
 

 

May 12, 2008 
Waiting For God 
 
I get a lot of supportive emails from people encouraging me to keep up the good work.   
Thank you all.  One thing these letters have in common, for the most part, is the 
understanding that no matter what happens in this life, that these gross, evil bullies who 
are running things, will have to answer to God, some sooner than they would like.  
 
That is all well and good.  I totally understand that ultimately, when these mortal shells 
wear out, God will not be deceived and a special door will open for the Righteous and a 
trap door for the corrupt.   
 
However, we did not come to this world to stand by and watch as the innocent suffer and 
the corrupt continue, unimpeded, to enjoy their crimes and profit by them.   
 
The corrupt are here for one purpose and one purpose only:  To force us to stand up and 
become the Human Beings we were born to be.  Force us to realize that it is up to us to 
stand against, work against, push against the evil in this world.  We cannot do that 
without recognizing that evil we tolerate to happen to others, also poisons our spirits as 
well.   
 
We must, if we are to stand on our last day, in the Light of Judgment, have earned the 
right to go through the door of love and light.  To stand there, at that time, with our list of 
complaints and our shawls of self-pity, is to admit that we have done nothing.  
 
Doing nothing is how evil grows.  It flourishes in our cowardice, our apathy and it feasts 
upon our indifference.  We consume ourselves with racism, jealousy and deceptions, 
and think that none of this will be seen as our doing if we declare loud enough the 
badges of our self-pity.  
 
We suffer when the children die.  But no one stands up and says: "Stop killing the 
children."  No one stands up and says to the children: "You are valued.  You are loved. 
Stop hurting one another.  Stop killing yourself." 
 
How do you think that will play for us when we stand upon the trap door, hoping the door 
of light and love will open for us?   
 
Perhaps one question will be asked at that event:  "What did you do to make a better 
world for others?" 
 
Will you be able to show your efforts, declare your courage? Or merely offer up the 
excuses that served your cowardice so well in this world? Will you be able to say you 
actually did something?  Or will you only sheepishly declare "I was waiting for God."?   
 
If God Did Everything 
 
Let's say that our prayers for God to come and fix it for us were to be answered.  How do 
you think that would play out?  Would the cowardly be spared as the evil they 
accommodated was cleared from the map?  Or would they be seen as equally wrong 
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and all be taken off the map? 
 
Would there be a 'selective' culling, so-to-speak, where only the murderers, the rapists, 
the embezzlers and the bullies were reduced to salt and ashes? Then what?  The same 
cowardly people left to rebuild from what's left?  What would be left? The same 
cowardice, apathy, racism and indifference that created and nurtured the evil in the 
past.  What, then, would grow from that?  
 
Would God then step in, and do for us the work we refuse to do for ourselves? And 
again? And Again? 
 
Innocence is a treasure.  It can only exist in a world where Justice is pursued with all 
vigor.  If we do not pursue the downfall of the evils that we know exist, and do nothing to 
reveal the evils we suspect are growing, and defeat them, all is lost.  The evil, and the 
cowardly, undeserving of Peace, Love and Light, will tumble through that trap door.  The 
Innocent will return to the treasures of The Creator. 
 
Silence is not innocence.  Silence is cowardice. Weakness is not innocence.  Weakness 
is a choice. Self-pity is not an acceptable excuse for allowing others to suffer. Racism is 
vile in the sight of The Creator.  
 
We must clean the evil from where it lives; first in ourselves, and then we will be able to 
stand up to the evil in our midst.  Those who do not stand up, it is because the evil within 
them has not been faced.   
 
Look around at the next meeting.  Look around at the next gathering.  Who is speaking 
up? Who is standing silent? Which are you? 
 
If we wait for God to do the work we should be doing for ourselves, we will not like how it 
is delivered, I can promise us all.  
 
Windfall 
 
Again, I remind you all that the only thing standing between the tribe and the prosperity 
of a Wind Farm, is Naked Lawn Ornament.  She refuses to even respond to the letters 
and emails from the companies involved.  She refuses to answer her phone.  She 
refuses to cast the deciding vote.  (Wow, that blackmail that Lois Leban has on her must 
be HUUUGE!).  
 
At this juncture, it will not cost the tribe a dime.  All she has to do is take a vote and pass 
it and the wind farm will be built.   
 
That is it.  She is denying the tribe a very profitable asset and a mile marker in tribal 
history, Her ignorance, her arrogance, is costing the people a financial windfall and many 
job opportunities.  
 
This project would be used a template for other tribes to follow.  Therefore, not only is 
she denying the Spirit Lake Sioux, she is also denying the Native American community 
as a whole. 
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She would rather see the poverty continue, because prosperity would undermine her 
control over the people.  Control that now is shifting to the even more incompetent, 
ignorant hands of Lois Leban, who is beginning to build her own financial power base at 
the expense of the people, the children of Spirit Lake. 
 
So you see how what happens in one corrupt tribe affects other tribes.  You see how just 
standing by instead of standing with those who are being oppressed, touches on the 
lives of those who consider themselves casual, uninvolved 'observers'.   
 
Watch the Wind Farm Project Fall.  Taking with it, down the drain of apathy, the hopes of 
a better future for the Good People of Spirit Lake, and other Good People as well.  Good 
People who do nothing.   
 
The Wind Farm can lift you.  Or you can do nothing, as you are doing, and let it fall. 
 
Special Effects 
 
The irony from here is that we all know that we cannot survive, we cannot thrive unless 
we stand together: Brothers and Sisters, Neighbors and Nations.  It is the way of all 
things that we are all connected to one another and to the world around us.  We cannot 
allow injustice and other toxins to be ignored because there is nowhere to hide when the 
poisoned waters come to our lives.   
 
We are not so special nor the consequences and effects to selective, that it cannot affect 
our lives, wound our spirit, while our eyes are closed.   
 
Every farmer knows that poisons sprayed on the other farmers' fields will drift over to 
taint his crops.  That the poisons will seep into the water tables, and that water will be 
what quenches his crops.  The excuse of not personally using poison, does not protect 
the crops that are being poisoned, the grounds that are being poisoned, nor the waters 
and the very air we breathe. 
 
We cannot ignore the toxic politics of our neighbors and think that the poisons of that 
oppression will not spill over into our communities, affect our lives, harm our children, 
make us less secure in our own beds.  
 
While We Wait 
 
We were told there would be bad things happening.  We were told this year after year, 
and our despair grew and grew.  We prayed for help and for the evil to end.  Our prayers 
were answered and we were told "Someone is coming."  We prayed some more and we 
were told, "Someone is here." 
 
And then we realized, that someone is us.  Each of us.  All of us.  
 
Some have answered the call.  But too many have refused to answer and have taken 
cover under their Blankets of denial.  They rock and they pray like lumps, wailing for 
relief that only they can bring about but don't want to.  Hands clapped over ears to dull 
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the sounds of children taking poison, choosing violence and suicide, drugs and alcohol.  
Eyes red from tears of too many funerals for the children we never tried to save.  All 
under those blankets, with their voices raised in prayers: "God Save US!" 
 
Personally, given what I have seen of the Hand of God doing the work we should have 
done for ourselves, I would not be so quick to pray for God to come and do this deed. 
 
While we still have the choice, we must pursue our own best interests in ridding the 
community of the evil.  We must rid ourselves of racism and fears, jealousy and 
violence.  We must become the Human Beings God intended us to be and to find our 
common ground. 
 
So, while many of you are waiting for God, and others of you are finding your voice, your 
courage and your purpose in life, I wait to hear from you. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 
 
PS:  Remember:  Monday Nights are Steak Night at the Casino.  I hear the Turdclan 
continues to show up, fatten up and can barely stand up. Camera Phone pictures are 
welcome. 


