
 

 

May 2, 2008 
Ask The Children 
 
Some of this is subject we have covered, many times in the past, but it is worth 
looking at again, perhaps from a slightly different perspective. 
 
One of the most fundamental instincts in Human Beings to ensure we avoid 
extinction, is the learning process, driven, mostly, by curiosity.   
 
Children are born curious.  They observe, they want, they reach and they make 
mistakes.  They are always eager to learn.  By the time they are old enough to go 
to school, they are excited about the adventure and hungry for what is to be 
revealed to them.   
 
Look at the big smiles on the faces of the kindergarten class.  Happy to be 
learning.  Curiosity, play and social interactions begin to develop in earnest.  
Friends are being made, artwork, alphabets, and numbers, along with songs and 
dances. 
 
But, by grade 5, most of that is pretty much stomped out of them.  One reader 
describes them as 'walking lost, hood up, head down, angry, self-loathing."  The 
schools fail them.  And their families fail them.  Their community fails them and 
the system then waits until it can throw them away, be that a prison or a grave.   
 
The survival instinct, of curiosity and play, stunted, faded, gone.  You see a 
generation of empties running wild in the streets, like the abandoned dogs and 
cats, surviving in packs, bullying or being bullied, experimenting, often fatally, 
with drugs, alcohol and dangerous behaviors.  
 
The schools keep their names on the roles, just to keep the money coming in.  If 
100 children enroll in kindergarten, but only a small fraction of those graduate, 
what do you think is going on?  What kind of future are you shaping with your 
apathy?   
 
Look at any of the criminals, drug addicts, drunks, abusers and victims you have 
out there now.  How do you think they got to be that way?  You think they were 
born that way?  You forget.  They were made that way.   
 
By the time these kids make it to high school, and if there are any instructors 
there able to reach them, the struggle is monumental and unfair.  They are torn 
with continuing to attempt to build themselves and improve themselves, with no 
incentive from the home or parents, and many disincentives from their peers.  
Peers are the 'other family' to the feral children.  Peers who most often create a 
de facto 'government' and feel threatened by anyone that might step out of the 
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control of the stronger ones.  Peers, to reassure themselves, demand small and 
large crimes to prove loyalty and gain acceptance.   
 
Kids comply with this.  It's all they have.  No family, no self-esteem, they at least 
have to connect on some level and the lowest level is all that is available.  You 
lose them in that fog. 
 
People point out the packs of abandoned dogs, starving and mangy, angry and 
scared that run the streets of the rez.  They point out that the similarity between 
those dogs, and the kids, that are also turned loose because it is easier than 
taking care of them.  
 
Without, at the very least, a home that teaches them how to be better than what 
they see around them, children are put on a path of futility that leads to all the 
wrong outcomes.   
 
Parents, regardless of how they were raised, once they become the ones raising 
little ones, need to step up and raise their children better than they were raised.  
Otherwise, you condemn your children to a life worse than the one you had.   
 
Key to making things better for the children is for the parents to be present in 
their children's' lives. That means, being THERE, with them.  Not off to Bingo, 
and not drunk or stoned, but THERE, with them.   
 
If you don't think that is important, or you think that if they are asleep, they won't 
miss you-- or you feel you deserve to abandon them by going to bingo, getting 
drunk or stoned because YOU deserve some fun, think again. 
 
In fact, try this: Ask your children how they feel about it.  Ask them if they would 
rather you stayed home with them, or went to Bingo.  Ask them if they would 
rather have you drunk or sober.  Ask them if they would rather have you stoned 
or straight.  And then listen to those answers. 
 
If they would rather you went to Bingo, you have already lost them.  They don't 
care that you don't care.  Their lives already separated from yours.   
 
If they say they don't mind that you drink, they are lying.  Think about why they 
would lie about something like that.  Are they afraid to tell you the truth?  Or do 
they prefer you drunk and passed out so they can have peace in their hours?  
 
If they say they don't mind if you are stoned, it's probably because they are 
already into drugs themselves and don't really miss you.  
 
If they say they want you to stay home, stay home.  Give them the comfort of 
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having a parent at home. If they say they don't want you to drink, understand that 
your drinking has scared them, disappointed them, endangered them and made 
their lives miserable.  Change how you relate to your children while you can.  
 
My bet is, you already know what their answers will be and you are afraid to ask 
the questions.  If you are afraid to ask your own kids those kinds of questions, 
what does that say about what you have been doing and how it has been 
affecting them? 
 
You know the corruption in government will abandon and abuse them.  You know 
that the schools are just full of high paid cronies of the corrupt leadership and 
your children will gain nothing from it if you don't encourage them to overcome, 
strive to educate themselves with what is there.  
 
All they have, at this time, is you.  You think the future might get better if you do 
nothing about making it better now, for the children?  If that is what you think, and 
you continue to abandon them for bingo, drugs and alcohol; if you continue to 
pretend there is no harm being done by your doing nothing, then you deserve the 
funerals you get. 
 
Spring is here.  The ground is thawing.  It's easier to dig graves and bury your 
neglected, abandoned and abused. The smaller the grave, the more it hurts to 
dig it.  But, you've dug so many by now, you are probably really good at it. 
 
I say it again:  You are only victims until you decide to change and become a 
survivor.  You become a survivor when you stop feeling sorry for yourself and 
you start standing up for yourself.  Start by standing up for your children.  Stand 
up for them by being with them. Even when they are asleep,  be in the house so 
you can hear their cries, comfort them, and tuck them back into their beds.  
 
Let them know, from Day One, that they are important to you.  Important enough 
that you do what is best for them.  Important enough that you are there for them.  
Maybe if they grow up believing they have value, they will make better decisions.  
Maybe they will find healthier ways to redeem themselves from their errors.   
 
Only you can teach them that.  They cannot teach themselves the things they 
can only learn from you.  
 
Or continue to devalue them, abandon them, neglect them, ignore them.  What 
they learn in your absence is the stuff that nightmares are made of.  The grief of 
that never ends.  
 
For those who get angry at their children and berate them for being such 
ʻdisappointmentsʼ, remember:  If your children are a disappointment it is because 



Restless Spirit: The Blog  May 2, 2008 
Page 4 of 4 

 

you let them down, first, and worst.  
 
Coyote Songs 
 
Indians are closer to extinction than we realize.  We have become self-
annihilating.  Simply, we throw our future away, one child at a time.  And then we 
cry for ourselves in the graveyard of echoes.    
 
It is the saddest song that Coyote can sing, the song of weeping, sobbing and 
howling through the night.   
 
How, pray tell, did you expect it to end?  It was our doing that put them on this 
road, cut off their options, lead to this exit.  Who shall we blame for us not doing 
our part?  
 
Throwing rocks at the Coyote wonʼt change the song.   
 
Ultimately, in this life, the only thing that matters, is how you treat the treasures 
The Creator gives to you.  That, my friends, is how you will either find your way to 
the light and the love, or you will, from your own selfishness, create the void into 
which your spirit will scream for all of eternity. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


