
 
June 18, 2016 
 
To Liz and the Eco-Stewards: 
 
It came to me this morning the thought to write 
and, by way of this letter, thank you for coming to  
the Lummi Nation at this historical moment.  You  
are, and will remain, an inspiration.  Because of 
people like you—your spirit, your compassion, 
your energy, and your mindfulness of the beauty 
of this good earth—the future is in good hands. 
 
We hope we conveyed to you the significance and the magnitude of the recent decision 
by the Corps of Engineers in Seattle to deny the permit for the proposed coal terminal at 
Xwe’chi’eXen.  We also hope we communicated the reality: the effort to protect 
Xwe’chi’eXen and the Salish Sea faces a new onslaught of corporations that plan to 
turn the Pacific Northwest into a complex of terminals for shipping tar sands and Bakken 
oil to Asia.  You were here at the beginning of that campaign. 
 
While we were on the beach one of your Stewards asked: How to you keep hope alive?  
Perhaps this Steward was thinking of the reality of climate change.  Or perhaps it was 
because since the day this person was born we have been engaged in a seemingly 
endless war, when ‘terror,’ not compassion or kindness, is an everyday headline.  I don’t 
know, but we do know the feeling well. We grew up in an era of immanent nuclear 
annihilation, of ‘duck and cover’ practice in grade school.  When the cities were on fire 
and young women and men were dying in Southeast Asia and great leaders were 
gunned down and a President resigned in disgrace.  When the politics of resentment 
was born attended by its midwife: fear of ‘otherness.’ 
 
I hardly knew how to respond to the question.  Some might say hope is an act of faith 
and that for those in whose hearts faith and hope is entrusted by the Creator, 
hopelessness is not an option.  What I did manage to say was to ask that they strive to 
become the person they want to meet.  Be that person that inspires and sustains hope 
in others.  And be in the company of inspired people to help nurture that faith in hope.  
They are all around us.   
 
Your prayers are so important to us and to the sacredness of 
the Creation.  In that spirit we say to each of you some words 
of hope from the Psalmist in the Bible:  He will keep you 
under his wings and cover you with his feathers.  He will give 
his angels charge over you to keep you in all your ways. 
 
Hys’qe (thank you) 
 
Jewell and Kurt 
Lummi Nation 
 

 

 


