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unwilling to concede any error in allowing the Diversity 
Week program or in the manner in which it was being con
ducted. He defended the unqualified use of the term 
"homophobia" and rejected out-of-hand the notion that 20-
plus hours of one-sided pro-homosexual instruction 
amounted to indoctrination. It was clear that this man was 
decidedly not on the side of the parents. However, he did 
grudgingly agree to try and find additional slots in the pro
gram for our speakers. I later headed one such addition in 
the art department, while a second group of parents head
ed another. 

Upon leaving Mr. Waxman's office, I was confronted by a 
teenage girl who announced that she was the head of the 
"Gay Straight Alliance" club on the campus. Her overt pur
pose in addressing me was to gloat that the new club 
already had more than 40 members and was making huge 
strides in converting students to the gay cause. She 
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searched my eyes as she told me and was visibly 
pleased that I was pained by the news. As she walked 
away, one of her companions said aloud, "I hope he 
dies." 

Later, as I was leaving the campus, one of the parents 
called to me from across the parking lot and gestured 
me over to a car parked near the office. As I 
approached, I saw that its license plates read Pos Imag. 
It was Jim Foster's car. "Look on the seat," said the par
ent. There, as if placed to be noticed by passers-by, was 
a black and white poster. It was a picture of young boys 
around the age of puberty sitting together on some 
front porch steps. In big block letters at the bottom of 
the picture read the message "INCITE QUEERNESS." 
Nothing could have more perfectly captured the spirit 
of perversion that permeated this day of "diversity." 

(Reprinted by permission from lively@abidingtruth.com.) 




