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Paper#2
Filipino Heritage
It was our first time when we went to the National and Metropolitan Museums. Some of us had the assumption that each of the museums was one ordinary big room full of boring, old artifacts. We did not imagine that one would be a spacious building museum and the other was a basement.  Anyhow, our assumption of boring, old artifacts was fairly true.
The first stop was the Metropolitan Museum. It was found in the basement of the Bangko Sentral ng Pilipinas Building. What was interesting about this place was that it was not an ordinary room with a locked door. It was an actual vault with two rooms in it.

In the first room was a very expensive collection of pre-colonial jewelries. Pieces of golden sashes, golden chokers, bead-gold necklaces, earrings and armlets were displayed in glass cases. What caught the eye of most of the people (especially the women) was the so-called Dragonfly Necklace. It was made up of 6,000-7,000 gold droplets strung together into three different layers. Some of the women were actually joking to steal the necklace. We think that it is not because of its old age some people liked it, but simply because it is such a beautiful necklace that could be sold in jewelry stores.

In the other room of the vault-basement were a collection of Filipino pre-colonial potteries. These pots, made of red clay, were kept inside glass casings. Walking around the room, one could actually hear other people saying, “Wow, this was used by our Filipino ancestors.” We guessed that they were picturing out dark-skinned men covered in a bahag or in palm leaves and women wearing tapis cooking food out of these ugly ‘dinner-pots.’
The other stop was the National Museum. It was a big white building. It had vast collections of pre-colonial and colonial artifacts like clay pots, porcelain wares, pots, rocks, old garments, pots, accessories, and many more. The trip to this place made us miserably realize that we did not want to see pots ever again. Yet, we were thankful that the museum had provided interactive musical playing for the visitors.

After coming from the National Museum, we could not tell which of the pots were the most uninteresting. All of them looked alike. They were all brown, or red colored. There were some though that had ‘carved’ designs. Some pots were also shaped into human body parts and animals. Nevertheless, they were still very boring pots. The National Museum’s valuable collection of these pre-colonial potteries would be very impressive, but there’s nothing amusing about it except that they are just very old pots. One could actually buy used clay pots in the streets and put it in the museum’s shelves, and nobody could tell the difference.

From our tour of the museums, we had questions like: What could these artifacts tell us about our ancestors other than their culture, way of life, etc? What is so special about the pots? Why did not they ever change or evolve through time? Did not the Filipinos hear or learn something from the Metal Age, or even just from the Chinese? And underneath all this, the question remains, “do we agree with Nick Joaquin?”
In his essay, “Heritage of Smallness,” Nick Joaquin mentioned three specific theories on how Filipinos have this fond attachment to the small. He pointed out that our culture could easily accomplish small tasks but would cow away from Herculean ones, that we preferred soft and easy materials compared to monumental materials that were hard to form, and that after we had mastered our ‘little’ arts, we failed to pursue advancement in our skills and preferred to rut in the what we have in the present. These were the points we wanted to confirm when we visited two museums in Manila, proof that Filipinos do like it small.
When we visited the vault of the Metropolitan Museum, we did not notice anything unusual about the artifacts that could support the first point. Ok, everything was small, the jewelry, the pots and jugs, even the serving plates, but we reasoned out that these things should have been small for they served small purposes. But when we transferred to the National Museum, and went to the exhibit of artifacts from other Asian countries, we could not help but notice that indeed, the sizes of the things, pots, jugs and all, were, in average, bigger. Plus, the designs of the foreign artifacts were more extravagant and detailed compared to the triangles and jagged lines our ancestors were accustomed to doing.
Another thing we noticed from the museums was the extreme lack of color and diversity of Filipino made pots. It was all brownish red, meaning all of them were made using the same material, clay. This was in contrast to the porcelain with its blue colored designs, aside from the clay made ones, of our Asian neighbors. Was it because we lacked the means of accessing other materials or we just did not want to change? Yes, Filipinos also had dealings with gold, but it can be argued that gold, in its purest form, is soft and can be easily molded. This, although limited, proved another point.
We agreed that our ancestors did a good job at making clay pots and gold jewelry, but where were the metal crafts? We did not see anything that can provide more information that we did go beyond the “clay pots” age.
And this was the importance of our artifacts consisting mainly of pots; we did not evolve from pottery until foreigners forced us to. Our ancestors were content on what they had and saw no reason to move forward. Or maybe they did want to go beyond, but were just too afraid to leave their small, confined lives. 

Well, the museum visit did shed some light on the topic of the Filipinos Heritage of Smallness, but we believe that one need not go into museums just to prove this point. Our everyday lives are present day proof of this so-called heritage. And one just needs to read the newspaper to find out.
For example, when Gloria announced that she would be taking her oath of office at Cebu, because she won by a wide margin there, a lot of her detractors started calling her President of Cebu. Filipinos were so accustomed to thinking that imperial Manila was the place where everything “important” happens. And so when special events happen outside of Manila, we simply do not care, for if it does not happen in Manila, then it does not concern us.  
This highlights the fact that maybe, Manila and its population considers itself separate from the rest of the country. Or should I say the Tagalog separate from the rest. We were once very a separate tribal people. And people do think that Manila is sort of a different country compared to the other Philippine provinces. This division of provinces truly undermines the goal of a united Filipino community.
Another example would be the Filipinos’ martyr attitude. A lot of us just do not care anymore with what is happening with our country. Graft and Corruption is widespread, crime is escalating, but we do not do anything. Most of us would say that it’s normal in a developing country like ours or “wala nang magagawa diyan,” and so people persevere, living their ordinary lives as if no injustice is being dealt to them.
Why are Filipinos content on what they have now, even if what they have is nothing compared to what other Asian countries can offer? Why are Filipinos so engrossed in such miniscule thinking that we cannot emerge from their past and be a great nation for a change? Maybe Filipinos are just too afraid of breaking from ‘tradition.’
Why do we have this heritage at all? It has to have started somewhere, possible reasons why the Filipinos didn’t entirely develop could be our geographical setting. The Philippines is an archipelago made up of more than 7,000 islands. The Filipinos may have some difficulty of communicating with the neighboring islands. It is like having independent states in a country. From this view, some people would contradict saying: “We had already been trading goods with other countries like China.” With this mindset, we feel, for example, that a barangay is already considered a big community, when in fact, it is not. 

We also believe that because it is because of our ‘colonial mentality’. We have showed values of over-flowing hospitality to guests and even to strangers. Some may see these as a form of inferiority complex. By these, we mean that we feel that we do not see ourselves as better or somehow equal with other people (foreigners) but lower than them, thus, we may had the idea that we could not develop as much as other do. 
Or perhaps evolution just took its course. The Philippines have a rich and bountiful natural resource. And perhaps our ancestors did not have any problems with regard to life necessities that they did not find the need to make gigantic pots and humongous idols to appease the gods for a bountiful harvest. Maybe it is just our caring natural environment that gave us this contentment with what we have. As Nick Joaquin said, Filipinos do “isang kahig, isang tuka,” and maybe, during those times, it was good enough.
And so in conclusion, the museum visit did help the students realize that pots could give so many ideas about the life of Filipinos then and now. That our history and heritage was not just about the past, but has great complications with our present and our future. 
And to truly know ourselves, we need to know our history and heritage.
