


















































IT WILL SHOW ON YOUR FACE 

The false, the deceit that you hear in your heart 
Will not stay inside where it first got i ts start 
For sinew and blood are a thin veil of lace 
Wha t you wear in your heart 
You wear in yo ur face 
If your life is unsel fis h 
And for other s your li ve 
For not what you get, bu t how much yo u can give 
If you live close to the Cr eato r i n his infinite 
You don•t have t o tell, it' ll sh ow i n your face. 
(this is an excerpt fr om a poem and story) 

I CAN FEEL THE TRUTH IN THEM 

goodne~ , s 
(. .. ) 

These so called myths an d legends, I know they can't be 
understood when th ey are t ran s lated out of our tongue 
(language). But when I hear them my own nati ve language, 
(Cree) I can feel the truth in them. They tak e me int o the 
spirit world. The for es ts is where o ur grandfathers got 
their source of powe r . The listene d to all these cre at ures 
~;in~~. (Our ·f eath r:?.n2d brothe1r~_;, si ste1rs) Some a1re unseen 
spirits that guide us o r give us a vision, some are the 
spirits that helped us i n to this world ... 

I"ve heard an eagle - sound this morning and 
keep trying it. I wi l l try to get it right. 
imitate the eagles wh is tle and mak e a dance 
be proud of myself. 

I am go i n <;J to 
If I could 
of i t !' I wou 1 d 

You know, that's the way t he old people once got their 
songs. The song maker of old went through the wild forests. 
Whatever soun d or beat they hea r d, they made t h e ir songs out 
of them. Some t ime s I hum or chan t while I am walking or j ust 
being ones self. Pretty soon it sounds like one of th~ -old 
songs. Then, it makes me fee l right at home contented with 
the earth. 

Then and there, a lot o f t hings that I never n ot iced bef ore 
did come alive and beautiful, my eyes seem to o pe n right up 
to them. The eagle s , t he wolf , d eer and plant life it self. 
These things. They never changed over the centuries; onl y we 
did. They"re still there. 

-Bobb y Little Chie f 
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The UBC Library and UBC Learning Exchange would like to thank the following participant for his 

contributions to digitizing this community-generated document: 

Joseph Sparovec 

This community-generated work was digitized and deposited to cIRcle, UBC's open access digital 

repository, as part of the Digitizing Community Memories project of the Making Research 

Accessible in the Downtown Eastside initiative (MRAi). In collaboration with the UBC Learning 

Exchange and UBC Library, the project provided training and support for community members in 

the Downtown Eastside to digitize and make openly available community-generated materials.  

This project aimed to increase access to historic Carnegie Centre publications and preserve these 

unique materials for years to come.  

For more information on this project and the UBC Learning Exchange, please visit 

learningexchange.ubc.ca  
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