


































































Some of the participants in a "mini-tour" of Manzanar. 

"A young girl named Grace Yoshioka wrote in an essay for her teacher at 

Amache, Colorado, 'Ten or twenty years may pass but memories of this camp, as 
well as assembly centers, shall never be forgotten by everybody that participated. 
In fact, it'll be handed down through generations.'" 
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"Thirty-six years and ten pilgrimages later, we remember this camp, not only 
those of us who participated, but others who have come to see, to listen, and to 
learn." 
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The theme of the 1979 Manzanar Pilgrimage was "A Celebration of Our Community 

in Movement - Past, Present and Future". A time for people of different genera

tions, and different backgrounds, to come together. 
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Author's note: 

This poem must be recited out loud, in the wind of springtime, standing up on the back of a 
flatbed truck. 

This poem must be accompanied by gestures, by multitudes in the landscape chanting the 
Japanese name of Manzanar, invoking the presence of home. 

This poem has a before, and a continual after. This poem is populated by The People of 
M anzanar, thousands of people beneath each word, holding them up to the light. 

This poem is ful l of Grassroots, the Vehicles of Social Change. 

This poem is full of You. May our Pilgrimage continue. 

Manzanar 
Whatever we have to say, 
it is a magnificent day. 
This is what the sky 
tells us, the sun says, 
clouds and snow 
among the mountains. 

It is majestic, we say, 
the inhabitants-
even the wire shines, graced with our presence. 

Whoever feels the need 
for compassion and commitment 
should join us, we say, 
working along in the enjoyment 
of renewing concentration 
through the mending of fences 
that hold nothing out, or in, 
but are the compelling reminder 
of when there was 
too much to say, 
or too much of nothing; 
therefore, they hold 
everything, out and in, 
like a shimmering spirit, 
their barbs gone soft 
with love through the veins. 

Listen. We have names 
like Warren, Sue, and Victor. 
We use these names like love. 
We give these names 
with love through the air, 
to be received by another. 
Our names are who we are, 
like songs with wings. 

Let me tell you of Edison, 
my brother, my brother. 
I say this, and he is here-
the image of integrity, 
of conviction. 

As long as I stand, 
Edison is here--
the bright glow of my shadow. 
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The sunlight within us 
also says "Wakahiro." 
Listen. Listen. 

Reach into your own 
depths of sun and shadow 
and bring forth 
who you are. 

There is pain there, 
a lot of heartbreak about this place, 
but there is also power 
and joy and love 
and laughter. 

This is part of our enduring geography. 
This is part of who we are. 
No one can take that away. 

And whatever we have to say, 
it is a magnificent day. 
Far off in the distance 
our names are shimmering in the heat. 

Shimmering. Shimmering. Shimmering. 
Filling the valley floor, the peaks, 
filling the foothills with song. 

Let us say this, then, 
in blessing, in celebration, 
lifting our spirits to sing: 

Manzanar. Manzanar. Manzanar. 
Is who we are. 

Manzanar. Manzanar. Manzanar. 
Is who we are. 

Manzanar. Manzanar. Manzanar. 
Is. Who. We. Are. 

Lawson Fusao lnada 
14 May 77 
1i:15 pm, Manzanar 



manzanar 

this poem is dedicated to the 
manzanar committee, the brothers 
and sisters who journeyed down 
to pay tribute to all the people 
who spent part of their lives, or 
their last days, or their beginning 
at manzanar. 

we stopped at lone pine 
as the sun rose 
putting a new light 
in our eyes 
we had been on the road 
since the night before 
we were all 
a little tired 
a little hungry 
but our patience 
was still with us 

at the only cafe in town 
which transformed 
into the only bar in town 
at night 
complete with a pool room 
with one table 
and two pin ball machines 
we opened the door 
one by one 
and filled four booths 
and a third 
of the counter 
from the juke box 
came tammy wynnette 

freddy fender 
and the flying burrito brothers 
i stared up at the moose head 
which stared back down 
at my ham and eggs 
the waitress 
told me 
they were getting cold 
where are you goin 
she asked 

manzanar 
i replied 

she paused a second 
and thought 
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real hard like 
then she said 
my daughter's married to this philipino and 
i stopped her short 

and laughed 
until we finally left 

the sign said 
manzanar 
one mile 

at noon 
we were joined 
by some 350 
issei 
nisei 
sansei 
yonsei 
roaming the campsite 
in search 
of old memories 
of origins 
of roots 
of a new life 
the ghost of the guard towers 
became the wind 
threatened us to leave 
the sun struggled 
the fence around the cemetery 
once again repaired 
our sweat washed 
the rust 
from the barbed wire 
fresh flowers for your graves 
the chanting from the priest 
i bow my head 
the echo of the gong 
i feel it inside my skin 
incense burning awakening spirits 
i see a grave of broken dishes 
and hearts 
lifted from confinement 
i see a blind old issei man 
touching the stones 
which surround the monument 

i see a brown ear jack rabbit 
running for the fence 
now he is also free 
i see the ghosts rise from the earth 
and calm the wind 
i see the white snow 



slowly melting off the mountains 
another winter is gone 
i see dust and cactus and lizards 
blending into the hot desert home 
i see the shadows of barracks 
their imprints are left in the sand 

the next town 
seventeen miles away 
is called 
independence 

manzanar 
you became an experience 
that followed me home 
it is with me now 
it will never leave my soul 
and 
i will be back 
to offer snow water 
for your parched lips 
to place a perfect stone 
on your grave 
to sing songs 
so you might hear 
to dance as you might have danced 
to a taiko drum 
in celebration of life 
to become a part of you 
as 
you become a part of me. 

lane kiyomi nishikawa 
copyright1977 
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MANZANAR COMMITTEE 

Founding Members 

Warren Furutani 
Jim Matsuoka 
Faye Matsuoka 
Don Runstrom 
Susan Rundstrom 
Bill Leong 

Sue K. Embrey 
Rex Takahashi 
Pat Rosa 
Ron Rundstrom 
Henry Matsumura 

Past and Present Members 

Cynthia Chono 
Kenny Endo 
Tom Harada 
R. F. Kado 
Tom Kurai 
Rob Narita 
Sheridan Tatsuno 
M ariko Yamada 
Tak Yamamoto 
Ken Honji 

Tomoo Hisamoto 

Kathy Chono 
Grace Harada 
Amy Uno Ishii (1921-1981) 
Jeanne Katsuro 
Howard Masuda 
Janice Tanaka 
George Thow 
Denise Yamamoto 
Stan Yamashiro 
Grace Mo..su.~c... 
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Manzanar Committee, San Francisco 

Karl Yoneda 
Elaine Yoneda 

Edison Uno (1929-1976) 
Carol Hayashino 

Manzanar Committee, Chicago 

Diane Kayano and friends 

Manzanar Committee, New York 

Mary Kochiyama and 
Asian Americans for Action 
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The Manzanar Committee wishes to acknowledge the following groups and 
individuals for their support of the Manzanar Pilgrimage: 

Asian American Drug Abuse Program 
Asian American Studies Center, 

California State University at San Francisco 
California State Department of Parks and Recreation 
East Los Angeles Outreach Team 
Eastern California Museum, Inyo County 
The Hon . Alex Garcia 
Helen George 
Inyo County Department of Parks and Recreation 
Inyo County Board of Supervisors 
John Ito 
Japanese American Citizens League 
Japanese Welfare Rights Organization 
Little Tokyo Peoples Rights Organization 
Lone Pine Chamber of Commerce 
Los Angeles City Council 
Los Angeles Department of Water and Power 
M and G Lawnmower Shop 
Roy Murano 
Fred Muto 
Dennis Nishikawa 
Shi Nomura 
Jim Olguin 
John Saito 
Seinan, Inc. 
Self Development of People, 

Presbyterian Synod of Southern Cal ifornia 
Senshin Buddhist Temple 
Services to Asian American Youth 
Southern California Flower Growers, Inc. 
Tri-County Ambulance Service, Inyo County 
Tule Lake Pilgrimage Committee 
Visual Communications 
Yellow Brotherhood 
Toshiko Yoshida 

To these, and all others, who have supported the pilgrimages this past 
decade, we express our sincerest appreciation. 
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