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I know that. And I know that now I’m the one who seems like a misguided, 
bigoted intolerant dinosaur. But this is my grandson we are talking about 
and I love him as much as I love my children so don’t you dare say I am 
whatever the hell you think I am. It wasn’t too long ago that this was 
considered a mental illness. I mean being gay was a mental illness in my 
time. And I’m fine with the gays. I love the gays. But now I’m supposed 
to just accept this too? That a boy who thinks he’s a girl is perfectly 
normal but I’m the sick one for not getting it? You might be right but it’s 
too fast! The world is going too fast and I can’t keep up with what makes 
me a bigot or not on what particular day!  

 


