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This first off – you should know this is an impossible task.  How do you recap something unexplainable, an 
experience that is so new to me I haven’t discovered the words? 

 
I left Denver with mixed emotions, on one hand I’m glad to be going home.  I miss my puppy and my friends.  
But on the other I knew I was going to miss the culture, the sense of community, the complete and raw 
knowledge I had available to me at a moment’s notice.  Knowledge is power; now I have the knowledge to 
empower others. This was an amazing experience that every LGBTQ Activist should be a part of. 
 
Everyone was free – of society, of caring what others think, and even of themselves in a sense. They were just 
them.  I admire that greatly and that’s something I still have to work on as a human being, because at the end of 
the day it doesn’t matter if others are happy if you’re not?  I could go day by day and describe everything I 
learned in great detail, how every word out of anyone made me feel but that’s not a recap and eventually the 
world would run out of paper for me to inscribe it all. 
 
When we landed in Denver I was unsure - more like scared as hell.  I had no idea what to expect, no experience 
to prepare me for what was about to happen.  Some sleep helped – what little I got.  
 
I met Jim in the lobby for registration and to get my badge, after that I was alone.  To fend for myself, to thrive 
or fail.  It was okay though. The day-long institute was one of my favorites.  A couple of my other top picks 
include Beyond Binaries, which was focused on how sexuality is never black and white.  No one is ever simply 
straight or gay, it’s a little more complicated than that.  Another was called Calling In and Calling Out which 
examines the language we use on an everyday basis that could hurt other people without you realizing it.  So we 
learned how to communicate with others on a level that is good for everyone. 
 
I have to admit it took me awhile to get use to socializing with others, I was a little apprehensive but after some 
time talking to other people became second nature.  I met lots of great people at Denver who touched my life in 
unexpected ways.  Kieran was one of those people. He is a seventeen year old trans guy from the Midwest with 
the cutest Minnesotan accent (you betcha).  Our friendship was forged in mutual satirical sarcasm and he wasn’t 
afraid to correct me or call me out if I did or said something wrong.  We got each other.  He taught me the good 
that can come out of giving people a chance and not just judging a book by its cover (pardon the cliché).  He was 
so comfortable being himself he really inspired me to do the same. 
 
I thought this trip would bring me closure. It would help me reaffirm who I am, or more like who I was. This trip 
did the opposite.  It ripped apart the labels I used to categorize my life.  I now know nothing about myself.  
That’s not a bad thing, it’s unnerving but also exciting that now I have the opportunity to almost reinvent myself 
into something that doesn’t fit their mold. 
 



Lastly I’m angry, it’s a new emotion for me.  Of course everyone feels angry at one time or another but this 
anger is different.  I’m no longer angry at one person or group.  I’m angry at more than that, I’m angry at the 
system because at the end of the day everyone is a victim of the system.  No one person is to blame for how 
people act, bigotry is a learned behavior and no one is born a racist or homophobic or anything else of that 
nature.  People learn that from others and from others before them and it’s our job to stop the system, stop 
that cycle so one day people won’t have to come out or label themselves in other ways to make it easier for 
others to understand.  They will just be and there will be no explanation necessary.   
 
Wesley Stroupe 
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Going to Creating Change 2015 in Denver, CO was an incredibly powerful and important experience for me.  I've 
never been to such an unabashedly queer space before, and I've never had the opportunity to meet as many 
activists and movers and shakers in the movement before.  I went with a stack of business cards of my own, and 
came back with pockets full of names and emails and an inbox full of "Nice to meet you!" 
 
The plenaries at the conference were incredible, because every night there were marginalized groups taking the 
stage and being heard. The Denver trans Latin@ community took the stage for 20 minutes the first night and 
demanded that the Task Force respect and acknowledge trans communities of color, especially in response to 
the police killing of Jessie Hernandez. I felt like I was experiencing what will be remembered as LGBT history. 
 
I was able to intermingle with various groups and organizations with very different approaches to activism and 
progress; I was both exchanging business cards with various chairs of organizations at the reception for the 
Transgender Law Center and helping devise and organize a vigil for Jessie with activists that, the day after the 
conference, were on the ground in Ferguson once more. The contacts from the different strata of the movement 
I've made will be incredibly beneficial for further activism and growth 
 
The folks at the TLC reception that I met, like Allison VanKuiken (Executive Projects Director at the HRC) and Jaan 
Williams (Director of Domestic Programs at the Victory Fund & Institute) were very eager to contact me and talk 
about project ideas: Jaan even took me out for breakfast and talked to me about Congress internship 
opportunities in DC. The activists and community organizers I met involved me in planning meetings and taught 
me a great deal about organizing and devising action for the cause, and it was incredible. 
 
That all is even without speaking about the incredible panels I was able to attend! I went to a nonviolent direct 
action panel and a panel on the queer left and met people from the DC Action Lab, Southerners on New Ground, 
and strengthened relationships with folks from the Campaign for Southern Equality and planned for 
volunteering at the LGBT in the South conference. I also got to talk to folks from the Theater Offensive in Boston, 
who are doing social justice-oriented theatre, a particular interest and passion of mine that I hope to be further 
involved with and have been currently involved with on my college campus as dramaturg for Qtopia, UNCA's 
Queer Youth Theatre project, focused on the lives, identities, and spirit of Western North Carolina's LGBTQIA+ 
youth. 
 
All in all, the experience felt very personally gratifying and valuable, but I'm even more excited about the 
connections I made for the future. Every business card feels like a door wide open, and I'm so thankful for the 
opportunities I've been given. I hope to keep pushing forward and doing more for the movement. 
 


