
famine areas of the Third World 
countries. In addition, the wasteful 
inefficiency of converting grain and 
plant protein not only contributes 
to the spiraling costs and the greed 
of an overconsuming society, but 
directly affects [the] . . . starving 
poor in the Third World. In short, 
the world is reaching the point 
where it can no longer afford the

Anonymous
Vol. 12, No. 3 (April 1982)

The excerpts below are taken from  
the first accounts from Adventist 
homosexuals to appear in an Ad
ventist publication. They were testi
monies given at one o f the yearly 
camp meetings o f SDA Kinship, an 
organizationserving and represent
ing homosexual Adventists. The 
camp meetings are still held annu
ally.

I n August 1980, six delegates 
accredited by the General Con

ference, including three seminary 
professors and twopastors, attended 
a camp meeting at Payson, Ari
zona, sponsored by SDA Kinship, 
an organization serving and repre
senting homosexual Adventists. At 
one meeting the delegates asked Kin
ship members to tell their personal 
stories. "Growing Up Gay Advent
ist” contains excerpts from the ac
counts.

Speaker Six: I have just a couple 
of things to say. As the lover of an 
Adventist lesbian, I’ve had prob-

affluent countries’ consuming many 
more times their share of the world’s 
resources and goods. I believe that 
this, too, is immoral, and that a 
vegetarian diet is a first step toward 
alleviating world hunger and un
dermining support for oppressive 
economic and political structures, 
both in the affluent countries and 
in the Third World.

ably a unique experience. We do 
attend church together; the pastor 
is aware of our situation. I must 
admit that our pastor has been kind 
in every respect, and I really have 
to give him a lot of credit for that. 
Initially, he did not know at all how 
to relate to me. What do you say to 
the lover of a lesbian? And so, about 
all he could muster was a “hello,” a 
quick exit and turning red. But, 
gradually, we began to talk, and he 
has encouraged me both person
ally and spiritually and that has met 
a need for me. Yet even though I 
feel accepted by him, there is no 
way for me to identify within the 
church and so I often feel very 
isolated. And that’s difficult.

Speaker Seven: I’m a fourth- 
generation Adventist. I knew that I 
was different from about the age of 
six, but I didn’t know the correct 
name for what I was. I knew the 
names of pansy, queer, sissy—all 
these things that society gives us to 
grow up with. It was perhaps in the 
fourth grade that I got my hands on 
the book called On Becoming a 
Man and found out my condition 
was very, very bad and I was prob
ably going to be lost eternally un
less I could find some way to re
deem myself. So I got as involved in 
the church as I possibly could. 
When I was a junior in high school 
I was the earliteen Sabbath school 
leader. And that’s how I got into 
doing things. I have never been in 
an adult Sabbath school; I have

always been working somewhere.
Later on, I decided that I would 

have to be asexual in order to be 
Christian, that I couldn’t be homo
sexual. Needing something to take 
the place of sex, I turned to the 
church, and also the school. When 
I was in school, I was president of 
my sophomore, junior, and senior 
classes, and then, after graduating, 
I started an alumni association and 
was president of that for three 
years. I was very active trying to 
deny that I was sexual, and yet all 
the time I knew that I was very 
sexual.

After graduating from La Sierra, 
I got a job as a youth pastor and 
then went on to teach school in
Hawaii__ I was told that I was not
going to be rehired. I asked why, 
and they said, “Well, we think 
you’d have a better opportunity to 
find a wife on the mainland than 
here in Hawaii because there are 
very few single women your age.” 
By the end of the school year, I still 
hadn’t been offered a job, even 
though I had several inquiries from 
mainland schools. Later, a friend 
told me he’d overheard the acad
emy principal telling someone who 
called for a reference concerning 
me that I was a suspected queer. 
Those were the terms, my friend 
said, that were used.

After not receiving a job, I went 
to Glendale to the union office, 
where I knew personally the head 
of education in the Pacific Union. I 
said, “I would really like to have a 
school. I have lifelong Adventist 
credentials, I’m a teacher, I want to 
teach.” He replied, “With your prob
lem . . . ” and I interrupted, “What is 
my problem?” “You know what 
your problem is. I don’t want to 
talk about it.” After the conversa
tion ended, I went down to my car, 
and wrote a letter in the parking lot 
of the union office requesting that 
my name be dropped from the 
church. Fortunately, I didn’t have a 
stamp. When I got home, I tore up
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the letter. I decided that the Ad
ventist church was stuck with me. 
I would always be an Adventist. I 
would stick it out.

Up to this time, I still had never 
had any sexual experience with 
anyone, male or female. I decided, 
here I am, unemployable, it’s time 
I find out for sure. By accident I 
found where gays in my town meet 
at night. I went there three weeks 
in a row, every day, meeting people, 
and I finally met a person I felt 
really comfortable with.

Later on, I came out to my 
parents. In the first initial shock 
they were very supportive. After 
about a week, they got to thinking 
about it and decided, “You know, 
this is something that should be 
prayed about.” So they requested 
that the pastor make an announce
ment in church. As a result, I came 
out to the entire church and they 
have been very supportive. . . .

Speaker Ten:. . .Aboutayear- 
and-a-half ago I finally came to 
complete emotional breakdown 
and I admitted to my wife and to 
my pastor that I knew that I was 
gay. Well, the first response was 
“You go home and pray about it,” 
which I knew wasn’t going to help. 
I’d been doing that forever. And 
then he handed me a whole bunch 
of books of the sort that were 
supposed to deal with problems in 
marriage. It had nothing to do with 
me and my problem. And within a 
week I found out that he had an
nounced it to the whole church. He 
had also called my children and 
announced it to them. Well, I lived 
through that, and then they asked 
me to go see a psychologist, which 
I did—an Adventist psychologist. A 
dear lady, I must say. She at least 
helped me in some respects to 
regain my personhood, although 
she didn’t know anything about 
homosexuals. After five months of 
weekly 10-hour trips to go through 
this, and it wasn’t doing much 
good, I finally had to tell my wife

and my pastor I could not go back 
to living a lie. I couldn’t do it 
conscientiously.

This time my wife and my pas
tor—I live in a very small commu
nity of about 5,000 people, very 
red-necked—went to every busi
ness in the community informing 
them of what I was. I lost half my 
customers, and for the next three 
months I got phone calls and 
letters threatening my life. Three 
times shots have been fired 
through the windshield of my car 
as I drove along. I’ve had no more

by John C. Brunt 
Vol. 13, No. 4 (March 1983)

John C. Brunt; the vice-president of 
academic administration and pro
fessor o f biblical studies at Walla 
Walla College, is the author o f sev
eral books for the Adventist reading 
public, including his most recent, 
Good News for Troubled Times 
(Review and Herald Publ. Assn., 
1993) . He has written several of the 
groundbreakingessaysthat have ap
peared in Spectrum over the past 25 
years, including his piece on clean 
and unclean meats, “Unclean or 
Unhealthjul? An Adventist Perspec
tive” (Vol. 11, No. 3, February 1981). 
A graduate of La Sierra University, 
he received his M.Div. from the SDA 
Theological Seminary and his Ph.D 
in New Testament from Emory 
University.

communication with the church, 
except for the pastor one time 
coming to say he felt that he’d 
made a mistake. I’ve continued to 
attend church. Only two people 
from church have spoken to me in 
over a year. One of those dear 
ladies, a church board member, 
called last week to tell me that my 
name was being removed from 
the books. They have never con
tacted me about it. More recently, 
three elders of the church visited 
me and asked me to stay away 
from church altogether.

Undoubtedly this brief survey 
of the New Testament mate

rial on divorce is complex and 
confusing. What does it all mean 
for our attitude toward divorce and 
our actions with regard to it? I 
tentatively set forth the following 
conclusions.

First, no “divorce policy” for the 
church can be attained from the 
New Testament material. Never 
does the New Testament explicitly 
connect divorce with church disci
pline. The New Testament writers 
did not intend to set down a church 
policy; rather they related Jesus’ 
teachings to various situations that 
their communities faced. As a result 
there is some degree of diversity of 
detail among the New Testament 
writers, which makes harmoniza
tion into a single “biblical” policy 
impossible. In addition, the inter
pretive problems in these passages 
are too great to permit us to draw 
a detailed policy from them. There 
is simply too much that we don’t 
know. For example, we cannot be 
absolutely certain whether Paul al
lows for remarriage after the di
vorce he permits, or precisely what 
pomeia means in Matthew. If we

What Does the New Testament 
Say About Divorce?


