


In June 2020, 12 people entered into conversation around their queer 
identites and their relationship to the land. In collaboration with The 
MERL’s Anniversary project, 51 Voices, we looked to form our own 
archive from three texts:

1. Farmer’s Weekly from May 1951
2. The Faggots and Their Friends Between Revolutions 
 by Larry Mitchell and illustrated by Ned Asta
3. Queer Spirits 
 by AA Bronson and Peter Hobbs

The first text from The MERL’s archive around inudstrial agriculture, the 
second two queer and resistant texts around bodies in the landscape. 
The two other texts were selected as as relief from
the first and a point of contrast on the voices of the Farmer’s Weekly. 
Using the language of all three we wrote poetry and elaborated our feel-
ings together, weaving hope of a new archive which can contain us. This 
publication acts as memorial to some of these thoughts. In it are erotic 
longings for a land that leads into the wilderness.   



This is the word 
  
    Outrage 



Endangered to the point of exctintion , 
 Traveling between trees and running 



They come out at night to elaborate their forms of 
trans medicine,

Survivors from crisis too harsh for other animals to 
survive



Gay priest leather-daddy brears 
Became a conduit for deep time. 
      
      Gender in the muck



Sodomy was a soft word 
 whispered past the gate far away 
    From town and village 



Soft bodies 

 And trees and caves and bushes 
  The sun and rain and moon and wind grow



The darkness is for living together. 
   
   Hanging upside-down from the ceiling 



They stroke the plants and sing 
      into a living ritual 



Sometimes high in the hills, i too strip off my clothes  
 and, as a tree, 
  see the cracks in the world. 



When you can , come above ground ,
   move slowly down the country roads 



A wilderness that seperates 
  being on the earth as faggots 
 
    and passing as men on the street.



we have never been human, 
    as much as we have been animal 




