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I Am An Indian On This Land 
From Lnu and Indians we're called  
Ragweed Press (1991)  
© Rita Joe, 1991  

I am just an Indian on this land  
I am sad, my culture you do not understand.  
I am just an Indian to you now  
You wrinkle your brow.  
 
Today you greet me with bagpipes  
Today you sing your songs to me  
Today we shake hands and see  
How we keep good company.  
 
Today I will tell stories  
Today I play the drum and dance  
Today I will say what is on my mind  
For being friends is our goal.  
 
Today I will show I am just like you  
Today I will show what is true  
Today I will show we can be friends  
Together we agree.  
 
Today I will tell about my race  
Today I will share what is mine  
Today I will give you my heart  
This is all we own.  
 
Today I show.  
Hello everybody, my name is Rita Joe.  
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Recording: 
 
I Am An Indian On This Land, 1992. Rita Joe/Brian Guns. Song of Eskasoni Collection. Beaton 
Institute, Cape Breton University. 
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The Oka Song 
From Lnu and Indians we're called  
Ragweed Press (1991)  
© Rita Joe, 1991  

The native of the land is still a stranger  
The native of the land is in no man's land  
The fences of our feelings for the stranger  
We tend to hold and not understand.  
The soldier guns don't look good today  
Our country does not understand the way.  
How do we men the sadness?  
Listen just this time and pretend you care.  
 
Chorus:  
Why don't you try to take the hurt away  
Why don't you take my hand and say  
I was so wrong to cause pain that way  
And Oka came as we tried to stop war that day.  
 
Though my heart beats like a drum today  
And my heart is in my throughts to vow  
I will pave the way to make amends and say,  
We started out wrong, just be friends for now.  
And the children's spirits must bend  
When they see our shining eyes  
The sadness of the eyes, we cannot hide  
They show the world the hurt inside.  
 
 
Recording: 
 
The Oka Song, 1992. Rita Joe/Brian Guns. FT-SOE, Song of Eskasoni. Beaton Institute, Cape Breton 
University. 
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