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2010 : the legalisation of gay marriage in America.  
  
June 16th 2011, San diego  
 
I can hear my heart hammering in my chest as the seconds tick by. Thousands upon 
thousands of people are gathered around me all waiting for the answer. A simple yes or no. 
Will I be able to walk down the aisle and say yes to my fiance and finally give her the life I 
promised her, a life with no abuse being hurled at as down the streets, no bricks thrown 
through our window simply because we dont look like your version of ‘normal’, no more fear 
of us just becoming a statistic of  gay people who died too young due to others small minded 
ways? Or is my life cursed to stay this way just because I love someone you see as a man's 
prize not my own? 
 
August 8th 2012,Washington DC 
 
Shouts ring throughout the crowd. People are becoming restless but who can blame them? 
The rest of our lives are determined by this and they are in the hands of people who will 
most likely not face even a fraction of the hardship we have in the past few years alone in 
their whole life. Do you know the statistics? Two-thirds (64%) of LGBTQ+ people had 
experienced anti-LGBT+ violence or abuse. All because of who they are. Yet the 
government has done nothing and only now is giving us one of our human rights and 
allowing us to get married to someone of the same sex. The government claims people 
are allowed to share their opinions and believe what they wish and should get no 
punishment for it and this I support wholeheartedly but in no circumstance should that 
belief be one that shuns and fuels the wildfire of hatred that has already savaged 
through our systems and taken already too many innocent lives.  
 
August 11th 2013,Washington DC 
 
I can feel the tremors in Maria’s hand gripped tightly onto mine and who can blame her; 
both of us ran away from the lives we had in order to to start our own, too afraid of what 
could of become of us if we stayed if someone found out that mine and Maria's 
friendship meant so much more than you could see on the surface. I always knew I 
never had that sort of love for a boy, the idea of getting married to a man and staying 
home to bide by his every wish and command seemed more like a prison sentence to 
me than an idyllic future my family had always painted it out to be ; afterall why would I 
want to marry a man when next door lived my Maria. We were 16 the day we left making 
up the excuse or some kind of job opportunities in San Diego were too big to pass on, 
still then they were disappointed but at that point we could still keep them in lives they 
didn't need to know of our status together we were just the childhood inseparable best 
friends who were going to the big city to start new, that was all they had to know.  
 
May 11th 2016, Los Angeles  
 



My heart feels as if it's beating at 100mph, I have never been so nervous yet so ready 
for something to happen in my life. I hear the chairs creak as everyone behind me 
stands up, I try to gather my frayed nerves and turn around, I feel giddy at the thought of 
what is going to come from today, from now on. For so many years I hoped and prayed 
for this day and now it is here I feel as if I'm about to wake up any minute and be told it 
was nothing but a fragment of my imagination. I try to take a deep breath. This is 
everything I've ever wanted. I can't let it slip away. Music erupts from beside me and that 
is when I see her turn the corner.  
 
She looks just like a dream. As she looks up I can see the same emotions lying within 
her eyes. The same worry yet the same look of peace that we did it, we made it so far. 
Forget the days of hiding the love we had and only dreamed of showing to the world one 
day, forget the lies we told to ourselves that we were only friends and that was all we 
could be, forget those days as now they no longer have to matter. Now we are free from 
the chains society once pushed upon us, now we are free.  
 
I feel her grab onto my hands, as she comes to a stop next to me. She has never looked  
more beautiful. God I love her. More than she could ever know. No longer am I holding 
her hand secretly in her garden now I'm holding her hand as her soon to be wife and that 
to me is the greatest gift of all. No longer are we each other's biggest secret, we are 
each other's biggest achievement ; a sign to show we never gave up, never let a 
stranger's cruel words or actions dictate the life we had to lead. And now we can start 
this life the way we wish. Together.  
“Do you Maria Grace Turner take Lilliana Rose Smith to be your lawfully wedded wife?” 
the registrar begins.  
“I do,” Maria replies. 
“Well that's a relief.” I say in an attempt to make her laugh. She giggles in response and 
lightly pushes me obviously warning me to get this over with. 
“Do you Lilliana Rose Smith take Maria Grace Turner to be your lawfully wedded wife?” 
the registrar asks.  
“I do,” I reply.  
“Then I now pronounce you partners for life.” he says. With that I kiss my now wife. If I 
could freeze this moment here and now I would, this will forever be the happiest day of 
my life, the day we defied the previous laws, the now stigma and forgot all the hate and 
allowed us to just be us. 
 
And this day I will forever dedicate to younger me, you are never alone, you are and will 
forever be loved. 
 

 


