
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Amazon is Burning – The Flames of 21st Century Resistance Inspired by Indigenous Women.



    
        
          The Amazon is Burning - The Flames of 21st Century Resistance Inspired by Indigenous Women

        

        
        
          Damon Corrie

        

        
          Published by Damon Corrie, 2019.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      THE AMAZON IS BURNING - THE FLAMES OF 21ST CENTURY RESISTANCE INSPIRED BY INDIGENOUS WOMEN

    

    
      First edition. October 8, 2019.

      Copyright © 2019 Damon Corrie.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1393144144

    

    
    
      Written by Damon Corrie.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Damon Corrie

	    

      
	    
          
	      Life Lessons Series

          
        
          
	          Understanding Spirituality, Anomalous Phenomena as life lessons

          
        
          
	          Understanding Spirituality, Dreams, Insights, Exorcisms, Visitations and Shamanic Healing

          
        
          
	          Dream State Experiences

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          The Amazon is Burning - The Flames of 21st Century Resistance Inspired by Indigenous Women

          
        
          
	          Amazonia's Mythical and Legendary Creatures in the Eagle Clan Lokono-Arawak Oral Tradition of Guyana

          
        
          
	          Lokono-Arawaks

          
        
          
	          The Last Arawak girl born in Barbados - A 17th Century Tale

          
        
          
	          Confessions of a Reiki Exorcist

          
        
          
	          A Phonetic English to Arawak Dictionary

          
        
          
	          The Forgotten Lokono-Arawak History of Barbados 1625-2025

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Damon Corrie’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    I dedicate this book to our deceased first daughter Aderi (Little Dove), who's untimely death at 3 days old, due to medical malpractice is a direct consequence of the general apathy and discrimination of the dominant society towards to its indigenous true landlords.  


I also dedicate it to my deceased brother-in-law and closest brother-friend in the tribe, Ernest Courtney Simon 'Rami', he not only helped me bury my daughter (and years later I buried him) but also without this 6 years older ex-combat veteran, and our greatest warrior of the 20th century, ever faithfully at my side in my 20s, I may have not been emboldened to have become the 'Rebel with a cause' that I am today.   

      

    


True Tales from 25 years of Vigilante Activities in Defence of Native Peoples of Amazonia by the Caribbean’s Most Radical Indigenous Rights Activist.

––––––––
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Advance Praise for:

The Amazon is Burning - The Flames of 21st Century Resistance Inspired by Indigenous Women. True Tales From 25 years of Vigilante Activities in Defence of Native Peoples of Amazonia by the Caribbean’s Most Radical Indigenous Rights Activist. 

“Damon Corrie tells the world a story of courage, determination, love for the land and the quest for Justice from Indigenous peoples’ perspective. A story that has been intentionally ignored by the colonizers with their attempts to erase Caribbean Indigenous Peoples's place in history - but Damon’s tenacity reveals that finally his peoples’ story will be told.” 

Katsi’tsakwas Ellen Gabriel Wakeniáhton - Turtle Clan 

Mohawk activist, artist, & official spokesperson for the people of the Longhouse during the 1990 Oka Crisis in Canada

“A warrior is called to sacrifice and activate liberation in all respects. Seek the sacred and chase the truth with humility”.

Chase Iron-Eyes

American Indian activist, attorney, politician, and a member of the Oglala Sioux Tribe, USA.

"Refreshing, empowering...., the much needed non-apologetic stance of an Indigenous "Guaribo" Warrior in the 21st Century!"

Tai Pelletier

Human Rights, Indigenous Rights, & Environmental Rights Advocate, Puerto Rico, Caribbean

“As a young Chief of the Kalinago in Dominica 39 years ago, I experienced what it was like to become the target of an attempted coup by a hostile Caribbean Neo-Colonial government, just for re-asserting my peoples inherent rights as recognized under International Law, So I applaud brother Damon’s noble and fearless efforts to bring justice to our oppressed peoples in Amazonia!” 

Chief Irvince Auguiste

Most famous leader of the Kalinago Tribal Nation of Dominica island, Caribbean
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INTRODUCTION
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Arranged into 9 short chapters (covering political assassinations, human trafficking, illegal loggers, illegal miners, military abuses, Narco traffickers, police abuses, illegal ranchers, and invading settlers), this book gives the reader a fascinating glimpse behind the scenes into the desperate plight of native peoples of Amazonia.

Included are real-life examples drawn from the author's personal involvement in vigilante activities in defense of native peoples throughout Amazonia, spanning a period of 25 years.

Due to the sensitivity of the information presented, many names of individuals, tribes and even in some cases countries – have either been changed, or specifically omitted entirely from the text, so that the locations and persons involved cannot be discovered; for the protection of all persons involved – including the author where deemed necessary.

“The seed was sown in me in my early childhood - by my grandmother, mother, older sister, and female aunts and cousins in our Clan, because they showed me examples of strong women who did not tolerate injustice in their lives or those of their loved ones around them.

From my grandfather and father, I learned that a real mans role is to love, respect, and protect, the elders, women, and children in the family....and for US ‘family’ meant ALL my blood relatives and all my friends (who are my spiritual relatives).

In my pre-teen years at my first private Catholic primary school in Barbados, I had organised the boys in my class into ‘my gang’ by age 10, there was one kindhearted African and Indigenous mixed girl in my class (N’Della) that was unfairly picked on in my opinion, so I became her friend and protector, I used to share my lunch with her, and encouraged her to fight back and defend herself more – and she did. Then in public government Secondary school, my rebellion to authority and penchant for vigilante justice manifested itself in various ways, such as when a teacher raised his hands to strike me – so I picked up a wooden school chair to strike him back with in return, so he backed down, and he just ignored me after he saw I was not afraid to fight him.

When I noticed a group of boys were beating up weaker boys and taking their money, I organized my own group of boys, and we beat up the bullies and forced THEM to pay us ‘protection money’ to avoid getting beat up daily, and we gave that money to the boys they had been bullying. When we caught boys who touched girls in our school inappropriately – against their will, we just beat them up and warned them not to do it again, and forced them to apologize to the girls in question.

However, when I was 17, the Oka crisis in Canada erupted onto our nightly TV screens, and I watched my fellow indigenous relatives – the People of the Longhouse (the Six Nations Confederacy of the Iroquois), willing to fight the Canadian Armed Forces - and die in defense of their indigenous lands if necessary.

I was transfixed and greatly inspired by the fearless native Canadian women leaders like Ellen Gabriel of the Mohawk Nation, who were standing on the front lines unarmed, shoulder to shoulder with their men against the mechanized infantry of the Canadian Army with its superior weapons and greater numbers.

The next turning point in my life was in December 1992, when I married back into my tribe – and thus broke the 67-year separation caused by my family moving away from Guyana and into a voluntary exile in the Caribbean island of Barbados in 1925. My great grandmother left Guyana with her 6 surviving children because the Chiefdom of her father was no more and the few survivors scattered, as after the epidemics of the late 1800’s in Guyana on tribal lands, she was literally all that was left of the bloodline of our Hereditary line of Chiefs that stretched back over 400 years., so she married out of our tribe in order to save the traditional leadership lineage from extinction. Great grandmother herself died in Barbados just 4 years later in 1928...and the long darkness that almost led to the Clan in exile becoming permanently severed from our people who were still living on the Tribal lands back in Guyana.

Learning first hand, of all the hardships my people had faced in those 67years of separation, especially our women and girls, cemented my personal conviction to do whatever I could do to help them, because it was clear that they could not depend on the Neo-Colonial powers that be – to do so; very often the powers that be were the ones inflicting misery and injustice upon them!”

These examples of some of my self-financed, organized and led vigilante activities that I share

here, are the reason why I have earned the reputation as ‘the Caribbeans most radical indigenous rights activist’, and I was honored recently in Barbados by the Barbados Museum and Historical Society in their Exhibition ‘Insurgents – redefining rebellion in Barbados’ exhibit on 8th March 2019. Few are willing to ‘break the laws of the land’ in order to achieve justice....but not me.

I was recently asked if I was still active in the vigilante arena, but I consider myself retired from ‘active duty’, preferring to focus on other pursuits for now, however, if someday in the future, I find myself living in times and circumstances that require me to return to the path of vigilante justice...then I shall not hesitate to do so again, because I have never feared any human authority figure...the only thing I have always feared is living the worthless life of a coward obsessed with hiding from danger instead of taking whatever risk that becomes necessary – in order to help someone in desperate need.

I am a warrior, and it is my nature to face danger if I believe that doing so serves a higher purpose such as saving the life of an innocent victim, and I would rather fail and die young in the attempt to help – than to live a long life as a coward who never risked his life for anyone or anything."

Lastly, I wish to thank and honor the memory of my deceased older brother-in-law and brother-friend Rami, for without him as an actual war and combat veteran (even though he was just 5 years older than me), I may not have embarked on these dangerous missions on my own, knowing that I had him ready and willing to handle any worst-case scenario emboldened me, all through the first half of my quarter-century of being a rebel WITH a cause.
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CHAPTER 1 - POLITICAL ASSASSINATIONS
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The first time I criticized a Government Minister of a country in South America, I was 21 years old, and it was because this Minister was the secret co-owner of the largest alcohol selling business on a tribal territory I visit.

I remember seeing little native children not even teenagers yet, buying alcohol from this establishment – all they had to say was they were buying it for an adult relative and it was sold to them (illegal in the laws of this country by the way).

So I began to openly criticize this government Minister for profiting from one of the most destructive foreign vices to ever contaminate native communities.

The most hypocritical aspect of this whole scenario was the fact that this man was himself the Minister for native peoples in this country, and he himself was a native person (married to a non-native).

Within 3 days of my public chastisement and rebuke of this Minister, he came to the village in person with his driver and bodyguards, he had heard I was exposing him and he had come to confront me in a rage.

I saw his entourage arrive, and I saw him get out of his vehicle demanding to know who I was and where I was...as if this ‘how dare he’ approach would have instilled fear in me or something.

All through my teenage life I NEVER started a fight, but I ALWAYS enjoyed finishing one.

The village Chief was the one who had to officially receive the Government Minister and I saw the Chief point me out to the Minister, as I was sitting only about 100 meters away, and the Chief beckoned me to come over, so I stood up and I went to them.

The Chief invited us all into the Tribal Council office and the Minister took his seat, while I took mine, with the Chief between us. Then the Minister began to rant in an angry tone.

It was clear that he assumed that because I was merely a young foreigner and he was a grown middle-aged adult Minister of the Government, that I was supposed to be very intimidated by him. Heck man, at the age of 13 I was throwing balloons filled with water at Police vehicles and getting them to chase me through urban neighborhoods just for fun...so angry words from a civil servant would hardly make me cower in fear at the age of 21.

However, I sat in respectful silence and let him speak his mind, but when he tried to overstep his legal boundaries and bluff me – that is when I decided to reply and call his bluff.

You see, he had said that I could never again enter ANY native community in his country without first sending a letter to him requesting his permission to ‘allow’ me to enter the community.

So I replied “I know the laws of this country concerning native peoples and YOU have no authority to grant me nor deny me permission to enter ANY native community that I visit, ONLY the village Chiefs have the power to grant or refuse me entry, so you can send the Police or Army in to arrest me whenever you want, because I will NEVER ask YOU permission to go ANYWHERE I want to in this country.”
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