations and categorizations. We
wanted to celebrate the other facets of Queer life, the quiet day-to-day
one enmeshed with desire, longing, loneliness and strength mired in
oblivion of normalcy.
It also happens to be Pride Month. In this issue we look back at the
history of Pride, dating back but not confined to the Stonewall Riots of
1969, we commemorate the journey of the fight for our rights, and we
pay homage to our Queer ancestors who fought for the hard-won rights
we have today. Globalization and the connectivity of today’s world has
ensured that we are truly global citizens. Atrocities in Iran and Russia
move us to tears here in India and we are sure it does the same to our
contemporaries in other countries. Pride is more than a celebration. The
first Pride was a riot against the police, and Pride continues to be a fight
against the authorities for our very right to exist. Pride can only truly
become a celebration when Queer Liberation and utopia is achieved –
and boy must we dream because if we cannot envision that utopia, it will
never be realized.

Queer Nilayam and this magazine were created by a group of Queer
people who felt we needed more safe spaces to open-up, share our
experiences, learn about the experiences of other people and connect
with each other. Queernama is our baby and a baby’s first few steps are
always wobbly and unsure. We are constantly learning so we will implore
you to forgive us if we commit any grave errors and do write to us and let
us know about them.
We have selected a wide range of topics because Queer lives are diverse
and complex and it is literally impossible to talk about LGBTQIA+ people
and issues without talking about food, sex, mental health, national and
global politics, feminism, movies, books, art and the air we breathe.
With great joy we bring this issue out and dedicate it to you, the reader
who is reading it across space and time with the hope of creating the idea
that if this motley group of fags did it, so can you. Let the fire burn and
never let the flame go out because it is worth it, we are a living example
of it. You are worth it. Never believe anything less than that. Buckle up
and we hope you enjoy the ride.
*Many of the images used in the magazine are taken from internet.

Riddhi and Vikram

STONEWALL
RIDDHI

Never Forget The First Pride Was a Riot:
Remembering the Stonewall Riots
June, being Pride month, has become a time of celebration for Queer people around the
world. Most Queer people are forced to live in shame due to their sexuality, gender
identity and/or gender expression. Many of them face the violence and harassment
everyday from their families, neighbours and governments just for being who they are.
Pride celebrations have spread awareness and given the LGBTQIA+ community greater
visibility, which has helped further the LGBTQIA+ Rights Movement and our so called
“gay agenda”.
Thanks to Pride parades and the many advances we have made in gaining rights and
visibility, many Queer people are coming to see their Queerness as something to be
proud of, not as something that they have to hide. Pride is an important time for Queer
communities to come together, celebrate our unique identities and the diversity in the
community, commemorate all the victories the movement has made over the years, and
spread further visibility to the movement. It’s a time to tell the world “We’re here.
We’re Queer. Deal with it.”
Pride marches have become well known globally but many people are not aware of the
history behind Pride. Pride month seems to be getting more and more commercialized
with every passing year in the 21st century, reinforcing capitalism’s neoliberal ideals
and aspirations, losing a little bit of its revolutionary roots from back when the Gay
Liberation Movement started. Even people in the Queer community often forget that
the first Pride was a riot. The first Pride was a protest with bricks and Molotov
cocktails flying in the air, aimed at cops. It was led by trans women of colour (not by
white cis gay and lesbians as whitewashed history would have you believe), who were
fighting against police violence. The first Pride took place at a shady, mafia-owned bar
in New York City (NYC) and it was a far cry from the fancy, bank-funded, full-ofcorporate-logo parades that we have today.

Where did it all begin?
On June 28, 1969, there was a surprise police raid at the Stonewall Inn in NYC. Police
raids were common at gay and lesbian bars throughout cities in the US and this wasn’t the
first time Stonewall had been raided. As the police proceeded to harass and arrest some of
the patrons, they responded by throwing bricks, pennies and other objects at the police.
Eventually the crowd grew, and a full-blown riot ensued.
“To be there was so beautiful. It was so exciting. It was like, “Wow, we’re doing it!
We’re doing it!” We’re fucking their nerves. They thought they could come in and
say, “All right, you get out,” and nothing was going to happen.[...]This is what we
learned to live with at that time. We had to live with it until that day.” - Sylvia
Rivera, From Interview with Eric Marcus
Queer people had finally said NO after being degraded and harassed for generations. The
US had always targeted “homosexuals”, “transvestites” and ”crossdressers” as part of their
nation building agenda. Cops constantly harassed, arrested and even killed Queer and
gender non-conforming people.
Before the Stonewall Riots, Queer people were scared to raise their voices against the
authorities, preferring to push for change through “peaceful and quiet” means, that is
through legal and political channels. It was shocking for the world to see Queer people
openly fighting back against the police.
The threat of violence in addition to societal stigma around homosexuality, kept most
Queer people in the closet, living with internalized shame. “Before Stonewall the
prevailing theories of homosexuality- even among queers- were that we were
sinners, criminals, or mentally ill [...] The Stonewall uprising changed attitudes,
first among lesbian and gay people.” (Edmund White, The Stonewall Reader).
Stonewall signalled an important shift within Queer people themselves. It showed them
that they weren’t just a bunch of misfits. They were a people with a culture who deserve
political rights and social acceptance. They had publicly declared they were ready to fight
back for their rights if they had to. Hence the Stonewall Riots set off the Gay Liberation
Movement.

Our Queer Ancestors: Marsha P. Johnson and
Sylvia Rivera

We are able to celebrate Pride and exist as ourselves today because of those who fought before
us. Unfortunately, the Stonewall Riots and the Gay Liberation Movement have been
whitewashed and the contributions of many Black and Brown LGBTQ+ pioneers have been
erased. We often forget that the movement was led by trans women of colour. Marsha P.
Johnson and Sylvia Rivera were central figures in the uprising at Stonewall and key leaders
in the Gay Liberation Movement throughout their lives.
Marsha P. Johnson was a drag artist, sex-worker and transgender rights activist. Her friend
Sylvia Rivera was also a trans rights activist and a community worker. On June 28, 1969,
they were both at the Stonewall Inn among other gay, lesbian and trans people, leading the
protest against the police, throwing bricks, quarters and pennies at them. Rivera claims to
have thrown the second Molotov cocktail in protest of the police raiding the Stonewall Inn.
“I didn’t really get hurt. I was very careful that night, thank God. But I saw other
people being hurt by the police. There was on drag queen, they brought her out, I
don’t know what she said, they just beat her into a bloody pulp. There [were] a
couple of dykes they took out and threw in a car. They got out the other side. It was
inhumane senseless bullshit.” - Sylvia Rivera, From Interview with Eric Marcus.
A few weeks after the riots, Rivera co-founded the Gay Liberation Front (GLF), and one year
later, in 1970, Johnson and Rivera together co-founded the trans advocacy group Street
Transvestite Action Revolutionaries (STAR). STAR offered housing to homeless sex-workers
and queer and trans youth. STAR was a revolutionary initiative as it was the first LGBTQ+
youth shelter in North America and the first organization in the US led by trans women of
colour. Johnson and Rivera funded the shelter by working as sex workers at night. They often
struggled to find financial support to run STAR house as other LGBTQ+ groups, such as GAA,
which were catered towards gay and lesbian, white, middle-class people did not help them
despite having more than enough resources to do so.
“We just didn’t have the money. The community was not going to help us.[...] The
community is always embarrassed by the drag queens.” - Sylvia Rivera, From
Interview with Eric Marcus.
Rivera started becoming more and more discontent with the fact that the Gay Liberation
Movement was catered towards liberating cisgender gay and lesbian, white, middle-class
people and their apathy towards the predicament of lower-class, non-white, transgender
people. In 1973, at the Christopher Street Day Liberation Rally, she gave her now famous
speech “Y’all Better Quiet Down”. During this passionate speech she described the sacrifices,
work and abuse of trans women and their unjust exclusion from the gay rights movement.
Despite the importance of her message, she was booed off stage by the crowd. Until the day
she died, Rivera continued to criticise LGBTQ+ organizations that centred white, middleclass, cisgender, gay men and advocated for the inclusion of trans and other marginalised
people in the gay rights movement.

In 2021, almost 52 years after the Stonewall Riots, Pride celebrations are held in June
across the world. The LGBTQIA+ rights movement has had many major victories but
LGBTQ+ lives still remain under attack. While same-sex civil unions and marriages have
been legalized in some countries, same-sex activity is a crime in 70 countries and can get
you a death sentence in nine countries. In many places, discrimination against LGBTQ
people in the workplace and in housing has become illegal, while violence and
discrimination against LGBTQIA+ people remains persistent in most of the world. As we
head into Pride month and celebrate the wins we have had, we must also remember all
those who are not able to exist as themselves today.

Pride and the LGBTQIA+ Rights Movement Following Stonewall
Stonewall symbolized the beginning of a new revolution. Today’s LGBTQ movement grew
out of the activism that emerged after the Stonewall Riots. Following the riots, many
LGBT organizations such as the Gay Liberation Front (GLF), Gay Activists Alliance
(GAA), and the Radicalesbians, came together and took a new approach to LGBTQ
activism. These groups did not merely want social acceptance, they wanted a complete
transformation of society as a whole, demanding not just equality but liberation. GLF for
example “Not only [hoped] to dismantle social institutions such as heterosexual
marriage and the bourgeois family, but its leaders also forcefully opposed
consumer culture, militarism, racism, and sexism.”(Geoffrey W. Bateman, Gay
Liberation Front)
Pride marches started being held in cities across the US on the anniversary of the
Stonewall riots. “The 1970s became a gay and lesbian renaissance with its own literature,
music, politics, and erotic presence.”(Jason Baumann, The Stonewall Reader) The LGBTQ
movement made massive political strides such as the removal of homosexuality from the
American Psychiatric Association’s classification of mental disorders. There was rising
public pressure to combat negative stereotypes about Queer people. The era following the
Stonewall riots gave birth to the political strategies and frameworks that continue to
inform LGBTQ politics today.

In India, on September 6, 2018, the Supreme Court ruled unanimously that Section 377,
which criminalised consensual sexual activity between adults of the same sex, was
unconstitutional. Even though the battle against Section 377 has ended, the longer battle
for the LGBTQIA+ community has only begun. The central government continues to
oppose same-sex marriage. Women’s rights continue being overlooked in Queer spaces
dominated by cis gay men. Dalit, Muslim and other marginalised Queer people in India
continue to be side-lined by Upper Caste, Hindu people in Queer spaces. The Transgender
Persons (Protection of Rights) Rules, 2019 passed by India’s parliament is inadequate on
several fronts and does more harm to the trans community than it helps them. As we
continue Marsha and Sylvia’s legacy, let us remember to continue fighting for the most
marginalised and vulnerable in our community.
“Sometimes Pride feels like a weight. It is heavy, remembering how many came
before me. It is heavy, remembering how many small flames have gone out.”gendersauce

Even nature couldn’t resist celebrating pride
month. Happy rainbow month! - Sree Harsha

Being Queer to me means daring to exist as
yourself despite your circumstances. Whether
it be publicly or in secret. – Luisana G.

Queerness is giving love for
others to reflect. – Ian G

Queer liberation is
liberation for all. -Riddhi

Being
Queer is
fabulous.
It is a
light
shining in
the dark.
– Ian G.

Identity – an exploration
Nands
Who am I?? I get this a lot..
Am I the quarks that dance forever between a field and particle?
Am I the microbe and bacteria that so outnumber my cells in this body?
Am I the molecules that form this shape of a homo sapien me?
Am I the body(with a expiration date) I was born with?
Am I the color of my skin??
Am I the genitals I was born with?
Am I the engineer as my degree paper says?
Am I the cog. scientist as my “other degree” says?
Am I the data scientist my job title says?
Am I the Daddy my daughter calls me?
Am I the psycho i was nicknamed by some of my classmates?

Am I the “terror” another bestowed label?

Am I the small star dust ?

Or “Nandy” yet another label?

Am I the generalist I use to market

Am I the Tamilian I was born and grew

myself?

up in?

Am I the nerd — my most surest identity

Am I the Indian the country i was born?

Am I the labels I was born with or

Am I the partner I married?

bestowed upon me?

Am I the value I create?

The only reply I am comfortable replying

Am I the revenue I earn for my company?

with put an integral (or 4)

Am I the writings I do?

across space, time energy mass and

Am I the thoughts I have?

attention.

Am I the religion I was born into?
Or chose?
Am I the tri-brains some peeps propagate
as truth about human brain?
Am I my depression or dark times?
Am I the clown/joker I play when
I am dodging pain

Alternate ending/answer: Just go plug
yourself into the total perspective
vortex and you'll figure it out easily
enough..

Riddhi

FREEDOM
Jayant Iyer

I am in a cage.
A cage surrounded by love and pain.
I am moving my hands and legs.
Didn't you see them moving.
Aaah, you didn't because,
I am in a cage.
I saw you crying.
And I know you can't hide them.
I saw you through those tiny little holes
called hopes.
I am in a cage.
I am feeling overwhelmed
Because of your touch on my legs and arms.
I can hear you saying,
I will be fine in a few days.
I know I am not
Because I am still in a cage.
I slept forever
Just to find myself free out of the cage.
Always with you.

Our endeavor to create LGBTQ safe living spaces. For
further details contact Mr. Pratap James at
www.dkommunitee.com

Pride to me is celebrating
history and remembering those
who have fought for us.
-Hemraj K.

Pride to me is about saying “f*ck
you” to the patriarchy and showing
off my Big Dyke Energy. -Riddhi

Pride: A celebration of all walks of life – Sree Harsha

Pride is where the line between strangers and friends is blurred
and stays so for the rest of life. – Sreenivas Varikuti

Bangalore Pride pictures by Punit
Srivastava clicked over years. It was a
celebration no doubt but always dedicated
to the sisters and brothers we lost to
homophobia year after year with an
alarming frequency which seems to not
show any signs of slowing down

The sky said “Trans Pride”!
PRIDE FLAGS. To name a few……

- Shaheen

Add A Footer

The Cologne Doll
Instagram: @thecolognedoll

2. When was the first time you saw a drag artist?
In the year 2015, My college seniors took me to my first
drag show in Hyderabad. I was mesmerized by her guts
and charm. I felt like a kid in disneyland.

How did you get into drag?
I have always been fascinated by femininity. Since
childhood my mom's belongings were something I
felt were unattainable, but as I moved out for
studies, I got exposed to a completely different idea
of where I could be, what I want and show it off too.
I wanted to feel that, so I started my drag journey.

Add A Footer

3. Is there a difference between you and your drag persona?
Definitely. My drag persona is very outgoing, a go getter,
extroverted and a nice bitch which my boy self could never.
Cologne has actually helped me to accept my boy self better.
4. What does drag mean to you? What do you get out of being a
drag performer? How has the artform and being part of the drag
community shaped your life?
Drag means everything as it has made me accept myself on a
completely different level. It is a positive let out of emotions in a
performing form. Also, it opened my eyes to the fact that I’m not
alone. I have a whole community with me .

5. Who are some drag artists who have influenced you? Where
do you draw inspiration for your work?
Two Drag Race Thai queens who always push me to be better
and inspire me whenever we talk are Vanda Miss Joaquim
and Dearis Doll ( That's the origin of my last name). Rani
KoHenur and Maya are the most humble queens ever. Apart
from them, I am inspired by Lana del rey and Amy Winehouse
aesthetics.
Add A Footer

7. Where do you see the future of drag going? What are your
thoughts about the drag culture scene in India and globally?
I feel the future of drag would definitely be very
conceptualised. We would see drag more and more on
runways and commercials. Drag in India is taking a rapid
pace too as new queens are coming up in the scene and they
are fierce with no bullshit.

6. Are there diversity issues within the drag community?
Well, there are diversity issues everywhere. Drag is a very
open ended artform. You can be whatever you want. So,
one needs to overcome their fear/ nerves and let
themselves be. It's more about overcoming personal
limitations. Kings, queens, Tranimal, bio and others.
Everyone is welcome.

8. What do you wish more people knew about drag?
I wish more people understood that drag is everything they
know and more. It's not limited to beauty and womanly
manners. Its like a messy mixture of beauty, ugly, love, sex,
drama, dance and so much more. Also no one type of drag is
better than another. It might be easy for eyes but it's actually
about accepting all of it and celebrating it to the fullest.
Add A Footer

Literary Review
Vikram

Descended from the world of Lesbia, this book is a nothing short of a wonder. It falls somewhere
between a surreal abstract poem and a slice of life. Any story is dependent on the strength of its
characters. People don’t remember stories but the three-dimensional characters they journeyed
with. Here in this graphic novel Kari springs out of the pages and we can feel her pain, joy,
angst, love, longing, and desire. It is no simple feat to make the reader feel the entire spectrum
of emotions in a mere 100 plus pages. I, being a traditionalist, was skeptical of reading this
graphic novel essentially because I have this notion that only words should be in a novel, not
pictures. I always felt that the blend of both will produce a jarring effect, leaving a bitter
aftertaste. So, with trepidation I picked up this book as a part of a book club read some years ago
and I was more than pleasantly surprised by it. I was instantly sucked into the world of the
smog city and saw everything through the dreamy lens of the protagonist who is trying to find
herself in the aftermath of a bad breakup. The words were woven into the pictures seamlessly
and it all flowed in perfect sync from the beginning to the end.
film stood for in a neat and concise way. The love it

This movie is a perfect example of rainbow capitalism where
the mainstream profits without contributing anything significant

received was well deserved and the most important

to the cause. The gay characters are depicted as exotic, and the

The beauty of the book is that it shows Kari as nobody different from

part is that audience accepted it with open arms.

acting is over the top. The jokes are offensive more often than not
and sometimes insensitive – for example, to the trans community

the next person we might encounter in the city –lost in their stories
track, as is often the trope with queer characters, in Indian literature

an ode to the expression of love. It's an attempt to

when Ayushman prances around in the sari in the end. The
reactions of the family did not seem real at all and Neena Guptha

start a conversation around homosexuality at the

was totally disconnected with what was happening in the movie.

very basic level of the unit of our society - the

Her reactions were so scripted, she hardly has a care to spare
when she finds out her son is gay and is busy delivering witty one

Her love story with Ruthie is showed as something as normal as any

everyone deserves the same treatment and love.

liners. Ayushman the self-proclaimed spokesperson of LGBTQ
(according to one of his interviews) seems to be absent after the

the case with most lesbian work. They were just another set of star-

This film was directed towards the dedicated and

movie ran its course in the theatres and was unbearable to watch

crossed lovers who seem to be two women, which is the kind of

loyal fan base of Aanand L. Rai, Colour Yellow

in the second half of the movie. The only gem of the movie was
Jeetendra Kumar who enticed everyone with his extremely

representation we crave in the end – a sense of normalcy in a cis-

natural acting and was very relatable - the only saving grace in
an embarrassing movie.

up this book to feel like you belong in a city which is suspiciously a lot

Hitesh Kewalya, the director summed up what his

This movie is as much a blow to the deep-seated
homophobia that exists in our society, as it is

family. It's a celebration of being born as a human
where each one of us is unique in our own way yet

Productions. The cast and crew making the film had
taken a leap of faith into the unknown and it did
not disappoint in the slightest. Mere liye tum
kaafi ho.
- Tushar

- Vikram

and thoughts, not some exotic character with a pre-determined story
especially.

other couple’s journey. It was not overly fantasied or sexualized as is

heteronormative world that cannot ever really give us that. Go pick
like the one we live in.

Vikram
It has been 10 years since mother monster sang the iconic song and urged us to ‘love ourselves’. Born This
Way and Gaga’s message is still relevant today. Nothing much has changed since 2010 and somewhere
somebody needs to hear the words she said and save themselves from utter despair, just like Gaga saved
us from utter despair when she sang, “No matter gay, straight, or bi, lesbian, transgendered life, I’m on
the right track baby, I was born to survive” at a time when it was still not fashionable to support the gay
community.
She became our spokesperson in mainstream media and instead of just using us for building a fanbase and
earning fame, she actually acknowledged us. She was there on the 50th anniversary celebration of the
Stonewall Riots and she was there to honor the victims of the infamous Orlando nightclub shooting. She
has always been there for us and that’s why she is an inevitable part of our culture and our playlist for any
party. It would not be extreme to declare May 23rd as ‘Born This Way Day’ because the cultural impact of
the song on our generation is immense and cannot be summed up in a few words. So, this pride remember
to, as mother monster says, “rejoice and love yourself today ‘cause baby you were born this way.”

AIDS is never an old topic. That epidemic has never been controlled even after all
these years. It has claimed millions of lives since the beginning of the epidemic. It is an
integral part of Queer culture because it further victimized a community which was
already living at the fringes of society. Cut to the 1980s, when it originated and was
named the ‘gay disease’. The amount of misinformation and miscommunication
regarding HIV/AIDS has been immense, and its impact is still felt.
This 5-part British drama explores that era headed by a wonderful, diverse, Queer
cast. The emotional scenes were heart breaking to watch, towing the fine line between
overt melodrama and a detached act. Olly Alexander was a pure delight and so were
the rest who felt like people I have befriended by the end of the show. As much as the
show celebrates the hedonistic gay lifestyle of the 80s, it also talks about the inherent
shame which all the Queer people are privy to. It is an essential watch not just for
its historical significance but also for its resonance, even today in many parts of the
world. It implores us to cultivate empathy in a world rife with bigotry and
hate – can’t we relate to that?

Globetrotter
When Demi Lovato came out as nonbinary, many people looked up what it
meant. Many in the Queer community
itself are ignorant of the term and
what it implies. A celebrity coming out
as a non-binary person at the risk of
being trolled and hated needs a lot of
courage. We commend them for being
our voice and send lots of love towards
them. You rock darling. You are an
inspiration.

Another young life lost due to no fault of their own. Alireza Fazeli-Monfared, 20,
was murdered by his brother and cousins on May 4, 2021, after they discovered
that the Iranian military exempted him from service due to his sexuality. Like
many LGBTQ+ people who are targets of “honor killings”, Alireza was killed
under the belief that his sexuality might bring shame or dishonor to his family.
Hearing about his death moved my friend and myself to tears. Even though we
did not know him personally, he was one of us. He was a part of our community;
he was our friend. Everyone in the Queer community has lost someone to deep
seated homophobia, either in spirit or in person. Alireza is not the first and
unfortunately, he will not be the last. We fight for him and kids like him who are
punished for being themselves. This Pride is dedicated to thousands of kids like
him who are lost to such mindless prejudice and hate. This Pride is a celebration
of what his life could have been. Pride is always bittersweet for us. It always has
been, and it always will be until Queer liberation is achieved.

When Billy Porter recently broke his 14-year
silence regarding his HIV status he brought
us to tears, as we can only image the sheer
pain, he had been enduring for over a decade
due to shame and fear of discrimination which
still exists around HIV. Yes, it is 2021 and
there are still some doctors who pronounce it
as a filthy death sentence earned by our sinful
nature. To stand up and say that he has been
positive, alive and will continue to live, fills
our hearts with hope and warmth. Much love
and respect to Billy Porter. Sister, we are
with you, and you are in our prayers.

In memory of Sara Hegazy

Sara Hegazy was a 30-year-old Egyptian writer, socialist, queer feminist, and lesbian
activist. Last year, on June 14, 2020, she took her own life while in exile in Toronto,
Canada. In 2017, Sara attended a concert in Cairo where she waved the Pride flag. For
this, Sara was detained by the Egyptian authorities on charges of “joining a banned group
aimed at interfering with the constitution”. She was imprisoned, tortured in jail and
released on bail after three months. As she continued to live in fear of being arrested
again, or even killed, by the Egyptian authorities, she became a refugee in Canada.
“We were proud to hold the flag. We wouldn’t have imagined the reaction of
society and the Egyptian state. For them, I was a criminal — someone who was
seeking to destroy the moral structure of society.” - Sara Hegazy
When I met her at a cafe one day in Toronto, she was playing chess by herself. We talked
briefly about communism, feminism, Queer liberation. Her resistance centred around a
deconstruction of class power and struggle. We bonded over our loneliness and struggles
with dating as Queer women. She told me about her arrest back in Egypt and it was clear
she was not feeling at home in Toronto. She felt alienated and isolated so far from home, in
a city where she knew no one, in a culture she felt disconnected from. Even though she was
seeing a therapist, she had no community to support her, no one she felt connected to in
any real way. When she heard about her mother’s death in 2020, the grief and trauma was
too much for her to bear which led to her suicide. She left behind a letter that reads:
“To my siblings – I tried to find redemption and failed, forgive me. To my friends
– the experience [journey] was harsh and I am too weak to resist it, forgive me.
To the world – you were cruel to a great extent, but I forgive.”

Let’s celebrate her life and remember her name,
She was one of us,
Sara Hegazy.
Say it loud, say it proud
She is all of us,
Sara Hegazy, Sara Hegazy.
A lesbian revolutionary, a comrade, a Queer feminist
She was everything they told us good girls shouldn’t be.
Caught in the hands of an evil regime,
She was someone I knew,
though only briefly.
She was someone I loved,
someone I love could’ve been her.
She is all of my brave friends screaming through the silence to be
heard.
Raising our voices to be acknowledged, fighting just to exist,
More than “love is love”,
she understood love is justice.
Forever now,
with her we stand, with her we resist.
Let’s raise the rainbow over all the lands,
Wave it over the moon, for all to see.
We’re here, we’re Queer, and we’re proud to be.
Riddhi

THIS PRIDE… PRIORITIZE YOURSELF

Young people wave a rainbow flag at a Cairo concert featuring
the Lebanese band Mashrou’ Leila. Activist Ahmed Alaa
confirmed that he raised a rainbow flag at the concert in a
Buzzfeed video including this image prior to his arrest. © 2017
Private

Trans Bill 2019
Vikram
This Pride would be incomplete if we did not acknowledge the injustice meted out to our trans peers.
Firstly, transgender is an umbrella term which means many things that our government not only
lacks a basic understanding of but is also unwilling to learn about it. Secondly, if gender needs to be
ascertained or rather confirmed by the district magistrate with a certificate, while our cis brethren can
self-attest theirs, it sounds rather unfair. Thirdly, the duration of punishment for sexual assault
on a transgender person is 6 months to 2 years whereas an offender of a cis woman would face 7
years to life imprisonment – such discrimination, which stems from viewing trans women as less than
women deserving of the same rights and protections as cis women, is appalling in this day and age.
Life as it is, has been unfair to the trans people in our country and instead of taking steps to make it
easier the Indian government is putting more roadblocks in their path, thereby leaving the wish of
their complete assimilation into the society as just a wayward dream, never to be transformed into
reality.

Living with
homophobia

Drag Affair
Drag affair was an attempt to form a collaborative
piece of art where we became each others canvases
and let the creative juices flow while incorporating the
rich tradition of folk India. The performance was
therapeutic to see, and we felt the process of the self
surrendering to each other and creating trust to make
art more dynamically. It taught us empathy,
sisterhood and was also therapeutic to address mental
health and co-body existence. Through this activity we
can teach the world the idea of empathy and blur
more boundaries that keep all of us away from one
another.
- Pratruni Chidananda Sastry, Xen and Arun
Komaravelli
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COLOR
OF
ANYHOW
Vikram

So what does this even mean?” I ask with a nervous tinge to my tone. Anyone who asks
such a question almost always knows the answer but still is afraid to face it. The
trepidation may seem fake to the cynical eye but everyone who has been at such
crossroads knows the sincerity of that fear. It is especially intensified when you know
that you and the person of interest are not on the same page which I feel is the story of
the book here.
” Does it have to mean something? why can’t you just let things be. You might have to
accept that there are still somethings which cannot be controlled by you.” He chuckles
in amusement which is slightly annoying me.
“I know what you are trying to say. But sometimes it just feels nice to know, I mean for
the sake of clarity?” I said sighing and leaning into him.
“Why do you suddenly seek clarity? You were blissfully happy in ignorance until now”
he asks turning towards me and looks hard into my eyes.
I think for a moment and reply,” maybe I am changing.”
“And you do know that all problems arise because of this moulting. Why are you
inviting that vampire into your home, he will suck you dry.” he says turning back
towards the sunset. The sun is fast disappearing behind the parapet wall of the distant
horizon and is in the process of gathering the last shreds of its light from the sky.
Birds are responding to that call too and are flying fast to meet the sun.
“I know when it started I vowed to not do anything to ruin what ever we are having
now but now I have this impulse to define our relationship. I know it sounds cheesy
and immature but…” i start stammering.
“…but sometimes we need what we need, and you need this right now.” he completes
me.
I nod in agreement.
“Well lets start with you, what is this to you?” he asks me leaning a little into me.
“Don’t do that. Don’t answer my question with another question. That’s called
chickening out.” I retort.
“Don’t you see now, even though you stopped yourself short, the real question was –
what does this mean to me. Wasn’t it so?” he smiles understandingly.

I have nothing to say. He has seen right through me and had laid my
intentions bare for me to inspect clearly. I know it and it annoys me
that he knows it too. Sometimes it is not necessary to always speak
whatever the truth is, sometimes we need to play along with the
subterfuge, that is called respecting the other person’s dignity however
fragile it might be. But no, not him, he is always the one who speaks the
uncomfortable truth, almost always to the listener’s chagrin.
He nods lost in thought for some time and then says, "okay, lets have
some that clarity which you suddenly crave so badly. Please stop me if I
am wrong and feel free to correct me in any manner you like. Let me
explain to you what I am to you. I am that object which fills that space
in your heart which is created due to the absence of romantic love and
desire in your life specifically at the time when I came along. I desired
you, it was plain and simple. I lusted for you and made it apparent to
you and thus I became the object to fulfil that requirement in your life.
Don’t get me wrong. I am not demeaning you or making fun of you in
any manner. But what I mean to say is if it was not me and it was
someone else who showed their desire to you at that specific time you
would have been sitting with him or her or them this evening and not
me.”
I sit up straight and turn towards him,” wow, so whatever we have now
is a mere concoction of emotions and circumstances in specific amounts
at the right place and right time. That makes me feel horrible.”
“Please don’t take it the wrong way. Think about it, another similar
event was the big bang. I likened our relationship to the big bang.
There, does that make you feel better?” He offers with a smile on his
lips leaning into me.
“The opposite. So, we are a mere explosion moving away from each
other inexorably?” I ask him with a hurt tone.
“Well, aren’t we all?” he simply shrugs.

” You know, you are very depressing, unintentionally though.” I say
turning away from him.
“Don’t be coy about it. Wasn’t this that enticed you in the first place
about me?” he asks chuckling again.
“You know I must commend your defence mechanism, which is so
sophisticated that it can turn any mental or verbal onslaught on
you by 180 degrees and slay your opponent to pieces and the most
fascinating thing about it is it works at a subconscious level and
you are not even aware that you are doing it most of the times.” I
say sitting up straight.
“That is score. Touché. That bad?” he leaned into me.
“Quite bad. For clearer picture – I was a desperate fuck looking for
an opportunity and jumped onto your wagon at the first chance and
you mean to say that you are not at all important there and quite
replaceable actually. Your crime being you desired and lusted me at
the time. So be it.” I say getting up. The sun is just a memory now
on the canvas of the sky, the last traces of it disappearing fast as if
being muscled out by a yet unseen successor.
“Don’t be that person who still lets his emotions control his actions.
Come on sit down. We will head back in some time anyway. "He
says pulling my hand.
“Oh am I that deplorable now. Lets see, you said you lusted for me
and I believe you still do. Then you let your emotion get the better
of you and let this, whatever this is, happen contrary to what you
are expected to do. So baby, you don’t hold any moral high ground
anymore.” I say trying to free my hand from his grip.
“It was more than that. Or maybe I started there, I admit, however
there was one more thing which kept me from going away from you
– you saw through my glamour and make up and found the real me
which even I seem to have lost somewhere along the way. You
know, you lie long enough and you forget what the truth was in the
first place. You remind me of my truth.” He gets up tightening the
grip on my hand, not letting me go.
“Which is?” I say looking into him but I already know the answer.

“That I am bagful of shit and I spew nonsense at others which most of
the times is thinly veiled projection of my own life, thoughts and the
reasons for my actions. Its a happy coincidence that you seem to fit the
description which I provided earlier where actually I was probably
describing myself. I don’t know anymore what’s true and what’s not.” he
says looking intently into my eyes.
“So, you mean to say that we are together, now, because of our
similarities and nothing else.” I prod him further.
“Is it something that wrong? People make friends, choose partners and
most of the time stick to them for almost exactly similar reasons.” he
insists still looking me in the eye.
“It would have been nice if we were more than just a logical decision.” I
shrug in resignation.
“You know we are anything but a logical decision. There is nothing
logical or practical in what we are having between us right now.” He
says pulling me into a light embrace.
“So that’s what we are – illogical and impractical?” I say resting my
head on his collarbone.
“Without a doubt. But that doesn’t mean it is not fun and I love
whatever this is. So now that you have got the answer you wanted out
of me will you kindly shut up, please.” he says tightening his grip
around me.
“Do I ever talk, my ability to maintain silence for indefinite periods of
time is one of my greatest virtues.” I quip back, my face cracking into a
smile, a genuine one which relaxes your body and …… the mind too.

Quarantine Tiffins - An act of mutual aid to
feed Bangalore’s most marginalized
“Life is short and the world

is at least half terrible, and for every kind
stranger, there is one who would break you,
though I keep this from my children. I am trying
to sell them the world. Any decent realtor,
walking you through a real shithole, chirps on
about good bones: This place could be beautiful,
right? You could make this place beautiful.”
—Good Bones, Maggie Smith
A slice of the whole

In a small community in Bangalore’s Sanjay Nagar, dozens of
sex workers are unable to receive ration. Left out of the Public
Distribution System owing to a lack of government-issued ID,
food insecurity has become the norm. Likewise, in
Banashankari, hundreds of migrant workers line up for meals
daily—meals only few will receive. Across the city, thousands of
families live on the edge of food precarity, unable to control
when they will receive their next meal or where it will come
from. Meanwhile, food subsidization programs such as
Karnataka’s Indira Canteens are riddled with issues of efficacy:
contractors have gone unpaid for months, a vast demand-supply
gap continues to exist, and prices have shot up.
This is but one city’s encounters with food insecurity. Across
the country, and indeed across the world, COVID-19 has
threatened much of the progress formerly made with regard to
nutrition and food supply. As of April this year, according to the
World Food Programme (WFP), approximately 296 million
people in 35 countries regularly go without sufficient food. That
is 111 million more people than in April 2020. Importantly, the
pandemic and ensuing lockdowns exposed several of the chasms
within our national and global food supply chains.

These are large, systemic problems that can only be
addressed at scale through rethinking the way we
structure our social security mechanisms and food chains.
Last year, albeit India announced a $22.6 billion relief
package to strengthen food security measures and aid
those most in need, thousands of citizens continued to slip
through the cracks. As members of Sabudana Things, we
recognized the importance of filling these gaps through
acts of mutual aid. Thus, our initiative Quarantine Tiffins
was born.

Planting the seeds
At first, we planned to deliver fresh, home-cooked meals
to families that had tested positive for COVID-19.
However, after reaching out to friends within our
network, we identified communities left food-insecure as
a result of the pandemic and government-sanctioned
lockdowns. Following discussions with local community
organizers, we came to realize that while some
communities required cooked food (as they had no
means to cook), others required ration kits. Therefore,
we decided to pivot our resources to where they were
most needed.

It is through this same network that we found our delivery
champs, four auto drivers dedicated to strengthening their city’s
communities. While we deeply appreciated their humanitarian
drive to simply do good, we knew that we wanted to pay them
fairly for their time and service, particularly during Bangalore’s
strict lockdown. Therefore, we decided early on that a part of
our donations would go towards ensuring their equitable
compensation.
Next, we needed to build a team of equally dedicated home
chefs willing to commit a couple of hours of their time every
week. A social media post later, we received numerous calls
from folks located all over Bangalore. “I just wanted to help but
I had no idea where to start,” many said. “I would love to do
whatever I can.” Soon enough, our small but mighty team came
together.
Eventually, through word of mouth, our initiative reached local
businesses trying to do their part. Spudnik Farms, a community
of local farmers growing and supplying organic heirloom
vegetables directly to consumers, reached out to us to donate
fresh produce. Every week, they send us kilograms of fresh fruit
and veggies to deliver to the communities we serve.

Of course, our work would not be possible without the
hundreds of donors who have opened their hearts and
their wallets to support Quarantine Tiffins. From the
large donations we receive from overseas donors, to the
folks who choose to donate to our initiative rather than
buy themselves a cup of coffee, every single rupee matters
to us and the families we work with. These donations have
made us realize, in the fullest sense, the strength of
mutual aid.
Building a bigger table
Through Quarantine Tiffins, we donate approximately
320 meals a week to those most marginalized, including
sex workers, daily wage earners, young children, the
elderly, and the disabled. We also donate ration kits on a
rolling basis, depending on the funds we have available.
So far, we have supplied just under 90 kits to families in
Bangalore’s Byatarayanapura, Sanjay Nagar, Jakkur,
Njanabharati, and Laggere. These kits last a family of
four up to a week.
Yes, in the corniest sense, these were the seeds we
nurtured. Not as an act of charity, but rather, a
recognition of each other’s humanity. We are grateful to
our team of drivers, home chefs, local businesses,
community organizers, and donors who have made
Quarantine Tiffins possible. We deeply appreciate them
for welcoming us to their tables. This is the kind of
community we envision for Bangalore—inclusive, diverse,
and supportive of each other (all while holding our
government mechanisms accountable). When we come
together to contribute to each other’s well being, no
questions asked, we recognize the humanity within all of
us. We say to each other, “This place could be beautiful.”

If you would like to make a donation or volunteer, please check out the
details below.
Volunteer as a home chef

Contact Chandni at 74003 20383

Make a donation

Google Pay Chandni at 74003 20383

Make a Donation as an international donor

PayPal us at paypal.me/sabudanathings

Follow us

www.instagram.com/sabudanathings/

Write to us

hello@sabudanathings.com or DM us on Instagram

A helping hand – M Penujuri

Pink-Washing and
Rainbow Capitalism:
Sree Harsha

However, most of these companies only view Pride month as a PR
opportunity. This is called Pink-washing or Rainbow-washing. The
truth is, most rainbow-washed marketing doesn’t align with any
real action or represent the reality of being LGBTQ inside the
companies using it. Most campaigns don’t even donate a portion of
the proceeds to nonprofits benefitting the community – literally the
least a brand could do. These are just empty gestures intended to
convey socially approved attitudes without any associated risk.
‘Pinkwashing’ describes the action of using gay-related issues in
positive ways to distract attention from negative actions by an
organization, country, or government. In other words, the
organizations market themselves as “gay-friendly” to gain favor
with progressives, while masking aspects that are violent and
undemocratic. Companies exploit LGBTQ rights in their marketing
without meaningful action in their organizations, or in the greater
world.

Now, during the month of June, cities around the world are
celebrating their support for the LGBTQ community with
parades, marches, parties, and festivals. We celebrate Pride
every June in memory of the Stonewall riots. However, we can
observe extra rainbows only during Pride month. Around the
world, brands are signaling their support for the LGBTQ rights
movement in their marketing, aiming to drive sales, awareness,
social impressions, earned media, and employee
acquisition/retention. We can notice most of the brands changing
their logos to a temporary rainbow version on their social media
accounts. They use models who represent gender diversity in
their ads for this month. Some organizations have a few sessions
for their employees on LGBTQ awareness and have a group of
employees and allies marching in their local Pride parade. As
long as they are only intended to bring awareness on the LGBTQ
community, it is well and good.

Here is a classic example of pinkwashing - Adidas selling rainbow
merchandise in their “Pride Collection 2021” while they spent
millions in Russia as a major sponsor of the 2018 World Cup.
Russia’s anti-LGBTQ laws made the event “unsafe for fans and
athletes.”

Rainbow capitalism is when businesses incorporate queerness
and the LGBTQ+ rights movement into their marketing,
products, etc. in order to capitalize off the purchasing power
that queer people have. Unfortunately, the side effect of
rainbow capitalism has resulted in Pride becoming more
about consumerism, and people visibly ‘showing’ their
allyship through purchased goods, rather than being rooted in
activism. This actively erases queer oppression and
homophobia. By ignoring the root causes of queer
oppression, the anti-establishment history of Pride,
and the ongoing violence enacted against different
intersections of the Queer community, rainbow
capitalism sweeps the core of Pride under
corporation’s colorful sponsored banners.
Below are a few more examples of Rainbow capitalism:

Lego launching their
first LGBTQ set ahead
of pride month.

Burger King’s Pride
Whopper.

Doritos Pride packet

Absolute Vodka’s Pride
Bottles.

Mobbera Foundation is an LGBTQ organization in Hyderabad which has
worked tirelessly towards the upliftment of the community over the years.
For further information and assistance contact - 8686878538

What is feminism?
Vikram

Before we start to understand what feminism is, we should ask a
more pertinent question: who is a woman? Is someone born a
woman, as is the generally accepted view, or is it something that you
believe you are – an unpopular-but-nevertheless-gainingmomentum-view. Without defining who a woman is, we cannot
define the cause or the fight for feminism. This discussion was ever
present and was doing the rounds in the fundamentalist circles, but
it came under the limelight after J K Rowling infamously excluded
transwomen from the definition of woman only because they are not
born with cis privilege. Coming from someone who expounded
kindness and acceptance by creating a timeless character like Albus
Dumbledore, it was a bit of a shock that she is not as open minded as
we thought the author of our favorite childhood books would be. But
that’s the problem with idols. They eventually disappoint – every
single one of them.

Moving away from the celebrity backlash which she received, let’s
ask the question again because it is extremely important. Are
trans women to be considered at par with biologically born
women? If yes, then why is the amount of punishment for sexual
harassment different for both of the groups? It’s not just J K
Rowling. It’s a prevalent ideology to not consider trans women as
women. This discrepancy is exactly the thing which the
patriarchy has been exploiting to subjugate every fringe
community over for centuries. The adage – divided we fall, was
never truer than now.
Leaving this for a minute let us get to the other question which is
intricately linked to the first one – what does feminism entail?
According to the image formed by the patriarchal media – is it a
skimpily dressed woman with heavy makeup toting a cigarette in
one hand and a drink in another, promiscuity is an accepted
collateral. Is this all we are aiming for? Or is this the ideal
created by the patriarchal society to defame feminism and
feminists even among women? The best way to control an entire
half of the population is by making them believe that they do not
deserve any better. This is more pronounced in villages where a
woman is many things – a vehicle to produce children and raise
them, a person to prepare food and make the home clean and still
feel grateful for her husband because he did not hit her that day
when he came home drunk – none of them being someone with a
single independent thought. Do these fancy words – feminism,
socialism mean anything to her? Should they mean anything to
her? Shouldn’t they? Having a female prime minister in the 70s
itself or a female president in the in 2010s or worshipping a
female goddess during an entire season did little to the uplift the
working-class women in rural areas or the lower socio-economic
classes of our society.

Why are we discussing feminism in a queer magazine? I
mean aren’t these two different causes and two different
fights? That’s where we are wrong or rather, we are made to
think along those lines by the patriarchy. Being queer today
is not very much different than being an urban woman in the
60s or a rural woman today. All three groups in our society
don’t have a voice and are made to think that they don’t
deserve a voice. And when they are vocal after realizing their
potential, they are brushed off by the majority as being a
nuisance and a noise. Until all the marginalized groups come
together and realize that we are fighting the same evil, that
is the patriarchy, from different directions, we won’t be able
to make as much as a dent in the well-honed machinery
which has been in existence since the inception of society as
we know it today. It works tirelessly to subjugate free will of
any sort.

So, to answer all the questions at once – feminism in its essence
cannot be trans exclusionary, queer bashing, inherently racist
and unabashedly sexist and classist. Feminism in its truest
sense is human rights and everything and anything comes under
its purview. Queer liberation, trans rights, empowerment of
working-class women, environmentalism – all of these are
feminist issues and only when these different movements come
together in solidarity with each other, can we hope to make a
difference someday. Until we accept this truth, Queer utopia is
just a dream.

What happens to the
experience of loneliness
when it is shared within a
community that cares?
Aarathi and Vikram

Of the many mental health issues plaguing our society,
loneliness deserves a special mention when the Queer
community is concerned. The media portrays that the
moment you decide you are Queer, a hot guy/ girl/person,
depending on your preference, springs into the frame to
catch your hand. This myth is sold by them to entice us to
empty our pockets and leave us with a false sense of shortlasting warmth in our hearts. Real life is much more grim
and much more isolating. It is an irony that in a country
which is famous for being overpopulated we are becoming
increasingly isolated from our neighbors. More so with the
Queer community because being Queer is not a populist idea
and it brings out scorn more than empathy from the
majority. So we learn to shut ourselves and our feelings
inside ourselves until they reach the tipping point and we
break down as a nervous wreck. The need for safe spaces, to
reflect upon our thoughts and listen to other similar or
dissimilar stories and feel that we are not alone, cannot be
over emphasized.
Pause for perspective is one such space which is unique in
the sense that it is led by psychologists, who moderate the
sessions. They also identify as Queer, giving us an added
hope that we might be better understood.

When I joined the bimonthly meetings on 2nd and 4th
Saturdays, I was nervous because I did not know what to
expect. I had encased myself in a cocoon of isolation so much so
that I kept complaining to my therapist that I felt like I am
the only person on this earth and rest all are robots going
about the motions of the day according to pre-determined
sequences. The first time I attended the meeting I didn’t
expect much because my cynicism was weighing me down
heavily. But then I found a community who were ready to talk
about their mistakes and listen to my mistakes – like actually
listen and understand the depth of the feelings I had gone
through, and that experience was novel to me because I
thought that finding people to listen to my trivial feelings is
next to impossible. And then the opportunity came to listen to
other stories which curiously enough were not very much
dissimilar to mine. I could identify parts of myself in each one
and that solidified the bond created over the span of weeks.
Being queer has its incredible moments of joy too you know.
When a person from the community cheers with you about the
freedom of coming out, shares the stunning horror of having to
do this (coming out) over and over, bonds over the joys of
Queer love, the sweetness of solidarity- something within finds
its voice, something within finds its truth. Secondly, we may
have the limitations of marginalization, marriage, joint
accounts, signatures on emergency hospitalizations, family joy
may all be frighteningly far away in the future or may seem
just plain unreachable, but it doesn’t cloud us from the
awareness even for one moment, of the kind of Brahminical,
patriarchal, cis-heteronormative world we are stuck in. And in
that recognition, we live in freedom! Every now and then for
sure!

Though it sounds like a bad tele commercial, now I look
forward to my sessions, even if I have nothing to say. I want to
make someone feel heard. A sense of community and bond is
formed which I don’t want to let go. Because contrary to
populist opinion, being Queer is not about finding a partner. It
is more about finding your tribe and sticking with them. I
want to be a part of the journey of others who attend the
sessions as much as I want them to be a part of my story.
There are ups and downs to any space and how we experience
ourselves there. I would not deny that being in a community,
even a Queer one, doesn’t rescue us. It doesn’t take away the
fact that we are all unique, that sometimes our needs, our
neurodivergence, anxieties and spaces of depression can make
us feel alone. Sometimes even the spaces with our queer
journey may make us feel like we cannot speak, and that
people who are speaking and sharing seem comparatively
“journeyed”, whatever that means. But it helps to know that
these are discourses of judgement that are born and live
within the same world that has oppressed us.
It helps to remember that this is my tribe, and they are here
in this space because they want to actually listen to my story
without judgement, not just hear it for the for the sake of
courtesy. I hope this reminder will help people who desire to
come into safe queer spaces but are never certain if those
exist; it helps to remember that safe spaces are also brave
spaces, that we need to put little pieces of ourselves out there,
a very brave act, in order be held in pride and safety.

So, what was found in all this journeying? A shared sense of
loneliness which makes loneliness slightly more
bearable. And it is no small feat to make anyone feel that they
belong. The folks at Pause for Perspective may have begun it
but the space is taking a life of its own and if you feel alone, or
you already feel a sense of community, the Queer support
group is here, waiting with its queer arms open, to hold your
brave heart and celebrate and share solidarity.

My Queer Journey: Jayant Iyer
Can you tell us about yourself?
I identify as a gay man. Originally from Kerala, born and
raised in Bangalore. I started my career as a chef for 6
years, moved to the BPO industry and worked as a trainer
for another 6 years. I’ve been in the IT industry for the past
7+ years. Currently, I live and work in Hyderabad as a
Documentation Manager at ValueLabs.
How were your childhood days?
I have never cherished my childhood days. I was sexually
abused at the age of 7 which continued for 5 long years. I
wasn't good at studies; Hence, my father never liked me
then and he doesn’t like me now for being gay. The only
person who I loved more than myself was my mother who
passed away a couple of years ago.
How supportive have your family and friends been
towards you being a gay man?
I came out to my mother at the age of 17 and for a
decade I was taken to meet counsellors, psychiatrists,
temple priests, astrologers, doctors, and even my
extended family. I had also been advised to take aversion
therapy. I was about to get engaged to a girl. I came out
to my brother when I was 24 and came out to my father
when I was 28, when he asked me to get married and
settle down. That's when I decided to put some
knowledge and learnings into my family. My brother and
his family support me. Even after all these years, my father
expects me to get married to a girl.
Were you harassed at your workplace?
I was harassed at my workplace (at multiple companies)
many times. At first, I wasn't able to reciprocate, and I had
to leave the organization.
Now, after so many years of work experience and me
being gay for 37 years has taught me a lesson - "You need
to stand up for yourself or else they will stand and eat you
up".

Add A Footer

How is the LGBTQIA+ scene in Hyderabad? And how's it different
from other cities in the country?
When I initially moved to Hyderabad in Jan 2020, I realized that the
city was very conservative. It reminded me of how Bangalore was 2
decades ago. There are a lot of LGBTQIA+ community groups in the
city. However, there was no support group like Good As You,
Bangalore that conducted regular support group meetings for
members of the LGBTQIA+ community.
What led you to start the support group Queer Nilayam?
When I moved to Hyderabad, I was looking forward to being part of
a group like Good As you, Bangalore, but there were none like it. I
was once embarrassed by a famous Queer spokesperson saying
they don't want any suggestions from the outsiders even though
their group had invited me to the Hyderabad Pride Meet 2020.
Slowly I started connecting with Queer individuals from across India,
trying to understand what we need in order to create a support
group in Hyderabad. I came across Tushar Rangari who is from
Nagpur and works in Hyderabad who was very much interested in
starting a support group in Hyderabad. He connected me with
Riddhi Kedia who is from Hyderabad. With the help of a few more
Queer individuals, we organized a small get-together at my house.
With 6 Queer individuals present, myself included, we
founded Queer Nilayam on March 7th, 2021.
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What is the current status of Queer Nilayam (QN)?
In the last 3 months:
•

QN has organized several weekly support group meetings and
will continue doing so.

•

QN also has a Queer book club called Queer Reads Hyderabad
which is headed by Vikram Maruvada.

•

Recently, QN helped the trans community get connected with
a company that has agreed to help them acquire groceries
and medical kits.

•

QN has its own website now: wwww.queernilayamhyd.org.

•

QN has a monthly newsletter available on our website, edited
by Riddhi Kedia.

•

QN is active on multiple social media platforms: Facebook,
Telegram, and Instagram.

•

QueerNama, an Ezine was designed and authored by Vikram
Maruvada along with Riddhi Kedia and SreeHarsha Somisetty.

•

Recently, QN has also registered to become a Trust.

What does the future hold for Queer Nilayam?
Queer Nilayam's main goal is to create a physical space for the
LGBTQIA+ community in Hyderabad where Queer folks can drop in
any time of the day for any kind of support from Queer Nilayam.
Queer Nilayam has and will always be a support group for anyone
from the LGBTQIA+ community seeking help.
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We will be back in September,
till then:
Have fun,
Be safe,
Hold on,
Never never never give up or
give in,
And if you want you can
always reach out to us :queernilayamhyd@gmail.com

