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All  
Black Lives  

Matter
Building the Black AIDS Monument 

By Jeffrey C. King

When we consider the 
diversity that comprises 
the Los Angeles Black 

community, it is important that we are 
intentionally inclusive.

In The Meantime has launched 
its latest social media campaign, 
All Black Lives Matter. Currently, 
billboards are waving high above 
both Crenshaw and La Brea and in 
direct view of drivers. Understand-
ing the meaning of a thing is critical 
to achieving its full potential. It is our 
responsibility to share the intention of 
our efforts in community. 

This campaign, in conjunction 
with the creation of the Los Angeles 
Black AIDS Monument, Pouring Into 
Each Other, exists today as a con-
stant reminder that All Black Lives 
Matter. Every Black life lost to the HIV/
AIDS pandemic matters, and every 
Black person living with and impacted 
by HIV matters. 

This sacred virtual and physical 
space is designed as a marker for 
future generations to visit and learn of 
our pain and struggle and to celebrate 
the Black he-roes and she-roes 
who gave of their time, talents, and 

resources to fight the good fight to end 
HIV/AIDS in the Black community.

This issue of Message is dedicated 
to all Black people. It includes stories 
about HIV/AIDS activists and trailblazers 
who, along with a long list, will have their 
stories added to the virtual monument 
website, www.BlackAIDSMonument.
org. This issue takes a deeper look into 
the making of the first ever Black AIDS 
Monument and the importance of Black 
people controlling their own narrative.

 

Jeffrey C. King is Founder and Executive 
Director of In The Meantime Men’s Group.
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the committee on April 
12, 2021, Binns stated, 
“In Africa, we called 
[the obelisk] tekhen. We 
get the word technol-
ogy from tekhen. In 
Kemet, the word means 
looking inside and up, 
to reach your highest 
potential.”

He continued, “The 
powerful image of the 
tekhen is enhanced by 
the Sankofa. The bird 
indicates the concept 
of moving forward while 
looking back to have a 
better understanding 
of where we are going. 
When we combine both 
concepts, very pow-
erful symbols will be 
established.”

The Los Angeles 
Black AIDS Monument 
will be the first AIDS 
Monument dedicated 
specifically to honor the 
lives of Black people 
who have died from 
AIDS and AIDS-related 
illnesses, as well as 
AIDS activists, re-
searchers, and service 
workers involved in the 
movement on the West 
Coast. 

The monument 
will not only be 
physical, but it 

will also live in a virtual 
space. The website, 
BlackAIDSMonument.
org, will include a photo 
gallery, video content, 
interviews, resources, 
and a scrolling list 
of names to build a 
larger digital memorial; 
therefore, people 
outside of Los Angeles 
can be recognized 

as well. People like 
Gene Anthony Ray, 
Willi Smith, Jermaine 
Stewart, Corwin 
Hawkins, Larry 
Riley, Sharon Redd, 
Katrina Haslip, Sophia 
Harrison, and Marcella 
Wright.

Later in the meet-
ing, Binns added, 
“The words ‘pouring 
into each other’ will 
be engraved onto the 
tekhen.”

The water fountain 
will pour into itself in a 
continuous cycle. With 
the benches installed, 
visitors will be allowed 
to sit and reflect upon 
the idea of ‘pour-
ing into each other.’ 
AIDS researchers and 
those who served on 
the frontlines of the 
movement poured into 
others, often when they 
felt depleted by the 
staggering number of 
deaths. Their collec-
tive efforts helped with 
prevention, awareness, 
and reducing stigma. 
When we serve, we re-
plenish the community 
and move together like 
the ocean, ever-moving 
and unstoppable.

A ribbon-cutting 
ceremony will be held 
on June 27, 2021 at the 
Carl Bean House for 
National HIV Testing 
Day.

Victor Yates is a writer, edi-
tor, and writing workshop 
instructor whose debut 
novel, A Love Like Blood, 
was released by Hillmont 
Press. His website is victo-
ryates.wordpress.com. Fol-
low him @writervicyates.

LABAM,  
the First of Its Kind

Honoring  
Lives Lost and Unsung Heroes 

By Victor Yates

Mel Boozer, like 
a lighthouse, 
navigated the 

gay community closer 
toward the light of 
political change. Boozer 
became the first openly 
gay vice presidential 
candidate nominated 
by any political party. 
In his televised speech 
at the Democratic 
National Convention in 
1980, Boozer stated, 
“I know what it means 
to be called a [n-word]. 
I know what it means 
to be called a faggot. 
And I can sum up the 
difference in one word: 
none.” 

Yale-educated, 
university professor, 
Peace Corps volunteer, 
political powerhouse, 
and a contributor to the 
first national Black gay 
periodical, Boozer’s 
name should be as 
recognizable as Pete 
Buttigieg; however, 
Boozer died from an 
AIDS-related illness in 

1987. AIDS stole a gen-
eration of brilliant minds 
from the Black com-
munity in the ’80s and 
’90s. The Los Angeles 
Black AIDS Monument 
ensures that names 
like Mel Boozer will not 
drown in the ocean of 
obscurity.

In The Meantime’s 
Executive Director, 
Jeffrey C. King, and 
Cynthia Davis, profes-

sor at Charles Drew 
University, partnered 
to select a commit-
tee of local activists 
and leaders for a more 
community-led art 
project. Through their 
discussions, the monu-
ment, first a bronze 
water fountain and four 
benches, now will also 
include a granite tekhen 
(commonly referred 
to as an obelisk) and 
bronze Sankofa bird 
designed by Black art-
ist Nijel Lloyd Binns.

Binns designed 
the Mother of Humanity 
sculpture at the Watts 
Labor Community Ac-
tion Committee, the Top 
Selling Artist of the De-
cade award for Michael 
Jackson commissioned 
by Epic/CBS Records, 
and a bronze bust of 
Marcus Garvey in Addis 
Ababa, Ethiopia, at the 
African Union head-
quarters (to be unveiled 
in August).

In a meeting with 

6  MESSAGE Summer 21 Summer 21 MESSAGE  7



the new word tekhen-ology, or “tech-
nology.” Inharmonious thinking has 
rendered obscure what was originally 
a symbol for the inward evolution 
of the imperishable soul. Tekhenu-
ology—technology, as the word is 
now used—defines progress in the 
development of external “things,” 
such as electronic gadgets, devices, 
gene sequences, artificial intelligence. 
All of these things proved to be much 
easier to manipulate and transform 
than the human spirit.

The steps we as human beings 
must take, especially in these times, 
cannot be towards external achieve-
ments only. They will have little value 
in the days ahead. The LA Black AIDS 
Monument embraces tekhen-ology 

in the truest and most original African 
sense of the word, and that means 
stepping forward and going inward to-
wards higher spiritual consciousness.

It is a message for all of us that, 
as difficult as this is, we must be cou-
rageous and have heart, take the right 
actions, and step forward with a righ-
teous intent. We can stamp out the 
evil and ignorance, but we must seek 
to do this first within our own lives 
while on the path to a true technologi-
cal revolution of the human spirit. 

A bronze Sankofa bird stands 
atop the monument, left foot 
forward. Among the Akan 

people of Ghana, there is a symbol 
of a mythological bird with its feet 

Monument  
Design Looks  

to Egypt
Stone Pillar and Bronze Symbol  

Both Have Historical  
African Significance

By Nijel Binns

Thousands of African American 
women and men have 
succumbed to the ravages of 

HIV/AIDS since it was first identified in 
December of 1981.

In June of this year, a monument 
will be unveiled in Los Angeles to re-
member those who have transitioned. 
The design and concept for what will 
be known as the Los Angeles Black 
AIDS Monument was created by Jef-
frey C. King, Executive Director of the 
In The Meantime Men’s Group. The 
monument will be actualized by the 
renowned Los Angeles sculptor Nijel 
Lloyd Binns.

King’s design concept infuses 
three very significant symbols—the 
Sankofa bird, the tekhen, and a writ-
ten statement—into one very empow-
ering monument. 

The basic structure of the 
monument is a 6-foot-tall dark 
granite structure in the shape of 

what is commonly called an obelisk. 
The ancient Greeks gave that name to 
this ancient Egyptian structure, but as 
is often the case, then and now, the 

new inhabitants of Kemet (Egypt) do 
not use the names that the people of 
that region themselves used. 

In Washington, D.C., and in many 
major European cities around the 
world, what is misnamed an obelisk 
is actually a tekhen and was used to 
instruct those who would march for-
ward on the road to spiritual progress.

From its base, the towering, 
four-sided stone pillar rises and grows 
smaller as it reaches the apex. At 
its apex, it suddenly makes a sharp 
inward angle to form a pyramid. The 
tekhen—or tekhenu, as it was also 
called—was used by the ancient 
Egyptians to explain the process of 
evolution of the human soul that be-
gins at the lowest or basement level, 
steps forward and goes inward, and 
rises up to the apex. 

The Greeks, the first foreign 
students outside of Kemet, changed 
the name of this symbol and called 
it an obeliskos, meaning a small 
spit, or needle. But the tragedy was 
that the Kemetic word tekhen was 
obfuscated. To the word tekhen was 
added “ology” (the study of) to form Tekhens, Kanark Temple, Egypt
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Pouring  
Into Each Other

The Essence of a Thing
By Love Ta’Shia Asanti

wisdom seeks minds to teach
love searches for open hearts to nurture
water flows to a seed that needs to grow

healing medicine reaches for the wounded

we are that wisdom, love, water, and healing
God’s hand over our Mother earth

unconditional prayers spoken to the universe
sweet rain on the garden of humanity

and we must pour...
until hate becomes open communication
until competition becomes collectivism

we must pour!
until none of us are hungry, afraid, alone, or without

let us pour until the water is free of old pain
until forgiveness washes over each other in waterfalls

until the day comes that we can see the us in them and the them in us

in every ocean, river, lake, and pond
there is the proof of life being poured

just as in every soul
there is evidence of the Most High having poured into us

 there is but one gift sufficient to return this blessing
 us pouring into each other

as this stone is placed
as the sankofa bird takes its rightful position
as the spirit of water is returned to the earth

let us venture to this monument to remember
that we must always pour 

for wisdom
for love

for healing
and to ensure our collective tree continues to grow forever 

amen...ase...aho!

stepping forward, but its head is 
turned backward. Sankofa translates 
to “to go back and get.” It implores 
Africans to reach back into ancient 
and modern history for traditions and 
customs that have been left behind. 
Thus, the Akan believe that the past 
and the wisdom of those who have 
gone before us must serve as a guide 
in planning for and moving forward 
into the future. The Sankofa bird 
also holds another meaning in that it 
stands atop the tekhen with the left 
foot going forward.

From the early days when African 
American women and men in the 
LGBT community struggled to be 
heard and supported in their fight 
against HIV/AIDS, they had to take 
to the streets to make their voices 
heard. Many people marched openly, 
or fought silently for justice. Theirs 
was just another example of what 
positive marches and protests for 
justice around the world can achieve. 
These lessons are not lost on people 
who have marched and protested 
the killing of George Floyd then or 
Daunte Wright now. You can see this 
movement for justice in every major 
city in the United States, as well as in 
London, Paris, Iraq, the Philippines, 
Australia, the Netherlands, Berlin, 
Brazil, and elsewhere. 

People who marched took literal 
steps forward to demand justice 
and create change. To show non-
cooperation with the forces of evil 
is a simple and effective strategy 
for change. Dr. Martin Luther King, 
Jr., headed peaceful marches in the 
1960s. It was a strategy he learned 
while studying Mahatma Gandhi, 
whose famous Salt March was in 
direct defiance of British law. It was 
an act of peaceful non-cooperation 
that helped bring about the liberation 
of India from British rule. It revealed a 
“soul force” within the human being 
that was capable of achieving true 
and lasting change. 

The road to human evolution is 
not an easy one. It takes courage. 
The example of the heart being on the 
left side of the body and the left foot 
going forward is a symbol enshrined 
by our ancestors that says that it 
requires heart and courage to take the 
right steps forward. Kemet crystalized 
this attribute in the creation of their 
statues and monuments. The science 
and philosophy behind taking a step 
forward with wisdom and courage 
is exemplified by the Sankofa bird 
stepping forward on the left foot.

The third and final message of 
the LA Black AIDS Monument 
is engraved in the center of the 

tekhen. It completes a circle along 
with the meaning of the tekhen, 
which is to go within and rise up to 
our highest point, and then with the 
Sankofa bird, to look backward for 
the wisdom of our ancestors. Now 
we come back down and are guided 
by the words of giving back which 
say, “Pouring Into Each Other.” This 
is the message for the ages. It is a 
real movement towards change and 
transformation. That is the lesson 
behind the Los Angeles Black AIDS 
Monument.

Nijel Binns, a world-renowned artist, 
designed the Los Angeles Black AIDS 
Monument.

Sankofa, Ghana, Asanta, 19th century
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“However you 
identify 
yourself 

along God’s rain bow 
of sexuality, know 
that you are not in 
error. homosexual, 
lesbian, bisexual, 
heterosexual, 
transgender… you 
are not a mistake. 
God made you the 
way you are and God 
loves you just the 
way you are.”

This message of 
God’s unconditional 
love is a cornerstone 
of the Unity Fellow-
ship Church, founded in 1992 by Carl 
Bean.

Born and raised in Baltimore, 
Md., Archbishop Bean 
was gifted with a beautiful 

singing voice and love of music. 
His family was part of a close-knit 
neighborhood that provided support 
in a racist world and he grew up 
active in the church. He also played a 
role, even as a child, in the early civil 
rights movement. His mentors, many 
of whom were brilliant, committed 
leaders, enabled him to connect 

spirituality and 
activism from an 
early age.

“Baltimore in 
my youth had the 
largest branch of 
the NAACP,” said 
Archbishop Bean, 
“and the woman 
there, Mrs. Lillie 
Carroll Jackson, 
was, I guess, the 
lightning rod for 
females being 
active in political 
work and the com-
munity.”

She was a 
role model for 

the young Carl, as was Dr. Marcus 
Garvey Woods, a Crozer Theological 
Seminary graduate who had been 
a classmate and close friend of Dr. 
Martin Luther King Jr., who he called 
“Mike.”

Woods was called as pastor of 
the Providence Baptist Church in 
Baltimore. His sister in law, Hattie 
Woods, was a Bean family neighbor, 
and she asked if she could take Carl 
to Sunday school at Providence. His 
mother agreed.

“So, at age 7,” Carl said, “I was 
ushered into a very political environ-

ment. The group in Baltimore was the 
nucleus of the civil rights movement. 
I was introduced to Jesus as a rabble 
rouser who made things happen.”

The image of “Jesus the Lib-
erator,” and of Jesus as an outsider, 
rejected and despised, enabled Carl 
and other Black people to identify 
with Him and to feel they were images 
of God. The message was one of 
opportunity instead of, “You’re going 
to hell.” He added, “I didn’t hear that 
until later.”

The young Carl joined the junior 
branch of the NAACP, the Jackie 
Robinson Youth Council. The youth 
were educated to know about their 
history and such figures as Frederick 
Douglass. They were also prepared 
for the treatment they would encoun-
ter at civil rights demonstrations.

“They’d put chairs on the floor 
and we sat there while they would 
taunt us, throw water at us, etc., so 
we would be prepared,” Bean said. 
“My first march was in 1957, for jobs 
and freedom—the Prayer Pilgrim-
age—and it was organized by all 
those same people. That was in D.C., 
I was about 12. I remember that so 
vividly, boarding the Greyhound bus, 
us going to those churches that were 
involved in social justice issues… Dr. 
Martin Luther King was there, Mahalia 
Jackson, and others. It was that which 
chartered me to be involved.”

As a child, Carl had always been 
highly praised by his family, and by 
the extended family of the neighbor-
hood, for being a good student and 
a talented singer. History was his 
favorite subject.

“Then my orientation showed up,” 
he said. “I always knew I was attract-
ed—pre-kindergarten. I remember 
looking at this boy and not under-
standing, but I knew I wanted that boy 
to be close to me and I wanted to be 
close to him—something in me was 
triggered. I was always soft, passive. I 
was a singer and had a male soprano 
voice. And there was another boy—
“Baby” something—we made friends 

and we knew we were the same. I 
remember Billy, who dressed differ-
ently—very flashy—and I knew we 
were alike.

“I’ve never felt the need to hide,” 
Bean continued. “I was always very 
comfortable being who I was. I played 
hopscotch with the girls and never 
even thought about baseball and the 
boy things. I was never tormented, 
and I attribute that to the atmosphere 
of oppression that really kept the 
neighborhood together.”

As long as nothing was ever said 
openly, effeminate males and tomboy 
females had nothing to fear. “I always 
felt it was OK to be who I was,” the 
Archbishop said. “The other thing 
that helped me was my mother’s first 
cousin, who was gay and had left 
Virginia and gone to D.C. My mother 
always made Thanksgiving dinner for 
the whole family. My gay cousin and 
his male partner always sat at the 
table with the husbands and wives. 
No names were said, but it was obvi-
ous that the two men were together, 
and that gave me a sense of well-
being about being different.”

Then something changed his life 
forever. “A neighbor boy and I 
were intimate and his parents 

told my parents… I got the blame. I 
was made to feel this terrible guilt. 
There was this rage from Dad, which 
I think was shame. So I was attacked, 
and I had never been attacked. I had 
had all this support—and suddenly I 
was a pariah… I had been little Carl 
who did well in school and could sing, 
etc. Now suddenly I was the bringer 
of shame…. At 13, I couldn’t go from 
being the little civil rights giant to 
what all the people I loved felt was 
the enemy… The problem was the 
dichotomy. I had this great sense of 
protection and then this homo shame. 
I felt like I was split in two.

“So I went to the bathroom and 
took every pill in the medicine cabinet 
and went into my room and locked 
the door, and wrote a note saying ‘I’m 

He Was Born  
That Way

Carl Bean Reflects on His Life from 
Baltimore to Archbishop

By Susan Taylor

Carl Bean, 1977

12  MESSAGE Summer 21 Summer 21 MESSAGE  13



sorry I couldn’t be what you wanted 
me to be’.”

Carl’s father forced open the door 
and took him to the hospital where 
his stomach was pumped out. But 
because of the suicide attempt, he 
was not allowed to go home. He was 
placed in a psychiatric program.

“It saved my life,” he said. “The 
psychiatrist treating me was German, 
and Europeans don’t have the same 
attitudes as Americans. She explained 
I was on suicide watch… and she said 
she couldn’t teach me to be what my 
parents wanted, but she could teach 
me to accept myself and be comfort-
able with who I was.”

Unfortunately, the program 
believed in giving electroshock treat-
ments to children, and the German 
psychiatrist had to administer them to 
Carl, but he thinks she kept them as 
brief as possible.

Carl had read about New York 
City and Greenwich Village, so 
after his release he decided to 

move there. His father rented a room 
for him at the Sloane House Y on 34th 
St. and he got his first job two blocks 
away, working at Macy’s as a Christ-
mas shipping clerk.

“My ability to make music always 
was what gave me a sense of self-
worth,” he said. “Singing was my 
companion. I would walk all over the 
city and sing.” He wanted to work on 
Broadway, but was told that because 
he was Black he couldn’t—all-Black 
shows were few and far between. 
“But the world was changing…” Pro-
fessor Alex Bradford, author of many 
gospel songs, invited Carl, then aged 
17, to become a member of the Alex 
Bradford Singers.

“I was in the show The Black Na-
tivity. Langston Hughes wrote it. The 
Harlem Renaissance gay people were 
older then and they were looking for 
young gay and lesbian Black people 
to get them into theatre.”

Meanwhile Carl also met many 
gay people. “The Village protected 

me and wouldn’t let anyone beat me,” 
he said. The Black gay community in 
Greenwich Village had replaced the 
protective, close-knit old neighbor-
hood.

“When I got to New York, I was 
so free!” he says. “I knew nothing 
about what was happening in the 
baths, etc., but I soon found out. So 
this was like heaven.”

Later Carl left Broadway and 
moved to Los Angeles. “I took 
the Greyhound to California and 

my whole life changed…. It was ’72 
and we were beginning to put togeth-
er ‘message music.’ I was ‘Baby Boy’ 
and they were real protective of me.”

Carl became involved with a 
group of gay men and lesbians who 
met to talk about their lives. Kt was a 
group that eventually evolved as the 
L.A. Gay and Lesbian Center.

“I fell in love with the people and 
the stories were many and varied,” he 
said. At this time he met Harvey Milk, 
MCC founder Troy Perry, Harry Hay, 
and others, and took part in early gay 
rights marches.

He was signed to ABC Records 
and later Berry Gordy of Motown 
heard his demo record and asked 
him to become a Motown recording 
artist. At Motown he recorded “I Was 
Born This Way,” a song written by a 
heterosexual woman, Bunny Jones, 
who had many gay friends. An earlier 
version of the song had not worked 
out, but in 1977 Motown recorded it in 
a disco version, featuring Carl Bean. 
“I took her song and began to riff, 
like you do in jazz,” Archbishop Bean 
said. “Basically I re-wrote that song. 
I sang as if I was at a gospel concert, 
and it became a bestseller. It’s still a 
standard.”

Berry Gordy’s acceptance of a 
gay song and openly gay singer was 
remarkable in an era when being gay 
was something “unspeakable.” Bean 
says, “Motown was good to me and I 
never experienced any homophobia. 
My picture went up in the hallway like 

all the other artists. We came to a 
parting of the ways when they wanted 
me to do songs like ‘ooh girl I love 
you so’—right after they promoted 
me as openly gay. So that’s how we 
really parted. But it was a great time 
for me and I have no bad stories 
about Motown. They allowed me to be 
myself.”

In the early ’80s, HIV began to 
make itself known and Carl Bean 
wanted to reach out and help. He be-
came involved with the group Shanti, 
which originated the buddy system 
for people living with AIDS and used 
a very spiritual approach. He took the 
Shanti training and then brought his 
knowledge back to his community. 
He did HIV education work and was 
“pleasantly surprised” by the sup-
port he received, even after a white 
Christian woman tried to attack him 
as a homosexual.

Bean was ordained in 1982 
by Archbishop William Mor-
ris O’Neal of the Universal 

Tabernacles of Christ Church. “I had 
meetings where I introduced people 
to Liberation Theology,” he said, “and 
introduced the Bible to young people 
as the life of this Palestinian Jew. I 
had dreams from 1972 to ’82 about 
a church in a theatre—and it wound 
up being in a theater when we started 
our first church.”

Bean founded the Unity Fellow-
ship of Christ Church, Los Angeles, 
and became its first pastor. He then 
spent many years on the road, after 
getting requests for his help in found-
ing accepting, affirming churches. “I 
told them, ‘If you can get 10 Black gay 
men and lesbians together, who aren’t 
afraid to be out, I will come and talk.’ 
So I went to many cities for many 
years, and only went back to L.A. 
around ’95.”

Archbishop Bean formed the 
Minority AIDS Project, the first non-
profit community service agency 
created and managed by people of 
color to serve communities of color 

affected by the AIDS epidemic, as the 
first UFC outreach ministry. His work 
was backed by people like Congress-
woman Maxine Waters, Rev. Jesse 
Jackson and many others, including 
organizations like the NAACP. He has 
recruited help from everyone from 
university students to members of 
gangs like the Crips and Bloods.

The Archbishop has received 
many awards, including an NAACP 
Image Award, the Southern Christian 
Leadership Conference Martin Luther 
King Prophetic Witness Award, the 
Christopher Street West Lambda 
Award, the Presbyterian Church’s 
Justice Ministry Lazarus Award, the 
Evangelicals Together Phyliss P. Hart 
Award, the National Minority AIDS 
Council Award, and the National 
Black Gay and Lesbian Leadership 
Forum Harriet Tubman Award, as well 
as recognition by the National Council 
of Negro Women and the hip hop 
community.

“It’s been a good journey,” the 
Archbishop said, summing up 
his life. His autobiography, I Was 

Born This Way, written together with 
David Ritz, was published by Simon 
& Schuster in 2013. Although Bean 
agreed to the title, he wanted to call 
the book, Love Cannot Survive in the 
Closet.

“I want parents today to read 
my book,” he said, “so when some-
body comes to them and says ‘Your 
daughter is gay,’ they can read that 
chapter… I love my work… I’d like to 
raise a generation that will say, ‘It’s 
not OK to hear that someone is suffer-
ing and oppressed, and just turn your 
back and walk away.’ I want to write 
another book in the future about how 
God is bigger than we think, about 
why I call Her ‘She’ sometimes. To 
talk not in an academic, theological 
way, but in simple terms.”

A version of this article originally appeared 
on the Out Alliance website. It is reprinted 
here with permission of the author and Out 
Alliance.
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Bold, Brave, 
Brilliant

An Interview with Dr. Wilbert C. Jordan
By Charles McWells

Where did you enter this thing, 
specifically as it relates to HIV in 
the Black Community?

“I’ve been involved from the very 
beginning,” recounts Dr. Jordan. “I 
saw my first [AIDS] patient in 1979 … 
didn’t know what he had.”

But in 1981, an issue of the Cen-
ters for Disease Control’s Morbidity 
and Mortality Weekly Report pub-
lished one of the first scientific ac-
counts of this mysterious disease. Dr. 
Jordan immediately recognized that 
some of the symptoms described in 
the article were identical to what he’d 
seen with his patient.

“I called him and told him ‘I think I 
know what’s going on now.’” 

 
What did you see, experience, 
encounter and observe at the 
height of the epidemic? What was 
happening? What was its impact 
on you?

When asked to share about what 
he experienced during the height of 
the epidemic, Dr. Jordan is pointed. 
“This is hard to answer. People were 
frightened. Families put [HIV-positive] 
kids out. Families brought loved ones 
to the clinics, ER, other hospitals, and 
left them,” he remembered. 

Jordan was particularly 
concerned about the lack of support 
the HIV-positive community received 
from faith-based organizations. “Many 
churches put members out … would 
not allow funerals. Only two ministers 
… would do funerals: Chip Murray 
(of First African Methodist Episcopal 

Church) and James Lawson at 
Holman (United Methodist Church).” 

On numerous occasions, Dr. 
Jordan has addressed Black pastors 
and congregations, and taken them to 
task for the discriminatory treatment 
that they have sometimes directed 
toward same-gender-loving and 
HIV-positive people. In some of his 
more memorable observations, he’s 
taken issue with mothers who will go 
to the penitentiary every weekend to 
visit a son who was imprisoned for 
murdering someone, but will throw 
out of the house the son who loves 
other men.

What did you do? What did your 
role become? How did you show up 
in the space?

Dr. Jordan’s response to the 
HIV/AIDS crisis was revolutionary on 
several fronts. He created the OASIS 
Clinic, the first medical facility in 
South Los Angeles devoted to the 
treatment and prevention of HIV/AIDS. 

But he didn’t stop there. Jordan 
realized that his patients needed 
more than medical treatment. They 
also needed emotional and spiritual 
healing—a means of recovering from 
the stigma and mistreatment that they 
endured on a daily basis. So he in-
vited outreach ministries from several 
“friendly” churches to visit the clinic 
and provide lunches and compassion-
ate engagement to patients. For some 
patients, these lunches were the only 
food they’d receive on those days; 
and those hugs and kind words were 

Wilbert C. Jordan, M.D., M.P.H., medical director of the OASIS Clinic of 
King/Drew Medical Center, has been committed to HIV/AIDS research and 
prevention since the early 1980s. In 1983 he reported the first heterosexual 
case of HIV in Los Angeles County. He has served on both the Los Angeles 
County HIV Planning Council and the Prevention and Planning Committee 
since their inceptions. Dr. Jordan has also been the medical director for 
the Minority AIDS Project since its creation, chaired the Black Los Angeles 
AIDS Consortium for the past 12 years, and most recently has been a 
member of the board of directors of the AIDS Research Alliance. Recently 
Dr. Jordan discussed his life and work with Message magazine.
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the only signs of affection that they’d 
experienced in a long time. 

But Dr. Jordan didn’t stop there. 
He made space in the clinic for 12-
Step meetings and other support 
groups. He supported the develop-
ment of a drop-in center/food pantry 
next door on the campus of Charles 
R. Drew University of Medicine and 
Science. And he treated hundreds of 
HIV-positive patients to free trips to 
Catalina Island, Universal Studios, the 
Long Beach Aquarium, and other fun 
locales.

What’s your perspective on where 
we are as a community around 
ending the epidemic?

Jordan agrees that the prospects 
for ending the HIV/AIDS epidemic in 
the Black community have been bol-
stered by pharmacological advances 
over the years. These include the 
advent of Highly Active Antiretroviral 
Therapy, and, more recently, PrEP and 
PEP, home testing kits, and same-
day linkage to HIV medication for 
newly diagnosed positives (Rapid Anti 
Retroviral Therapy). But despite these 
medical breakthroughs, “the majority 
of women who get HIV in the country 

are Black. But they are only 14-15% 
of all the women in this country. Black 
gay men account for more HIV than 
white gay men. We are way behind as 
far as PrEP usage goes.” 

Asked if, at the end of the day, he 
is optimistic or pessimistic about the 
future of HIV in communities of color, 
Dr. Jordan says, “I rally can’t answer 
that, but we lack real leadership.” 

Despite all of the trauma and 
turmoil of the past four decades, 
Dr. Jordan sees a silver lining. “I got 
to meet some wonderful people.” 
Some of those people have passed 
on—victims of a disease that has 
been particularly devastating to 
communities of color. But other 
relationships have survived the virus.

For Dr. Jordan, the HIV/AIDS 
epidemic has fostered numerous pro-
fessional partnerships and even more 
personal friendships. And it is those 
partnerships and friendships that are 
also part of the story of HIV/AIDS in 
Black America.

Charles McWells is a program manager 
at the Los Angeles Centers for Drug and 
Alcohol Use, an instructor at Charles R. 
Drew University of Medicine and Science, 
and a playwright.
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I grew up in the 50s and 60s, so HIV 
was not even on the scene at that 
time. In the late 70s, I was well into 

my 30s when it became evident that 
HIV was a retrovirus and that it was 
sexually transmitted. It was identified 
primarily in the gay community and 
the injection drug-using community 
before its spread across the general 
population. There were only STDs that 
we were knowledgeable about, like 
gonorrhea, chlamydia, syphilis, but 
not HIV. 

Once HIV had its break on the 
scene, and because by then I had two 
bachelor’s degrees—one in sociology 
and one in biology—and my mas-
ter’s degree, I was very knowledge-
able about HIV, how you can protect 
yourself from getting infected with it. 
And because of my background in 
reproductive health, teen pregnancy 
prevention, it was easy for me to get 
into doing HIV primary prevention. The 
community trusted me because of my 
background and my history of doing 
community-based interventions with 
very vulnerable populations and devel-
oping the expertise where I could go 
into the community and develop these 
relationships. I was always transpar-
ent, open, and non-judgmental.

I’ve always wanted to work in the 
Black community. The word got out 
about what I was doing while at the 

American Indian Free Clinic in 1983, 
and someone from Charles Drew Uni-
versity called me to see if I’d be inter-
ested in coming to work for them and 
do the same thing in South LA. They 
had just gotten a grant to develop a 
program, so I started to work for the 
Department of Family Medicine at 
Charles Drew in South Los Angeles in 
August of 1984. We started this state-
funded project focusing on at-risk 
Latino and African American youth 
in South LA to prevent high rates of 
unplanned pregnancies, STDs, and 
HIV—which had just come on the 

scene in the early 80s. 
I was forced to learn more about 

this new emerging disease. I put to-
gether this curriculum and integrated 
it into my teen pregnancy prevention 
curriculum, where I then integrated a 
component on HIV and AIDS. A col-
league of mine named Judy Spiegel 
referred me to Phill Wilson, who was 
a Black, gay man living with HIV and 
AIDS. In 1984, I went into the class-
room and would bring somebody liv-
ing with HIV, like Phill Wilson, with me 
so that kids could begin to personal-
ize HIV and put a face on it, versus 
just theoretically talking about it. I 
was doing this before anybody in the 
LA Unified School District was doing 
any kind of HIV education in schools. 
It was very successful, the kids were 
very receptive, they could relate to the 
personal testimonies shared by the 
HIV-positive speakers I would bring 
into the classrooms with me. I remem-
ber I would go into the classroom and 
say that HIV is not a gay disease, it’s 
a human disease. It affects human 
beings.

In 1985, I was approached by 
Charles Drew University asking me 
to transfer from teen pregnancy 

prevention and to begin focusing on 
this national CDC-funded program 
called the National Information and 
Education HIV Education Project. 
It was one of the first grants in the 
nation to target the African American 
community on a nationwide scale 
for HIV primary prevention. It was a 
partnership between Charles Drew 
University and the National Organiza-
tion of Black County Officials, which 
was based in Washington, D.C. It 
was a major nonpartisan, nonprofit 
organization consisting of over 2,500 
African American elected officials 
from throughout the United States. I 
became the program director of this 
national CDC-funded project, whose 
goal was to educate Black elected 

Strong, Fearless, 
Committed

A Memoir by Cynthia Davis
As told to Greg Wilson 
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and appointed officials and school 
board members about the urgency of 
HIV and AIDS in the Black community. 
I provided trainings to these officials, 
as well as gave them seed money to 
develop local programming based 
upon the needs of their respective 
communities. I traveled around the 
country meeting with these people, 
educating them about the impact HIV/
AIDS had on the African American 
community. 

I was a married woman with a 
small child, so the Black commu-
nity was open and receptive to me. 
Homophobia did exist; a lot of them 
had feelings of homophobia and fears 
that people were coming in trying 
to recruit their kids to become gay. 
Being that I wasn’t gay, they didn’t 
feel threatened by me coming into 
the classroom or coming into their 
churches, talking about HIV/AIDS. 
People just accepted me as some-
body who was highly educated and 
informed and wanted to educate and 
protect them from getting infected 
with HIV. This program was funded 
from 1985 through 1992.

In 1987, The AIDS Healthcare Foun-
dation was established, and I was 
invited to join the board of directors 

in 1988 to help them build a hospice 
in South LA. They wanted to build a 
hospice directly across the street from 
Martin Luther King hospital, but there 
was some community opposition 
about this “gay organization” com-
ing into South LA. So, for a couple of 
years we went out in the community 
educating the community about what 
a hospice was all about—because 
most people didn’t even know what 
hospice meant—and educating them 
about how Black people were being 
negatively impacted by HIV. Within 
two years we built the Carl Bean 
hospice, a $5 million, state-of-the-art, 
25-bed hospice that opened, I think, 
in 1989/1990. I was just so impressed 
with what AIDS Hospice Foundation, 
which is what AIDS Healthcare Foun-

dation was called at the time, was do-
ing. I’ve now been on the board for 32 
out of its 33-year history, and that’s 
how I got started. It was very inadver-
tent; it was nothing that was planned, 
it was simply God’s plan.

In the 90s, there was a special 
initiative developed by Karen Bass, 
where she had this relationship 

with the School of Public Health in 
Havana, Cuba. She was able to get 
some funding from the California 
Wellness Foundation to send health 
professionals from South LA to 
Cuba to learn about their Cuban 
health care system and their models 
of care to see if we might be able 
to replicate some of them in South 
LA. That’s how I made my first trip 
to Cuba. Given that South LA had 
really high morbidity and mortality 
across the board for all the major 
health indicators—from diabetes, 
hypertension, cardiovascular disease, 
cancer, etc.—Cuba for decades has 
had a well-established healthcare 
system, with limited resources that 
have been able to address primary 
prevention needs of the Cuban 
population, where they’ve been very 
healthy and they’ve had maybe the 
lowest maternal, infant mortality rate 
in the world. 

This was a three-year initiative 
where CEOs of nonprofit organiza-
tions, as well as 330 clinics, were able 
to go to Cuba for several weeks to go 
on tour and visit these different sites 
throughout the island. I was able to go 
to some of the sites where they were 
doing HIV-related interventions with 
MS as well as women, sex workers, 
youth, etc., as well as their sanitarium, 
because back in the 80s Cuba actu-
ally quarantined people who had HIV/
AIDS. They were chastised by the 
world because they were quarantining 
people who were HIV-infected, and 
they were able to contain the epidem-
ic on the island. So there was a sana-
torium where they would send these 
people. I got to visit the sanitarium, 

interview some of the staff there, and 
by the time I was there in the 90s, they 
no longer quarantined people. When 
we came back to South LA we had 
to do a couple of presentations in the 
community in terms of what our find-
ings were, and I was able to share that 
information with the community.

In 1991, I shifted into the HIV 
testing arena with the major grant 
we got from the Magic Johnson 

Foundation and was able to establish 
the first local HIV testing program 
pilot demonstration project in LA 
County.

I feel that God has been working 
through me all these years because, 
as one person, I’ve been able to have 
such a tremendous impact on the 
lives of hundreds of thousands of 
people. Over the years, by dedicat-
ing myself to HIV primary prevention, 
education, and advocacy, I’ve been 

able to live in my purpose. I couldn’t 
have done this without God directing 
my life and allowing me to serve the 
community—it’s not to serve myself. 
I’ve been fortunate that I’ve had a job 
that I’ve loved over the years, and I 
can see with my own eyes the impact 
that I’ve had. It’s been a very reward-
ing experience for me to be able to 
have that kind of impact in our com-
munity and to reach those numbers 
of people from elementary age to se-
niors—reaching these people across 
the lifespan and around the world.

I always say if HIV had been 
around when I was in college in the 
late 60s, we all would have been 
wiped out because it was at the 
height of the sexual revolution. People 
were experimenting with drugs and 
nobody was using protection. If HIV 
had been around, a whole generation 
would have been lost. 

At the height of the epidemic, I 

Controversial Cuban HIV Sanatorium 
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saw a lot of victim-blaming, people 
being judgmental and pointing the 
finger. You know, this whole concept 
of men on the down low. Tthere were 
a lot of politics involved because 
there was so much money that wasn’t 
reaching our community. There 
was a lot going on which was very 
disheartening. There was hardly any 
focus on youth and women’s issues, 
it was primarily white, gay men and, 
to a lesser extent, Black gay men, 
because, again, the people setting 
the policy and controlling the money 
were all affluent, white, gay men at the 
federal, local, and state levels. It was 
a battle to get any kind of funding to 
come into the minority community. 

In terms of where we go from here, 
I have made it a point to mentor a 
host of younger people, especially 

people who come to Drew for higher 
education who have an interest in the 
medical field of public health. I mentor 
young people to encourage them not 
to give up on their dreams to be-
come doctors, epidemiologists, and 
physicians’ assistants, and to let them 
know the power of one person and 
that one person can make a differ-
ence. I’ve used my life as a lesson for 
them. I encourage them to think about 
what their legacy is going to be when 
they retire or pass away; what are 
people going to say about what they 
did to give back to the community or 
to save a life? 

I know what I have done and 
what I have contributed, because 
I’ve dedicated my life to this and I’ve 
been a workaholic, trying to save the 
world from HIV to some degree at the 
expense of my own family, because 
that’s all that I could think about and 
do for the last 47 years. Maybe I could 
have done things a little bit differently, 
but I can’t dwell on the past, I just 
have to look forward, given that I’m 
71 years old now. Now it’s time I step 
back and pass that torch on to the 
next generation of people who are go-
ing to try to dismantle this structural 

racism, this discrimination that’s still 
going on.

A couple of years ago Michael 
Weinstein said that one day we’re 
going to see that AIDS is eliminated, 
and I do believe that in my lifetime, 
that there will be an end to HIV/AIDS, 
especially with all of the technology 
and all of the medical treatments now 
available.

This Los Angeles Black AIDS 
Monument is important for our 
community because of all the 

people who passed away from HIV 
and AIDS over the last 40 years. It’s 
going to acknowledge their lives, their 
energy, and their work. There were 
so many people that I’ve known over 
the years, not only in LA but globally, 
and it’s important for the people like 
me who’ve done the work, in lieu of 
all of the struggle, the politics, and 
the backroom deals—we’ve stood 
our ground to fight the fight. When 
you think about all the people who 
passed in LA County from the late 
70s to date, a lot of them had no 
advocates, early on when there were 
no treatments for HIV. A lot of them 
were abandoned, and we want to 
acknowledge those people’s lives. 

I want to acknowledge Jeffrey 
King, the fact that he came up with 
this idea and that this is something 
that we should do as a community. I 
don’t know why no one had thought 
about doing this prior to the 40th an-
niversary of HIV coming on the scene 
in the U.S., but I feel it’s long overdue. 
I’m so glad he asked me to be in-
volved with this project; it’s a beauti-
ful thing, and I’m looking forward to 
the unveiling of the fountain and the 
sculpture. The Carl Bean house is a 
very special place, a special ground 
where we’ll be able to acknowledge 
their lives, their worth, their families, 
and their legacy.

Greg Wilson is the author of 
Metamorphosis of a Heart. He can be 
reached at gdubbwilson@gmail.com.
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I became aware of this unknown 
phenomenon, HIV/AIDS, that was 
taking place while I was in Houston. 

I had gone down there to open up the 
second Catch One Nightclub. One 
of the drag queens that was doing a 
show for me didn’t show up. I found 
out a week or two later that she was in 
the hospital, and everybody thought it 
was because of pneumonia. I started 
hearing some of the same stories 
coming from LA, and as more people 
started dying it became an urgency, 
and I knew I needed to get back to LA 
and see what this was all about.

At the height of the epidemic 
it was just our people dying, some 
quickly some not so quickly, and 
the fear in the community took over. 
Much like COVID, we knew this was 
happening and wouldn’t take the 
necessary precautions. There was 
sadness on one hand, anger on 
the other hand, people not caring 
enough about themselves and about 
each other to take the necessary 
precautions to keep from spreading it 
and from ultimately killing each other.

At the peak, there was a case of 
arson in the club upstairs, so we had 
moved things downstairs all the time. 
Rev. Carl Bean was just starting to 
launch his club (at least publicly) in the 
mid 1980s. So, someone had come 
and asked if they could start meeting 
there. We used to meet in the corner 
of the Catch upstairs every Sunday. 
I remember the char, and the burnt 
smell from the fire, but my association 
with Carl Bean and knowing that we 
had to do something pretty much led 
to the development of a community 
center right there. That’s when we 
started the Minority AIDS Project.

Just before that, I had made the 
introduction to Dr. Wilbur Jordan, 
so we were doing what we needed 
to do (on the side) as far as getting 
different kinds of medications and 
treatments (like Interferon) that would 
provide more help to Black folks. AZT 
wasn’t doing it for us, and that was 
the only thing that was available then. 
Simultaneously, with Rev. Carl Bean 
and the Unity Fellowship of Christ, we 
had a couple of things developing. 

Elder, Innovator, 
Philanthropist

A Memoir by Jewel Thais-Williams
As told to Greg Wilson

Jewel’s Catch One
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The church was started, eventually 
having the Minority AIDS Project 
come out of that union. Every Sunday, 
we would have a little service. We 
didn’t have no music or nothing. 
Maybe sing a little A and B selection, 
and have a short talk on how to live 
right. Eventually, we were able to help 
get an actual building for the Minority 
AIDS Project. The Dignity House, the 
church, and the Minority AIDS Project 
came out of those early meetings.

When thinking of our community 
now and where we are with this 
epidemic, I just think about how far 
we’ve come. I remember being a 
part of the board for APLA for six 
years, and at that time I made sure 
they knew I wasn’t there to be their 
“token” board member, but because 
they were a larger organization and I 
needed to be positioned there so that 
I could bring whatever I could back to 
my community. I had to be positioned 
there to make sure they contributed 
to the welfare of my community. 
There used to be so much shame 
then about having HIV, and people 
wouldn’t come to receive services 
because of the stigma. But now I see 
that most agencies are required to 
address HIV and to do something to 
help bring the epidemic to an end.

Though a lot has changed, there 
still is so much that needs to be done. 
AIDS has been around for years, and 
we have yet to find a cure or vaccine 

that could help eliminate it. There 
have been vaccinations presented for 
COVID-19, so what are we not doing? 
Are we even looking for a cure for HIV/
AIDS? It’s not even being considered 
or a part of the conversation anymore. 
I think they’re more so looking at 
the billions of dollars made off of 
us, and the greed for money is more 
important to them than the need for 
a cure. Our people are still getting 
infected, and people are still dying at 
disproportionate numbers. 

I think having this Black AIDS 
Monument is important because, 
like Black History month, we need 

to know where we come from, what 
we’ve been through, and why Black 
Lives Matter. The Hispanics got their 
wall, and they’ve had it for a long time. 
There’s been various quilts and things 
of that nature, but I think the time is 
right for it now because it is important 
for us to focus on Black Lives, and for 
us to have the opportunity to speak 
about and pay homage to the Black 
lives that have contributed to the fight. 
Black people for all these years have 
contributed and given back to this 
country, and I think it’s necessary for 
our kids to know what we do and have 
done.

Greg Wilson is the author of 
Metamorphosis of a Heart. He can be 
reached at gdubbwilson@gmail.com.
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Three ITMT community programs  

need your help.
King-Bremond Youth Scholarship Fund

 The Safe House Transitional Living Initiative
Grab & Go Weekly Food Support

U
You can make a difference. 

Help In The Meantime help our community by making a contribution.  
ITMT is a grassroots movement, 

of the people, by the people, for the people.

3
You can donate three easy ways.

Call 323-733-4868.
Visit www.inthemeantimemen.org and click the donations button.

Send a check or money order to:
In The Meantime, Box 29861, Los Angeles, CA 90029

Make your check payable to In The Meantime and indicate  
in the note section which program you’d like to support.

 Join the Movement. Support In The Meantime.
Clients line up for services at Minority AIDS Project mobile van, 2001.
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The timeline for AIDS has moved 
from chronological order to 
an infinite loop with past and 

present floating together. Jeffrey 
King’s gold-flecked name enters 
the timeline in 1992 during a period 
of self-discovery around his sexual 
identity and expression, reappears in 
1998 with the birth of In The Meantime 
Men’s Group, and continues to 
shimmer with brilliance today. In The 
Meantime is one of the few nonprofit 
organizations in Los Angeles that 
primarily serves Black gay men. For 
its first clients, ITMT’s resources were 
a Godsend.

In 1992, Jeffrey was coming 
out of a period of extreme fear and 
anxiety triggered by the loss of close 
friends to HIV/AIDS. “Many of those 
friends were angels who cared for 
me when I was trying to find myself,” 
said Jeffrey in a sit down interview for 
the Los Angeles Black AIDS Memo-
rial. “People who I found myself being 
caretakers for [after they were diag-
nosed with HIV].”

“I entered out of necessity 
because I didn’t have a choice but to 
do something regarding the lack of 
information on HIV in the Black com-
munity.”

Early on in the epidemic, he fund-
raised for AIDS service organizations 
like Minority AIDS Project and APLA, 
but anonymously. Friends of his would 
submit the checks on his behalf.

“I saw suffering, ignorance, ex-
treme homophobia, self-hatred, a rise 
in alcoholism, and a rise in addiction, 
which merged with AIDS and released 
an atomic bomb on the Black com-
munity.”

Uncertainty and countless deaths 
provided Jeffrey with the strength to 
step out from behind the curtain and 
step up on the stage for the fight to 
end AIDS.

“I seized an opportunity to create 
[the organization]. I wanted to create 
a space for Black gay men to respond 

to the question, ‘What are we doing 
in the meantime?’ I realized no one 
came through that time unscathed. 
Holistic healing was necessary. I 
wanted to be part of developing 
the grassroots intervention to help 
address the need, utilizing all that I 
learned from those who came before 
me.”

In the late 90s, new FDA-
approved drugs led the way for the 
discovery of new HIV antiretroviral 
therapy. Because of this, hospice care 
was not necessary. People were living 
healthy lives with AIDS and HIV. Thus, 
Jeffrey posed the question, “What are 
we doing in the meantime?”

Answering that question led to 
him creating his legacy, his nonprofit 
organization, In The Meantime Men’s 
Group Inc.

“Legacy for me is the fulfillment 
of a mission and vision that began 23 
years ago, positively resulting in im-
pacting thousands of people, primar-
ily Black gay men.”

Victor Yates is a writer, editor, and writing 
workshop instructor whose debut novel, A 
Love Like Blood, was released by Hillmont 
Press. His website is victoryates.word-
press.com. Follow him @writervicyates.

Visionary, Driven, 
Spiritual

An Interview with Jeffrey C. King
By Victor Yates 

Measuring the Monument location.
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Every journey begins with the 
first step, and every story with 
the first word. It’s incredible 

how a single intention to help can turn 
into one’s calling. 

Rev. Russell Thornhill’s journey 
began Sunday, January 14, 1990, 
at the Unity Fellowship of Christ 
Church on Jefferson Blvd. in Los 
Angeles, Calif. While the charismatic 
Archbishop Carl Bean was spreading 
the mantra “Love Is For Everyone,” 
people were dying and struggling to 
live with the AIDS virus. It was during 
his attendance at a Sunday worship 
service that Rev. Russ, as he is so 
fondly referred to, was introduced to 
another level of service. 

Rev. Thornhill recalls the very 
Sunday that Archbishop Carl Bean in-
vited him to service by saying, “Come 
on in and get to work.” Rev. Russ was 
introduced to the Minority AIDS Proj-
ect that was almost inseparable from 
Unity Fellowship of Christ Church, as 
parishioners were also engaged in 
HIV/AIDS service delivery. Rev. Russ 
was first introduced to the buddy pro-
gram, working with a number of men 
living with HIV and dying from AIDS. 
Here is his account of that time:

“I provided one-on-one support 
for men living with AIDS. I 
helped to facilitate the men’s 

support groups. I later met with 
clients one on one. It was like a big 
brother program. Going in, you knew 
that they would probably not live very 
long. Our people were dying. The 
rewarding thing was to be able to give 
back to the community that had given 
so much to me. There were a lot of 
positive things happening at that time. 
Clients were receiving mental health 
services and other needed client 
services as well.

There was a vibrant Black LGBTQ 
community working together around 
HIV to include the Oasis Clinic and 
others in the Black community. Black 

people in the broader community 
were also in denial, and the main-
stream church was a negative voice 
at that time. People were in hiding. If 
you didn’t know MAP, OASIS, or The 
Catch One you were lost and suffering 
in isolation. The Black clergy said that 
LGBTQ+ people were going to hell. I 
had become part of a growing move-
ment that would engage them and 
would not step back.

We were burying people on a 
weekly basis. By the time I got to 
them they were already dying, and 
you knew when they were wasting 
and not eating. It was just a matter 
of time before they would pass away. 
We made sure that they were being 
cleaned and cared for. It was about 
making them comfortable. Almost 
every week we were facilitating 
home-going services. I saw people 
coming to the church knowing that 
they were dying. They were looking 
for some peace of mind and to make 
peace with God. We didn’t have a 
lot of money at that time. We had to 
purchase cushions, because many 
of the people who were showing up 
were skin and bones. 

The address 5149 Jefferson Blvd. 
became the Mecca for our people. I 
remember men being wheeled into 
the church to be blessed and to 
receive prayer. They were dying in 
the church. Most of them would be 
gone in less than two weeks. People 
found their spiritual center through 
the church. MAP and Oasis gave them 
their medical and social support. 

It was difficult fighting the 
government to provide support. 
Archbishop Carl Bean did his best to 
bring attention to the plight of Black 
people and HIV/AIDS. A mural was 
painted on the church to help raise 
funds and bring about awareness of 
the devastating impact of the virus 
on the Black community. I remember 
people like Jesse Jackson, Maxine 
Waters, Diane Watson, Sup Burk, 
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Dionne Warwick, Jewel Thais-
Williams, and others coming out to 
help raise funds and resources. They 
understood the depth of the issue and 
the importance of bringing attention 
to HIV/AIDS at the local, state, and 
federal levels. 

It was 1991, during the Clinton 
administration, that Maxine Waters 
was the head of the Congressional 
Black Caucus and developed the 
Minority AIDS Initiative. Men were 
dying and Black women were 
supporting them. Women played a 
major role in all of the critical settings. 
I don’t know where we would be 
without women. The Archbishop was 
surrounded by women. Women like 
Christine Tripp, Vera Owens, and 
Jewel-Thais Williams. 

I was a volunteer. I wasn’t looking 
to get paid. It was amazing to see 
so many people show up asking 
how they could help. It was a time of 
spiritual renewal and a call to service. 
I was already working as a corporate 
director, and when I saw my brothers 
dying, I asked myself how might I be 
of service.

I came out around my sexuality 
in 1990. I was engaged in a lot of 
spiritual development and preparation 
for my baptism. I didn’t want to die 
living a lie and hiding in fear. I felt that 
if I was truly to be renewed that I had 
to release my fear and tell my parents, 
my former wife, and my brother. They 
were the most important people in 
my life at that time. I remember my 
brother asking if I was OK and if I 
wanted him to come out and see me. 

My mother and father expressed 
disappointment at first. When I came 
out to my mother, I thought she 
already knew, but to my surprise she 
didn’t know. In 1991 they came to stay 
with me and my partner. This was a 
major event in my evolution. This was 
a part of my own liberation as I went 
on to help others become free. 

As time progressed and my role 
in both MAP and Unity expanded, I 
stepped fully into my life and purpose.”

Rev. Russ earned a master’s 
degree in Organizational 
Management (MAOM) from 

Antioch University in 2018 and an 
M.A. in Theological Education from 
Claremont School of Theology 
in 2018. He is a faculty member 
at Antioch University in the 
undergraduates studies department 
teaching Business and Management 
Studies, as well as the co-director of 
the Antioch University Bridge Program 
and the co-pastor of Unity Fellowship 
of Christ Church, The Mother Church 
in Los Angeles, Calif. 

Thornhill is also the CEO of the 
newly organized Archbishop Carl 
Bean Spirituality and Social Justice 
Legacy Center in Los Angeles, which 
is the new home of MAP and Unity 
Fellowship of Christ Church.

Rev, Russ has a profound love 
of studying and teaching liberation 
theology, progressive thought, and 
social justice as a platform for biblical 
freedom and espousing the call of 
justice for everyone.

He is the proud father of four and 
grandfather of 10.

“T oday we are looking at our 
people’s lives beyond HIV/
AIDS. There are affirming 

settings and traditional religious 
settings that are coming around. We 
have come a long way and there is still 
work to do,” says Rev. Russ.

“I am honored to be the CEO 
of the Minority AIDS Project and to 
carry on the legacy that began by 
our founder in 1982 as he brought 
this groundbreaking work to Los 
Angeles and to the world. MAP is 
poised to continue the tradition of 
making a difference in the lives of 
people living with HIV/AIDS and 
those who face issues of addiction 
and mental health challenges and 
other maladies that impact the 
human condition.”

Jeffrey C. King is Founder and Executive 
Director of In The Meantime Men’s Group.

Throw It In The Bag
Drop-In Social Discussion Groups

LIFE
Personal and Professional Development Trainings

The Bridge
Resource Linkage and Referral Service

In The Meantime Get Tested
HIV Testing and STI Screenings/Peer Navigation

MyLife MyStyle
Health Education Empowerment Series

Quarterly Social Events

Community Outreach/Condom Distribution

BoiRevolution
LA’S HOTTEST URBAN SOCIAL CLUB 

Young Black Gay Men 18-29 Years of age 
f @BoiRevolution2017 I @inthemeantimemen

323-733-4868

Y O U  C A N  H A V E  I T  A L L
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What’s Up @ In The Meantime 
• Brothers Reaching Brothers Weekly Social Discussion Group • PPE Distribution
 • BoiRevolution Youth Initiative • Grab & Go Food Support • Case Management

• Project Elevate (Social Justice Advocacy/Billboard Campaign) • Message Magazine
• The Safe House (Housing Assistance Initiative) • 12 Step Recovery Meeting 

• Black Gay Men’s Wellness Month • PrEP/PEP Education and Navigation 
• Community Outreach/Condom Distribution • HIV Testing/STD Screening Linkage

• King-Bremond Scholarship Fund • One-on-One Peer Counseling 

In The Meantime Men’s Group
The Premier Organization for Black Gay Men in Los Angeles

2146 W. Adams Blvd., Los Angeles, CA 90018
323-733-4868, 818-441-1216 Testing Hotline 

inthemeantimemen.org • inthemeantimemen@aol.com
f I @inthemeantimemen


