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When I was twelve, my maternal grandfather, Jim, became my Aunt 

Jamie.  At that time, in the mid 1970’s, very little was known in the general 

culture about trans people.  There was no support for Jamie or for our family.  

My mother felt that her father had died, and she was furious.  We rarely saw 

Aunt Jamie after the change.  We periodically heard from her that she had 

been violently attacked.  She died of a stress-related illness only five years 

later. 

 

Almost thirty-five years have gone by since then.  Is the situation any 

different?  Well, there might be a tiny bit more knowledge out there about 

trans people.  The film TransAmerica helped.  And then Barbara Walters did 

an amazing special about a transgendered child and her family.   There’s a 

little more support available, from therapists like Nick, and through a few 

religious communities, like Unitarian Universalism.  But it’s not enough, it’s 

just not enough.    

 



My transgendered colleague, the Reverend Sean Parker Dennison, wrote 

the following, in a recent e-mail: 

 

“The Transgender Day of Remembrance is a day of mixed 

feelings for me: deep grief at the loss of so many beautiful 

trans* people and the sadness of knowing that the vast majority 

of those injured and killed for being themselves are poor trans* 

women of color. It is such a stark reminder of the ways that 

race, class, transphobia, and other oppressions multiply the 

danger exponentially. I am glad we have the Day of 

Remembrance to honor these beautiful lives that ended too 

soon. 

At the same time, each Day of Remembrance I feel sad that 

the day set aside as a “transgender holiday” is a day of counting 

and naming our dead. I long for a day of Transgender Pride—a 

celebration of trans* people and their lives.” 

 

As we gather today to count and name the dead, I want also to celebrate 

the living.  I want to recognize the special gifts that trans* people bring to our 

communities.  I want us to remember that in indigenous American cultures, 



trans* people are considered not to be less than other people but to be more 

than.  To be “two-spirit” people, people who live in a liminal space, a space 

in between, where they can perceive reality from more than one viewpoint.  

People who can do this are considered absolutely necessary for the wellbeing 

of the whole community.   

 

Let us work together toward the day when trans* people in this culture are 

considered especially gifted, when they are especially welcomed, when they 

are given a place of honor at every gathering. 

In this spirit, I offer you the following prayer, adapted from one by Judy 

Chicago: 

 

Spirit of Life, Holy One, That Which Holds All: 

May there come a day when  

“all that has divided us will merge.  

And then compassion will be wedded to power. 

And then softness will come to a world that is harsh and unkind. 

And then (people of all genders) will be gentle 

And then (people of all genders) will be strong 

And then no person will be subject to another’s will 



And then all will be rich and free and varied 

And then the greed of some will give way to the needs of many 

And then all will share equally in the earth’s abundance 

And then all will care for the sick and the weak and the old 

And then all will nourish the young 

And then all will cherish life’s creatures 

And then all will live in harmony with each other and the Earth 

And then everywhere will be called Eden once again.” 

 

In Your many names, we pray.  Blessed be.  All our relations.  Amen.  

 

 

 


