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I had a wonderful exchange with Anita George on Friday evening as an able crew of seven began mixing the poi for our annual lüÿau yesterday.  Auntie Edie Kapiko noticed right away that the poi was lumpy.  Anita and Terry Moore helped by adding water to the poi and with a bit of muscle Auntie Edie managed to "de-lump" their 40-pound bag.

By the time Kaÿönohi Lee began mixing the second 40-pound bag of poi Nick George had returned with a mix-master.  Technology to the rescue.  Auntie Edie declared that next year she would come prepared with a mix-master, just in case.
I won't tell you how the poi got lumpy, but I will tell you that no matter how much muscle or technology they may have available to them, the secret to "de-lumping" the poi was water.  Thank God for water.

In years past such water was not always so easily available here in Mäkena.  That may sound like an unlikely statement for me to make given all of the precipitation we experienced during our lü‘au yesterday.  But such rainy days were rare in the past and they are rare even today.

We know from historic records dating back to the early 19th century that Honuaÿula - the ahupuaÿa or land division in which we are located - was prone to drought.  In 1833 three American missionaries - J.S. Green, William Richards, and L. Andrews - traveled from Kahikinui to Honua‘ula to inspect schools that had been established.  Of their journey the men noted:  “The country is rough.  No sweet water on this part of the island” (American Board of Commissioners for Foreign Missions, Houghton Collection, Harvard).
After arriving in this moku or district that we call Kaeo, they found Princess Nahiÿenaÿena and her ladies in waiting ready to depart.  The princess invited the men to take a seat with her in a large canoe.  They responded enthusiastically.  After walking across open lava fields in the heat of the day, they regarded travel by canoe as the most safe.

A year later, in 1834, J.S. Green wrote:  “Honua‘ula is a dry land.  It is rocky and inhospitable along the coast, but there are many people” (Ka Lama Hawai‘i, August 8, 1834).  Others like Kahu Nueku who began serving the church as a licensed preacher in 1858 noted that Honua‘ula was “frequented by droughts and famines.”  
But Nueku also indicated that residents supported themselves by cultivating crops in the uplands and fishing with some lowland agriculture when rains fell.  They traded woven goods and other items for kalo or taro from the area known as Nä Wai Eha – the four waters of Waikapü, Wailuku, Waiehu and Waihe‘e.
Kahu Manase, who also served this church, reported in 1866:  “The parish of Honua‘ula in its division is parched and of rough lava not pleasing to the eye, the land being dry adjacent to the shore . . .”  Yet even though the area was susceptible to drought it is interesting that Green noticed that "there are many people" (Op. cit.).
In 1862 Nueku reported that most of the people were poor and that they lived in poor houses with very little furniture.  "The people suffered much from drought the fore part of the year past," he said, "But on account of recent rains, their wants are now better supplied" (Hawaiian Evangelical Association Minutes, 1862, page 13). 
These days we do not wait for the rains to come to Mäkena.  The boom of resort, commercial and residential development in the early 1970's and in more recent years throughout South Maui became possible because of the water that was brought to this area from the aquifer in ÿÏao Valley.   

As a child growing up in Kona we relied upon catchments for our supply of water.  The runoff from frequent afternoon rain would fill the large wooden tank beside our house.  As carefully screened as the wooden tank was we always knew that bugs and other insects would fall in, meet their demise and sink to the bottom of the tank.  There were no high-tech water filters in those days, only the reliable Bull Durham bag tied to the end of the faucet that would be emptied out from time to time.
We always had enough water.  When the day came that a water line was brought through our community, I remember the relief expressed by all of the grownups.  

But we never suffered what the people must have suffered here in Mäkena when drought would give way to famine.  I can only imagine their longing for water; their thirst for water.
As we look at our own lives today we may find comfort in knowing that water is so readily available to us.  Yet we know we are never far from our longing for water to satisfy our thirst.

Kapono‘ai Molitau, kumu hula with Sissy Lake Farm, reminded us of that reality as their haumana for Nä Hanona Külike ‘O Pi‘ilani gathered with us yesterday to share their music and hula.  Kapono‘ai began by pointing out that wai or water is an essential part of our lives.  

Waiola is the water of life.  Then he added there is also wailua – the understanding that there are two elements to water – the physical and the spiritual.
Our reading from The Book of Psalms is about the spiritual element of water.  It is about a longing for God.  The psalmist writes " . . . my soul thirsts for you . . . as in a dry and weary land where there is no water."  At the core of our reading is the understanding that life relies on God's presence; that God is the source and hope of our lives.

As we continue our celebration of 175 years of ministry here in Mäkena, we are reminded that "from generation to generation, God has been our dwelling place – mai kahi hanaua a kekahi, ÿo Ke Akua ka puÿuhonua o käkou."  Like the psalmist we know there are others who have gone before us whose souls longed for a holy and personal encounter with God.

It is because of them that we are here.  Each life a personal life.  Each life affecting another life.  We may have never known them as family.  Still their lives have made it possible for us to gather in this place.   
What are we to say of ourselves and of our generation in light of the declaration made by the psalmist?  What are we to say of God's steadfast love?  What are we to say of God's promises that our deepest yearning will be satisfied, that our deepest thirst -  whether physical or spiritual -will be quenched?

There was a moment during yesterday’s lü‘au when I realized that there is much that we could say.  There was a moment when I felt deeply satisfied.  

The rain had stopped.  The Makaha Sons were singing.  Auntie Norma Lei and Auntie Edie began to dance.  
I know that they had spent the previous day working alongside so many others to prepare for the lü‘au.  By the time they got up to dance most of us, like them, had already run out of gas.  All that was left were fumes.  

But I saw reflected in their faces and in their dancing the joy of Hawaiian music and hula and I felt a sense of deep satisfaction.  Auntie Edie remarked later, “It’s the Makaha Sons and when they sing, no can help, have to dance.”

We are grateful that God does satisfy our deepest yearning and we are grateful for God’s steadfast love.  That is what we say to anyone who will listen. 
In the end we know that by our words and actions, by our singing and our dancing that  “ . . .  one life stamps and influences another, which in turn stamps and influences another, on and on, until the soul of human experience breathes on in generations we'll never even meet" (Sunbeams, Mary Kay Blakely, The Sun, Chapel Hill, North Carolina, February 2007, page 48).  Yes, we know there are generations we will never meet.  But may we leave to them the legacy of our own faith – that in our generation our souls thirsted for God and God satisfied our longing; that God was, indeed, our dwelling place.  
Mahalo Ke Akua!   
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