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William Eagle Feather, After a Visit from
Chief Many Horses
by Robert Cooperman
H e 's one pure-blood
that d o n ’t spit
when I cross his path.
At least the tribes
hate me honest:
d o n ’t act
like th e y ’re saving
my soul for Jesus.
T h e y ’ve got no future:
whites rounding them up
for reservation-jails,
claim it’s an honor
to scratch the soil
and not hunt the buffalo
disappearing like the magic
tricks I seen once,
at a medicine show.
M any H orses know s
I can keep my m outh shut
about his plans
for a ghost-dance battle.
I could almost hear him
chant his death-song.
W hen he was gone,
I dream ed o f
Hair Filled With Sun,
and the night w e ’d spent
the nights and days and nights
we m ight spend,
if folks just leave us alone.

To be continued in future issues
T hese poem s are part o f a collection entitled The W idow ’s Burden.
Purchase information may be obtained from W estern Reflections Publishing Co., P.O. Box 1647, M ontrose, C O 81402-1647.
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