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My name is Audrey McAllister, and I am from East Harlem on 127th street. I was born 
on June 5th 1977 at Metropolitan Hospital. I currently live in East Harlem on 127th Street, 
however it is not where I was raised. My sister, grandmother, uncle, and I lived on 107th Street 
and Central Park West. My sister and I grew up with our grandmother. She raised us after my 
mother passed when I was 2 and my sister was 3 years old. It was not easy growing up without 
my mother. We were never able to have the motherly love we needed. My father was not the 
best. He lived around the corner on 106th street, but he did not take care of us. My father was 
addicted to drugs and barely around us. 
  

The Dad we had was our godfather. He hustled. Before my mother passed, he gave his 
word that we will be alright. When he came home from prison, he kept his word. My sister and I 
wanted for nothing until the day he was murdered. That was tough. A few people followed my 
sister into the building – where my godfather was staying. When my godfather opened the door 
they tried to push into the house. My godfather pushed her inside and came out to fight with the 
guys. He was able to get the gun from one of the guys and got a shot off, but the other guy shot 
my godfather in the back of his head and it took his life. He saved my sister’s life, so instead of 
two people being murdered that day it was one. 
  

Now, I have my uncle living with me. I was very happy to have him come live with me 
because I felt very lonely. Although my two children live with me, my 24-year-old daughter is 
with her boyfriend every night. My son, whom I share with my ex-partner, is five years old. I 
carried my ex-partner’s egg and gave birth to what she would like to say is her son. Four months 
after I gave birth to him, she left me saying she was no longer attracted to me. She started a new 
relationship with someone else, and they are currently together. Since our separation, I have not 
been the same. Meaning, it’s hard to really love. I feel lonely and at times depressed. Our break 
up, took a lot out of me. It actually broke me. I had to find myself all over again, because I would 
have never thought this would happen to me. She was more than my partner; she was my best 
friend. I felt so betrayed when she took my choice away. She knew I did not want to have and 
raise a child in a single-family home. At the time, my daughter was 19-years-old, and I had to 
start my life all over again. I truly hope to have love again. 

  
Watching my grandmother pass away was very hard for me. She was in hospice care and 

my sister was in prison at this time. I moved out of my house to stay with her. Watching her 
deteriorate and in pampers was hard. Then the doctor said her toes was going to fall off, because 
there was no blood circulating to her foot. That nearly killed me, but I had to be strong. Before 
my grandmother passed away, she told me to tell my sister all she wants is for her to be good. 
My sister could not come to the funeral, because she was in transit. I have overcome the loss of 
my grandmother and really losing my family. I don’t know if it made me cold, but I have not 
been emotional. I do not feel like I can get emotional. For me, I just deal with it and consider it to 
be a part of life. I try not to let anything get to me now. It’s like I have disconnected from life. 

 
The prison system to me is unfair at times. I did 3 days in jail, but I visited prisons and felt 

the pain of losing someone to the system. The job I have today has humbled me, and made me 
want to do more. I truly love helping people and giving back. I get so much pleasure from 
knowing that I was able to help someone achieve their goal with employment, school, a place to 



stay etc. I want to be a mentor because I know I have a lot to offer a young adult. LGBT or not, I 
have experienced it all. My goal is to open up my own transitional housing for young adults 
because in this field, it breaks my heart to know how many kids are homeless. I really want to 
help them. 
 
 


