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a magazine for third world leshians

Done st Come! Unity Press (13 E 17 Street, NYC 10003 (212) 675-3043). a cooperative
where we lesrned 10 do this printing. The press does not demand § from ua o other
movement people who print materisls that provide equal access o the poor. The press
needs the broad support of many donations: monthly pledges of $2, §5, §7, energy,

food, skills, joint benefits, etc. Lo continue mavement access o printing tacilities. Den't
let this be the last month! YOUR MOVE!mant.




copyright(e) 1979 by AZALEA
all rishte reserved

gditor: Linaa Brown

_—_—._—-n“

ors: Robin Chrlistlan,

A e O

Contributing Edit
, Joan 3Gibbs, RoDbD1

Claudette Furlonge

Contributions - articles, letters, prose,

graphlcs, revliews, poeiry, fiction, non-
fiction for the next issue should be sent to:

Joan Glbbs
306 lafayette Avenue

Brooklyn, NY 11238

Claudette Furlonge g
1000 Grand Concourse 2
Bronx, NY 10451

The proposed theme for thnat issue wlll be
"Phird World Lesblan Mothers"

DEADLINE: DECEMBER 21, 1979

AZALEA will be sent free to any womon 1ln

prison. Send us your address. AZALEA
is mailed in a plalin envelope. e~

## If you cannot afford the pribe of
AZALEA, send what you can.

Cover graphlc by Linda Brown.
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FEAR -~ A DARK CLOSET

The dark closet of fear has kept many women
from reaching out toward other women., We hold
back, so afraid that a smile or a gesture will
provoke others into pointing an accusing finger
at us, saying '""She's one of those." We cannot
laugh, hug, or kiss like the couple parting for
the day or meeting for the night because of fear.

Some women have opened their closet doors
and said, "Look at me, I don't give a damn. This
is who I am." To these women I say, ''I love you,
for you have shown the strength I am so desperately
searching for."

To those who are like this writer who remains
in the dark closet, I say, comfortingly, "I under-
stand.'" But let us not give up entirely and
retreat further onto the uppermost shelf, behind
the hat box, underneath the afghan. In time, we
too will throw open the door and say, ''Go ahead

and see what I have kept hidden inside for so

many painful years. I don't give a damn. I AM
WHO I AM!"

Be patient, the strength to do this will
come.

Robbi
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