MESSAGE OF THE FIREFLY
By Oannes A. Pritzker

Indigenous peoples of the North Eastern Woodlands, such as my Wabanaki People (“People of the Dawnland”) have reverence for Mother Earth.  Our traditional cultural life-way considers all life sacred.  We consider Nature, our family, our relatives, or as we say, “Kinowantaquasin” – All Of Our Relations.  We honor the animal and plant relatives; the ocean, fish and marine life; the wind and bird life; the rocks and soil; the rivers, lakes, marshes, forests, and mountains.  We follow the Creator’s (Great Spirit) Natural Law…to love, care for, and respect all species.
This belief system, to Honor the Earth and Respect All Life, is also the basis of a remarkable world ethic known as the Earth Charter.  The Earth Charter is a statement of caring for our endangered biosphere.  It follows the traditional Native American ethic of having concern for the wellbeing of future generations.  We indigenous peoples refer to this as the Principle of the 7th Generation; how your thoughts and actions will impact the sacred web of life unto seven generations in to the future.

The Earth Charter is a guide for all of humanity to live together in peace.  It insures a clean and healthy environment, social justice, human rights, cultural diversity, religious freedom, bio-diversity, economic equality, and sustainable societies.  These concepts of the Earth Charter mirror the democracy of many of our Tribal Nations.  They reflect our ancient culture’s laws and teachings, passed down from generation to generation, which still guide indigenous peoples throughout the world.  Like the Firefly who lights our way through  the forest at night, so too can the Earth Charter be the wisdom to light the way for a better world for everyone.

As a young boy and into my teen years, I remember walking through the beautiful spruce-fir forest, my moosehide moccasin feet feeling Mother Earth.  I traveled on foot through a mossy-fern forest floor.  I followed the ancient trails of my nichitan-ganooks, my ancestors, who before me journeyed through these woods to our tribal hunting and fishing camps.  In those boyhood years, we could still drink clean and fresh water from the streams.  Our people offered prayers to the animals and plants in thanks for their gift of food for our life.  Pollution and contamination of this once beautiful sacred land no longer allows our people to share with one another gifts from the Creator, such as moose, deer, fish, and a variety of wild plants.  Even our gardens of corn, beans, and squash, what we call the three sisters, are now toxic to eat.

I remember many beautiful sunsets along the Penobscot River Watershed.  Walking back to my home from hunting or fishing, I would reflect on how beautiful our Wigwaum Villages must have looked in the dusk of evening, with the smoke smell of wood fires rising in the air.  I remember my elders showing my how to attract fireflies to help light the forest paths.  I still have the moosehide pouch I kept the mixture of moss/spruce gum/maple syrup clumps we would place on the trunk of trees which fireflies loved to congregate on.  As dusk darkened the trail, those walking ahead of each other would stick the moss-mix on the trunk or branch.  Soon, a beautiful glow would appear on the trees.  The glow was the gift of the fireflies eating the sweet maple dew.  In this way, we traveled through the forest night, without problem, and without harm to the trees.  Once the fireflies consumed the sweetness, off they flew, leaving no trace.  So, the fireflies, having lighted the trail which helped us see the way to walk, is a very respected insect relative to us Eastern Woodland Indians.  Now is the time of the new Millennium, when much of Mother Earth is being abused, when many of our natural world relatives are threatened with extinction, when the earth suffers from pollution, war, and greed.  It is time for those of us who care for Mother Earth, who care for Peace, for Social and Environmental Justice, for the end of Poverty, for the Rights and Wellbeing of all sacred life, to be like the Fireflies.  We must be the ones to Light the Way.  It is our responsibility to help all to walk the trail of peace.  The Earth Charter is a way to carry out this important imperative.  This is the Message of the Firefly.  Aho, Kinowantaquasin…To All Of Our Relations.
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