Solemn
Beclaration

' World Conneil of
Indigenous Peoples

We, the Indigenous Peoples of the world,

united in this corner of

our Mother the Earth,

in & great assembly of men of wisdom
tleciare to ali nations:

We glory in our proud past:

when the earth was our nurturing mother,
when the night sky formed our commen roof,
when Sun and Moon ware our parents,
when all were brothers and sisters,

whoen our great clvilizations

grew under the Sun,

when otif chiels and elders

were great leaders,

when justice ruled the Law

and its axecution,

Then other peaple arrived:
thirsting for blood, for gold,

for tand and its waafth,

carrying the cress and the sword,
one ineach hand,

without knewlng or waiting

1o learn the ways of our werlds,
they considered us

ta be lower than the animals,
they stole our lands from us

and took our kands,

they made staves of the. Sons of the Sun.

Howaver, they have never

been abls te eliminats us,

nor to erase the memories of what we were,
hecause wa are

the cultuse of the earth and the sky,
we are the ancient descent

and wa are the millions,

and akthough aur whols universs
may be ravaged,

our Peaple will live on for fonger
than aven the kingdom of death.

Now, we come from

the four comners of the earth,

vig protest before the concert of nations that:
We am the Indigenous Peeples,

we are a People with & consciousness

of culfure and race,

on the edge of each country’s borders and
margiral fo gach tountry's eitizenship.

And rising up after centuries of oppression,
evoking the memery

of our indigenous martyrs,

and in homage to

the counsel of our wisa eldars:

We vow to control again our own destiny
and recover our complete humanity

anid prids in being

fndigenous paoples.

Drawing:
Nils-Aslak Valkeapad

WHEN ALL WERE
BROTHERS AND SISTERS

Ham Muus

“Muus from Snésa? Muos. . from
Snisa?’ The questions werealive with
the recognition of my name and the
place where my ancestors came from.

| Did this vibrant and colorfully dressed
8 young Sami man [Nils-Aslak
| Valkeapis] actually connect with me

after a casual introduction? I could

i1 hardly believe that possible bere -
i halfway around the world - at Port

Alberni, British Columbia. The intro-

| duction cansed a flurry of interest
j| among the Sami delegates,..but I'm
|| abead of myself.

Letme try to set the stage for what
became for me a magical moment, a

f| spiritual affirmation, a bonding with
i| indigenous people thatuncoveredmy
i own Sami connection,

In the fall of 1975 1 was asked by

; Dr. Loren Halvorson, professor of

Church and Society at Luther Theo-

I logical Seminary, if I would be open

to an invitation from the Lutheran

El ' World Federation Peace and Justice
¥ Office to participate as an observerat

two international conferences: one on

[t 'World Developroent and Internation-
| alization of Mission in Zurich, Swit-

zerland, and the second, the historic
first gathering of the World Council

| of Indigenous Peoples (WCIP)atPort

Alberni, British Columbia. I feit hon-
ored to be invited.

Prior to my leaving, I was asked by
Native American leaders in Minne-
apolis if I would represeni some of
their concerns at the Zurich confer-
ence. I was given exiensive documen-
tation that identified the abuse and
detention of Sarah Bad Heart Bull, the
heroic Lakota mother who chalienged
illegal U.S. government actions sur-
rounding the death of her son Wesley,
{the caialyst of the standoff between
the U.S. government and the Ameri-
can Indian Movement ai Wounded
Knee, South Dakota). For two days I
met with the staff of Amnesty Interna-
tional in London unfolding the case of
Sarah Bad Heart Buil,

After spending the following week
at the conference in Zurich, I went on
to Copenhagen to meet with Dr. Nils
Kleven, the Danish University advo-
cate who initiated the International
Working Group-for Indigenous Af-
Tairs TWGIA). Dr.Klevenand Jorgen
Lissnerof the Lutheran World Federa-
tion had been instrumental in arrang-
ing for two observers at the first WCIP
meeting. I was designated as one of
those persons.

So there T was, in Port Albemi,




somewhat exhausted from wnfamiliar glo-
bal travel, seated at the breakfast table with
a group of people dressed in traditional
~lothing of which I was completely igno-
' _<ant,

Yes, indeed I was related to the Muas.,
from Snésa, north of Trondheimsfjord. No,
I had never been to Norway. Yes, I should
vigit. No, I1did not know anything about my
own Sami background, about Sami people
in general, nor had I heard of the Nordic
Sami Counncil, Nor was I aware that a year
earlier, Sami people from across northern
Norway, Sweden, Finland - and even Rus-
sia - gathered in Snésaforacouncilmeeting
specifically to plan for this historic event
involving indigenons people from all acound
the globe. -

That was my infroduction, over break-
fast, to the incredible delegation from
Samiland who literally electrified the WCIP.
I remember Nils-Aslak Valkeapii, the
gifted Sami artist and poet, as one of the
leaders of the delegation. “You ook like
my cousin,” I told him!

Sami concerns regarding human rights

ard civil justice were eloquently stated by

a variety of spokespersons.
There wereindigenous delegations large
_and small from dozens of global commumi-
ties: Indian nations across North America
{(Mohawk, Lakota, Pauite, Blackfoot,
Ojibwe, Cree, Hopi, Iroquois); Indian
People from Ecuador, Columbia, Chiapas;
Tnuit from Alaska, Greenland and nofthern
Canada; Maori from New Zealand;
Aboriginals from Australia; and Sami from
their northern homeland. It was an incred-
ible gathering, Simultancous transiation in
seven Ianguages, firsthand reports of the
systematic genocide of people and the inva-
ston of their land base, workshops given
over 1o docuinentation of specific govern-
mental and institational abuse, and through
it ail, a building of common grouad, mutu-
ality and old fashioned friendship.

Every evening throughout the week was
given over to celebration and story telling.
Apotlaichwas held, South American droms
were heard, {raditional native dances were
featured. Stories centered on the Earth and
Her care, on myths of Creation and re-
newal, on respect for clders and the yet
mborn - on the sacred circles of life. The
themes were strangely familiar,

" The evening with the Samis was espe-

¢laily dramatic, Nils-Aslak Vatkeapiii
(Ailohak) was brilliant. There were
Sami droms, Joiking was taught toall,
Hans Ragnar Mathisen (Eile Hansa)

thrilted us with his descriptive stories.

Others explained the Sami traditionat
dress. The long night passed all too
quickly. Such festivity did not ob-
scure the deep passion the Sami heid

for the preservation of their land base”

and their opposition to the Alta-
Kautokeino dam project which was
threatening their traditional reindeer
territories. In fact, the delegation from
S#pmi served asamajor contributorin
the formation of the WCIP,

Under the skilled leadership of
George Manuel (Assiniboine) and
Sam Deloria (Lakota}, a Solemn Dec-
laration, of the Indigenous People of
the World wasadopted during the clos-
ing ceremonics, Each delegation rose
0 one by one, affirm their cominit-
ment to the principles of the Solemn
Declaration. [See left.} It was a mov-
ing clmination to an event laced with
emotional and eloguent pleas for jus-
fice, peace and freedom.

My conscionsness of the interrelat-
edness of all indigenous Peoples had
been marvelously expanded. My ig-
norance of my own Sami connected-
nesshad been uncovered and my spiri-
tual center had been embraced by gen-

erous Sami kinfolk,
Pastor Muus fs the founder of the Flymouth
Youih Center, Minnsapolls and Wildemess
Qanoe Base, Grand Marals, Minhesola.
Hels ailfetime walk-along frlandinsolldar-
Hy with the Midwest American Indian com=
munity.

[Editor's note: Anja Kitti, a Lule Sami
Jrom Inari, Finland was a member of
the Sami delegation to Port Alberri.
Now living in Toronto, Canada, she is
an active participant in North
Anterican Sami events.)

WCIP:

“The joik revealed
and manifested
the connection

that exists between
all indigenous
Peoples.”

“| was fortunats to participate in
the.first mesting of the WCIP in
Canada in 1976. it was a great
morment, to see and to fesl that we
had sisters and brothers in every
part of the world too, It sirength-
ened our struggle and it boosted
our self esteam as an indigenous

~ People.

“There Is one special incldent
that has impressed itsslf on my
memory. It was the very first day
and all the indigenous people from
different parts of the world were
{earning to know each other, We,
the Samis, came from all over
Scandinavia, most of us with blond
hair and fair complexions. We
noticed there were peopls who
ware trying to avoid us, as if they
were afraid, and we could not
figure out why.

" “An evening came when it was
our turn to tell about ourselves and
our Sami culture. Nils-Aslak
Valkeapad& was In our group and
he went on stage to joik. Some-
thing happsned! The joik revealed
and manifested the connsction that
axists between all indigenous
Paoples. Those who had been
avoiding us the previous evening
came closer to us and we to them.

' Edsl Haetia Etiksen

[Editor's note: The above quotation is

: from Edel Haetta Eriksen's opening

statement to “From Generation (o
Generation - from People to People,”
a conference held in September 1993
in Guovdageaidnu [Kautokeino,
Norway]. Eriksen is one of the driving
Jorces in Sami cultural life. She was
Director of the Sami Educational
Council from 1976 te 1986 and has
been gwarded the Order of St. Olav.
The quotation is reprinted from
Rapport fra konferansen og
kulturmgnstringa i Eautokeino.]
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Solemn Declaration
World Council of Indigenous Peoples

We, the Indigenoiis Peoples of the world,

united in this corner of our Mother the Earth
in a great assembly of men of wisdom,

declare to all nations:

We glory in our proud past:
when the earth was our nurturing mother,
when the night sky formed our common roof,
when Sun and Moon were our parents, _
when all were brothers and sisters, ' -
when our great civilizations grew under the sun,
when our chiefs and elders were grest leaders,
when justice ruled the Law and its execution,

Then other peoples arrived; .
thirsting for bloed, for gold, for land and all its wealih
carrying the cross and the sword, one in each hand,
without knowing or waiting to learn the ways of our worlds,
they considered us to be lower than the animals,
they stole our lands from us and took us from our Jands,
they made slaves of the Sons of the Sun.

However, they have never been able to eliminate us, .
nor to erase our memories of what we were,
because we sre the culture of the earth and the sky,
we are the ancient descent and we are the millions,
and although our whole universe may be ravaged,
our peoples will live on
for longer than even the kingdom of death.

Now, we come from the four corners of the earth,
we protest before the concert of nations
that, «We ure the Indigenous Peoples, we are a People
with a consciousness of culture and race,
on the edge of each country’s borders snd
marginal to each country’s citizenship.»

And rising up after centuries of oppression. . E
- evoking the greainess of our sncestors, 3
in the memory of our Indigenous martyrs,
and in homage to the counsel of our wise elders:

We vow to contro! again our own destiny and
recover our complete humanity and

pride in being Indigenous people.
: Port Alberni 1975



