
Written Statement regarding the proposed Thirty Meter Telescope project, submitted by Zachary D. 

Street of Hilo, Hawai’i, to the University of Hawai’i Board of Regents. 

April 15, 2015 

 

Aloha Board of Regents.  Thank you for taking the time to listen to the voice of the community.   

I recognize that the debate surrounding the Thirty Meter Telescope is complex and contentious, so I 

will begin with a truth we can all agree on:  Hawaiian navigators looked to the stars for guidance as 

they sailed vast open seas, using their knowledge of the cosmos to lead them forward in feats of 

voyaging that stand as the most impressive achievements of navigation in human history. 

Today, we stand, we sail, in a similar position.  Earth is our canoe that traverses not only the 

dimensions of space, but the dimension of time.  Each day we chart our course toward the future of 

our choosing, a future determined by where we point our canoe. 

There are many voices in our canoe suggesting the best course, and right now, the most powerful is 

the voice of the Modern Navigator, a voice that prides itself on logic, reason, and technological 

advancement. This voice has steered us to many new and wonderful lands, it is a powerful and 

incredibly valuable perspective. 

This Modern Navigator, is literally and figuratively using modern tools, like the sextant, like the 

telescope, to make measurements and seek knowledge to guide us on the best possible course. Right 

now, the eyes of the Modern Navigator are fixed firmly on the stars. 

But there is another voice, another navigator, that is also speaking.  This is the voice of the Original 

Navigator, a voice that right now stands on the mountain, on the bow of our canoe, ka maka ihu, and 

tells us “change course, you are going the wrong way.” 

The Modern Navigator has the power, has the hand on the steering blade, and is replying, saying, 

“No, I have done the measurements, I have done the science, the sextant does not lie. I will not listen, 

stand down from the prow.  Get out of my way.” 

But the Original Navigator is asking us to take our eyes, for just a moment, away from the stars, and 

look to the earth around us.  “Look at the noio, they fly east, put your ear to the hull of the canoe and 

listen to the currents, they tell us we have made an error, our calculations are incorrect, we must 

change course.” 

The Modern Navigator replies, “You are just scared of the future, you want to return to the past, to 

the old island, we must explore and chart ahead into our future.  You are ignorant, out of date, and 

do not trust our tools of modern navigation.” 

But the Original Navigator is telling us the truth.  Look at the earth around us. We are not sailing 

forward, we are bulldozing ahead, flattening ecosystems, trampling cultural heritage, destroying the 

diversity and vitality of the canoe on which we depend for our survival, on which everything on this 

earth depends.  Why will the Modern Navigator not listen?  Why will we not change course? 

The answer is the heart of this debate over the Thirty Meter Telescope.  The Original Navigator, 

whose knowledge of the earth, sea and sky is embodied within, knows without a sextant where the 



destination lies. But the hand of power will not listen.  The hand of power says that looking to the 

past ways of knowing is archaic and superstitious.  The hand of power says “any way but my way is 

false, invalid and inconsequential.”  The hand of power is arrogant. 

The opposition rising now, on the mountain, in the cities, across the world, is not an opposition to 

science.  It is an opposition to arrogance – defiance of an arrogance that is literally, mathematically, 

scientifically, imperiling our world. 

We are fortunate that our original navigator is still on board, and speaking, shouting, with the voice of 

Native Hawaiians and other indigenous people of the earth, of all colors, cultures and lands.   The past 

centuries have witnessed a cruel and arrogant campaign to bulldoze the native peoples, the First 

Nations, of this planet; a campaign that has bulldozed the first people of nearly every land, including 

Europe. I am horrified by that legacy, and I am grateful it has failed.  The wisdom, the knowledge, the 

people persist, standing in the final slivers of land they have left, and they are sitting down in front of 

the bulldozer, raising their voices, raising their flags. 

 

They point us to the wake of our canoe, and the wreckage we leave behind.  Not the wreckage of 

other worlds, the wreckage of this world, of our cultures; our own blood and bones are churning in 

the wake.  We must look back.  But the Modern Navigator says “No, look only forward, to the 

frontier, to the horizon.”  Why? Because the Modern Navigator is afraid to look back. Afraid to 

acknowledge the impact of his actions. Afraid of the truth and how that truth might force him to be 

honest, to be humble, and to change.   

But we must look back, just as science is doing now, with our telescopes, looking back to the dawn of 

time to see our history, to gather information from the past to guide our way forward.  We must do 

the same, but we must have the courage to look at our own history and to glean information that will 

guide us forward to a better future. 

We must, right now, recognize that the Original Navigator is not leading us backwards, but is looking 

all around - forward to the future, here in the present moment, and back to the past - to gain 

information from the earth and sea and sky to lead us forward to a future in which the people of the 

earth are honored and respected, the living things with which we share this earth are protected and 

valued, and the knowledge of humanity sails forward, with eyes on the stars, but also on the earth, 

also on our own thoughts, words and deeds. 

The Original Navigator is leading us to a future that is not only more humane and more ethical, but 

one that is sustainable. A future that will allow us to explore the cosmos, but not force us to seek a 

home among the stars because we have destroyed our only true home. Our course right now is for 

continued destruction. Our course right now is written in plain language in the very EIS commissioned 

to study this project. Listen now, to these words, words that define this mountain and our world: 

“The consideration of this project and other reasonable foreseeable future actions” would lead to: 

“Continued substantial, significant and adverse impact” to “cultural, archaeological, and historic 

resources;” to “geologic resources;” to “alpine shrublands and grasslands and māmane subalpine 

woodlands.” 



Did you hear that?  This is the voice of modern analysis confirming the voice of the Original Navigator.  

This project represents our past, present and foreseeable future actions, and their collective impact is 

“substantial, significant, and adverse” to humanity and to the planet on which we depend. 

It is not too late to listen. It is not too late to summon the courage to open our ears to the warnings 

being shouted from the mountaintop by those who still know how to navigate by the earth and sea 

and stars.  They are not leading us backwards, they are leading us to a better way forward.  They are 

guiding us to a future that honors all voices, a future that preserves all cultures and languages, and all 

living things.  They are guiding us to the only future that actually exists.  For our current course points 

to destruction, to the end of the voyage: to a planet, a canoe, a humanity, lost at sea. 

Will we listen? 

The TMT will not be the single act that sinks our canoe.  But it will be one more day of sailing off 

course.  It will be one more day arrogance; one more day of ignoring and bulldozing the voice of the 

people that are telling us the truth. Our days of ignorance and arrogance are numbered. If we do not 

listen, and listen soon, the canoe will sink.  

For hundreds of years we ignored the voice of the Original Navigator when he insisted that he knew 

how to sail the seas simply by attuning to the motions of the land, the sea and the stars.  The Modern 

Navigator replied with total confidence and absolute arrogance, “That is not possible.  You are 

confusing legend with reality.  I am not capable of that, so you cannot be either.” 

Mau Piailug proved them wrong. Nainoa Thompson proved them wrong.  Right now the Hōkūle’a sails 

the Earth on a quest to Mālama Honua, right now the Hōkūle’a, a symbol of indigenous knowledge, 

proves the Modern Navigator wrong. 

When we ignored the voice of the Original Navigator before, it contributed to the destruction of a 

culture, to one proud and beautiful segment of humanity.  This time, if we ignore that voice, it will 

contribute to the destruction of our planet, of our people, of our future. 

This time, we must listen.  This time, we must change course. 

 


