"GOD'S TEARDROP"

On a warm winten afterncon,along a trail high in Zhe Siernra
Madrne Mountain nange, in Zhe Mexican State o4 Oaxaca, a gi4xt from
the almighty was Lefz for a favored soul %o find.

17 was on an immense defensive wall o4 natural cuf stone,
which rnose quite majestically beneath fhe canopy o4 billowy whife
clouds hanging Low against an azurne December shy, which oven-
Looked a deep green valley.

Amid this breathtakingly beautiful Landscape Zhere walked a
weatherned old man on Zhat steep nampant. His common Spanish name
was Pedrno Chavez, but he much prefernned his Myan Indian name 04
Ten Thundens. The Mazatecs are the dinect, modern-day descendants
04 the ancient Aztecs.

At 91 yns odd, Ten Thundens was benZ 4in his posiure and hag-
gand in appearance. Yet his body possessed a sfamina Lthat made
him as strong, agile and chippern as any man Less than half his
age. His good health and Long Life were the nesult of his simple
tradition-bound Lifestyle, fon this mountanous region o4 nonth-
westenn Oaxaca was a Land that modenn civilization and technology
had handly Aimpacted. '

So, even though it was 1990, this eldenly Mazatec stiLL
dressed in a style thar was much Like the traditional ganb of his
ancesitons. Fon he had on a pancho, and wore hand-sown garment 4
made of animal Skins.

Silky, snow white hain fell past his nounded shouldens,
making a stniking contrast with his wrinkled and Leatherny brown
face and skin. His coal black eyes had bags undern Zhem, and
scomed o be duff and Lacking in Lustern. But fthey werne sLifL veny
sharnp sighted fon a man o4 such advanced yeans, and they permit-
ted him fo see oven great distances, on to keenly examine things
close up, without Zhe need fon glasses. =
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indian's fonehead. The back 0§ it borne several Long eagle feat-
hens, as was the custom of many Native Amernicans. These feathens
werne believed to give an Indian man courage and 4strengZh, and
werne thought to bring good forntune and success Lin hunting to all
braves who adorned theirn heads with them.

So isolated was this negion of Mexico, Zhat Ten Thunders had
spent all of his 91 yns. up in the Sierra Madres, hunting, 4$48h-
ing, gathening and farming. For he had nevexr known any othen way
vf Rife than that of the Mazatec people. Now in this day and age,
such extreme Life-Long isolation, oukdoon customs and perhaps,
especially.... Such primitive clothing as that had always been
part o4 Ten Thunderns day-to-day manner 0f Living, might well seem
nediculousdy anachronistic.

Buz, in this odd connen of the world, such rustic backwand-
ness was more than understandable becausse up in Lhis craggy
mountainous Ztennain of this rnegion o4 Sierra Madres, the Land was
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quite inaccessable. Thene were no highways on even noads which
anything but a horse on a cant pulled by some beasrn 04 burden
could pass Zhrough greal difdiculty. Ten Thundenrs knew eveny
frail in these mountains Like the back of his hand but, some-
times, the old man s£ilL found sunprises in his travels along
these dusty pathways.

On this parnticulan day, Zhe old Indian stopped and benit Zo
collect a Larnge piece o4 black glass. Immediately, he necognized
what kind it was: O0bsidian! A thick sifvern 0f it. You didn't have
to be a geologist to know %ha»énigihfb%”Obiidiahi”whéhizh@*meIén
intenion of the eanth throws up fiery ned-hot Lava Ainfto Zhe
frnigid blue sky, AT cools quickly and becomes a shiney black
voleanic glass stone Like This one. Indians know that if the
edges arne ginely honed, no knife is Sharpen Zhan one made from
this matenialk.

Mazatec Legend, which goes back Zo the time of the ancient
Aztecs-has it that the ntack gleaming coloxn of obsidian Lava
stone arne Like the sea: "Trnansparent, yet dark and bottomless,"
50 theinn beauty cannot be nendered on paper 01 0n canvas. For
this neason, they are considened Zo be Holy. A symbol ot the
Almighty. A sign of The nealily of God, and the presence 04 The
Great Spinit among human beings.

Ten Thundens funned the spalled flake ovex in the palm of
one hand, poking and spinning iZ anound with the fingens of his
oiher hand. He fested the edge with his Zhumb and held it up %o
the sun, admining its transfucent, dark Loveliness.

How a stone of this sont had goifen here was a ftotal mysteny
o this wise ofd Indian. He thought he knew fhese mountain
passes well, but finding something Like this was quite baffling.
Most centainly, fhere had been no acftive volecanoes in the Siernra
Madrnes forn tens of miflions of years. nCould this fLake of
obsidian have actually been hene that Long?" Ten Thundens
wonderned. .. "No. never!" The verny idea was totally absurnd. But,

that Left unanswened Zhe whole quesiion 04 how it had goZifen here

These mountain trails werne many, mant centunies old, and at
one time nearlfy a hundred yearnd ago, tradens and prospectons had
trnavernsed them, carnrning ned coral, abalone shelts, topaz and Zurn-
quoise, as well as mined silvern, panned gold dusit and othen
freasurnes. They'd tranponted Zhem on packed mules, hornse-drawn
cants and coaches of various sizes, up and down this nange fon
genenations.

14 was entinely possible fhat Lhis panticulan stone had drnop-
pod frnom some overn-Loaded wagon Ox beast of burnden while rounding
the connens of this treachenous Zrail Long ago, and that only now
aften nearly a century on monrne-as L by 4ate-had anyone bothered
to pick it up. This was a fanciful idea, but one the old Indian
briefly ententained. "Who krnew," Ten Thunderns mused, "someone
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Still, this eldenly Mazatec man trekked across Zhe Znails of
these mountain passes on an almost daily basis, with his watchful
eyes frequently combing the tenrnain befdorn him. This simply didn'Z
seem possible that he would miss such a glonious semi-precious
gem in the nough as this one. Perhaps, one of Zhe many rneliglous
pilgnims on thein way %o pay homage Zo Oun Lady o4 Guadefoupe had
dropped it here jusit yestenday, 0n possibly onfy hounsd ago.

Since he'd encountered scones of pious men and women on these
trails many times in the past, he knew Zhey often borne gifxts gfon
the Blessed Vingin, from fLowens Zo coins, to precious fewels, an
othern fine gifts, which Zhey hoped, by bestowing upon hern, 4she
would answen theirn prayens. Could one of these pilgnims have canre
~Lesshy Left this fine peice of obsidian behind? Anyfthing was
possible, but not everything was probable.
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o Zi black fLake gliiferned
in his hand Like sunshine set in midnight dankness, the eldenly
man pondened what his spinitual obligations 2o the earnth-his

Mothen-might be neganding this stone. Was he meant o have it a4

a gift from God? On, woukld taking Lt angern fate?
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As wintern clouds gathened andencroached on fthe sun, the
brilliant Sharnd of volcanic glass Lost a bL 0f LIs Lusten.
"was this a sign?" the ofd man wondered. Among his people the ,
Land must always be rnespected. Because every sifone, every blade
of grass, tree and fLowen was a sacred Lrust. Ten Thundens hes-

ifated as he stood there holding that Lovely pedce of obsidian
{lake. He was unsure of what he coght %o do with it. Should he
give this wonderful stone back to Zhe ftrnail? On should he pockek
it, and give it as a gift to his 8yn ofd greal granddaughtern who
he was now traveling to see?

He knew that if he gave it to her, Zthat Zhe sweef, good
natuned Little girnk would chenish it forevern asd a gifZ o4 Love
frnom him forever. But, was that what fate had intended forn a
mystenious stone such as this? A sione which might well possess

Werne he not 91 yns old, and nevern sure when he closed his
eyes to sleep at night if he'd ever awake the next moaning.. Werne
he not always wornnied each time he saw his chikdren, grandchild-
nen and great-grandchildren, that this might be his LasZ VASALL o
them, he would have instantly put it back where he gound LL....

... leaving some other fool to sin againsit the Land by taking
this trheasure w/o Mothen Natunes blessings. But, af this age, Ten
Thundens knew he couldn't do that. This stone was obviously a
Gi4t 4rom Heaven, meant to bless him and his postenity. The old
man was certain of this as he clutched the great sLiver of
obsidian to his chest. Ten Thunderns khept Zhe stone and continued
on his way. ALL the while Zhanking God in Zhe silences of his
soul fon this truely magnificent gift..
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When he entened his grandsons camp, an adoaning Syxn old
Litile gink came runnong up Lo him bubbling with glee and Love
fon hen great-grandfathern. tHer common spanish name was Marnia
Chavez, but hen MazaZec Indian name wakb "FRLying Sparrnow." Upon
grneeting hen, the old man tendenly embraced hen and hissed hern on
the cheek. Then he picked hern up, 4sat down, and gently set the
child on his knee. Aften much talk, he gave this oh, 40 special
gift to his danding Flying Spariow. A4 hern eyes went wide with
wonder, Ten Thundens told hern Zhat he had found this black teanr-
drnop in the dusxt along Zhe path he fook to see henr.

When the Ziny ginf Looked at the big shiney black fLake and
then up Ainto hen great-grandfaitherns age wisened face, she ashed:
"Whose teardrnop Ls LL , Great-Grandgathen?"

At this question the old man smiled broadly, he Lovingly nreplied:
¥ % X 3 XTXIX KEHR O XA KRR SORNK MY X
nit is God's Zeandaop!
it was shed as a fean o4 40Y.
He wants you to have L%
As a sign of his Love forn you,
and 4orn all those
Who arne stilL innocent and punre.
This is what the Great Spinift has nevealed
To me Ain my heant, Little One."

nGod's teandrop fon me, "the young girk said. "How nicel™

"pPant Two"*

Shoritly aften that fateful day in 1990, Ten Thundens passed
away. A new centunry has arnived since then, and many decades have
come and gone. FLying Sparnow never, ever ongol the gift hern be-
Loved great-grandfathen gave o her. As a young gink, Flying
Sparnow always believed that "God's Tearndrop" could bring hexn
good fortune in Life. And, in a sende, it did....fon a Little
while. anyway. ..

Marnia grnew up fo become an exquisite beautiful woman. She
(o8P in Love with a handsome Texan whom she mannied and Ammig-
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nated o Ahe Unified Siaies wiin. cécaping nei gamily < =4 GRG
sonny, hand o mouth exsistence. Maria wenZ Zo college and then
medical school in Houston, graduating head of hen class. Sadly,
the magic of hen good Luck ended, 4in trnagic misfontune. Hen en-
chantment with "The Land of the Free and the Home o4 the Brave"
faded as well. 1% stanted when hex husband Left hen whife she was
pregnant with thein chifd. When Marias newborn son died suddenty
and unexplainably, she was crushed.

Soon, depression, mingled with deep-seated disiflusionment,
neplaced the heantfelt infatuation Zhat she used to feel fon the
great and prosperncus nation-norith of hen own. IZ senit hern into a
deep emotional tailspin. As a child, Maria idofized Amenica. As a
Litile gink, she thought Zhat going there would be Like going %o
Heaven. But, all that glittens IS NOT gold!
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To hen uften dismay, Mania encountered a huge numben 04
Americans who expressed noZhing but hatrned and contempt gon
itlegal aliens and for Mexdicans in genenal. Sometimes thai hatred
actually seemed to be directed towands hen. Even though Doctox
Wania Chavez was a documented Aimmigranit who had eveny night to be
in the U.S.A;, white U.S. citizens with intolernant attitudes Lo-
wands darnk-skinned Spanish speaking people Like henself, dis= ..
funbed and sickened hern. Thein constant talk of bonden walls and
mass depontations funned hen stomach. One monning, Maria awoke Lin
teans 4rom a bad dream. In hen nightmane, she was Living in a Lap
04 Luxury and enfoying a fine gounmet dinnen. Meanwhile, Zhrough
a@ high chainfinked fence, Maria could see hen family and Mazatec
kin. ¢

They wene starnving, hurting, and Living Ain abfect squalon;
wiacked with guili 4on having abandoned hen people...broken 4in
heant and spinit...disgusted and nepulsed by the xenophobic

The brilliant immigrani physician decided to give up hern nes-
idency as a surngeon and general practitionen at HousZon Genenal
Hospital and rnesolve to Zurn hern back on the comfontable affluent
Lifestyle she'd come fo know. This 20 something young woman,
whose caneen future held 50 much promise, sadly made hern way back
Gonoss the Rio Grande to the Land of hexn binth. Even in a thind
wornld countrny Like Mexico, a doctor can make a Lot of money buf,
{eeling she had a penance fo 4erve, Mania Chavez (aka FLying
Sparnow) decided not %o sook wealth. Instead, she chose to help
the poor and undern-privifeged in one of the most poventy sinicken
negions o4 hern countrny. The Siernra Mazateca subrange o0f Zhe
Sienna Madres Mountains of Oaxaca. Hen one-time home.

Upon neturnning to hern native Mazatec vitlage as an adulkt,
Marnia senved hern people anyy way and every way she could, with
hern heant, head, hands, and medical sRiLLS .

An ancient medicine man (who had known Ten Thundens) saild 04
this often white-coated woman, that she possessed great magicakl
powens, thanks to her chanm known as nGod's Tearndrnop," which hen

that appeaned Zo be frue. For Mazdia could summon giganiic fLoud
singing binds (helicopiens) which brought {ood, clean water and
supplies. She also had the powern Zo whish the sick and the in-
juned away in these "mighity birds"” and then bring them back when

they arne well.

Now, 04 counse, modern day Mazatecs bnow that helicopiens arne
not neally mystical binds from some far 044 heavenly rnealm, but,
fon many nafive Amernicans, Zhe technology wonderns of aerodynamics
(Like helicoptens) tend to mernge and meld with mythological
Legends (Like: The Thundenbind) info one grneat seamless wornldview

14 truth be told, the help that "Flying Sparnrow" (as the Maz-

atecs prefernned to call hen) was providing %o hen tnibe, neally
did seem to be mirnaculous. g
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Fon the finst time ever, it seemed the people (especially Zhe
polititions and governnment officials) in Mexico City, fust below
the Sienrna Madres, werne finally doing things {fon the Mazarec
Trnibal Nation instead of nejecting thein pleas forn aid-as Zhey'd
done in the past and dismissing them out of hand, as a bunch 04
ignorant savages who nefused to modennize theit community. This
changed in attitude by Zhe Mexdican authonities, both sZafe and
fedenal, was Larngely due to the constant agifaftion and wilLful
insistance on being heard wielfded by Flying Sparrow.

Forn this determined young woman would often Leave hen village
high in the mountains and Ly down to her nations capitol. Thene,
she would manch and protest and demonstrate forn the equal rnights
and fain *reatment of hen people. In Zime, Flying Sparrow Leanned
how o acquine influence in Mexdico City, as well as in Oaxaca.

Uftimately, she gained access Zo the halls of government,
wherne many politicians agreed Zo supporZ hern in hern effornts Zo
bring the benefits of the 215t centuny %o the Mazafecs, while
sLiLL presenving thein culiune and Zraditional way of Life.

Most imporntantly of all, FlLying Sparrow made it clearn Zhat
modernnizing the Sienna Madrnes most definately did noi mean the
rape and pillaging of Zhe Indians' trnibal Lands with bulldozers,
mining, Logging and highways. WhaZ's more, it most cenfainly
didn't mean the hideous overn-development of shopping malls and
fast food nesturnants.

When the Mazatec people began to see how dramatically Theix
Lives had begun to change fon the bettern, without Zhe destruction
04 the Lands and social struciturne Zhey 40 Loved, Zhere was a
trnemendous out-pourning of gratitude to FLying Sparnow, {fon Zhe
political activism and advocacy she s0 Zirnelessly engaged in fon
them. Mone than anything else, the Indians wene grateful for Zhe
{rnee medical cane Zhat Flying Sparrow provided to allf in need. No
Longen did chilfdrnen die needlessfy of curable diseases.

The sick and the injured wene seen and Zreated in a Ztimely
fashion by the scores of doctorns and nunses she had gfown Ln Zo
volunteen thein time and skifLLs. Evernyone from oven bundened
mothens who needed abortions on conitracepitives, to the handicap-
ped, austistic and mentally iLL who'd neven necedived propen care
beforne she came, swore by Flying Sparrow's abilifty %o find appro-
priate treatment fon them. Soon, the stony began fo spread far an
wide in Zhe Mazatec villages Zthat she was a great, powerful med-
Lcine woman who, Ain hen signifunrne white coat, could perform heal-
ing wondernes.

ALthough FLying Sparnow was a highly educated doctor o4 Zhe
20%h centuny, who was fthoroughly modern and national in hern ouft-
Look, and dedicated to the scientific method, she knew she had %o
play this nole of a shaman *o the hilt. Otherwise, people would
be too afraid to allow hern to help. Flying Sparrnow found henself
wornking in a Land Zhat time had seemingly forgotien.
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lThus,

despite evernything she'd done Zo bring the civilizaftion
0f the modenn wornld to the isolated villages of her mountainous
homeﬂand, and, despite all hen effonits to enlighten them with
national, OijQZLUQ thinking, the Sierna Madres nemained a place
wherne primitive spinituality. nan deep, and fthe Zine between

.
wnenrne

magic and rneality was thin. Even though she was an agnosiic who
eschewed supernstition, Flying Sparnow often had Zo show hen ex-
tended family, and all the men and women of hen trnibe, Zhat she

was sELLL one of Lhem.

At times, this carning woman, who had sacrificed euength&ng 50
hern people- pnaged quite 5nequent£y, and fernvently with hen
patients while clutching a Large obsidian fLake of shiney black
glass %o hen breast in devine supplication to whateven highen

might exsisZ%. w%ew ashked Zhis magical chanm that she
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fust nead in panz one 05 Zhis account.

14 came to be known as "The Tafe of God's Teardrop"
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