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Lord, I love the beauty of your house and the place where your glory dwells[image: http://www.abbey.ampleforth.org.uk/fileadmin/templates/img/quote-close-abbey.gif]
Psalm 26:8

Many of us have had the experience of visiting great cathedrals and marveling at the soaring design and workmanship, that was presented “to the greater glory of God.”

But that is not the Luiseño way for their sacred sites.  Too many “pot hunters” digging through ancient Indian villages, with no respect for Indian customs and
religion, have steeled Native Americans to be reserved about sacred sites.

Yes, they love their present-day Missions and chapels – particularly the Pala “asistencia,” continually in use for Luiseño families since the 1800’s. 
They recognize the handwork of Luiseño labor, a century ago, that built them.

But Luiseño ancestral sites were never “open to the public.” 

The ancient religious ceremonies – the initiation of young men, the coming-of-age ceremony for girls, the year’s anniversary of deaths – were considered so solemn that for each sacred occasion a multi-chambered brush enclosure (“wamkish”), 
was cleared and then constructed at the site, to keep spectators out, and to 
preserve the sanctity of the initiates, the young girls, the mourners, and their priests
After the exhausting five-day coming-of-age ceremony, the girls ran a footrace, 
and each, at completion, sped to the site to make her mark on the sacred rock.
It was both an ordeal, and a triumph.  They were imbued with the Spirit.

Each wamkish itself, its altar and sand painting, was considered so sacred that it must be destroyed by fire after each ceremony, lest it inadvertently be defiled.
   
Rows of dancers advanced, barefoot, stomping the flames and coals.  They would advance and retreat, in precise waves.  They sang.  Often, as the dance continued, the men flipped onto their backs, feet facing the fire, kicking the embers into the center, with the hot sand underneath kicked in, to help extinguish the flames.

Gregory Mountain, and each sacred site, were the ancient Luiseños’ “House of God.”
Respected then, respected now – and, it is to be hoped: respected forever.
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