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Children of Earth are you listening?

Can you hear the cries of our Earth Mother every time another sacred site is destroyed?
Is your heart breaking to see forests being leveled, strip mines ripping open the land,
entire species of plants and animals being disappeared forever?

Do you hear the muffled screams of our children and feel the agony of our sisters being
violated and physically abused by their own relatives?

Is your heart raging at the loss of yet another brother to alcohol or another
grandmother to cancer?

We are being poisoned by people who profit from our weakness. If the people are sick
and drugged and divided against each other, then the Invaders job Is easy.

The Indigenous Ancestors of this land spoke of a time when our relationship with the
Earth may be healed.
That Time has come.
We’re on the Edge.

We can go forward to our death, try to go backward to our past, or we can turn
around and go forward to a new future.
A future that honors the past.
A future where we listen to the Elders of the Earth and remember our lessons.
A future where unity and love breeds a New Generation strong enough to stand up to
the Destroyers of Earth. Iif we defend the Earth, She will provide all we need to be

be tegether. Gather together so that Spirit will speak through You. Gather together in
the Mountains. Bulld a Fire. Watch it Rage.-

strong and happy

We must remember the ways of Earth, walklng gently with respect and ritual in our
hearts, asking guidance from the Earth, the Plant and Animal people, the Indigenous
Elders, and the Women — always dancing to the rhythm of our own Heart, and
remembering the sacrifices our relatives made so that we may Live, not as victims, but
proud.

It's time to form new, or rejoin traditional warrior societies. Gather together to sing and
pray and dance. Gather together and form a Strategy. Gather together to learn how to
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