
 Sister Stars— Treasured Wa’a 
There is no denying that Hōkūle’a and Hikianalia, two stars that rise 
in the night’s sky, always together, are now guiding the way for 
people all around the world to come together to rediscover and 
reconnect with the treasured wisdom of the past hidden in the 
ancient ways of voyaging and living. These wa’a are vessels that 
symbolize the balance that we must all find in our lives daily 
between the past and the present, and help to teach the lessons of 
sustainability, stewardship, helping one another, caring for our 
planet earth, and above all “…to give kindness and compassion to 
the earth and those who live on it…” -Nainoa Thompson

As our preschoolers continue their own search for uncovering our 
‘Island’s Treasures,’ this research trip to Hikianalia was in many 
ways like being caught in a daydream, wanting to absorb in a 
couple hours generations of traditional knowledge and culture, yet 
distracted by the sights and sounds of our urbanized 
surroundings. The children were said to be the youngest group of 
visitors to attend the Marine Education Center and climb aboard 
Hikianalia but this did not stop them from engaging in every 
aspect offered to them. From sitting in the adult-sized chairs to 
steering the wa’a, the children seemed to understand this was a 
unique opportunity. We could sense for some the disequilibrium, 
as this was not our usual research trip, but rather a collecting and 
investigating of a different sort.  



In these moments of pensive silence, we wished we were in 
group meeting, unpacking their impressions and ponderings. 
If only cameras could translate through subtitles the 
metacognitive dialogue happening within.  Just as when this 
happens during their work in the classroom, we honored the 
silence knowing that their thoughts and theories can be 
found in revisiting and reflecting, and also in the events that 
will unfold through ‘what happen’s next.’ What was evident as 
each group embarked upon the wa’a, taking this risk of 
stepping out onto the ocean made visible the trust and 
courage they find in one another. In working together there is 
no doubt in their minds that they can do anything. 

For the time being, we can speculate that this experience 
has added another piece to the puzzle of “Who am I in 
relation to the world around me?” The children have been 
gifted with the story of how people came to these islands 
when there were no planes, no computers, no smartphones 
a long, long time ago. This very research trip is one of the 
guiding stars in a child’s constellation, plotting the course and 
inspiring new passions and pursuits. As Hōkūle’a’s Mālama 
Honua voyage ignites and reawakens the explorer, the 
scientist, the historian, the philosopher, the entrepreneur, the 
writer, the mathematician, the inventor, the cultural navigator, 
the environmentalist, the teacher, the leader and the steward 
in all who come to know its story and are touched by its 
outreaching aloha, the movement of its current is palpable 
and these children are ready to catch the wave.



Before leaving, Uncle Russell had one last treasure story for the children to take with them.  The 
children had learned that Uncle Russell’s hand in the story of Hikianalia, Hōkūle’a, and Hawai’i 
Aloha was in making the “hoe uli” or paddle that steers the canoe making it a wa'a.  He shared with 
the children the story of how there are no longer any trees in Hawai’i big enough to make a wa’a, 
and that they had to go all the way to Alaska to find trees big enough to cut down into logs from 
which the wa’a behind him was built. In his hand he held a special tool called an adze— used like 
an axe, but shaped out of stone and used to carve parts of the canoe. This particular adze had its 
own story, and shared a connection to the children’s story since it came from stone atop 
Maunakea. Bearing witness to this story, and the treasures of the day, this experience would have 
been surreal had it not been for the warmth of the sun, the constant nudge of the wind and gentle 
sprinkling of rain. Sometimes in our voyages together, we have to stop and wonder if we are the 
ones who find the project work for the year, or if it is the project that seeks to find us.  More and 
more, the story of our community over the years seems to intertwine and grow like the length of a 
maile lei.  Each child a treasured leaf, and each of you the vine from which it grows.  Perhaps in 
concocting messages from Maunakea, it is actually the children who are carrying on this 
conversation.  They are the key, they are the ones naturally attuned to the world around them.  
Maybe it is we who are growing better at listening closely to them and becoming better receptors  
who make this dialogue visible.  

Something to ponder as this semester comes to a 
pause, and we reflect on our “class collection of 
treasures” in the upcoming Community Learning 
Story Fall 2016. 

A huge Mahalo, to Russell Amimoto and all the 
Aunties and Uncles at the Polynesian Voyaging 
Society who devoted their day to passing on the 
message of Mālama Honua and sharing their own 
love and commitment to the world one child at a time. 
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