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Pride and
PreJewdice
 

QUEERANTINE EDITION

 
Hey everyone, we hope you're holding up well!
We released a quarantine edition because
JQYU is all about building community, and for
those of us feeling isolated, we figured a fresh
dose of queerness could help. 
 
Stay safe!
 

M. Lattin (she/her) and Mic Braun (they/she)

JQYU's Jewish Queer College Newsletter



We are powerful because we 
have survived. 
- Audre Lorde

This edition, we are honoring the Black and POC
trans and gender non-conforming leaders who
came before us and paved the way for Pride. In
the face of hate and adversity, their persistence

for change and immovable courage are
inspirations that spur us to action. We cannot

forget our roots.
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Family Day theme announced
By James Lopez

Over the past few days I’ve been debating whether or not to say something about the protests,
the riots, the murders, all of it. I’ve been donating and sharing resources with my peers; surely
that counts for something. However, I have some sentiments I feel the need to express that
simply won’t fit on my Instagram story or in a text.
 
 I feel so scared, and I have been realizing over the course of my twenty-something years on
this earth that most of the fear I experience is learned from hearing about my peers being
stopped by the police in their own communities because the majority of the neighborhood
population is white and from the unjust murders of Black people like Trayvon Martin. 
 

For the majority of my life, racism, discrimination, and bias have been at
the forefront of my existence. 

 
And the fact of the matter is, what I struggle with doesn’t even compare to the experiences of
many of my other brothers and sisters. Because I am mixed, I am privileged. Because I am
educated, I am privileged. I know just how to change my posture and my manner of speaking
so white people take me seriously. And it’s a damn shame that I had to learn how to make these
changes. I should not have to alter my character and my being for anyone, let alone the people
that have oppressed my black, Jewish, and queer ancestors for centuries.
 
I am numb with rage. At the cops who continue to murder my people in cold blood with little to
no consequences. At the people who dare come to the defense of the police, when it is the
police who are instigating violence at peaceful protests, it is the police who are shooting and
macing anyone in their path, and it is the police who are protecting the trigger-happy officers
killing black and brown people without a second thought. 
 
I am honoring the black, brown, and native bodies sacrificed so white people could build and
rule this nation. I am honoring the black and queer communities for fighting for the liberties I
have been blessed with as a queer woman of color. I ask that you do the same, no matter how
you identify.
 
To my Jewish community: I appreciate those of you who have shown your support and donated
to bail funds and GoFundMes, provided food and water to protesters, participated in protests
yourselves, and shared educational resources with your peers. 
 
 

Why You Need to Care About Black Lives Matter
A young Jew of Color speaks to White Jews. Aviva Davis (she/her)

This article was initially published here  on My Jewish Learning on June 02, 2020

https://www.myjewishlearning.com/jewish-and/why-you-need-to-care-about-black-lives-matter/?fbclid=IwAR2ptTbF9uWF8PIdbJ3qKejp8Xktw7KJ93j-NaPSfIa4jR0Qk92jPc-J7Rg
https://www.myjewishlearning.com/jewish-and/why-you-need-to-care-about-black-lives-matter/?fbclid=IwAR2ptTbF9uWF8PIdbJ3qKejp8Xktw7KJ93j-NaPSfIa4jR0Qk92jPc-J7Rg


I don’t understand what you are going through, but I stand with you.
I am reserving space to listen to you.
How can I support you and how can I support my community?

I feel your pain. (Chances are, you definitely don’t.)
Are you okay? (Our people are bleeding in the streets, so no.)

Donate to bailout funds such as Reclaim the Block, People’s Breakfast Oakland, and Black
Visions Collective, if you are able. 
Share resources for safe protesting.
Share other resources that support the movement. This doesn’t mean tagging us in your
performative woke posts. This means sharing information that actually contributes.
Support black writers and artists.
Be there for US. This isn’t about you. Please respect that.

Some phrases we appreciate hearing:

 
Some phrases that we don’t appreciate:

 
This list is not to shame the people who may have used a less than ideal way to show love to
their peers. It is a call to those who are silent. To the people who are saying nothing right now—
not sharing resources, not donating, not protesting: we see you. And we will remember this the
next time you are asking for our support.
 
Some ways you can help:

 
Thank you for reading. Black Lives Matter.
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I have noticed that some members of my white-passing Jewish family have decided to remain
silent or argue that the Black Lives Matter movement isn’t important or worth contributing to. To
you I say: That is your white fragility and privilege blinding you from the truth and causing you to
make enemies where you could be making allies.
 
I assume you have never been told you don’t “look Jewish” and have never been met with looks
of surprise when you tell other Jews that yes, you actually did have a bat mitzvah, just like
everyone else in your Hebrew school class. This is why we protest. This is why we sign petitions.
This is why we keep fighting even though people who have claimed to be our friends are just
too tired to do the same.
 
I believe that we are all created in the image of God. Those of you who believe the same and
still do not contribute to the movement, who are you to tell myself and my peers that we are not
as worthy of the breath of God as you? 
 
White people: Your friends of color are struggling right now. We are in pain. Check on us. But
before you do, I’d like to make a few suggestions.
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Before the lockdown, I would work in the office for approximately ten hours per day and then head to
the gym for an hour. Completely exhausted, I would get the forty-minute train ride home, crash into bed,

scroll through Instagram for half an hour and fall asleep.
Lockdown is, in a sense, a bit of a blessing for my personal lifestyle. I am still working 10-12 hours online
every day, but now I have some semblance of free time. I am able to wake up slowly and make myself
breakfast, I can use my lunch hour as I please, and I have time in the evenings to spend with my family.
However, this is where the pressure comes in. I have come to the realisation that it is unlikely that I will

ever again have this much time for self-care or hobbies, and I may have taken things a little far…
The first week of quarantine, I was a fitness junkie. I walked constantly. If I was not walking, I was doing

squats. I ordered an enormous set of weights that were so heavy, they could only be described as
aspirational (the store thankfully ran out of stock and the weights never arrived). 

From week two to week four, I decided that I had had enough of my family’s dilapidated back garden
and it was high time someone did something to give it a complete revamp. I bought every gardening tool
under the sun and spent days weeding, mowing, pulling down dead hedges and trees, and researching

the perfect gazebo to fill the now massive hole I had created on the right side of the yard. I am still
working on this project, but admittedly with less motivation than I had at the start. 

Week five was interesting. I cycled through cooking gourmet Pasta A La Kitchen Cupboard and getting
creative with weird sautéed vegetable combinations. I also made naan from scratch but totally killed it

by topping it with avocado and a fried egg (it was delicious but definitely a desecration of Indian culture).
Next, I tried my hand at baking and made some excellent cookies, which I subsequently ate and refused
to share. I also learned how to knit but after getting halfway through my first scarf, I realised I had been

doing it all wrong.
 In the sixth week, I revisited my artistic former self (back before I sold my soul to the corporate world at
the ripe old age of nearly 21), and painted some teeny palm-sized canvases that my sister found in her
room. I was super into it until I could not get the highlights right in my winter landscape and gave up on

the whole thing. I restrung my guitar and started learning some complex fingerpicking patterns. I got
bored of that after a few days. I also decided to temporarily dye my hair pink to allow my true queer

artistic self to shine. Annoyingly, no one seemed to notice so I dyed it a second time and my hair turned
an unfortunate shade of neon. To quote my dad, “you look like someone sprayed one of those party

things on your hair and you haven’t washed it out yet.” Good times…  
I have lost track of the last few weeks honestly. This week’s hobbies have included creating, developing
content, and managing an Instagram ice cream account for my Mum’s friend, and writing a novel. I am
five chapters in, but I would not count on it actually getting finished. Maybe I will surprise myself, but I

highly doubt it. I hope lockdown ends soon or I will run out of new hobbies to try.

Handling Quarantine Chanie S. (she/her)

Many people have asked me how I am handling quarantine. I
am definitely luckier than most. I am living at home with my

family in London, where I have my own room and do not have
expenses or other financial concerns. That being said, I am

feeling a certain amount of pressure. 
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People are sick, people are lonely, people are isolated. The individual and societal effects of the COVID-
19 pandemic are boundless. One thing that struck home for me is that isolation is not a novel feeling for

many, including many of us LGBTQ+ Jews, who have been shunned by our communities. With the
globalization of quarantine, I hope that more people and communities are made cognizant of the effects
of isolation and improve their attitudes. In the past two months, some Jewish religious leaders have been

—as typical in times of crisis—forging biblical connections to current events and categorizing this
pandemic in biblical terms, namely, using the Biblical Hebrew term ‘dever’. This is most commonly
translated as plague or pestilence. In more modern times, it has been explained as a fatal epidemic

disease that brings death. Similar to what health practitioners are cautioning us in the current pandemic, a
Talmudic source (Bava Kama 60b) cautions that when a city has a case of dever, one should stay at home,

implying that avoiding contact with others will prevent contagion. Rabbi Yair Chaim Bachrach explained
that dever refers to any deadly sickness that is contagious and can easily be transmitted, either from one

person to another, or from one family to another. 
I cannot measure up to the religious leaders, but I’ve been ruminating over these terms. Dever has the
same root letters in Hebrew as the word ‘speak’. In my opinion, this means that the two concepts are
related. A proof of this is found in Hoshea 13:14 in the words “ehi devarecha mavet,” which I’ve seen

translated as both “O death, I will be thy plagues” and “I will be your words of death”. Commentaries such
as Radak and Ibn Ezra, explain the phrase as G-d saying “avi alecha hamavet bidever” (I will bring upon

you death through the plague of dever) through “milim shel mavet” ([speaking] words of death). All in all,
words have tremendous power to cause chaos and we should be cautious. It has been determined that

plagues (both figurative and literal) can be brought about due to people speaking ill of and disrespecting
each other. 24,000 of Rabbi Akiva's disciples, though righteous, did not care for each other with respect or

kindness and a plague developed. Aside from them passing away as a result, the lesson can also be
understood as them spreading among each other a figurative "plague" of disrespect. According to the

Maharsha, this disrespect was speaking ‘lashon hara’ (lit. evil tongue, meaning speaking ill of one another).
The word dever is mentioned in Tanach a total of 49 times, an uncanny coincidence to the days leading
up from Pesach to Shavuot—the period during which these disciples died. This could be interpreted as a
divine retribution, or a ‘middah kineged middah’ (lit. ‘measure for measure’, or what’s commonly known as
karma). We see from here that to speak ill of others strays from G-d’s wants. It can unleash chaos into the

world, affecting all. 
A form of punishment specifically for those who speak ill about others is ‘tzara’at’, a skin disease. The
afflicted one is sent out from the camp and isolated from the community. This is not dissimilar to the

experience of LGBTQ+ Jews whose communities believe homosexuality and queerness must be barred
and such individuals isolated from. How ironic, then, that the ones who would be afflicted with tzara’at for

judging and gossiping about the lives of LGBTQ+ Jews are the ones who cause their isolation. The real
plague that has no place within our communities is such behavior. It is imperative that in the face of this

pandemic, we as LGBTQ+ individuals do not give up hope that we will ever be unified with our
communities. Bearing in mind the lesson of dever, a little respect for how others are treated, or spoken

about, goes a long way.

Dvar Torah
'Dever'—A Word of Caution

Mic Braun (they/she)



During social distancing, many people have been queuing up content on streaming
services. I, personally, have been watching My Hero Academia on Hulu. (It is also
available on CrunchyRoll and Funimation.) 
Some viewers may have a favorite character outside of the protagonist, but my favorite
character is the protagonist, Izuku Midorya, also known as “Deku.” In my opinion, Deku is,
perhaps, the most painstakingly visible allegory for being trans on a mainstream TV
show. In the show, Deku lives in a superhuman society where regular civilians are
heroes. It is revealed in a visit to his doctor that Deku’s foot had the incorrect number of
bones for him to possess a superpower. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
accuses Deku of lying and not actually being a real hero.
This is parallel to the stigma many young trans men receive from unaccepting peers
and the taunts that they’re “not real men” because they were on HRT.
In the show’s universe, Deku is considered a real hero, despite not being assigned one
at birth. In my opinion, his relationship with All Might serves doubly: as an
endocrinologist prescribing HRT, and as an out, trans mentor for Deku to look up to.
Bakugo is reminiscent of societal stigma trans men face, despite training for hours a day
to gain muscle definition and being real men. 
This show, perhaps, is an allegory for being trans.
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LGBTQ+ Hero: Samara Karow (she/her)

My Hero Academia As An Allegory For Being Trans

Heartbroken that his foot was not streamlined
evolutionarily to naturally have superpowers, Deku
gains mentorship from his favorite hero, All Might.
Together, they train to make Deku the best hero he can
be. All Might imparts a piece of superhero DNA to Deku
via his hair. The relationship between Deku and All
Might is much like a young trans man seeking
mentorship from an older, visibly out trans man. 
During his time at UA, a high school for gifted students
with super powers, Deku is constantly reminded that his
path towards superherodom is not the same as his
peers’. His childhood friend and classmate, Bakugo,

Have open forum ideas for our newsletter? 
Scan the QR code or follow the link below to submit your
thoughts! 
Answers will be published in a future edition.
https://tinyurl.com/jqyuforum
 

SCAN
H
E
R
E

https://tinyurl.com/jqyuforum
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College Tips Kevin Lubin (he/him)

 

Hello dear readers! It has been a while. By this time, the Spring 2020 semester has
finished and I’m sure many of you are wondering what will come about in the future of
your college careers. I, unfortunately, don’t have any answers for you. But I can help
you in terms of looking forward! There’s much to be gained even in our
current...unique...learning environment.
First and foremost, don’t let yourself get down if your grades (or more importantly, your
health!) suffered at the tail end of this last semester. Circumstances are far beyond
normal and hardly anyone was able to adapt smoothly into the new style of learning.
However, there is still plenty of time before the fall semester to get back on top of your
game! And hopefully, all of us, students and instructors alike, will be better prepared to
deal with this.
On a personal note, online learning has not been my style. I fell behind in several of my
classes but was thankfully able to get back on my game before finals (mostly thanks to
my professors). Because of this, I’m entirely changing my game plan as to what courses
I’m taking next semester. It’s likely I won’t be a full-time student and I’ll only be taking as
many courses as I need to fill up my gen-ed requirements. I’m hoping for the best but I
understand that it is not the worst thing if I fall behind because of these circumstances.
I’ll be taking several lecture-based classes (which is fairly unusual for me) which I hope
will run smoothly online. Do not fret if online learning is not working out for you! It is not
unusual and knowing this now can help you plan for the near future. There is no shame
in taking a semester off, or at least lessening your course load until classes are able to
be completely in-person again.
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For some of you, going
online may have been
the best thing for your
education this year! We
all have different
learning styles and I’ve
heard from many of my
fellow students that they
were able to focus more
on their schoolwork
thanks to being at home
and having more time on
their hands to complete
assignments. If this is the
case for you, don’t be
afraid to continue taking
online classes even
when restrictions are
lifted! Courses have been
offered online for a while
now and it is only 

Hopefully, everyone is
learning a little bit more
about their own individual
learning style and can
use this knowledge to
better prepare their
education going forward!
No answer is a wrong
answer; maybe you need
online learning, maybe
you (like me) just need to
push off online learning
as much as possible until
courses are offered in-
person again, maybe you
need something in
between. Don’t be afraid
to explore your options! I
wish all of you only
success. Stay happy and
stay healthy!!

because of the current
situation that it has
become the norm. But
online schooling will still
be an option and this
may be the best for you,
depending on your
learning style.
All in all, do what’s best
for you. Everyone
requires something a
little bit different and
don’t be afraid to
advocate for yourself,
especially in terms of
your own education. This
situation has brought
forth strange
circumstances that we
all are dealing with in our
own way. 
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Socially Distanced; Always United S.T. (he/him)

Unity. The nature of humanity is to unify. 
To be alone is to struggle. It is to overcome the weight of the world with your own two hands. Your

own ability. This may be considered strength, this may testify to the ability of one. The one, however,
cannot accomplish what the many can. We come together. We build together, we laugh together, we
love, together. Unison takes our single abilities, our single purpose, and blends them with the colors
and varieties of others. This connectivity may raise sparks, may raise hell, or may create the future

fundamental to the definition of history itself. It is natural, then, to assume the default is the capability
of the many. For the power of the congregation far outweighs, dwarfs and dwindles the experience of

the few, the one. 
When you compare these aspects it is a simple thing to consider no matter how hard it might be to be

on your own, no matter how monumental an accomplishment it is to exist alone, it is a weakness. There
could be so much more. There exists so much more. Human connection is something that defies

expectation and exceeds estimation. It is not the place in which you unify. Not the shape of the blend
when souls unite. It is not how. For the nature of connectivity cannot be so simply confined to

convention or convenience. It is that we must. We must come together. We must be with others, break
away from others, and return once more. It is what we do. No distance, no hurt, no design can prevent

the single soul from searching for yet one more. 
Because at it's core, as the day is done, it is the souls, the person, the personality, that needs to find

kindred spirits. The ethereal core of what we are and what was and what will be that conjoins with the
pieces of human potential. This will always exist, so long as souls yearn. It is in the pursuit of company,
of communities, of connection itself, that we are so driven. There is a passion. A desire. A need. When
we are with others, something is satiated, something primal. And something new is gained. Bonds. A

power inscrutable, yet indisputable. These create two halves, two parts. Yearning, and realization.
When we can no longer connect, the realization ends. But the yearning? The yearning remains. In fact,
it only grows - that need, that desperation, to connect. Cut away from the whole we are cast far below,
down into the depths of solemn sojourn. Vibrating in a darkness, reaching for the cracks in our memory

of what once was, crawling to the far light, oh so far above. This is the magnitude of just how pivotal
the basic necessity of connectivity is. But when you close your eyes, it's still there. Those memories.

Those wishes.
Because I can't accept that I am alone after all I've experienced and all I've lived. I can't accept that my

wishes are simply wishing alone in the loneliness. I can't live knowing that everything I was proud of,
everything I had, everything that made me feel whole, was nothing more than a dream the moment
the ties that bind are severed. I dream! And I dream. And I dream again. I hope. I yearn. I wish. And I
know. I know that no matter how far, no matter how long, no matter how tried, there will always be

another. Just one more who refuses to accept that all they found, all they met, all those who mattered,
are but ghosts and shadows in a better time and a better place. They were real. What we had was real.

And it's still real. 
Realization dies but yearning lives and with it the truth that separation can only occur between two

parts no longer part of a whole. But this feeling? These waves I perceive behind closed lids? They are
sweet, and colorful. The tangible emotion of being a part of something more. My soul has never

severed from that place, from those people, all those who I called my own and whom called me theirs.
No distance or time or tragedy can sever that bond, for in my heart I have not stopped, and I wont stop,

clinging to everything that has ever mattered, to all those that ever mattered. But how? How do I
know? How am I sure? How could it never be severed? These doubts cling to me in all endeavors, but

not this one. This one, this time, I am confident. Because when it comes to these thoughts, these
wishes, these dreams...I do not yearn alone. That's connectivity. That's unity.



Jew York Pride Brunch is going online and EVERYONE is invited!
Join this collaboration of all of New York's queer Jewish

organizations for a kosher rainbow brunch and virtual Pride
celebration. Get ready to be starstruck. This event, produced in
collaboration with Broadway's Adam Kantor and the team that

brought you Saturday Night Seder, will feature stars from stage,
screen, and influencer fame. There will be musical

performances from Jewish queer youth and a chance to dance,
sing and eat as one radically inclusive community!

 
Register for free at: http://bit.ly/JewYorkPride2020 

 
Registrants will be sent the link to the live program on Sunday

June, 28th at 11 am EST
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JQY (Jewish Queer Youth) supports and empowers LGBTQ children, teens and
young adults in the Jewish community, with a special focus on those from
Orthodox, Chassidic, and Sephardi/Mizrachi homes. JQY promotes the mental
health, emotional well-being and physical safety of these individuals by providing
national crisis, communal, and advocacy resources, as well as in-person support
programming in New York.
 
JQYU (JQY University) is a cross-campus network for LGBTQ Jewish college
students. JQYU serves as an umbrella community for queer Jewish campus
organizations as well as queer Jewish individual students.

WWW.JQYOUTH.ORG • INFO@JQYOUTH.ORG

CALL OUR JQY WARMLINE AT 551-JQY-HOPE (579-4673)

Have submission ideas for our newsletter?
Looking for Jewish LGBTQ+ resources on your campus?
Know of an upcoming Jewish Queer event for us to publish?
Contact us at prideandprejewdice@jqyouth.org
Subscribe to this newsletter at jqyouth.org/jqyu
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