A Reflection On Residential Schools

| feel very blessed to be a part of a parish that has our members sharing their reflections. |
sense Holy Spirit’'s guidance in helping us share our wide range of knowledge and experiences,
as well as helping us get to know each other and continuing to connect while we are under a
stay-at-home order during Covid-19.

This month, | had planned to reflect on Father’s Day, remembering stories of my father.
However, when the news came out about the recent discovery of the remains of 215 children at
the residential school in Kamloops, B.C., | felt compelled to share my feelings about this
travesty.

| find it so hard to believe that cruelty of this kind was happening in our own democratic country
without any knowledge of it. | had never heard a thing about residential schools until 2008 when
the Truth and Reconciliation Commission was established. The depth of the cruelty that
happened added yet another layer to the story.

Those children died at school and many more children suffered for years. My heart aches for
them and their families who still carry that trauma. It brings to mind my first three months of
school when | saw corporate punishment administered daily in front of my six-year-old eyes for
something as small as a spelling mistake. Those memories are forever etched in my brain. |
was so scared and | didn’t want to go to school. | was fortunate to have support from my mother
and that we had a new teacher come in. My school then became a safe and happy place. | can
only imagine how much worse it was for those Indigenous children: for years they suffered
cruelty and with no contact from their families.

| am still searching for answers, how could it be that | didn’t hear anything about residential
schools until years after they had closed in 19967 How could it be that there was nothing about
residential schools in the history books in our schools? | didn’'t hear anything about residential
schools in public school, high school, Teachers’ College or in my teaching career.

Last Friday | attended the M'Wikwedong event in Owen Sound to honour the memory of those
215 children who died. The atmosphere was a sacred, loving and caring one. Everyone was
looking for ways to heal and move forward. Paul Nadjiwon, one of the Indigenous leaders at the
ceremony, asked us all to “walk in the good way together.” I'm left thinking “What can | do to
walk in that good way?”
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M'Wikwedong event honours 215 children buried at
residential school




