About Kath Walker, also known by her tribal name Oodgeroo Noonuccal (1920 – 1993), and

The Past -  An Understaning

This poem is about how the Aboriginals are thinking because they have a history  and an old    tradition influencing their way of life. He/She is thinking of her own people in the bush. They have the stars above and the sound of the trees surrounding them. Today they live with all that in their blood. Now he/she lives with the electric heater and sits in a big chair. The white peoples’ civilisation has only been a part of the history for 300 years and that is only a short time compared to the time the Aboriginals have lived in Australia.  The past will always be there is the main message!

Summary

Past vs. present

In the first stanza we hear about the past versus 

the present from a 1st person narrator who as 

a consequence of tribal memories feels more 

a part of the past than the random present.

Town vs. bush

In the second stanza the narrator describes 

‘a tonight’ in the suburb, sitting in a chair in front 

of the heater and dreaming him-/herself away 

among his/her own people at the camp fire.

Bush/past and town/present

In the third stanza we hear how the trees make 

their own music which mingle with other, known 

and unknown, sounds of Nature; a place we/they have 

now left behind in favour of modern commodities. 

It is still, however, in the narrator’s blood as he/she 

repeats the introductory claim that the past lives on.

Fill in empty slots:

Tonight here in __________ as I sit

Warmed by the ____ glow

The tall ___________ trees that stir in the wind

In______ where we belong but have now _________

Let______ tell me the past is _____gone.

Wholly

Surrounding

None

Scenes

Forsaken

Red

Suburbia

Other pieces of information/material about/by her:







Here, at the invaders talk-talk place,
We, who are the strangers now,
Come with sorrow in our hearts.
The Bora Ring, the Corroborees,
The sacred ceremonies,
Have all gone, all gone,
Turned to dust on the land,
That once was ours.
Oh spirits from the unhappy past,
Hear us now.
We come, not to disturb your rest.
We come, to mourn your passing.
You, who paid the price,
When the invaders spilt our blood.
Your present generation comes,
Seeking strenght and wisdom in your memory.
The legends tell us,
When our race dies,
So too, dies the land.
May your spirits go with us
From this place.
May the Mother of life,
Wake from her sleeping,
and lead us on to the happy life,
That once was ours.
Oh mother of life,
Oh spirits from the unhappy past,
Hear the cries of your unhappy people,
And let it be so.
Oh spirits- Let it be so. 

by Kath Walker
Read on the steps of Parliament House Canberra
Friday 27 March 1970.
"The Aborigine Today"

















Oodgeroo Noonuccal (Kath Walker)
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"But I'll tell instead of brave and fine 
when lives of black and white entwine. 
And men in brotherhood combine, 
this would I tell you, son of mine."
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Oodgeroo was born in 1920 on Stradbroke Island, Queensland, of the Noonuccal people of the Yuggera group. She was best known for her poetry, although she was also an actress, writer, teacher, artist and a campaigner for Aboriginal rights. Her major works included: We are going (1964), Dawn is at Hand (1966), My People (1970), Stradbroke Dreamtime (1972) and Father Sky and Mother Water (1981). In 1983 she was appointed a member of the Aboriginal Arts Board of the Australia Council. 

She was the first Indigenous Australian to have a book of poetry published and her work is recognised worldwide. The theme of many of her works is the hope for understanding and peace between the white and black communities. 

In the 1960s she campaigned for Aboriginal rights, particularly the right to vote, which was not granted to the Indigenous community until 1967. After this she took her campaigning overseas, informing others of the terrible conditions her people lived under.

She returned to her tribal land on North Stradbroke Island. This land was called Moongalba, which means "sitting down place". She wanted to erect an Aboriginal Museum there but the Australian Government said it owned the land and refused to give her permission,so she set up residence there living caravans and tents. Oodgeroo invited others to share her land and learn the Aboriginal ways. 

"Over 30,000 children have been here in the last 20 years...if they only come once it's embedded in their mind because here no one passes judgement on them, they have to be their own judge and jury." 

She died in 1993. Oodgeroo's memory stands as a shining role model for all Australians as someone who strived for true respect and understanding between both the white and black communities.
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