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Hannah, My Daughter and Me

Being a lesbian mom is more mainstream than ever. By Rachel Pepper

When we sign up for lesbian mother-
hood, theres no way to know exactly
what the future will hold. We may have
idyllic images of the perfect pregnancy,
an easy birth or blissful evenings calmly
nursing the little one with our support-
ive partner sitting raptly by our side. But
those are fleeting images, and reality soon
starts setting in.

My future, present and past hit me
squarely in the face while I was out
last night with my 9-year-old daugh-
ter, Frances. We were at the sold-out,
limited-run, 3-D concert movie spectacle
of the Hannab Montana/Miley Cyrus:
Best of Both Worlds Concert, surrounded
by hysterical young gitls and their moms,
‘ plastic glasses affixed to every face. As the
images of Miley Cyrus, the movie's fresh-
faced, 15-year-old star, swooped toward
us, winking and smiling and singing in
close-up digital 3-D, I found myself laughing crazily for a mo-
ment or two. Had lesbian motherhood come to this?

As a matter of fact, it had.

When you are trying to get pregnant or considering your
birth choices as a dyke, your sexual orientation is a huge part of
your decision making. It informs every decision you—and your
partner, if you have one—make about how you can get pregnant.
This includes what sperm bank and/or donor you will pick,
where and how you will give birth and a whole host of choices
and decisions that usually seem insurmountable in the beginning
of this process. It's hard to look beyond all this and get a glimpse
of what will follow. Strange moments of cultural assimilation via
the Disney Channel’s pop music star du jour are the last thing on
your mind.

There have been incredible changes in this whole field since I
got pregnant in 1998. There have been amazing advances in the
“technology” of conception, including new ways to check your
fertility and effective new fertility drugs. There are pregnancy tests
that let you find out if you are pregnant within days of conceiving.
Sperm banks have their entire catalogue of donors online, with
pictures of the donor as a baby or a young man; audio downloads
of the donor talking are available; and up-to-the-minute supply
status for purchasing donor sperm is listed. And adoption and fos-
ter care agencies are getting used to working with LGBT parents.

The Internet has enabled women to connect in ways that
were unimaginable a few years ago. What comes to mind most
prominently has been the proliferation of queer family blogs.
Check out a few at the many links provided by Robin Reagler

at her pioneering parenting blog, theothermother.typepad.com,
including “Two Mommies and a Meatball” and “The Lesbian
Mom Next Door” Now we have access to people’s real lives, and
guess what—our kids are real, our kids are cute and the revolu-
tion has been blogged. No more anonymous midnight postings
into the abyss of the World Wide Web—now we are members
of the family, witness to ultrasound photos, newborn baby pics,
first birthday celebrations and finger-painted masterpieces, hung
proudly in cyberspace for adoring parents to preen over. This is
true whether you yourself conceive, your partner does, your ex
did, you are foster parenting, you're adopting or you are just a
proud auntie. The immediacy of the medium also allows for com-
fort. Post a comment and very likely you will find that an ongo-
ing correspondence will ensue—of special comfort to those still
trying to conceive—or TTC, in online lingo. There are also some
amazing videos on YouTube, providing 24-hour access to short
films and home videos of lesbian moms and their kids. I imagine
that soon there will be short “how to inseminate” videos popping
up on YouTube—much more handy than a reference in a book.
But for those seeking that more old-fashioned form of
researching, our literature is expanding as quickly as a pregnant
lesbian’s waistline. Not only do we have the standard “how-to”
books, now we have “true-life” accounts of this crazy journey into
parenthood, as well as “spe-
cialty” books on the topic.
These include books avail-
able by co-mothers, single
mothers and even fed-
up mothers—check out
The Other Mother, Knock
Yourself Up and the recently
published My Miserable,
Lonely Lesbian Pregnancy.
We also have some
powerful national organiza-
tions, such as the National
Center for Lesbian Rights
and the Family Equality
Council (formerly Family Pride), which work to support the
legal rights of LGBT-headed households and provide opportuni-
ties for education and connection. While not new, these groups
are now online and provide an expansive array of information to
LGBT families. And now our kids can participate too—they blog,
text message and belong to groups like Children of Lesbians and
Gays Everywhere (COLAGE). We are visible and connected.
Through having children, and in such increasing numbers, les-
bians are much more connected to the wider world. We are usually
more connected to our families of origin (who often embrace

us once we have kids) and to our families of choice—including
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