
On October 28th, I received a message from Father John Floberg, Episcopal Priest at 
St. James in Cannonball and St. Lukes in Fort Yates. The message went out through various 
mediums and was an invitation to attend a clergy gathering along with many others of varying 
faiths at Standing Rock. The invitation was issued on behalf of the Standing Rock Sioux Tribe to 
bear Witness to what was happening, and stand in solidarity with the Tribe. The next morning, I 
contacted my Board Chair and requested vacation time off to attend this action in North Dakota. 
My Board Chair gave me the thumbs up as long as I promised to be back on Sunday to preach, 
and April (my wife) and I scrambled to get everything together, booking a room at the Prairie 
Knights Casino (as we have a four year old and didn't want to camp in North Dakota with him), 
and making sure we could stay at my parents house in Sioux City on the way up. 

Early on Tuesday morning, November 1st, after a successful Trunk or Treat at Nixa 
Christian Church; my wife, son, and I packed up the car and took off for Sioux City, Iowa. The 
trip is ordinarily about seven hours from Nixa, but it took a bit longer this time, we had dinner 
with my parents and my brother (a novice Buddhist) asked if he could accompany us. Early the 
next morning with the added presence of my brother, we made our way up to Standing Rock. 
While we traveled I received a text from Sharon Watkins communicating her prayerful support 
for what we were doing and the fact that she had gathered by phone with others to pray for us 
and all those who were traveling to Sanding Rock.  

As we got to the Casino (which employs 400 members of the severely underemployed 
Tribe), we saw an abundance of vehicles that belonged to various Water Protectors and other 
clergy members. There was an excitement present and a deep concern and appreciation for 
what we (as clergy) were doing there. That's not to say that there wasn't some concern for 
physical well being as well, one of the first experiences I had during this trip was making my way 
to the door of the Casino and seeing a gentleman getting assistance in washing out his eyes 
and hair from being sprayed with mace. Later that day, my brother and I made our way to the 
gym in Cannonball and if you've ever had the pleasure of being in a small town and being told 
"You'll know the gym when you see it," you know precisely what I mean when I say that there 
could not have possibly been another building that was the gym since it was the only one large 
enough to hold enough people for any sort of high school sporting event. As we gathered, there 
was a sense of peace and also apprehension. Father John Floberg facilitated the 
lectures/discussions that we had with various speakers from the Standing Rock Sioux Tribe (as 
well as himself) speaking to us about the history, people, and importance of what we were doing 
there.  

Father John Floberg imparted on us the importance of the fact that there were 20 faith 
traditions represented, that while Christians were the largest group no group would be 
dominating the other but rather we would be joining together in solidarity with the tribe. Father 
John wanted to reiterate that while there had been a lot of violence paid on the tribe since the 
invitation had gone out, we would not be contributing to violence. We were charged with 
standing against the Doctrine of Discovery, and doing so Prayerfully, Peacefully, Nonviolently, 
and Lawfully. Father John then introduced the next speaker, Dakota Goodhouse.  

Dakota Goodhouse, named Two Wars after the wars that his Grandfather had taken part 
in, is a prolific writer and had also created two Winter Counts, one of which was the Gospel of 
Luke, and the other a story of his people. The Winter Counts are created on buffalo robes and 
there is the intent to walk around them, tell the stories that they represent and join in community 
with others. He imparted on us the history and importance of the various peoples who had lived 
in this area since at least 1450. Starting with the Mandan and the Big River Village, who at their 
height were a people that numbered at least twenty-five thousand prior to their being nearly 
entirely wiped out by smallpox in 1837. There were several other peoples who had lived in the 
area as well, including the Lakota, Dakota, and Nakota, as well as the Cheyenne (who 
intermarried with the Hunkpapa Lakota to put aside their differences). He also explained and led 
us to understand various things about spirit, and how it moves in all people. The importance of 



explaining the history is because the State Historical Society never communicated with State 
Utilities concerning the area, which is known as a sacred place.  

We then heard from other speakers as well, speakers who imparted on us the 
importance of what we were doing, what it meant as far as the legends of their people, and how 
important it was for people to learn to forgive one another, that while the world has a lot of 
hatred we need to learn to love. We had time to eat together, meet with others both of our own 
faith traditions and others, and I was very pleased to meet with other Disciples ministers (there 
were roughly eight of us in all, out of the 524 clergy members who were gathered).  
The next morning, my brother and I shared an early morning breakfast with Laurie Feille (Senior 
Pastor at First Christian Church in Minneapolis) and Dan Adolphson (Associate Pastor at First 
Christian Church in Minneapolis), to catch them up on what they had missed from the night 
before. We then car-pooled to the Sacred Stone Camp, where we gathered to pray at the 
Sacred Fire (which had not gone out since the camp had been established.) Those 
denominations and religions which have repudiated the Doctrine of Discovery read their 
statements against the Doctrine and then distributed copies of the Doctrine of Discovery to burn. 
We then had a small modern day pilgrimage from the Sacred Stone Camp to the road barrier, 
being smudged by elders on the way and carrying symbols of our faith. As we marched, we 
sang various songs and then once we were at the barrier, we gathered in a circle to sing, pray 
together, and read statements opposing the Dakota Access Pipe Line. Following this, some of 
us stood to pray with those on the front line before gathering in a Niobrara Circle to pass the 
peace with one another. After this, we all had a late lunch together, and Laurie and Dan 
dropped my brother and I off at the Casino as they left for Minneapolis. 
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