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ADNVERTISEMENT

HOW CCLI’L YOUL

Buy ov Ocell The Earth?

In 1854, the United Btates Government offered to buy two million
acres of Indian land in the Northwest. Below is a translation

of Chief Bealth's (Beattle) reply to Iresident Franklin Pierce in
December of that year. It has been described as the most beautiful
and prophetic statement on the environment ever made,

The Great Chief in Wash-

warda of Friendship and good
will. Thi= i kind of him, aines
wa know he has little need of
our friemdship in return. Bub
wa will consider your offer,

How can you bay ar sall
the sky, the warmth of the
land? The idea in strange to
us. If we do not own the fresh-
ne== of the air and the sparkle
of Ehe water, how can yvou Tuy
them?

Every part of this earth
is sacred to my people. Ev-
ery Ahining pine needls, every
mandy ahore, every mist in the
dark woods, every clearing
and humming insect is holy in
the memory and experience
of my people, The sap which
goursed throngh the trees car-
rigs the memory of the red
mure Ba, whes the Great Chiel
in Washington sends word that
he wishas to buy onr land, he
asks miwh af uA,..

This wea know: All things
are connecbad, Whatever be-
falls the esarth, befalls the
soms of the earth. Man did not
waave tha web of life; he s
merely & stramd in it, What-
evar he does to the wel, he
does to himsslf, But we will
cansider your offer to go to
the reservation you have for
my people. Wa will live apart,
nwl i peace,

a8 vou wish to own onr lamd; bk
Vi sannok.

He is the God of man, and
Hin compassion B equal for the
red man and the white. This earth
in precions to Flim, and to harm
the earth i8 to heap conbempt on
its Creator, The whites too shall
pass; perhaps sooner than all ofler
tribes. Contimne to contamdnate
your hed, and you will one night
mfTosate N Four own wadte

Bat in yonr perishing son will
shine brightly, tired by the atremgth

of the God who bronght yon
bo Ehis lamd and for soomee spe-
clal parposs gave you domin
ion over this land and over
Ehe radl man. That desting s
a mystery to us, for wa do
not understand when the tuaf-
falo are all slsaghtersd, the
wild horses are tamed, and
the view of the rips hills hlat-
cerd by talking wires, Where s
the thickei? Gone. Where is
the eaple? Gomne. The emwl of

when you take it Al pre-
perve it for your chiliren, and
love it..as God loves s all

Wa ahall ree ...

In Honor of Mother Earth ...

With Great Respect and Love,
Hoott Carlson.

Thez chooir may b sealed shut, bt
fhe soreams of ADVDC =il oata
pult awoss the adoenng room
MARC BOLOMOH, o of Zounds
Sounds Bchool of Rook on Haskesll
laughs at the noise while pushing a
few misdiregted ourls aut ol his
eyms This. particular Saburday, kids
file into the sohool o prepans Tor
her unooming conoan. Solomon
along wih his fellow Dallas misi
clans, waches ooal dos the basios
ol oy b iy, peiefiorm and b tros
raok and rall

YOU ETARTED OUT A3 A
MUBICIAN. HOW DID ¥OU END
UF A3 A TEACHER?

wWas |[ing in Maw Yok, O soms
lewad, | think e been a inaoher my
wahoke lite, realty. | had a iand wha
Irwad hizne in Ol las whios had ssarhed

the Mars Leamning Centel He was
trying o puft a good stad togethar.
ard hi krew 1 was maybe caming
bz bo Dallas because of my bard
ard farmily. | thodght it would b a
codll WAl o mike morey. Buk Mars
was kind of liks Ofics Depos, and

didn™t really ke te vine, Sa |
want oLl on my own, slafed in my
living room

WHAT DO YO LOVE MOST
AEQUT YOUR JOE?

ove fo ieach. B's one thing that

it &noew gaing inbd ik Ta me
thesns nalhing ke Somng some
bofy bmarn and knoawing you had a
part of that. Onthe Nip side, musio
I winat | lose. IS all |aver wansed
W0 oo, Yol peopl and way moen
edoRed about musio than adulls
ard it keepes thab Sne, whioh & realy

me, there's nothing lik

ool beos e | stll am a msician
n.a bard, and a songarniter. 1 is this
wondertul cyolioal thing; veo Joed
aff mach athar All that's going on is
Musia, Musio, musio. Ard, I'm the
mar == | gor't have 8 boss

WHAT DO PARENTS THINK
AS0UT THE BCHOOL?

During his time, [t movie] Schoal
of Fock came oul, and Wids v
ke, 'Ooh, s thane anpwhe §|oan
do mal?' The moms slared tak
ny “Thess & this place, oh, the
wids sl kowe il Thay can go rook
out ard learm thar tavonse sangs.”
The gereration of paeenis thal ae
outl thaen noy, Thay grew up wth
ok and o, &4 i's @ oompdebaly
winbby way o karn and embraon
musc. Thay get raaly excibed
abnul . Tre panents just freak
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they hawe such a good tmes. The
dads ane Hens with beers o the ar
yelbng “Yesh, that's my bosd®
WHAT ARE SOME OF THE KIDS'
FANCIRITE SONGS T LEARMNT
Thare irol a sang off ol Greanday's
Aymerican |diot’ Tl | don't know,
Forfunaiety, we get a lot of kids
that bke cool musc. | got 1o waoek
an a kot of =ongs that ars nat radio
=hut. Kads have Thesr ifods. now, 50
| cam s wihal they ars [sdesng ia,
and we'|l feach them anyihing they
want o knoaw.

— LIMLESAY WILFS

FOR IMFOERMAT KON, contast Jounds
Sounds at 214-HA5-TTAS or check
out upsoming s=hows at zounds-
LIS (SO

e seeing somebody learn , ,

and knowing you had a part of that
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