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My Mother Said
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My mother said:
"‘When someone passes
on, they come back in a

different form.
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My mother lived in Queens Cove,a
tiny rural village surrounded by
cedar, mountains, marine life, and
freshiair.

My mother shared every memory
she could think of = the good, the
bad. and the boring.

['m-here to share our.experience
with transmigration; otherwise
knowh as reincarnation.
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My mother told me about all
the animals that lived there:

Pawatin/eagle

kaa?in/crow

¢ums/bear
qayacik /wolf
qurudin/raven, and

muwaé /deer
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One year, she took the family
to Queens Cove to stayin her
old house. [t had been
condemned due to poor living
conditions, water damage in
the roof, and broken windows.

The easiest way to get to
Queens Cove is by boat.

wWhen we arrived, we saw a
dock, 5 residential homes, a
denerator shed, and a church.
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As the boat pulled up to the
dock. [ seen two eagles sitting
on a tree behind one of the
houses.

Once we set up all the gear that
we heeded, | went outside to
explore.

While | was out, my mother
walked up to.me and said,

"My mom and dad always told me
that when they pass on, they will
watch over me to make sure ['m
okay, and | always believed
them.”
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Che gestured up to the two eagles
sitting in the tree and said,

"Cee the ?awatins, those are
my parents.”

That one (she pointed to the bigger
eagle) is my father, and that one
(she pointed to the smaller eagle)

is my mother.

As the day went on; the eagles
stuck by us - observing us,
protecting us.

When we'left+ Queens Cove, my
grandparents flewover the boat
and sat at the end of the peninsula
to say farewell.
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Thank you for reading
my story.

Take care and remember:

QOur loved ones are never
really gone.
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