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Wounded Knee was a great movie! I was very touched by this film; I caught myself crying several times. You know, history like this was never stressed in any of my classes. It might have been mentioned once or twice but was never portrayed as a big deal.  I cannot believe what all the Native Americans were put through. This movie made me sick with all of the goriness and blood. We crushed their way of life, pushed them off of their land, we were brutal towards them, treated them like wild animals, killed them without any mercy.


It was hard to watch the people that were ‘looking out for the natives.’ They thought that by making the Indians more ‘civilized’ would keep them from being destroyed. They tried to convert all of the tribes to Christianity and made chiefs ‘touch the pen.’ It was an awful trick. There was no choice, no freedom of religion; we stripped them of their agency. It was either conform to the American government, or have your entire tribe wiped out. Some tribes would try to fight the militias, and get bombarded by tons of firepower. They had no chance against cannons and several rifles. What could they do? Their lives were in the hands of the American government, who obviously did not care at all about the welfare of the Natives.  We push them all out of their homes and put them on reservations. We put shirts and hats on them and tell them to be Christian. We tell them not to hunt on certain lands that were theirs for hundreds of years. What kind of people were we? 


I hated the disrespect that the Americans gave to the Native American Chiefs. Indian Chiefs were great wise men that took care of their people. They would make decisions to try and save their people, to then have their own kind turn against them. The scene when the chief walks into the village where his people went before him, and is taken to the man in charge. The chief tells him that he has talked to a higher authority and has been promised a house, land, and gets to be in charge of his people there. Then this guy puts him in his place and tells him how it is. He showed no respect for him and said all of those things in front of all of his people. It was shameful and embarrassing. I was outright mad at this man, I would have smacked him if I was there.


Then there was that young boy, Charles, who was born a native American and raised in the American culture. It broke my heart when that senator told him he was not one of the Natives. He was, he had to go with his father. The American teacher would not listen to him until he took an American name. She knowingly started teaching her class things about the natives that this child knew was not correct. She did that to him so he would choose and American name. That is so wrong! Refusing to listen to listen to a child because he wants to keep his birth name? Again, makes America look appalling. It will make me think twice when I say the words “I am proud to be an American.” I am very grateful to be an American, do not get me wrong. I just cannot believe what we did in order to obtain this great land. 


This movie is a ‘must see’ especially in middle schools or something. They need to know the truth. I wish I would have known this history sooner, instead of being shocked by it now.  It makes me wonder what this country would be like today if we were not so hasty towards the natives. One can only dream. 
