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To My Father and Brothers

W
hen this book was first published in February 1997, I dedicated it to my father, Thomas Alexander Marshall.

On April 19, 1997, my father passed away, leaving a gap in the lives of his family and all those who knew him.

Two thousand and thirteen has been a very difficult year for me and my family. We lost Gary Thomas Marshall and Stephen Joseph Marshall in February and October respectively.

I dedicate this edition of
Clay Pots and Bones
to the memory of Tommy Marshall, Gary Thomas Marshall and Stephen Joseph Marshall, a memory that will remain forever strong.

The passage below is an excerpt from a poem entitled “Sealing Secrets from All,” which I wrote for my father on his death:

and with a deep breath

that seemed to last forever,

like a wind

arriving on cue with a blessing

he spoke:

“Good Creator,

I am ready.”

The still man lay

surrounded by satin,

a single rose

and a tobacco leaf

sealing secrets from all.
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Foreword to the First Edition

T
he expression of one's culture can take many forms. Lindsay Marshall, in this his first book, has chosen to interpret our Mi'kmaw way of life through his poetry.

Lindsay's message is sometimes clear, as in the poem “Now It's Your Turn,” but oftentimes the message is more cryptic, as in “Save the Last Bullet.”

Although much of the poetry in
Clay Pots and Bones
is very personal, Lindsay manages to express himself in such a way that even the personal has a universal appeal. For instance the poem “To David,” which Lindsay wrote for his son, could apply to my own son or daughter. Likewise, the experiences of Donald Marshall Jr. as related in the moving poem “They Took Your Word,” can be related to the pain and plight of many.

Lindsay sets out to interpret both the past and the present Mi'kmaw way of life, and although true understanding cannot come from one small book of poetry, Lindsay succeeds in defining the essence of his own being, which I believe is the true hallmark of a true poet.

Dr. Peter Christmas, 1997

Former Executive Director

Mi'kmaq Association for Cultural Studies
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Petroglyphs

T
he illustrations contained in this book are copies of rock engravings made many years ago by the Mi'kmaq at Lake Kejimkujik in Nova Scotia. These rock drawings are called petroglyphs. They provide for us a graphic glimpse of the customs, beliefs and everyday activities of the traditional Mi'kmaw way of life. They are not intended here to illustrate Lindsay Marshall's poetry but merely to add another dimension to the poet's own interpretation of his Mi'kmaw heritage.



Gentle Warrior Woman

for Dr. Rita Joe

Sleep my gentle woman

Let all know you've won your battles

Using wisdom, spoken words and your gentle soul

You've moved me, taught me and given me

A love of words.

Step into your birch canoe

And push away from shore.

See the whirls as your paddle moves you

across land and water.

The sun in its orange and clear sky

Grows larger as you point your kwitn

Towards our Grandfather the sun.

When you reach the farthest shore

Remember us, speak of us

And pray for us

Gentle Warrior Woman
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