“Mitakuye Oyasin – We are all related” by Peter Dennebaum

Gods’ peace with you!

Like always: Let us read the sermon text together; it is our text! And when we read it together, please feel free again to speak out loud the word, phrase or sentence, which has become important to u. But now let us read from the gospel of Luke, Chapter 13, the verses 10-17:
Luke 13: 10-17

Now he was teaching in one of the synagogues on the sabbath. And just then there appeared a woman with a spirit that had crippled her for eighteen years. She was bent over and was quite unable to stand up straight. When Jesus saw her, he called her over and said, ‘Woman, you are set free from your ailment.’ When he laid his hands on her, immediately she stood up straight and began praising God. But the leader of the synagogue, indignant because Jesus had cured on the sabbath, kept saying to the crowd, ‘There are six days on which work ought to be done; come on those days and be cured, and not on the sabbath day.’ But the Lord answered him and said, ‘You hypocrites! Does not each of you on the sabbath untie his ox or his donkey from the manger, and lead it away to give it water? And ought not this woman, a daughter of Abraham whom Satan bound for eighteen long years, be set free from this bondage on the sabbath day?’ When he said this, all his opponents were put to shame; and the entire crowd was rejoicing at all the wonderful things that he was doing.
Whatever word, phrase or sentence has become important u – please feel free to say it loud.  Repetitions are welcome!

Thank u! 

CD “Heartland Cowboy” by Michael Martin Murphy, no. 10: “My country under God”:

My country under God, my country under God

I stand on land that sacred ground, I’ll not surrender or stand down 

My country knows no king, no crown, my country under God

My country under God, my country under God,

Where slaves were free, free mini a try

Where my grandfathers broke the sad / crust  

No king shall ever run that shad / clod o my country under God (1:35)
Through 9 States I travelled in the last 4 weeks. And listening to this I felt the freedom and truth of these words. Wyoming, Minnesota, South Dakota, North Dakota, Montana, Idaho, Washington, Oregon, California. Following pretty much the Lewis and Clark Trail I travelled from Reservation to Reservation. Over 6.500 miles. With one exception never staying longer on one place longer than 1 night. Nothing was planned. I was open for encounters, ready to allow other people to influence me, curios to learn, to see, to feel, to meet. Many sermons I preached – often alone in the car with having u in mind, each single one of u. I think I went in my mind through the whole directory… Other sermons I preached in hot discussions, changing words of faith and passion. Sometimes the motels were all full in the evening. Then I took my tent out and camped. I had the honor to see an intertribal sundance in Minnesota, organized by the American Indian Movement (AIM), which got famous in the 70ies for its conflict with the FBI at the Wounded Knee Memorial or the occupation of Alcatraz. Again I met here Clyde Bellecourt, co-founder of AIM, and his daughter. When I arrived at a reservation I always tried first to find a museum. Here I learned usually about the past. The many broken treaties, whenever we wanted more land or found gold or other resources on  Indian land; the slaughtered buffalos; betrayed hospitality and friendship; the small pocks, which wiped out the Mandan Indians etc. Pretty much always the same story of betrayal and exploitation. We are probably all aware about this piece of our history, of which we cannot be very proud of.
When I was done with the museum and conversations with its staff I usually tried to approach the tribal headquarter, trying to get to an official, learning more about the contemporary situations. These situations are mostly unknown to Americans, and if known, than it doesn’t touch anymore much our lives. Reservations are usually forgotten parts of the country through which we only travel, when we need, for example to get to the GlacierNationalPark. And who leaves than the main highways, looking into the neighborhoods, in which u immediately would see the poverty? Most people live often in trailers. Often garbage everywhere - poverty has often no dignity. Hopelessness doesn’t care anymore about garbage collection – why should it. I have seen once more counties on a Third World level – in the midst of our nation. Most reservations have to deal with unemployment rates up to 80%, an alcoholism rate often around 50%, drug abuse, especially with Meth. We destroyed their identities and now we see the fruits. The situation on the reservations is not consistent. The individual reservation situation depends on the education of the people, the tribal leadership and grade of assimilation, the grade of re-found identity. LaDonna, this warm hearted historian of the Standing Rock Reservation, located on the border of South and North Dakota, said, pointing out into the corridors of the tribal headquarter we were in: “Everybody in these floors has minimum a masters.” And asked, what I can do, we can do, she looked at me and said proud: “Tell them, that we still there!” Never I have heard a more proud sentence. She didn’t ask for money, for political support, for charity. She just said: “We are still there!” And therewith she said: U tried to annihilate us, u tried to assimilate us, u tried to take our land, our children, our language, our independence, our identity, our dignity. But look around – we are still there. And we are growing again in our identity, with our land, with our culture, our language. We are still there…” 
I didn’t know during my travelling about the sermon text today, but I couldn’t have been able to pick a better text after these kind of experiences. U shared already what has become important to u. Now it is my turn. And I pick 2 things:  I pick the phrase ‘this woman, daughter of Abraham” and I pick the word “Sabbath”. The Sabbath is important for me in this text as u need time for encounters. Without the chance to leave for 4 weeks and to afford to travel around all the encounters wouldn’t have been able to happen. Whoever is in the treadmill has no chance to reflect his/her situation and will not be able to change what needs to be changed. The Sabbath is a human right. In the near future I will go talk more detailed about the need for Sabbath time for individuals and society.
Today I want to focus on the phrase “this woman, daughter of Abraham”. The phrase is for me important in this text as it expresses the kinship all human beings have to each other. Our story happened in Jesus times, 2000 years ago; for Abraham we need to add another 2000 years. In good Hebrew tradition the crippled woman is part of the Human family. “Abraham” means “Father of the nations”. BECAUSE the crippled woman is a member of the human family she needs to be treated as a human being. Coming back from the reservations I have seen the results of a policy, which excluded people, treating them not as human beings with their cultural, educational, and different life style needs - but looked first of all how to get the resources of the land, the tribes were living on. It was and is still profit greed, which was and is the driving force. And the balance of power is still unequal. Lawyers cost money. And the tribes are often not rich, even some earn now good money with casinos. 
Some examples of challenges in these days: 

1. William Kindle, called “Willie” is vice-president of the Rosebud Sioux. The reservation is located in South Dakota and is the neighbor reservation of Pine Ridge. Willie told me how a wind energy firm recently wanted to place its business on the rez. The deal burst because the firm didn’t wanted the tribal court to be responsible, but their well-known white courts in Delaware. Now the department of defense wants to build a helicopter on the rez named “Lakota” – like the Apatche-helicopters, which get build on Apatche land. Advantage: For both sides the Fed courts will be in charge. Background of this legal issue is that reservations are independent nations, negotiating with the US government on one level. But because many people have no money for gas they cannot travel to jobs or schools – a public transportation system is missing. They are our sisters and brothers – “We are all related”.
2. Allotments: Part of the strategy to “civilize” Indians in the sense of a western individualistic capitalistic life-style, reservations got divided in allotments. Everybody got for examples 160 acres. But divided among the children of each generation, the parcels get smaller and smaller with each generation. Goal of the allotment policy especially in the beginning of the 20th century: To teach the individual owners to take care about their piece of land and to become farmers or entrepreneurs. Problem: In Indian thinking land cannot be owned or exploited. Land is created by the creator and therefore sacred. Here u have the reason that we heard in the beginning “My country under God” with the line “I stand on land that sacred ground” – in the Midwest country music we find rests of this respect to land. A chance for a spiritual connection? Nice side effect for certainly much wealthier white folks than the mostly poor Indians: The financial pressure brought many new allotment owners to sell their property. Result: Some reservations have only 15% tribal land left. In Browning on the Blackfeet reservation all businesses are owned by white people – and here the travelers to East Glacier often pass through… But all reservations I visited have “buy back programs”, trying to buy the land back. To their fight to heal I say: “We are all related.”
3. The Northern Cheyenne Reservation is in South Montana. You can see from here the Little Big Horn Battlefield, which lies on the neighbor Crow Reservation. The Crows, who served General Custer’s 7th Cavalry, got a big reservation, even they are a small tribe in numbers. The in numbers much larger Cheyenne tribe who fought with Sitting Bull and the Sioux, got just a small piece of land. How do u think the relationship between both tribes is? “A scoundrel [skaundrel], who thinks badly by it”…  Ed, a math teacher at the St. Labre Indian School, explained me how much the school tries to reconcile Crow and Cheyenne students. … On this Northern Cheyenne Indian Reservation coal has been found. The tribe voted to exploit the resources, but the tribal council hesitates. Raudy, who is an Indian cowboy and owner of a ranch, explained me the reason: If they would proceed again big companies would come into the rez with all their experts and equipment and would make most of the profit. And the Indians again would be only the waiters, the grocery sellers. But I also learned from Raudy 2 other things: That he, the half-breed cannot rely on his native people as they tend to be unpunctual – and tourists want to go out for the ride not at noon, when the ride is scheduled for the morning. Cultural differences are obvious. Willie, the Rosebud Sioux vice president, explained this his way: He said: When in the early days the Indian agent of the reservation called Indians for a meeting he used to come always 20 to 30 min too late. To make a power statement. So the Indians decided instead of waiting also to come too late…. I don’t know, if this story is true and the Indians I asked didn’t know about it. But it is a nice one….  The second thing I learned from Raudy, the cowboy and ranch owner on the Northern Cheyenne Indian Reservation is the following: He told me about church groups who come to the rez to paint trailers and to do charity. And then he said this unforgettable sentence: “They did what they obviously had to do!” --- what ever these church folks do,  it has more to do with themselves as with the Indians, who are by their actions not touched at all. This is the difference between charity and social justice, between top-down treatment and real partnership. But: “We are all related.”

 ‘We are all related” is in Lakota language “Mitakuye Oyasin”. 
I think it is interesting that our little story connects the message “We are all related” with “Sabbath”, the resting. Both belong to each other as relationships need time: “We are all related” puts all human in a relationship. “We are all related’ calls for taking care, calls for empathy, partnership. Calls not for treating each other only as business partners, but relatives – it needs a whole village to raise a child. All grandmothers and grandfathers of a village are for a little child grandma and grandpa. How much unburdening would it be for our parents and patchwork families, if all retired people of the neighborhood or this church would be in charge for raising the child? And with the older generations also all the other generations, if single or not?
“We are all related” changes our relationships. If we would treat everybody as family member, I mean in ALL areas of our lives – wouldn’t we act often different? If we would call the Afro-American cashier our aunt, the Mexican waiter sister, the Chinese street cleaner father? How would we need to change our financial and social system, if we would treat EVERYBODY on earth as relative???   
Let me tell u in the end two stories. Both happened at the end of my journey last week.

The first encounter was in Lapwai, Idaho, the seat of the Nez Perce tribal headquarter on the Nez Perce Reservation. And I met the chairman of the Nez Perce tribe, McCoy Oatman. … 1877,  Looking Glass, Big Hole, Bearpaw Mountains, General Miles - Chief Joseph: “I will fight no more for ever”
The second encounter was in Walla Walla in Southeast Washington State. I had finished my reservation visits and had only one goal left: To see like Lewis and Clark the Pacific Ocean and just to travel the last few days. There, I cannot say it different, God sent me another totally different kind of encounter in my life and taught me about some other relatives I have. It was late afternoon, I was tired and looking for bed. Usually I take Motel 6, the probably cheapest one. But I just saw a Super 8 Motel. I drove in front, jumped out of the car and saw this man dealing somehow with a shopping car. I asked him about the rate for tonight and decided immediately that $74.95 would much to much. Asked, if would know something more affordable he said yes. Spontaneous I asked him, if he wants to get a ride and all the contents of the shopping car came into my car. On the 10 min ride through the town Dan shared with me, that the police would know him already well as he would pick up during day usually the garbage, that he had only 4 Dollars left, that he had come to this town 2 months ago to find a place to retire and that he had worked in earlier days for a big ice cream company, had earned very well, had given speeches in front of thousands of people, had gone through 2 divorces and lost a lot of money. Then we arrived at the motel he had in mind. Dan had stayed here before he had run out of money and introduced me to the owner. I checked in. While doing this I asked Dan: “What do u plan to do?” “Well”, he said, “I will stay over outsight at the central bus station.” “Nonsense”, I said, and ordered another room for him. I was touched that gave me from his little what he had, a small plastic bag of nuts and two popcorn bags for the microwave. “This I used to sell”, he explained.  I was reminded at the biblical story with the widow, who gave two pennies. After I had checked in I was hungry and wanted to go out for dinner. Having in mind that he had given me maybe all his food I thought about a way to invite him without blaming him. But as somebody else was with him in his room, so I didn’t dare to ask him. But I offered him afterwards my brown bag, some apples or some cash. What would u have taken? Well, he was smart and took the right thing. The next morning I wanted to say good-bye. I handed over a bag of apples. Again I received something – these sun glasses, which I wear to his honor today on my head. He didn’t want to have something endowed. He traded. I liked that. Because it brought us from a top-down relationship to a partnership among equals. But instead of saying good-bye he started now to tell his real story: How his girl friend Kathy, the mother of 3 little children died in an car accident with him on the passenger seat. How she died on his side, wedged into the steel, glass and plastic of the car. She must have been dead immediately, all bones in her body must have been broken. He was not injured, but under shock. Among all the ambulance, the firemen, who tried to cut him and Kathy out of the car and all the spectators, he didn’t see or feel anything. But he saw an angel on top of the house roof on the other street side. The woman, who had caused the accident, was under heroine influence and on her way to her dealer. She had lost while driving her conscience. She got sentenced to 7 years in prison and is back in freedom, still addicted to heroine. But Dan was not able to return to his life. He and Kathy had planned to marry 2 weeks later. For 15 years he lives now on the streets. The Kathy’s family accuses him to be responsible for the accident and refuses to have any contact with him. His own sons don’t support him, telling him to go and find work again. Dan told me that in the wintertime he digs a deep hole in the ground for sleeping. He explained me that the frost doesn’t come below earth level. But that you need 3 levels of layers to secure yourself against the moisture ascending from below. I said that this hole meant for me a picture for seeking protection, but also for being buried alive. He said that he has spoken since the accident with many pastors, who told him that his survival would be a call for life. Dan also said that he would be meanwhile willing to accept that it might have been God’s will to take Kathy away. I disagreed very passionate and said that this could not my theology, to believe in a dictator God, who lifts or drops the thumb like Cesar in the arena. But that God gives freedom like every other parent and suffers with him. … The person I had seen in the evening before was Barbara, who suffers also from the loss of her partner. She has a home, but her earnings are minimal and she probably will loose also her little job. I left, when he had to go to meet her. Dan – I thank u, that u shared yourself with me and that u taught me a lesson. Dan – we are related. 
Church, I could go on and on sharing stories of this kind which I experienced in the last few weeks. But this is the conclusion:
Let us tear down our walls so that we can see our relatives. And then live together as relatives. On the reservations, on the streets, worldwide. Everywhere.  Mitakuye Oyasin – We are all related
AMEN 
Let us pray: 

For Dan and all our other sisters and brothers, mothers and fathers, daughters and sons, who live on the streets. That we treat them as our relatives, respect their biographies and live with them a cooperative life. Mitakuye Oyasin – We are all related
For our native sisters, brothers, mothers and fathers, daughters and sons on and outside the reservations. That they might be able to keep or find again own cultural identity and economical independence. That they can teach us respect again to creation, teach us again the wisdom for a sustainable economy, help us in our own spirituality. That we can develop new cooperative partnerships with each other. Mitakuye Oyasin – We are all related.
For Phyllis and all the other many people, who are at this time hospitalized or sick at home or on the streets. That everybody of them get the care she and he needs. That this care is not a question of money, but of medical necessity. That healing starts and the bodies and souls can recover. Mitakuye Oyasin – We are all related
For our Nicole Carcozza, who will leave for college. That she and all the other young students find their now their own way through life, that education may teach them, that friends be with them, that their hearts might guide them, that their families support them, that their teachers teach them wisely, that they never forget their independent thinking and that they are always be able to say “no”, when injustice crosses their path.   
Let us bring now all our other requests, needs and thanks to God. You can do it loud or for yourself. You can ask or thank for you own or for others. Everything can be brought now to God…
Let us pray with the words the Jew Jesus prayed with his friends: Our God, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name: Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, And forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors; And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil: For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen

By the way, if u want to know how I got in Montana stalked by the governor ot this State, please don’t hesitate to contact me during coffee hour. This is then another story. But even with him we are all related. 

BENEDICTION
May we be able to tear down the walls to our relatives.,

May we be able to build bridges to the people and communities, who are forgotten by mainstream society. 

May we all are protected through Gods love.    
Go in peace: Mitakuye Oyasin – We are all related
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