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Sacred Site 
 

My name is Hugh M. Akagi and I am an elected chief of the Passamaquoddy People in Canada, a 

country which may owe its very existence to my People. I now live on land occupied by Passamaquoddy 

People for over 12,000 years. European history recorded this place where Europeans first settled these 

shores in 1604. Records as recent as the late 1800’s indicate this was the largest population of 

Passamaquoddy People in the territory. Indian affairs (a branch of Government) have in their records, 

evidence of burial grounds on this land. As we become familiar with our own traditions and culture 

(nearly destroyed after 400 years of oppression from the European societies). The Passamaquoddy now 

realize this to be an important link to all that we hold sacred. Here is land where our ancestors lived, died 

and were buried only to remain in the very soil, trees and air waiting for those who would need their 

assistance in restoring the Native People to their land. 

Before I expose myself for what I am about to reveal to others; I must make a personal 

confession. I too looked to the “written history” of the European society to prove our connection to the 

land to protect it from the encroachment of others and the eventual removal of my People from this 

country and myself from Indian Point. I was educated by schools in today’s “modern” society, eventually 

graduating from Dalhousie University, Halifax, N.S. with a degree in science, with majors in both physics 

and mathematics. I would best describe myself as a “doubting Thomas” when it came to understanding 

Native spirituality or the sacred in such ceremonies as sweats, smudges, and sacred fires. I was arrogant in 

my knowledge that I could not be fooled by “visions”, “messages” and “contact with the ancestors”. I 

would only believe what I could see with my own eyes, touch with my own hands. I knew my mother was 

superstitious because I often heard her speak of her beliefs, while others would only make fun of her. 

More so my determination not to be like her, not be ridiculed for such beliefs for I knew that society 

looked on these as nothing more than “superstitious poppycock”. I had even heard schoolmates refer to 

her as a witch for those beliefs. 

So when it was suggested that my efforts to save/ revive the Passamaquoddy People would 

require the assistance of elders, I did so with great trepidation for my part. Not thinking this would help in 

any way, but with the attitude “What harm could it do?” I agreed! Here is where my life would change 

forever. I now have stories of how the land has been talking to individuals over a thousand miles away. I 

have stories of how a tree has been in communication through various visions/dreams/contact with a 

number of individuals, each displaying the same reaction (I being the one common link, knowing that 

there is no way any one of these could possibly know the other, let alone how each had behaved when 

they encountered the tree). Here is why I introduced myself as one who “did not believe”. I still have no 

explanation for this or other events, only that they began after the Elder (Clarence Pathos of the Mi’gMa 

community) performed the first pipe ceremony at the base of this very tree. Another Elder (Jo John 

Sanipas) has proven to have an attachment to the land time and again when he would show up simply 

upon mention of his name or in a vision. When we started this movement with fasting on the land many 

visions were connected to past events, some explaining artifacts found on the land long before the fasts 

took place. I am the beneficiary of many of these stories which at one time I would simply have listened 

to and ignored, as people fantasizing or exaggerating the truth seeking attention. Now I feel they truly 

trust me with their stories/ dreams/ visions knowing that Natives are supposed to understand. The truth is 



I’m no closer to understanding than when I was in university; but I am willing to accept that there is more 

to this than can be explained through scientific reasoning; I am willing to accept there are things I do not 

need to explain. I am starting to understand that the land/ ancestors/ spirits are truly trying to make 

contact and I can no longer ignore the “spiritual” connection coming through the Native content at Indian 

Point. When the town tried to develop the small section of woods where the tree (previously mentioned) 

is located, I was told in no uncertain terms (by one of those connected to this tree), that I must lead the 

fight to save it! Other battles have led to my voice being lost in the wind and development taking place. In 

this case; however, all of a sudden allies appeared where there were none before. Non-natives throughout 

the town passed around a petition getting more than half the voting population to prevent the subdivision. 

Other groups gathered to defend the woods and it has just recently been designated green space (an 

incredible three year battle). Here is a town which has sat idly by watching the destruction of Native 

culture without a word, yet they rallied around this little section of woods when the tree needed 

protection. Perhaps people just decided to, all of a sudden, do the right thing. As I’ve said before, I cannot 

explain that which I knew should not have happened.  

As I have learned to accept that which happens around the land I find my Native world a very 

rich place to retreat whenever I feel I need advice; to my “practical side of things”, I might just think of 

this as finding a peaceful/quiet place to develop my thoughts. I’ve learned to “listen to my dreams”, I’ve 

learned to pay attention when certain animals are around, at times I just go into these woods and feel as if 

I know what my ancestors were thinking when they cleared brush or piled deadwood or moved one tree 

from leaning on another. I feel the deer, porcupine, squirrel, bird, rabbit and raccoon are all saying thank 

you when we encounter each other. 

I’ve come to understand what it means to have a “sacred site” in my backyard and just what it 

means to others; Native, non-native, every creature, every tree, and every rock. I know they need to be 

protected for their teachings and their knowledge. I may understand that the battle to save these treasures 

may mean finding and using the most modern resources and arguments; but the ultimate tool will be our 

belief that there is something precious which connects us to the soil and it is in our best interests not to 

lose it. Now that I accept this aspect of my culture, now that I share it with others; I can only hope that 

they too will help us find ways to prevent any more destruction. I truly feel the lesson to be learned is not 

just in saving this little section of woods and one person’s Native culture, but in saving the “mother” in 

our planet, and all of her children! 

The Passamaquoddy People have been subjected to every modern tool available to those wishing 

to separate us from the last of our traditional territory. We have few places where we can truly retreat to 

reconnect with our spiritual content without being sited for trespassing; so the value of Indian Point to the 

preservation of our culture is beyond measure. As a “sacred site”, it remains precious to the 

Passamaquoddy; the memories of the sweet hay fields, porpoise hunts, clam digging, etc are still fresh in 

the minds of those still living there. To protect Indian Point in St. Andrews as a “sacred site” of the 

Passamaquoddy People would be a major tuning point in the preservation of their traditions, culture, 

heritage and spirituality. This would allow focus to once again connect with the land. It would be an 

indicator of respect for the culture and the traditional home of the Passamaquoddy People. 

I found the word “sacred” a little confusing as it seems to have a dual meaning. On the one hand 

it means “set aside in honor of someone”, and on the other it refers to “holy” or “religious”. All are 

definitions from the Merriam-Webster School Dictionary. If it does indeed refer to sites set aside in honor 

of the Passamaquoddy People; then a 1200 year history on this land which we occupy to this day (despite 

adverse conditions of disease, oppression, loss of resources, land, culture and identity), burial grounds, 

the site where we first encountered the Europeans, the seat of our traditional government, the seat of 

government for the Wabanaki Confederacy, the largest Passamaquoddy community at the time of 

“discovery”, would all justify such a designation. The problem being that the land certainly is not set 

aside, in fact it is the constant target for those who view this as prime real estate for development with the 

added bonus of removing the last of the Passamaquoddy from this traditional piece of land. Losing 

control of this land (as in other places) has been the demise of our People in Canada. Even though I still 

live here I am pressured to live as others, paying taxes, abiding by-laws which show total disrespect for 



the Native culture, its land, its history and its People. This is all part of the assimilation package meant to 

destroy Native content in the Americas forever and a day. I am to ignore the use of our burial grounds 

for building lots. I am to sit idly by and observe the removal of the name “Indian” from “Indian Point”. I 

am not to find fault with the renaming of my street from “Indian Point Road” to “Water Street”. Over the 

years our “Sacred Land” has been used as a dumpsite for the Town of St. Andrews, a sewerage lagoon 

for its people and a retreat for those wishing to enjoy a view of the water, the birds, the sunrise, and the 

Islands. All of this while my people were made to feel unwelcome and told in no uncertain terms that they 

were to leave and not come back (this as late as the 1990’s when a court case was engineered by the 

Town Council and its legal team to remove  the last of the Passamaquoddy)! While the Passamaquoddy 

(myself and my family included) were driven from harvesting clams and mussels from their traditional 

waters/beaches surrounding this land (a Passamaquoddy treaty right reaffirmed by the Supreme Court 

Marshal decision in the late 1990’s); it was being made a licensed industry for the “locals” who would 

make millions! The largest sweet hay field in Passamaquoddy territory (on either side of the border) was 

leveled to create an industry (a campsite worth again millions) for “locals” using a service club as a front 

for their operation. Traditional food, traditional medicines, traditional materials, traditional culture are 

sacrificed everyday for industry which only seems to serve others and never the Passamaquoddy people 

themselves and certainly not the Passamaquoddy Nation. 

If the “Sacred” is to refer to the “holy” or “religious” definitions, then the best I can do is to refer 

to the spirituality of Native Peoples in the way they view everything on this planet (our mother) to their 

belief in the ancestors. The “sacred” in this approach has also been severely compromised by the actions 

of others. Designing a world for the Americas similar to the one left behind in Europe they would create a 

disaster for any Native community. Of what use would spirituality be in England where few natural trees 

are in existence, much of the countryside lies barren while large cities and pollution of major industries 

fill the skies? Natives relied on nature, their relationship with nature and the natural resources supplied by 

nature. Europe relied heavily on its industries and agricultural practices to produce whatever they would 

need. How could they feel anything for the natural beauty of this planet when it was only concerned with 

ways to plunder whatever the planet had to offer to stoke it’s industries to feed its cities. To repair the 

damage, to survive into the future, today’s society will need to take a long hard look at the way it views 

the “sacred” and save what is left of our planet, its forests, its oceans, its creatures and its Native people. 

 

 

 

 


