
Tekakwitha was an Iroquois Indian.  Her name means “She put things in order” in Iroquois language.  This is a good name for her because she liked to put things in order; in her life she put God first.  


She was born in what is today New York, but long ago it was all Indian country. White people were coming to this area but it was still mostly Indians.  When the white people came, they brought illnesses that they Indians had never had such as measles or small pox.  Today when you get shots they keep you from ever getting these diseases.  They didn’t have any medicine for the sicknesses and sometimes entire villages would become sick and die.  Many times parents died and left their children orphans.  This is what happened to Kateri.  She was sad, however, she was lucky to have an uncle who loved her and adopted her.


Her uncle took care of her but she was still little and weak because she had been sick too.  She had marks all over her skin because she had smallpox, too.  She had been very sick but did not die.  Sometimes her eyes could not stand the sunlight or were blurry because of the disease.  She decided to work extra hard around the log house getting water, cooking corn meal and getting firewood.  She also helped plant the corn and then harvest it later in the fall.


One day strange men came into Kateri’s village.  The Indians would call them “black robes” because that is what they wore all the time.  These men wanted to talk about God, the Great Spirit.   The chiefs allowed the men to stay and they built a lodge in their village.  Kateri was 12 years old at the time and she loved to hear these men speak.  She loved to hear the stories about Jesus and how he died on the cross.  Kateri asked many questions and the men gave her answers that she loved.  For 8 years the black robes came to her village, speaking and baptizing.  She didn’t ask for baptism during that time because she knew her uncle would not approve.  Finally she felt she must do what God wanted her to do, she wanted to put God first in her life.  On Easter of 1676 she was baptized.  From then on she felt a great closeness to God.  She talked to God often in her prayers.


After this, people started making fun of her, they felt she was going against the Indian people and going to the whites.  Kateri became her new name.  She tried to tell her Indian friends about God and how he loved them.  They did not believe her.


Many times her family wanted her to get married and have a family.  Her uncle was getting old and needed help with the farm, if Kateri got married, that would help.  Kateri was so full of God’s love; it was hard for her to think about a husband as well.  She didn’t want to marry so her uncle stopped giving her food on Sundays because she would not work on that holy day (because of the 10 commandments).  She started getting the worst jobs to do; Kateri did all the work without complaint.


Kateri would go into the woods often and pray—she would make a cross out of sticks—this made her feel good because she remembered how much Jesus suffered for our sins.  Kateri would pray the rosary and carried it around her neck.  


The Indians did not accept Kateri’s new love for Christ and she couldn’t take the teasing anymore so she decided to leave and go to a prayer fort that Christians lived in and prayed in peace.  She didn’t tell her family she was leaving and they looked for her but couldn’t find her.  At her new home she worked in cornfields, gathered firewood, picked berries and made beaded items.  She worked very hard but she loved her new life.  Many times people wanted her to tell them about the life of Jesus because she was a good storyteller.


Kateri’s heart was weak from being sick as a child and it got worse and worse.   She was not afraid to die because she knew she was going to live in heaven with Jesus.  She was 24 years old when she died.  Everyone was sad and missed her.  It was said that when Kateri died, those around her noticed a change in her.  The skin on her face that was full of scars and marks from small pox looked smooth and fresh.

Questions:

How would going into the woods help someone to feel close to God?
how do we put God first in our lives?  What are examples?

Why do you think she made a cross from sticks?

