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TO BEGIN:
This moment marks the first edition of Activism Centre’s monthly digital
zines. The goal of this zine is to provide an online platform to publicize
the work of independent artists and creatives based in the UK.
This month’s zine is based on exploring LGBTQIA+ identities and
experiences through a variety of artistic mediums, showcasing, a series
of poems, photos, articles, and much more.
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A BRIEF
INTRODUCTION:
Here I want to take the time to introduce some general ideas relating to the pieces showcased in this
month’s edition. I was taken aback to see how, despite their diversity and originality of expression, the
different artworks intertwine to generate a dialogue regarding sexuality today. These pieces show that
art can be used to generate dialogue that is able to exist outside of, and undermine, notions of a
homogenous norm. These spaces provide the freedom for alternatives to be imagined, not contained
within the constrictive and oppressive figurations of gender and sexuality which has so often been
promoted in mainstream society.
Out of an ambition to diversify the consensus and to imagine a queer alternative, Audre Lorde’s
biomythography, 'Zami: A New Spelling of my Name' was formed. The piece follows the journey of a
young girl, Audre, born in 1930s Harlem, as she discovers herself, through sex, camaraderie, art, and
adversity, to carve out a space for the self-acclaimed, "Black, lesbian, mother, warrior, poet". The book
begins with a description of Lorde’s mother’s native island, Carriacou, a place that occupies a more
figurative than literal significance for Lorde’s child self. In fact, Lorde notes her inability as a child to find
the island on any map or encyclopedia, to the extent that she begins to doubt her mother’s sincerity.
However, instead of unmooring the narrator, it is this quality that lends Carriacou its magical charm. In
evading the maps of western cartologists, Carriacou is able to provide a space that eludes the
oppressive and heteronormative world in which the narrator exists, and which the narrator herself
stands outside of. It is a space that gives her the freedom to negotiate her subjectivity. She writes, "as I
was growing up, home was still a sweet place somewhere else which they had not managed to capture
yet on paper, nor to throttle and bind up between the pages of a schoolbook. It was our own, my truly
private paradise of blugoe and breadfruit hanging from the trees, of nutmeg and lime and sapadilla".
This sense of belonging provides Lorde with some of the strength which she draws on to live a life of
integrity despite the threat it exposed her to. But integrity for Lorde is a necessity. The personal is
indeed political because, as she says:

'If I didn't define myself for myself, I would be crunched into other people's fantasies for me
and eaten alive.'
Zami is a testament to Lorde’s drive for self-definition against the threat of violence and exclusion.
Inspired by queer activists, creatives, and thinkers like Lorde, this month’s zine provides a platform
where contemporary artists can continue and respond to their legacies.

- Emily Cole

'Colours of Acceptance'
Blue skies stretch before me as I walk that solitary way,
Shaking still, an orchestral crescendo blazing in my chest.
Held under the magnifying glass, the world sees me now.
Standing before you all, naked as a new-born,
No cue cards, no shield, just me.
As I stare ahead at this world unveiled,
Why do I ignore that perfect blue?
Green walls encase me,
As I enter this park, this place I’ve known all my life.
Everywhere I see couples, families, laughter on all sides.
Aliens and their alien language, a language I want to share.
Perhaps one day I will.
For now, I remain lost in the green.
Red streaks burn between the forming clouds,
A turn towards darkness, or an offering of light?
Flashes form in my own mind as I recall
those confused moments of silent solitude.
Performing a play without a script, an eternal improv
Where I never saw the applause.
With their words of acceptance still ringing in my ears,
I know that red means light.
Purple hues spread like a smile across the sky,
Bathing the world in dreamy twilight,
Uniting us all in that same glow.
I do not mind that the day’s light is gone,
For my freedom is light,
Shunning all shame to the shadows of the past,
Guiding me beneath that purple tapestry.
Orange flames flicker back home,
As we sit together, talking of this and that.
Their words, their hugs, still play on a loop,
A tune I had sung to myself, but only now understood.
Laughing, living, for the first time in years,
As those orange embers dance across the coals.

- George Stephenson

Rue and Jules

- Lily Standing

Sappho
I am the descendant of sappho
We are in some way one and the same
Cut from the same cloth
A soul passed down over years from one to another
With this energy I am complete
There is no other version of me that has ever felt so whole
So completely alive I see it as gay
Others see it as disappointing,
I no longer care how you want to describe it
Because it makes no difference to me
Because it is what I am
Who I was always supposed to be
I make no apologies
I’ve spent 21 years doing that, hiding away within myself
Too scared of the truth
I’ve tasted a year of complete fucking honesty
A year of lucidity
Its honeyed aroma has seeped into everything around me
I am the descendant of sappho
See me flourish
Watch me ignite
This fire in my soul
Will always burn bright

- Sophia

'A letter to you'
A shared smile and there it was- a sweetness I remember fondly.
The first person I could be honest with.
You held my nervous heart safely in your loving palms,
As we began sharing the thoughts that would often tremble in our minds.
Dreamily crushing on beautiful friends,
And bleaching all our clothes.
I became transparent to you.
Sitting on the bus reading the metro, a quick glance at a lip glossed star,
Every instinct telling us our feelings were not real.
Now- Dusty Springfield shouts proudly in our ears,
‘People say I’m gay gay gay gay gay - I don’t give a shit’.
We march the streets covered in Lilacs,
Holding hands with the ones we cherish.
Back at homeYou in your pin striped suit, sat near your bookcase full of knowledge,
Blossoming like a pink magnolia, as you learn about this magnificent part of us,
and how we may dance to ease the pain.
We may have begun under a silver, clouded sky,
But now the city lights shine around us- as though the world were coated in
glitter.

- Eleanor Potter

Untitled

- Raphael Bez-Cryer

LINKS FOR
SUPPORT:
EXIST LOUDLY - @EXISTLOUDLYUK (TWITTER)
AN ORGANISATION COMMITTED TO CREATING SAFE SPACES, PROVIDING A
COMMUNITY AND ADVOCATING FOR BLACK QUEER YOUTH (BASED IN LDN)

GENDERED INTELLIGENCE GENDEREDINTELLIGENCE.CO.UK
TRANS LED NON-PROFIT FOR TRANS PEOPLE, WORKING IN PROFESSIONAL,
EDUCATIONAL, AND COMMUNITY-BASED SPHERES AND PUBLIC ENGAGEMENT

IMAAN - IMAANLONDON.WORDPRESS.COM
CHARITY ADVOCATING ON BEHALF OF THE BRITISH LGBTQI+ MUSLIM
COMMUNITY

COLOURS YOUTH NETWORK - COLOURSYOUTHUK
(TWITTER)
CHARITY ADVOCATING FOR BLACK LGBTQI+ YOUTH (UK BASED)

MIND OUT - MINDOUT.ORG.UK
MENTAL HEALTH SERVICE OFFERING IMMEDIATE ONLINE SUPPORT AND
COUNSELLING TO LGBTQI+ PEOPLE (UK BASED)

BLAQ UK - @BLAQUK (TWITTER)
YOUTH LED LGBTQI+ ORGANISATION, PROVIDING SUPPORT AND
ADVOCATING FOR BLACK QUEER YOUTH (UK BASED)

BRITISH ASIAN LGBTI
Support for British Asian LGBTI, helpline and campaigns for equality
for Asian LGBTQ+ people

RAINBOW NOIR MCR - RAINBOWNOIRMCR.COM
VOLUNTEER LED, SOCIAL, PEER SUPPORT AND COMMUNITY ACTION GROUP
FOR LGBTIQ+ PEOPLE OF COLOUR (BASED IN MANCHESTER)

'the forbidden (dyke)'
i am in love with my queerness
the way it shines in the moonlight
it’s stronger than me, fearless
but will it win the woeful fight
against those who haven’t kissed
the back of a lesbian’s neck in yearning
/leave my yearning be; i’ve missed
the tenderness of her forbidden touch/
i am in love with my queerness
and how it intensifies at night
i will flaunt the sapphism; carelessat
all those calling it an illness
am i sick to love the only softness
that this world can give?
/am i sick because i want her, not him
and i always will?/
i am in love with my queerness
oh, it tastes so sweet, never bitter
when i think of her scent, the part
of my brain that comes to life
after my third glass of wine
bursts into flames
red and orange and heat, heat, heat
/with her i feel colour and i see warmth
how can unholy love taste so sweet?/
if eve insisted on eating thatforbidden apple
then i am eve,
i am eve
- Anonymous

Untitled

- Jess Shields

Untitled

- Jess Shields

Untitled
- Emily Cole

Viva la Vulva

Dishy Rishy

- Mhairi Carson

An extract from an imagined interview with my mum.
It was this fantastic evening. Absolutely packed with people! It was just in
someone’s back garden on a backstreet in Accra in Ghana. There were about
70/80 people. All genders. And plenty of them knew each other as well, some
not so much but you could tell there’s just this whole community that’s been
created. And I suppose it was an underground community but still I was
surprised how open it all was – the gate was open and we passed a
microphone around to speak. Later on, there were people dancing to loud
music in the streets, they even posted it all on social media.
To be honest it was a revelation. A wonderful one. Seeing all of these
Ghanaian LGBT people turning up to come together in this space that’s for
them. And unashamed as well – they were in unbuttoned flowery shirts and
dungarees without t-shirts underneath, or baggy jeans and bright trainers.
They were being themselves. And proudly. And some less so, a bit more
reserved, a bit wary but that was ok. And through the discussions I think
some people were saying things that they’d never said out loud before
because there were people there who would listen and – it was a very
positive space. There were all these really tricky negative experiences that
people have had like the woman whose brother got teased at school
because she ‘seemed gay’ or the man who never sings in church because his
voice sounds too high or this man who got beaten up by some random
strangers for walking ‘like a girl’. But all of these stories were heard and
respected and people were praised for their bravery and for ‘doing them’.
At the end people were giving each other advice, the workshop was on
empowering ourselves so we tried to share a bit about that, and I remember
this one woman, everything she said really stuck with me. And during this
sharing she offered her own method of how she finds strenght and she says,
despite being pushed away by family, friends, everyone: everyday, morning
and evening, she looks at herself in the mirror and says, “You are amazing.
You are beautiful. You are enough.

My daughter and her friend were there too that evening. I’d look over at
them sometimes and think, wow. Yes, that we’re lucky and our lives in the UK
are so different but also what a privilege, for me too, to hear these
experiences and people’s lives and to be inspired and motivated about
things in our own lives because of how they still are in theirs. And of course
it’s always ironic, the colonialist influence on it all: growing up in Ghana you’d
often here all of this praise for the British because everyone is taught to
think that way but now the UK has same sex marriage and Ghana, a place
where queernes was once normal and accepted in some communities, has
so many people who can rarely be themselves because of hate.
Last summer, it was a few months after I’d done this workshop I think, I went
to Black Pride with my other daughter. Being in that space, this huge park
with so many people of colour who all share this part of their lives or their
identity and were there to celebrate it, it was... And my daughter got
whisked away by this group of other young black queer women and there
was delicious food, some jollof in there too, and then later they were playing
Dave I think it was (I do know about Dave now) and Lizzo and then black
queer icons like Janelle Monae and Little Nas or something and it was –
phenomenal. This feeling of complete freedom, and acknowledging how
lucky that freedom is and how rare but saying it shouldn’t have to be rare
because right now we’re here, and knowing that you’re maybe celebrating
yourself or the person next to you and also all those people back in Ghana. I
think that’s so special. And sharing that with my daughters – them seeing
what it is and what it was and what it can be to be yourself. That’s the best.
This extract was taken from The
University of Manchester Women's
Theatre society's show 'The
Reanimating Project' in February
2020

https://youtu.be/zsh8B8wgzZI

In Ghana, we say sister and brother
To our peers,
For respect.
I heard that my Fante siblings
Once believed that sexual preference
Depended only on the weight of your soul.
But now the sound of the sea sliding up those shores
Is muffled by voices of hate,
Misinterpreting our black star of freedom.
I think my soul is heavy.

- Savannah Acquah Storey

LGBT+ RIGHTS GHANA

https://www.gofundme.com/f/lgbt-rights-ghanacommunity-support-fund
LGBT+ Rights Ghana is a charity that brings together and supports LGBTQ+
people in Ghana, by creating safe spaces and running workshops as well as
emotionally and financially supporting its members where possible.
Existing as an LGBTQ+ person in Ghana, where same-sex relationships have
been criminalised since the 1860s under British colonial rule, is a continuous
fight against everyday homophobia for the right to be yourself and the
permission to be joyful.
Recently, LGBT+ Rights Ghana and consequently queer Ghanaians as a
whole have come under increased threat after the organisation opened a
new office in January, the first of its kind in the region. They have been
attacked by the country's media, which has promoted homophobic voices on
the front pages of its newspapers, as well as condemned and threatened by
political and religious leaders. On Tuesday 24th February, the office was
raided and closed down by national security, forcing many of the activists in
the organisation into hiding.
They are now relying on international public and financial support in order
to protect the organisation and its members and to denounce these
homophobic attacks to prevent any further anti-LGBTQ+ legislation from
being introduced, as is being threatened.
To support, please donate to their GoFundMe (link above) if you are able to
and help raise awareness to put pressure on Ghanaian officials by publically
sharing information and solidarity with the organisatoin.
Thanks very much to LGBT+ Rights Ghana for granting permission to use
their photos on the front cover & pages 11, 12 & 21. With endless love and
solidarty with the Ghanaian LGBTQ+ community from the UK x
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