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My name is Sharon Hunter, I am 58 years old and I live in Winnipeg, Manitoba.

I had no idea or consciousness that I was lesbian before really meeting her. I was early 20s. My partner knew she was lesbian; she says from the times she was five years old. So, she had been out and active in the community for a long time. I was a bit of a late bloomer. It was fabulous and wonderful and convoluted and hard and sad.

When we got together, we couldn't adopt but we thought maybe we would start by fostering.
And before we knew it we had four kids within the space of four years.

My partner was the one who stayed home to take care of them while I worked an outside job, but the irony of course is that you could foster kids as a lesbian couple, but you couldn't adopt them. Because I was the only one who legally adopted them, we had this chilling realization that if anything happened to me the members of their biological family would have more legal rights to them than my partner. 

The tipping point came about a year after we started this process, but we connected with the public interest Law Center. And they launched a court challenge against the provincial government. And we were then joined by three other couples, because like I said the tipping point kind of came and then all these people were willing to help. And we won. It took two years, but we won. 

And I never felt brave. We were motivated by fear of what could happen. We went to hearings at the legislative building - when I walked into that room I could viscerally feel the hatred coming from people sitting there waiting to make presentations. It just chilled my insides because the things that they were saying were awful and we're just people, right, like we're just people, trying to live our lives, trying to take care of these kids, trying to give them opportunities. 

When my partner developed the dementia everything just kind of shattered. Dementia is a horrible disease at the best of times, in the best of families, with the most support. But, I think there had just been too many things that have happened for us. I mean there's moments of goodness and joy and love, but there's some really hard stuff too.

But, I think the combination of the societal things, the trauma that she experienced, the trauma that our kids experienced; because we had to bear witness to that, I think all of those things contributed to her developing dementia for sure. But, I think trauma does that, right? Trauma kind of splinters people off from each other. It's like a bomb going off in your midst, and we just had a lot of traumas.

It is like having my guts eviscerated every single time to see who she is now compared to who she used to be, and it's like watching her sink in a pit of quicksand - and I can't do anything to help her.
I think we kind of set our seniors adrift. They don't even get a thank you for your service. They're just forgotten.

So, you know what? Find them, listen to their stories, get them flowers, cut their grass for them, go visit them in the care homes, because honest to god there is a cost to us, right?
