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“Instead of a predestined trend
line, think of and experience the
future as the living story that
descendants live in, in which they
describe how ancestors imagined
it and then made it true. Creation
requires just that - both the
imagining, and the hard work of
making it true.

... Where do we start?”

Norma Kawelokii Wong

When No Thing Works: A Zen and
Indigenous Perspective on
Resilience, Shared Purpose, and
Leadership in the Timeplace of
Collapse (2024)

(€20C) 9211084d

Anoj bulzidiijod pue ‘ewnel] 1e2Li0]StH
‘uoissauddp :Adeisy buiziuojoosg
uenn\ J19jLuudC Qg

L ONIBS om a)doad

W0J} UJed) 01 pue MOUy 10U O} WOOJ J0}
MO)e am Aew ‘swialsAs aled jeinolreyaq
]euol}oWwS pue 1eusW INo 9ZIU0j0J9pP
pue ‘opun ‘uayeme AIMO|S oM SY

*J9Yloue SUO Sk |1am Se ‘pue] aul

yum diysuolielals jedoadioal uL sbebua
pue ‘pue] ay} jo ajdoad snouabipul
91 WOoJ} ‘pueT syl woJ}y uied) om Aepy

‘'sn Buowe ajqesauina sow

3yl apNnjdul ‘alojalayl ‘pue aA1193]102
9Q 1Snw uoljesaqy pue ‘syybu ‘wopaaiy
Jno ey} Buiziubooau ‘uolssaiddo

JO SWIOJ 1B S)uBWSLP 0} X93S am Aep,

2
A\
/)

“Our relationship with the earth was not one of
domination, but of a mutual relationship. The
earth is not something you can take, nor
something you can own. She is a being in her
own right, and we are part of her. This is a
connection that runs through our blood, through
our bones, through our very souls. We are her
children, her caretakers and her stewards.

The settlers came with their foreign ideas of
land as property, as something you could steal,
divide, or sell. They signed treaties that they
never meant to honor and made promises that
they never intended to keep. These treaties
were just a way to pacify us, to lull us into
submission while they brought violence to
everything; the land; her abundance of
resources; our Indigenous spirits. But the land
doesn’t belong to anyone. The land, the rhythm
of her seasons and the pulse of her life are what
sustain us as we belong to her.”

Hay Sha Wiya, Lakota, Dakota, Nakoda writer
We Are the Land (2024)
https://dark.society.systems/contribution/
wearetheland/
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“We live in poison.
The planet is dying.
We can choose to
consume each other,
or we can choose
love. Even in the Kai Cheng Thom
midst of despair, I Hope We Choose
there is always a Love: A Trans Girl’s
choice. I hope we Notes From the End
choose love.” of the World (2019)

Compiled by Creative Arts Therapists &
Students (CATS) Against Genocide. Join us!
IG: @catsagainstgenQcide

web: catsag.ca

email: catsagainstgen®cide@proton.me
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Words for
Liberation

keep them in your pocket
and your heart



