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To the Editor:  

I am a white person.  Some may figure that disqualifies me from commenting on one of your articles.  However, I have spent over half of my life fighting in favor of African Americans.  I am sixty seven years old.  

I was very disturbed by the article in your current issue, “A Crime Free Palmer Park.”  

In particular, I found the impression that the park and its parking lot are loaded with criminals to be offensive:  “….become a haven for drug dealing, loitering, vandalism and other illegal activities.”  And, “Palmer Park’s parking lot and common areas have gradually attracted a criminal element….”

To begin with:  The parking lot referred to is a gathering place for African American Gays and Lesbians.  That has been the case since the ’67 Riot.  Right after the riot the “upscale” residents of Palmer Park moved north of Eight Mile Road.  They were replaced by African Americans escaping the inner-city as well as a good many white Gays and Lesbians who moved north from the New Center area.  Gradually, the white Gays and Lesbians abandoned Palmer Park for Ferndale, Royal Oak and Birmingham.  Palmer Park still has a vibrant black Gay and Lesbian community.  

As regards “drug dealing”:  That is hog wash!  Yes! There are a few folk selling Marijuana.  “Drug dealing” is a loaded expression that implies Cocaine, Heroin, and the other “hard” drugs.  

I am an officer in a neighborhood organization that covers twenty-seven blocks in Detroit.  It took our group five years to close one “real drug” house.  Between the numerous rules and some crooked cops it was almost an impossible task.  For a hot minute we had a few honest cops in our precinct who managed to close the place.  Since then, that one house has been replaced by between six and eight such establishments in a two block area.  And, yes those kids are back on “their porch” of the original house.  
My favorite police officer was a “gentleman(?)” whom the Precinct Commander pointed out to fourteen of our members attending a Police-Community Relations Meeting as “the man to see.”  I gave the officer the address.  One of our members told him, “The thing that bothers me is that I have small children and the pushers put the drugs in the bushes behind my fence.”  The next day the pushers moved the drugs to the fence next door to the lady.  Did those kids learn to move their wares through osmosis?

I am somewhat bemused by the maneuvers of the group referred to as P4 (Positive Presence for Palmer Park):  It seems that their first tactic was to close the parking lot near the duck pond where the Gays and Lesbians used to meet.  I suppose it was too close to Unity Temple for Mr. Guice’s comfort.  [As a digression:  The spot he is shown sitting on the fountain is right where a Transvestite friend used to pose back in the late ‘60’s and early ‘70’s.]  The parking lot by the pond was reasonably isolated from the more family-oriented areas of the park.  

So! The police began to harass the Gays and Lesbians in the parking lot by the duck pond.  And, finally the police closed that parking lot with big rocks and gates.  

The African American Gays and Lesbians moved to another parking lot.  What P4 and the police had done was to move a large group of Gays and Lesbians to the parking lot next to the swimming pool and near the basketball court.  It reminds me of the bishops who used to send problem priests from parish to parish.  

If I might, I would make a few observations:  

First, in reply to Deputy Chief Marshall N. Lyons of Detroit’s Western District:  I live in your district!  It was your district I was describing when I talked about our neighborhood’s actual drug problems.  

Chief Lyons says, “Anytime the police department can partner with the community to rid the community of crime we welcome it wholeheartedly.”  

I would suggest that it may seem easier to you to try to chase folk who are often called “sissies” for partying than to deal with real crimes, but I would say that such makes you look to me as if you are “too sissy” to do your real job.  Yes! There are occasional petty thieves in Palmer Park just as there are on just about every street in the city.  It is your job to catch those individuals not to brand an entire class of people.  Indeed, if you do end up driving out the Gays and Lesbians the only folk left behind will be those same petty thieves watching out for old men and old women that are easy marks.  

Second, as regards the “good Reverends(?)”:  You folk object to Gays and Lesbians “Marriages,” and now to our very presence anywhere near you.  May I suggest that you pay for America’s parks if you want to brand us criminals and “excommunicate” us from parks that our taxes help pay for.  While you are at it, I would suggest that only parents be taxed for the school system.  You folk made the “mistakes”!  You pay for them!  

Frankly, in my opinion you folk deserve your divorce rate!  Fifty percent failure rate is not an indicator of a healthy family structure!

Jesus told his Gay and Lesbian followers:  “Go into a town and knock on the church door.  If they welcome you, go in and take Communion with them.  If they don’t welcome you, shake their dust from your feet and go find yourselves a parking lot.  For, it will be worse for that church than it was for Sodom.”:  Rough paraphrase from Matthew.  

Third, Andrew McLemore:  The Apartment Management companies welcomed Gay and Lesbian money after the riots because if they hadn’t they would have gone bankrupt.  Now that you folk see a (believe me it is slim) chance to trade our “dirty money” for “upscale” you’ve “got religion”.  If I might, I would point out that preachers may be able to drive out your present tenants, but they may not be able to pray in new ones.  The housing market is stagnant!  And, there may be a rental glut!               
Fourth, I would note to “African American Family” magazine:  African American Gays and Lesbians (as well as Transvestites) are also part of the African American Family!  Your article, “Restoring Palmer Park’s Jewels” had a positive tone to it.  And, I would point out that a number of African American Gay and Lesbian groups (Men of Color Motivational Group, Hotter than July Committee, Black Gay Pride Committee) have been doing an annual clean up of the park and the pond for a number of years now.  Before them, there was a Palmer Park group that was primarily Gay and Lesbian—they even had an office on Six Mile near Third—that did similar work and put on an annual festival.  

I hope it is not presumptuous to say to Mr. Galloway:  “Welcome back!”  

If I might be allowed, I would like to close on a lighter note:  

It reminds me of the joke about some Gays and Lesbians who died and went to heaven.  As they passed the first mansion the angel guiding them said, “Shh!  That is where the Christians live.  They think they’re the only ones here.”  Finally, as they approached the Gay and Lesbian mansion way at the back of heaven they could hear the loud music, laughter and other noise that they recognized as home.  It was the party that God deserves!  
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