Ordinance 1
This mama bear is frustrated. Homosexuals want those who
disagree with them to be defeated, said Jeannette Wilson. I
will not be silenced. A man’s right to choose the lady’s room
is ridiculous and it’s dangerous.
It is evil to allow men into women’s restrooms. You’re going
to stand before a holy God on the Day of Judgment.
One man sang a song about how roosters and stallions can’t

Pronouns & Bathroom Choices
By Amanda Winar

reproduce without hens and mares.
Come on down to the farmyard! Steve Triplett sang. He
offered City Council his CD afterward.

My
family
like

this

feels
is

a

decision

I made.

They think, ‘You’re
already
black
why would you want to draw more attention to yourself?’
But
it’s
not

a

decision. It

is

who I am.

I wouldn’t wish this on my worst enemy

As a 17-year-old senior at East Mecklenburg High
in 2014, he gained national attention as the
state’s first transgender homecoming king.
The crowd at East Meck’s basketball arena
cheered, and Blake smiled proudly, carrying a
long-stemmed rose. Despite his success, Blake
said that homecoming campaign had been the
hardest part of his transgender journey.
Since then, he had become an outspoken
advocate for social justice.

After a contentious meeting on Monday, March 3 rd, 2015
Charlotte City Council voted down the most controversial
ordinance it has considered in years, a nondiscrimination
proposal that would have added sexual orientation and
gender identity to protected categories.
Before the final vote, council members had removed the
section of the ordinance that would have allowed
transgender people to use the bathroom of the gender they
identify with. That issue drew the most vigorous opposition
from dozens of speakers.
All over the world, there are restrooms for men and
restrooms for women. It does not place an unreasonable
burden on them and it does not stigmatize them.

I remember finding out when I was six
I wasn’t like the other boys.
I remember being forced into
dresses and under hot combs.

I remember learning to play the piano,
imagining
one day I’d be the piano man.
I remember
my first orchestra concert
when I was eight
and I cried
because I wanted to wear a tux

Laura Levin, a Concord pediatrician who recently
transitioned from male to female, spoke against the
bathroom inquisition. Do you know what it feels like to have
a distended bladder because of fear of using the preferred
bathroom? Levin asked council members.
I stand before you as someone who can be thrown out of a
Charlotte hotel for who I am, said Crystal Richardson, a
lesbian from Charlotte.

I remember being jealous of my nephew

Rachel

We were Blake's foster family last year. He was on
the Barracudas swim team summer before last. His biological family will be
burying him in Charleston. We really don't need anything.

Unlike – Reply -

because
he’d be tall
and man
enough for the world like the other beautiful men
in our family.
I remember hating my body so much
I wanted to burn it alive
I remember when I found out
I couldn’t be a marine.

About 200 attended a rally by opponents, which included
preaching and testimonials from fathers and mothers who
claimed they feared their children being molested in public
restrooms.
“To support this law is to be a bully,” speaker Jason Jimenez
said of the council. “We as adults in this city have a right to
protect our children. … …

He was on my swim team. I was little
and I didn’t know him that well, but I
remember that the one night that we
won our first swim-meet, and he asked
for them to play Bohemian Rhapsody.
He started singing so joyfully and so
happily, and we all joined in.
It was amazing.

I remember hating my name
hoping that maybe I could bleed it out of my life.
I remember crying myself to sleep

Rachel L. If people want to do something in Blake's memory,
a contribution to the Mental Health Association of Central Carolinas to help
with suicide prevention or to Time Out Youth would be appreciated. Even
better, reach out to the next trans youth you come in contact with. Respect
pronouns and bathroom choices. Talk TO rather than ABOUT them. Stand
up for them when you see them being bullied. It really is a matter of life or
death.
Unlike
–
Reply
-

I remember coming to terms with the fact that I’d never be
enough.

Opponents cited the Bible and said the independence of

I remember when I lost faith in friendship

business owners could be violated by requiring them to
serve gay and transgender people.
because misunderstanding manifested disgust
the law could make women and children
vulnerable to sexual predators
if biological males use women’s restrooms.
Supporters said discrimination is sometimes a matter of
life and death for gay and transgender people, who are

in my existence...

I remember concluding that I’d never be enough
to confront attraction.

subjected to violence at higher rates than straight people.

I remember realizing that there was no place
for me here.

I remember finding myself and finally
loving him.

Mark Manchette Would the f a m I l y be
open to donations from the community, to assist with
funeral costs, or other expenses?
M arch 25 at 11:30am · Like ·

Suzanne Boyd My prayers to this
sorry for your loss...

family ,

I'm so

M arch 25 at 11:39am · Like ·

Susan Carpenter My thoughts and prayers are
with his
f
a
m
i
l
y
.
There's nothing worse on earth than losing a c
h
i
l
d. I'm so sorry for
their loss.
M arch 25 at 11:54am · Like ·

City Attorney Bob Hagemann says the non-discrimination
ordinance would mean taxi drivers could not refuse to
take gay, lesbian
and transgender passengers; businesses
offering goods
and services to the public could not
discriminate against such persons

This piece contains original pictures taken by me, but I can’t
claim any of the text. Following a similar pattern to Nowak’s
Coal Mountain Elementary , I wanted to create a multimodal
project that explored the space Blake Brockington resided in.
Blake Brockington was a transgendered senior who took his
own life in March of this year. He lived in Charlotte, and a
couple in my neighborhood fostered him for a year because
his father kicked him out of the home. His father wouldn’t
hear of his baby girl’s desires to be a boy. The foster family
provided him a safe space where he could begin to transition
from LaShonda to Blake—officially.
The ordinance material came from newspaper articles that
discussed the LGBT non-discriminatory law that did not pass
in Charlotte less than two weeks before Blake took his own
life. Under the city laws, business owners of any kind could
discriminate against you if you are gay, trans, or display any
other type of gender expression they oppose. Likewise, the
entire section dealing with bathroom preference for trans
individuals was thrown out.
Blake’s words are also throughout this piece, as are those of
loved ones and other supporters.
I really wanted to focus on the concept of family and what
love and support really mean. Unconditional love is just as
important as pronoun use. Providing food, water, and
shelter is just as necessary as comfort in your own skin.
Sometimes, a bully is not a peer, but a parent.
Sometimes, those who aim to protect their children are the
ones who harm other children in the process.
As Blake puts it, We are still Human.

This project started after my experience with J. R. Carpenter.
Her work resonated with me because I saw how she was
able to create an interactive world that represented the
interconnected and disconnected nature of her
neighborhood, her city, and her life.
Where I live in Charlotte, NC, I have an expansive fenced
backyard and rarely take my dogs outside of my
neighborhood. While in Indiana however, I have to walk my
dogs on a leash a handful of times each day, and found
myself admiring surprising neighborhood details.
Space as a medium is malleable and time is something more
concrete. Time in the rusting and rotting of houses—
beautiful in a contrasting way within a less-than-typical
space.

Sandra K. Perkins I cannot imagine the pain Blake was in, and I'm
so sorry he wasn't able to reach out for support! I didn't really know this
young man, but when I read that his family had written an obituary for a girl
that no longer existed choosing to ignore Blake, I was incensed and so
incredibly sad.
March 29 at 10:48am · 2

Rachel Rosenfeld Yes, Sandra, that's the main reason I chose not
to go to Charleston for the funeral. I never knew that girl.

