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“This show’s strong message was inspiring as an offering towards healing, giving us insight into how we humans can come together and make decisions for the greater good of all of life on earth.  While it was whimsical and magical, it was also grounded and focused- a hard thing to do in a concise and presentational style. Overall, the work was well received and the engagement with our community was phenomenal.  I look forward to hearing how this show progresses and evolves throughout its lifetime."  (Heidi S Howard, Artistic Director, 7 Stages Theatre, Atlanta, GA)

 

Ensemble:
#1/White Buffalo Calf Woman (WBW)-originally played by Vivian Slade
#2/Daughter of Oshun (DO)- originally played by Angela Bennett
#3/Pele (PELE)- originally played by Marquetta Dupree

(Up Center Stage there is a large wicker basket containing each goddess’ props/costume pieces.  The three main ensemble members start the show dressed in long cape-like robes that give them an ethereal air.  They never leave the stage, making their ceremonial transformations into goddesses in front of the audience.) 

#3: The indigenous cultures of the world are so in tune with Mother Earth that their mythologies are infused with goddesses representing different aspects of Her. 

#2: Today/tonight we are here to give you a taste of this world as many of our Native American cultures begin their ceremonies and celebrations . . .by calling in the four directions. 

#1: Everyone please stand and we will start by facing North.  (ensemble faces north) We invite the direction of the North and the element of Earth- the physical realm- into this place and time.  With Earth we activate our ability to gain inner knowledge from our connection to Nature.  We ask for constant awareness of the sacredness of all of life on Earth.  We ask to hear the deep wisdom of our body as it assists us in maintaining good health. 

#3:  Now turn to the east (ensemble faces east). We invite the direction of the East and the element of Fire-the action realm- into this place and time.  With Fire we activate new beginnings, our passions, creativity, vitality and growth.  We honor the power of transformation and purification.  We invoke the power of the sun, light, ambition, ecstasy, warmth and joy.

#2: And to the south (ensemble faces south) we invite the direction of the South and the element of Water- the emotional realm- into this place and time.  With Water we activate our emotional maturity and ask to have the wisdom to respond, instead of react to life.  We ask that our emotional realm be clear, clean, and current. We invite the spirit of the lakes, rivers, streams, oceans and rain to join us.  And finally to the west (ensemble faces west).

Together: We invite the direction of the West and the element of air – the mental realm- into this time and place. With Air we activate the precious gift that the breath of life gives us.  
#2: We ask to hear our inner voice of wisdom.  
#3: We open to deep listening to one another. 
#1: As we call on birds and winged ones, 

(pause as the ensemble faces the audience)

Together: we ask for the courage to be the visionaries for our times.  

(lights dim- universe appears on rear screen, music begins) 



Indra’s Net (listen to sample here: https://soundcloud.com/angel-ah/indras-net-album-version)

(lyrics from the ancient Sanskrit “Rig Veda”arranged by Angela Bennett)

There is an endless net of threads throughout the universe
The horizontal threads are in space
The vertical threads are in time
At every crossing of the threads there is an individual
And every individual is a crystal bead
And every crystal bead reflects not only the light 
Of every other crystal in the net
But also every other reflection throughout the entire universe.

(Pre-recorded “Mother of the Universe” speaks)

Imagine you can see these interlacing currents, like threads of light.  See how they connect us and extend beyond this room, this moment. . . the great multiplicity of strands. . .formed by countless relationships. . .they shape what you are. . .they hold you in place.  
There is a power in the flowing of this fluid net, love that has enriched us and love that we give.  Feel the caring and the love that flows through you and out from  you.  Open to the pulsing of the WEB, it’s murmurs, whispers, tugs. . .through that vast network all forms arose, intelligence arose. . .it shaped you as it shaped the mockingbird and the deep diving trout.  You are of it.

(the song continues)

There is an endless net of threads (echo)
Throughout the universe (echo)
The horizontal threads are in space (echo)
The vertical threads are in time (echo)

Together:
At every crossing of the threads there is an individual
And every individual is a crystal bead
And every crystal bead reflects not only the light 
Of every other crystal in the net
But also every other reflection throughout the entire universe (echos)


(Song ends, underlying music continues)

#1: Uni-
#3: one
#2: verse
#3: song
#1: one song
Together: many voices

#3: We are in the presence of the stars
#2: Close your eyes and breath in the light of OUR star

(they take a deep breath together- then on the exhale) 

Together: the SUN! 
#1: Feel the warmth. ..
#3: the spark of creation . . 
#2: the life giving force 
Together: of FIRE!

#1: If not for the fire within the earth, our planet would be a barren sphere worn smooth as a blue marble.  
#3: Volcanoes provide the lifeblood of Mother Earth.  They build mountains and create new land.  Their fireworks recycle life giving gases and minerals.  
#2: Most atoms in our bodies were once inside Mother Earth.  Volcanoes brought these atoms to the surface. 
#1: No matter where you live, you have been touched . . . 
Together: by Her FIRE!

(Sound of a volcano erupting– Ensemble moves upstage, # 1&2 pick up drum(s) - start drumming as #3 disrobes and makes a few adjustments, taking on the goddess PELE. #1 &2- chant as PELE enters performing the Pele Hula)
 




Traditional Hawaiian “Pele Chant”
Kähea: 'Ae, Aia la ‘o Pele i Hawaiÿi
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(1.1) Aia la ÿo Pele i Hawai’i (lai) There indeed is Pele in Hawai’i
(1.2) Ke haÿa mai la i maukele (lai) Dancing in the rainforest
Verse Two
(2.1) ÿÜhï, ÿühä mai ana (lai) Hissing and crackling she moves
(2.2) Ke nome aÿela iä Puna (lai) As she consumes Puna
Verse Three
(3.1) O ka mea nani ka i Paliuli (lai) How beautiful is Paliuli
(3.2) Ke pulelo aÿela i nä pali (lai) (With Pele’s fires) swirling along the cliffs

(Chant concludes- Pele Soundscape continues to play underneath as she is handed the coconut lanterns by #1&2)


PELE: Her flames touch me, dance with me
Her fire . . .deep from within the womb of our Mother. . . . ignites all of creation
She is rebirth, renewal -the beginning of life.
Her flames lick my skin with their burning warmth, helping me release the current energy, making way for the newness to come 
She moves slowly, efficiently, quickly, effectively.  Her heat spreads out,
down, descending upon all.
She demands a new life to spring forth. She does not die. . .she breathes, pulls back, releases and lets go. .  . and then waits. . .waits for it all to begin again.  This is the end.  This is the beginning.  Destroying to make SPACE . . . . for creating. . ..
for CREATION!!!

(Sound of volcano erupting)

#1&2: CREATION!!!! 

(LIGHTS OUT and we hear the sound of water as lights slowly come up as PELE pulls the “river of clothe out of the wicker chest)
 
PELE: All of life on earth began in the seas millions and millions of years ago.

(#1 grabs the other end and they begin to move the fabric downstage; #2 ceremoniously makes her transition into a Daughter of Oshun behind the chest, using the traditional mirror Oshun is know for, as they sing)

Oshuns Song (traditional lyrics/tune sung a capella and with harmonies)

(Once DO is ready, she pushes through the “water”, wrapping it around her as she takes center stage; singing continues underneath until a natural ending is reached)

DO: We sing praises to Oshun, Mother of all freshwaters of the Earth - the lakes, ponds, streams, creeks, brooks and springs . . .even my own Warm healing springs!

Oh Sweet, Fresh Water!  You are such a very small part of all the water in the world. .  So sacred and holy to us -we sing YOUR praises.

(“dances with the water/fabric”)

You run through us. . .over us. . ..cleansing. . .sustaining. . . purifying . . .. . .nourishing. . .ENERGIZING

(she laughs and throws the water up in the air)

Oh. . . .to stand under a waterfall and felt Her power?  

(moving into the audience with the fabric)

Or under a cool rain in the heat of summer ?   AH. . .

(She sits in the audience)

Or to sit by a bubbling brook with your feet dangling in the water and let the cares of the world wash away

Did you know?  We are made up of mostly water? (she laughs)

(she runs back onto stage with the cloth following her)

So!  When you drink Her 

(she “drinks” the cloth)

AHHHHHHH!  Your whole body says YES!

(she throws the cloth up in the air allowing to fall on the ground.  She lies on it)

(reverently as if praying) Water, oh sacred water, holy water that smooths and softens all the hard, rough, dry places. . .(wrapping herself in the cloth) that holds and caresses us as if in the womb of the Mother (she covers herself).  .. until we are once again ready. . .ready (she emerges from the cloth) for new life! 
 
(she picks up the drum and chants.  PELE joins with a rattle; as #1 prepares- ceremoniously transforming into masked White Buffalo Calf at the chest center stage)
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Lakota Mother Earth Chant
(phonetics)
#2: Ah way ah, Way ah oh, Way oh way

#2&3: Ah way ah, Way ah oh, Way oh way (2x)
(Drum roll)

WB: 
Mik wich ketchay monado (call to Mother Earth) 
(drum beat picks up tempo)



White Buffalo Dance
(WB performs traditional movement with the chant)

#2&3: Ah way ah, Way ah oh, Way oh way (x2)

(dance ends, drum roll)

WBW: Mik wich ketchay monado!!

WBW: I walk the Good Red Road as the people of this land have since time began.  Along this path all life is sacred. None is servant to the other but each interconnected like the web of the spider. When my people’s arrow fells the deer, we give thanks to the Great Spirit. When I walk across the forest floor, Mother Earth speaks Her wisdom to me through the soles of my feet.  And each plant that I gather gives its life and so becomes part of me as I shall one day again become part of the plant.  I do not fear the bear.  I listen for the hooting owl and the coyote’s call stirs me with its longing.  Mother Earth knows their mysteries and I sit at Her feet and wait to hear Her stories.
 
I come to you on the Good Red Road with the message that has always been and will always be.  Stop and listen.  This message has ever been for you.  Your brothers and sisters--the fox and the sparrow, the fields and the flowers--need not ever be reminded.  But you, oh, beautiful ones, you have forgotten. 
 
Why have you forsaken yourselves? Do you not see that the wolf, the hawk, the insect, the fish, the plants, the mountains, the flowing streams are all children of the Great Spirit?  I walk among the tall grasses of the prairie, sit beneath the great murmuring trees, warm my skin under the rolling blue sky.  I love our Mother. But you no longer hear the scratching of the tiny field mouse or feel the rumble of the giant herds moving across the plain.  You no longer breathe in the musky scent of earth or stop to taste the rain even as it quenches your thirst.  You have forgotten yourselves; you are like dry dead leaves that blow aimlessly, lost to the Voice of the One Who Knows You and calls to you to return home.  Listen.  Stop your incessant ranting and empty cravings.  Be still.  

(DO moves forward to join WBW)

#DO: Do you not hear The Mother and the voices of the spirits of the land and water, your sisters and brothers?  Shhh...listen…
WBW: I hear them.  They are always whispering to you, “Wake up.  
#DO: Wake up, oh, beautiful ones; wake up . .  . 
Together: and Remember! 

(#PELE moves forward and as she removes WB mask and #DO’s “river” that is wrapped around her neck)

#PELE: BUT you have forgotten! 

(WB and OSHUN are visibly/physically affected by the assault and #PELE goes to chest to put on Pele Mask with back to the audience) 
 
#WBW: The world has already lost 80% of its forests and we are continually losing them at a rate of 233 square miles per day

(“Destructive” masked PELE enters CUE  “Deforestation Slide” continue with “destruction” slides manually on spoken cues- then progressively move faster and faster through them as PELE reeks choreographed havoc, symbolically beating the “goddesses” down to the ground)

DO:  We have a garbage island floating in our ocean, mostly comprised of plastics- the size of India, Europe and Mexico combined!
WBW:  Every hour 1,692 acres of productive land becomes desert
DO: Around 70% of industrial waste is dumped into water bodies polluting usable water supplies
WBW: We are using up 50% more natural resources than the earth can provide  At our current population, we need 1.5 earths. 
DO: Each process of fracking uses approximately 5 million gallons of fresh water mixed with chemicals producing highly contaminated water waste into our environment 

(WBW & DO have been systematically falling to the ground as they call out additional, devastating sound bites. PELE finally falls to the ground screaming followed by the other’s screams) 

(LIGHTS/SOUND BLACK )

(Pause in the dark/silence and then sound cue “Thunder to Rain” and we begin to hear the sounds of deep breathing and then a lone voice as the lights slowly come up. The Ensemble begins to  slowly move up to sitting)

Song: “Returning to the Mother” (a capella)
Returning. . . 
#1 (in harmony): Returning
#2 (harmonizing) : Returning to the Mother of us all
Together: Returning, returning, returning to the mother of us all. . .

(#3 stands and this verse is repeated quietly underneath)

#3: The Mother Earth is in distress.  She is calling to us, sending us signs of the extremity of Her imbalance through earthquakes, tsunamis, floods, storms, and unprecendented heat and drought.  She trying to bring our attention to our unsustainable materialistic lifestyle and the ways it is contributing to ecological devastation, accelerating pollution, and species depletion.   

(#2 stands as the singing continues quietly underneath)

#2: The earth is not a problem to be solved; it is a living being to which we belong.  The earth is part of our own self and we are a part of its suffering wholeness.  Until we go to the root of our image of separateness, there can be no healing.  And the deepest part of our separateness from creation lies in our forgetfulness of its sacred nature, which is also our own sacred nature.   

(#1 stands as the singing continues quietly underneath)

#1: It is this wholeness that is calling to us now, that needs our response.   Only from the place of sacred wholeness and reverence can we begin the work of healing - of bringing the earth back into balance. . . bringing ourselves and our lives back into balance.    Only from this place can we return to our ancient heritage . .
 
(CUE: Slide of Earth in Space)

Everyone: As Guardians of Gaia
Everyone Sings: Returning, returning, returning to the Mother of us all. (2x)


(encouraging the audience to sing a long) 

REPRISE of “Returning to the Mother of us all” 
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Humankind has not woven the web of life.  We are but one
            strand within it. Whatever we do to the web, 
                we do to ourselves.(Chief Seattle)



“We on the devic level would hold a 
blueprint for that time when ALL of 



creation is working together 
under God for the good of all and there 



is life-giving harmony between us.  
We will play our part. Will you? 



(from “Findhorn Garden)



“Because of our dulled senses and our habit of going 
through life wearing materialistic blinders in a 



condition verging on sleepwalking, we are unaware of 
the fantastic beauty of the life around us.”
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