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ThlThis, poem that I/ composed In 1981 expressesexpre"88expre88" my concerns-
J

concerns-
for

concernsconcern, J

I

lorfortorAlaakaconcernstorAlaakaAlaskAlaska., andend her people ., It fis' till
tillatilldAtitledtilleddAA CRY FROMFR9MFRAM THEttiEttlE NQflTHNPfiTH : 4
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Into
GGoldenGoldenlden GiantQlantsGiants' are mercmarohlndmatchinghlnd

|

,,
Into thlthlathis, frozen (andland,..
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SoonSoon thetha mountainsmountain, of my home-
Will

homehOm
Will blibd tiny grainsDrains of ..ndndsand. II10[The. he" riches,//1010" , . beneathb.neethbneethh"ft.hhft.hhfth" ". . the... Itundra.....
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So I hear them marching,,
TearingTeerlng at my grave,,

Digging at thetha tundra,

Nothing will be .saved.vedved.
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I\ hear the reindeer screaming ,,
With thetha mooeemoomoosea and caribou ,,.

Running to the oceansocean. '' 'edge'dgedge,,
The giantsgl.ntglnt. , In fast pursuitpursl/ItpurslIt/ ..

[The. he" riches,//1010" , . beneathb.neethbneethh"ft.hhft.hhfth" ". . the... Itundra...... ,.

In the seasell and even the air,,
Thehe wealthweslth within this nationn.tlonntlon. ,,
(IIIa boyondbeyondeyond comparecompllre..
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IThey'llThey'llTheyllThey ''# cellcsRcall themselvesthemelves, Alaskans .. ,
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AaAs they buy, thenIhen .sell.eReR,, her name . i

MarchingMllrchlng ovefovelover the tundra ,

Nothing IIs. the same-

Who

same8llme

Who will IIIVsave. this IcelandIQ/llndIQllnd./ ,
'I'I-

FromFrom the giantsglInt" ' flercfierce. misery ?
From thlthis, grave ,. If can only whisperwhlper, ,

TheseThee, giantsgl.ntsglnts. ereare crushingcruhlng, me..
,

Thank you-

VikkN

youyou-
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VlkklVikkN Martin-

Anchorage
Martin

Anchorage


