. itis in the darkness of their cyes that men get fost.

.. .1he people ran here and there, jor cach one seemed
10 have his own litte vision that he followed and his own
rules: and sl ever the universe | eould hear the winds at
war like wild beasts fightin.

Then 4 song of power came 1o me and 1 sang it there in
the midst of that terrible place where | was. 1t went hike
this:

A good nation 1 will make live

This the nation above has suid

They have given me the power to make over.

And while 1stood there Isaw more than Tean rell and
understood more than §saw: fur Lwas seeing i a sacred
manner the shape of all thmgs in the sprit, and the
shape of all shapes as they must live tegether Tike one
being.

tis the story ol all life that is holy and is good o tell.
and of us two-lepeeds sharing 47 it with the feurleggeds

and the wings of the air and all green things: for these
are children ol one mother and their father is one spirit.

Beneath it all the animals were mingling with the people
jike relatives und making happy cries.

Behold a good nation walking in @ sucred manner in a
good land.
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That sununer, my tather told me, the Wasichu {Americans)
wanted him {Crazy Horse) to go to Washington . . . to see
the Great Father there: but he would net go. He wld

them he did not need 1o go fooking for hs Great Father,
He said: “My father ts with me, and there 15 no Great
Father between me and the Great Sprrit.”

Crazy Horse was dead. He was brave and good and wise,
He never wanted anything but to save his people and he
tought the Wasichu only when they came 1o Kill us in
our own country. He was only 30 years old. They could
not kill him in battle. They had to Iie to him and kill hime
thut way.

1t does not matter where his body‘ lies, tor it is grass; Then the head man of the advisors went around picking

but where his spirit is, it will be good 10 be. out the best hunters with the fastest horses, and to these
he siid. ~Good young warriors, ny relatives. your work
i know is good. What you do is good always: so today
you shall feed the hetpless. Perhaps there are some old
and feeble people wilhoul sons, or some whao have littie
children und no marr. You shatl help these und whatever
you kill shall be theirs.” This' was a great honor for
young men. '

He had to give gifts to those who had the least of every-
thing, and the braver he was the mose he gave away.

[t was his duty 10 go to his brother-friend even tf he knew
. he would be killed.

Itis a good day to die.

‘“ i
Take courage. boy! The carth is all that lusts,

But only crazy or very foolish men would sell their
Mother Earth. h

The people Teasted all night tong and danced and sang,”
Those were happy times.

In a sacred manner you shail watk!
Your natien shall behold you!

Father paint the earth on me

A Nation | wilt muke over.

I two-legged nation L will make holy.
Father, pamt the carth on me.

they are appearing, may you behold!

The thunder nation is appearing, behold!
The white geese nation s appeanng, behold.
A lorse naton all over the universe,
neighing they come!

Prancing, they come!

May you behold them!
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