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Long before the Anishinaubaek or other people were set upon the
earth, and continuing to this day, birds, animals, insects and fish were
abiding by certain principles.
Robins, as did their kin and kind, came and went as they pleased;
they left their perches and returned when they pleased. No master com
manded them where, when or how to build their nesting places. It was
they, and no other, who decided where, when and how to carry out what
Kitchi-Manitou had intended them to do. Robins are free, as are other
creatures.
And who among the ravens, buffalo, ants contributed more to the
earth, to their kin and neighbours, to creation? Who among the ravens is
the blackest, swiftest, keenest of eye? Who among the buffalo scores and
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scars the earth more deeply? Whose hooves thunder more loudly than any
other? Who among the ants carries the heavier burden? Or draws more
sweat? Whose passing draws more tears? Do such questions arise among
them? Do they fight about these matters? Does one life mean more than
any other to Kitchi-Manitou? Does Kitchi-Manitou give more to some?
Less to others? No! No one is more important than any other. They are all
born equal, all have some purpose in furthering creation, Kitchi-Manitou's
work.
There is not a bird, animal, insect, fish that is without a place
where, with a mate, it will create new life and where it will serve its own
needs in its own way, and where it will nourish its soul and spirit. Hawks
build their nests in trees, badgers dens within the earth, and spiders their
webs in dark recesses. The homes that hawks, badgers and spiders make
for themselves belong to them and to their offspring, and so long as they
need to dwell in one place and draw what they need to eat from the
neighbourhood so long may they drive off intruders and trespassers from
their homes.
Beating back invaders and raiders is the way that hawks, badgers
and spiders proclaim ownership of their homes. "This is my home! Kitchi
Manitou has granted me this place as my home. I mean to keep what the
Creator has given to me."
All creatures, great and small, whether they be bears or bees, have
the sense of ownership.
Every spring, even before the snow has melted, birds begin their
return from their winter sanctuary somewhere in the south. They are filled
with song and chant, warble and whistle from sunrise to sunset. They
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To our ancestors it was self evident that all creatures were born
equal and free to come and go and fulfill their purposes as intended by
Kitchi-Manitou. All were entitled to a place on this earth where they
might raise their offspring and offer their thanksgiving to the Creator.
Kitchi-Manitou has done no less for men and women. The Creator
has made us equal, given us freedom to come and to go, a place to grow
in spirit and nurture our dreams, and leave to talk to the manitous in our
own way whenever it was meant to do so.
And so the Anishinaubaek came and went as they pleased, with
out having to ask permission of the chief or some master.
Men and women stood, sat, talked, walked, and worked with
chiefs and leaders. They were equal.
Men and women had homes, for to have them was an inborn
need. They needed a place unto themselves and their mates where they
could create new life and being, nurture the gifts that Kitchi-Manitou had
bestowed upon them, and where they could be themselves and reflect
upon the progress that they had made in their passage along the Path of
Life and dwell upon the fulfillment of their dreams and duties.
For Anishinaubae men and women, home was and is
"aeindauyaun," a place that belongs to me and where I long to be. It's a
place where I can be myself and not disturb my neighbours. The term
"indauwin" comes from the same root as does "indiwin" which means
culpability, accountability, mood, disposition. The good or evil that men
and women did was understood to have been bred and nurtured in the
home; and credit or blame assigned as deserved.
The owners of dwellings had no need to proclaim to their neigh
bours or the world that the wigwaum they occupied and the land that
their home was settled on belonged to them and to no other. Kitchi
Manitou endowed this sense of ownership into the hearts of all men and
women. Only Kitchi-Manitou can endow such a sense in human beings;
only Kitchi-Manitou can take back this sense, but doesn't.
Our ancestors had everything to be thankful for: the land that
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