
Good Morning, 
Oftentimes the Mauna is hiding behind clouds. But every time the mountain 
reveals herself, I feel elated. Her beauty takes my breath away. I can't help but 
admire her Mana. The way she changes colors. Every. Single. Time. I feel so 
drawn to her beauty. Connected. I feel the need to stop time. So I take a picture. I 
don't know exactly why I feel the need to photograph the same mountain every 
time I see it. Maybe because she never looks the same. The snow never falls the 
same either. I've photographed it enough times to know that. They say you 
photograph things you're afraid of losing. I couldn't agree more.  
 
When I take photographs on the mountain- guess what's the eyesore of my shots? 
But it's not entirely about that.  This is about protecting a natural resource on 
pristine Hawaiian ground when it is more important to preserve it than destroy it. 
Preserving our untouched ecosystem NOW is far more important for our future 
generations than what a telescope can discover billions of light years away. Let's 
take care of what we have now.  
 
If mankind chips away at the mountain, one telescope at a time, one bombing at a 
time, what will we have left? Technology is moving so rapidly that in a few years 
time there will be better technology for a better bigger stronger telescope and 
TMT will no longer be of use. Like all other non-operational garbage up there. 
What happens then? The desire of to build more develop more, research more. 
Will humans ever be humble, grateful for what we have? To all the naysayers, the 
ones who think we are contradicting ourselves by using our iPhones and Facebook 
and blah blah blah- if you really want to fight for what you believe, go ahead, 
protect your precious TMT that will one day as obsolete as last year's iPhone. 
Most of us are supportive of the benefits from advanced technology and learning, 
but just don't believe this is the right place for the telescope. I believe Mauna Kea 
is our shield. Our protector. When hurricane Iselle threatened the Big Island and 
the rest of the state, Puna took the forefront of the battle and Mauna Kea dissipated 
Iselle. Of course, I have no scientific proven fact that the mountain protected us, 
but this is what I believe. What I do know and have witnessed was the heartfelt 
outpouring of aloha as Hawai'i came together as one to help those in Puna. The 
Mauna takes care of us, we take care of each other. And now she needs us to take 
care of her. We are all connected.  I am not Hawaiian but I was born and raised on 
Hawaiian soil. I was raised with a sense of kuleana. Mālama. Aloha 'āina. The 
Hawai'i I know is made of natural, silent, and raw beauty- NOT the loud, noisy, 
boisterous telescopes littering the mountain. Or the big boats littering the ocean. 
Or the concrete littering the land. I know what the land and sea provides, and I 
know that we must take care of it by all means. 
 
Mahalo, 
Mari 


