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My Community, My History, My Practice 

By Horacio N. Roque Ramirez 

I was barely beginning to navigate the strange world of UC 
Berkeley when I had to choose which community testimonies I 
was to record. It was spring 1995, and I was enrolled in a Com- 
parative Ethnic Studies 
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became disillusioned with 
the dominant historiography. 
Even in the field of cultural 
history, presumably less stuffy 
than intellectual or political 
history, most people who 
actually lived this history were 

? resea;rch appmissing from the narratives. 

' ': ' : i }x :1:!~ Even more unfairly, I thought, 
people.. with memoesof.t th eir lives rarely provided the 

interpretive frames shaping 
stoe those narratives themselves. 

So I started "to cheat": even 
when dis1feople when "es. 
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about poverty. Yes, it has also been about political mobilization, 
about cultural expression and sexual liberation, about racial 
empowerment and international solidarity. But it certainly has 
been a painful history of loss and erasure, a queer history of 
community destruction. I realized too, in conducting the work, 
in turning the recorder on hundreds of times, unsure of the con- 
tent of the memories, that the project in part was late. I know 
am not wholly responsible for this, a relatively young researcher 
in my early thirties, wanting to trace queer Latino history as far 
back as possible. It is not only my fault that a project in this 
memory work did not begin before, before thousands of deaths. 
Like mine, only 
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this beauty and this challenge in oral history, to remain open to 
that wonderful rambling characteristic of narratives Chicano 
anthropologist Renato Rosaldo told us about.3 

I am a postdoctoral fellow in Los Angeles now, with some 
luxury of time to listen to the oral histories I have collected to 
give "coherence" to the more than fifty queer Latino commu- 
nity narratives that have traveled around me. But I am still 
somewhat incoherent today, feeling I carry much weight and 
responsibility in handling them, especially as I trek back on a 
monthly basis to my Bay Area queer Latino family to continue 
the dialogues about community history matters. Narrators have 
been patient for years, as they know they need to be, because 
they too realize that I have made an investment in the life of 
the project. This unspoken community contract we have made 
around memory seals the relationships in the practice; now my 
labor must kick in after narrators have done their part, to make 
this memory come alive. 

Because memory is about history and history is about sur- 
vival-mine, my family's, my community's, my peoples'-I know 
that I will never stray too far from oral history as a method and 
as a practice, as much as I may want to deny it. Beginning to 
reach closure for my first community history project 
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