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We wentto YELL OWSTONI

] can’t even ]Degin to say it...

]t was s00000 amazing!!!

The last cfag was like being on the most brilliant, lucid peyote high
Everywher@ our eyes lit, was it

Tothe Point of stupclcging the critical mind

| went beaut}j blind, as in ‘snow blind’

Mﬂ eyes and heart ached

FRERIE

Ante]ope trotted across the s!opcc’ Plain

Lookir\g back overits shoulder

| said “Watch the animals, look where theg look.”

We'd seen many signs warning of Bear activity

With my eyes, I followed the Frong Horn’s gaze
Thinking a Pear mig]’xt be approaching

| g]impsecl a Hurrg of bcigc to my right,Just bcgonc{ a riclge

SUDDEN LY, locked eyes with Cogote on the hunt

] must have looked small

Maﬂbc the red | was wearing looked like blood

[ ars cocked forward, a crouched with a quick Pacc..prcclator
Dircctly towards me

His aPProac}'l filled with territorial intent

He spcc{

ALARMED, ] exclaimed “What do we do!?
[t's a dog, it's aggressive!! | T"S COMING RIGHT AT (St

Noncha]ant]g you replie& “]t doesn’t even see us.”

M9 attention held to Coyote’s dead eye contact

| declared YES T DOELS.-WHAT DOWE. DO
You checked Cogotc, said “Don’t run.”

I'said \GET AROCK?



W}-;en ] first saw Cogotc

| focused my camera on him, turned it on
Never brcaking eye contact cluring all of this
| could feel his Fangs c[amP down on my flesh
Tear my limbs, taste my blood

T his is what | saw tl—:roug}w his eyes

You FOUND a [argc rock
Wc turned to face Cogote

Rcac{}j to {:ig!ﬁt

Cogote came near..looked us both over
You're so tall and we were rcac[y

Cogotc thought twice

Veered to the right of us, skirting our stand

Changcd his posture to a gesture of * JES KIDDINP

But, as he looked over his shoulder
e bared his \Car\gs and snarled a quick one

TOILED AGAINY

After that, Coyotc c]umsi]y sat down and scratched behind his ear
Just like any other dog would
T hen, sniffed the air and continued his Pursuit of AnteloPe

Wl"IO was, bg tl"ucrx, LONG GONE”

Cogotc, we are linked in four Pl‘:ascs

Driving down the higl‘swag later

We Passccl Cogotc trotting nonchalantlg
Across a meadow of tall green grasses
[ead lﬁigl‘u, eyes alert

Ornce againin Pursuit of AntcloPc
Doing what Cogotcs do in theirworld



f:u rther on

SUDDIENLY:

Cogote was at road kil

On the white line scParating the lanes

A SP]it second ahead of us!

You mumbled a quick curse

Wisc[g did not step on the breaks, did not swerve
Avoided ]osing control of the car, avoided an accident

Avoided ki[ling Cogotc

WHO WAS QUICK

AL SFUNROUND

TOREOFF TO THERIGHT
OURBUMFERJUST MISSING HIM

On]ﬂ the tick of his tail tapping our fender
To]d of Cogotc’s near Fatalitg
Into the desert he saFcly disappeared

Lilcc Coyotc’s do

******

We saw everyone’s babies in Wgoming
We saw a brick-red, t]ﬁrceclag old Moose

Two gangly, homclg, cute as shit teenage Moose
Lankg babg E”g Bison children suckling

A few feet away

Mountain (Goat kids darted out from steep cliffs

F]ay)cung kicking, c!‘lasing cach other, blcating with excitement
Ting, young black birds with cadmium orange tingcd heads
Gatl‘ucrcd at ourfeet chirPing cxcitcd@

Sti” as ice, no more than a garcl away

A delicate fawn stared



lt's hugc, sl’n’ng, black eyes unblinking
As it waited for our car to pass
Waiting to rcjoin it's camouﬂagccl mother

Jnvisible to us,Just across the narrow road

[ thereal, a hallowed, soprano sgmphong whispcre&, whisperecl
Rang cl—:i”ing[g, Prccariouslg, Prcciously from snow shrouded Pcaks
Reverberated hidden va”egs

(The call of my own abandoned Psgc}wc)

I choed; Privatc meaning conve}jecl

Dccip}nerable on[g to aPParitional hunters

Converging mgstcriously, magnetical[3

At the sinuous, sublime siren call

“Did you hear that!?”

As if it existed and welled up soleb
From the clcpt]’xs

Of my own haunted soul

Inau&ib[c to any other

Ravenous

Frima[

Forbidden testimonia

To survival

A tecrxagcd B]ack WO]]C tore at a carcass of chalk white ribs

Frotruding from an icg, ﬁrcczing river

SOCLOSE

A nocturnal Rcc{ I:ox Passcdjust beneath my car window
Just beneath my gingcr’cips

A b]uc Hcron uttered a guttural, rumbhng threat
Mimic‘dng a Mountain | ion’s grow|

Causing us to stoP dead and gasp

Jn !‘lar]cquin masks, gcntlc ducks riPPlcd calm waters
Sl‘uu]c\qing dried Aspcn leaves

A ﬂulclcy, cl‘:ubbg, Funng grour\d hog rooted for...

What else?22 ROOT S

SOCLOSE



We g]impsecl ablonde Grislg digging near the l‘n’g}‘rwag
A DBlack Beargrazing on a hill, limPing, it's paw irzjurecl

KEEKEK

\A/C Saw, we saw..

A mother Black Bear with twins

Brown and black, onlg a couple of months old

5}‘!6 bathed in a sPring, then exhaustcc{, rested beneath a tree
A sing]e mom caring for two babies

TUMDBLING, THEN SCRAMBLING UF ATREL

LIKE AFLASHYOU COULD BPARELY SEE !
Two quick P]aylcu] babes

SO CLOSE, so mellow, sooooo RARE.

Secir\g this little gamilg ]Drought to me
My HUMANITY

A young mother and her C{arling little ones

Just trying to survive in this worlc{...Tr—Hi ODDS
When we had to leave

| feltlike | was lcaving my own little Familg
MB tribe, my rare culture
MB eyes teared and teared and teared

******

Wc saw every i(ir\g of wild land formation
Strangc, anglec{, Fantastica”g cntanglccl gcomctrics
(ovcr, unc{cr, sidcways, down)

Earth sliced and tossed like no cake of salad could ever be

(Clear Poo[s of boiling ACID colors

Our most Pl‘:antasmica[ dreams mirrored back at us
ngnotica”g bubbling pots of molten, Pastcl clags
Gcgscrs, the sacrccl, stcaming breath of Tcrra
Lhctcd high into cool, bluc, mistg clouds

Vast ]CE_ lakes in unbelievable 6UNBUR6T Pattcrnsll????

Awesome things to make me aware



Of my limited, banal imagination
\isions bcgoncl “NME

WE SAWGOD

T he universe spoke
Behind my ear

FPulled me
Where there is no hearing

FUFC PY'CSCHCC

...to once immense; their circumference as wide as you are smart;
Ancient, Petrified T rees ona Peaceltul mountain slope
Conccntric rhythms of opaque glass

Iﬂ Can&icd orangc al’ld Caramc! COIOI‘S

Above signs warning of eminent death to the right of us:
BEARACTIVITY,DONOT ENTER MANY FEOFLE HAVE
BEENKILLED?

f—'lumb]cd, I surrendered

I was s0000 STONED”
Wgoming ‘GA\/E ]T UF’ to usl!ll

IF anyone ever asks my rcligion

lts “WYOMIAC™!
] am transmcormccl, Purhciccl; “5TONED EMMACULET”‘

] wcpt to leave

******

...and when we did
| wept again



The week after we...returned home

Qur very goocl friend

An incredible musician, comedian, Philosophcr, literati and compulsivc
A homeless person who Prouc”}j slept on the beach

F]agecl for coins at Part

(ave his life to art...

DIED

BOTTLES BDOOZENEEDLES, FILLS
OBESSIONS, FROJECTIONS
INJURIESWITHIN

FOCAFE:NONL

BUT, TOFACE WHERE COYOTE S SNOUT SNIFFS
Our historg, our P]igl’xt, ourwill to Fight or not

T hat trickster sense of Powerlessness within

That fools us into acts of Foolerg

[His Cogote got him..he Proba})lg ODd
And, through the sac{ncss, tlﬁrough the sense of ]’mlplessncss

(/lnderstanding, comPassior\, forgivcncss

Ofhim...of ourselves

******

It could have been you
r—‘lacl you not made the decision to Figl":t for your life
To do what it takes to have your life..ina right way

******

e was one of those brilliant stars

T hat streaks across a moonless, miclm'g]’yt si<3
Hc was like “]nto the Wi|cl” man

A truth see-er and sayer

Dcspitc his Cogotc

| tandem with his Cogotc

[His uniquc brilliance was overcome bg his



CIRCUMSTANCE. and CONDITIONING
| got Footage of him Perporming two weeks before he died

]t’s on Youtube, look for Faticnt Zcro “Wal*Mart”

******

The weekend after he Passcc{, we were cllgging in ourgard
The wind was b[owing a different and Peculiar kind of wind
f:abu[ous, WILD”

Not warm, not coolmsf—iooting, riPPIing, bugeting
Tugging from every side

AFLAYFUL EXUBERANT WIND

THINGS WERE BRIGHT, ALIVE
FILLED WITHBREATHAND MOTION

ITELT EXTREMELY EXHILERATED, AWAKI
The word was full of CHARGED ENERGY
FCOTATICPRESENCE, FURE. CONNECTIONH

******

] believe they stay around for awhile
You can talk to them
Thcg talk to you

YOUTFIND YOURSELF STARING OFF
JUST STARING OFF

LISTENING

Sccir\g Picturcs in your mind
Fcc[ing.“t!‘lcm

******

INTHAT MOMENT
HE WAS HERE®

Hc WA& the winc{, the Icaves, the grasses and weeds
The bug and flowers, the 51(3 and dirt..the catlll



At this realization, my face lit with surpriscl

| was filled with amazement, DELIGHT‘

| turned to you, your body filled with grievin
you y Y g 2
| looked all around us

Jnto youreyes | said

NOW HE S EVERYTHINGY

KEEKEK

He’sin evcrgthing
[He ]5 cvergthfng

J'min evcrgt]’xir\g

J’m in him

| breath, | breath him in
He’s in me, his spirit is in me

We brcath, we breath him in

[e’sinus

ALLOF (o
SPirit
T ransformed

[He’s no |or\gcr confined }35 the matter which once focused him
The flesh tl"nrouglﬁ which he exPcricnccd

Felt pain and P[casurc

(Gained unclcrstar\dir\g

The MAT TER which manifested, reflected, cxPrcsscd
CONTAINED Him

HEISTREE
Sti”, he will be missed
[His; him and onlg him

Fcrccptivcncss, wit and buoyancc

Hc’s retumcd, or evolved



]t makes sense
We come from evcrgt}wing ora nothing thing
We all return to it all

Rc~cnter, become IT ALL

The trees, the leaves, the water, the dirt, the air

THEWIND
FILLED WITH SFIRIT
IS THEBDREATHWLE BREATHE

ENERGY
T ransformed

I no lor\ger have fearin my heart

******

Cogotc

Wc meet once more

While l"n’l(ir\g the blonde Cali]cornia hills

Your rich fall coat b[cnding

You watche us Peacclcullg as you cross over a ridgc
Wc watch you

The bcauty of 9ourgait as you c{isappcar

******

MB surrogatc motherjust Passcc{ due to cancer
And, 5cstcrcla£j l found out my surrogate clacl, her husband died also...

My aunt, who once told me there were once

FEMALE GAHE? (mg tribe’s sPiritual Protcctors)
T]‘lc aunt from San Car[os Kcscrvation

A[so, rcccnt|3 succumbed to cancer

My step father has been FUR”:]E_D

T]‘ICI’C l‘navc, as a]wags, been the deaths of elders
Sadie our clog..just barclg survived 5cstcrda3



| dedicate this to all of them
To our friend

To Cogote

To you

Tous

ALLOFUS

SEEN
And, UNSELEN

The (niverse spoke
Where there is no hearing
PURE PRESSENCE

T he wind filled with sPriits
Is the breath we breath

ENERGY
TRANSFORMED



DEDICATED TO

& to all our loved ones, the environment and all bcings see and unseen

SFECIAL THANKS TO OURTARTIAL
FUNDERS:

THE CHRICAHUAWARM-SPRINGS TRIBE OF
NEWMEXICO
& PETERJ MCINTYRE



DECOY GALLERINA: SHORT BIO 2022

57—,4 TajéOK/G/N5z Rebel Jrish/Chiricahua Nde’ (Chakonen, fFort Si”’ Apache; the group (Geronimo
& Cochise are From), Matriarclﬁ/E]der, Cuiturc Bearér, Two-SPirit,

Cross-Flatform/Cross-(Genre | ife Long Avrtivist & direct descendant of Cochise

Raised in San Francisco/New Mexico/Apache/OUahoma

STYLES: Fsyc’ﬁede[ic Stomp to Deep T raditional works

GENRE§ Bcadwork master, costuming, Paintcr, installation and Pcr{ormancs art, video, |3ricist, composer,
writer, PerFormancc artist, actress, singer, dancer, visual artist, Pchctua| student

MEMBEK Chirical’wua Warm~5prings Nde (Apaci‘\c) Tribs of New Mexico, Theatre Movement
Intemational, Kaclica| Medicine, ]d|e No More, Member/Curator K omotion ]nt’[ SIF, more...

TMN/NG Nde’ ceremonies, several decades stuc]g and research in Chirica!’ma cultural aspects with Triba|
Historian, Cultural Expert, Linguist & tribal member; | eland Michael Darrow, extensive private training in music,
dance, arts & training with Nde’ Grandmother Minnie Nicholas in writing, beadwork, painting and with mother
Caroline and aunt & Marg Zurega in costuming, music appreciation and San Francisco | _ive Culture’
/NFLUENCE5/TE,4CHEK5 diverse Bay Avrea culture, |_eland Michael Darrow, Jill Parker, Rene
Yanez, bac{(/lnklsista, Rudradeep Clﬂakrabarﬁ, C]'IET’ICS Justin Hoover, Gui“crmo Gomcz~Fcna, Janccn
Antione; American ]nc]ian Contcmporarg Arts Ga”cry, B|ac1< Fantl’xcrs and their artist; Eﬂmory Doug|as,
American |ndian Movement and Richard Qakes, AMWE.ST; Ton9 Gonzales, | a Fcna, Stanc]ing Rock Red
Warrior CamP, Fcnnic OP3| F|ant & ]sabc”a Zizi; |dle No More, quard Bound, Qakland Intcrtribal
Freindshipﬁousc, | eonard Fc|ticr, A|anon, Ccrcmony, David Solnit, Norm Sands, Annie SprinUc, Ma‘aquias
Montoga, Juanita Barry, F}w1| Foss, Santa [Te Opcra, Steven Faul Juclcl, American Incjian Fi|m Festival S,
BAA]T@ Fowwow, First Nation/lndigcnous culture and strugglcs farand wide, many more teachers and
inspirations

BFA DEGKEE5 San Francisco Art |nstitute, Ca]i\comia Co”ege of the Arts, Co”cgc of Santa [e,
|nstitute of American |ndian Arts

FKE\SENTA 770/\/5 San [rancisco |nternational Arts [Festival, Allan [ouser (Garden Ga”cry, Sar\ta
]:e, Studio 2%, A|amccla; Displaccmcnt Show, High Strect Ga”cry London, c]chung Museum, ‘A‘A Muscum{,
FOWFOWFOW S REAL FACE.S interviews of 500 artivists <3outuf>c>, Flaywritcr/PerFormcr of
“Homccoming” Chiricahua Nde’ Apacl'xc Oclyssey’ and ‘}"]aunting Qur His&lHerstories; Indigcnous Childrern’s
Boarding School E_xpcriences’, Yerba Buena (Gardens [First Nation [Festival, Berkaeg World Music [Festival,
Ivy Room, Venice Eicnnzﬂc, Counter Fu[se Theater, San [Trancisco Inc[cpcnclcnt Arts I:cstivat Um'tccl States
Arts and Cra\cts Boarcl, La Fcna Stork Club, Ga|eria dela Raza, San Francisco Art Ins’citu’cc,

many more...

decoygallerinaz@gmail.com

radica]mcéicfnc.org
radica]medicine.bandcamp.com

choy Gallerina on sm éyoutubc
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