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Dufferin Aggregates Teedon Pit Tour, Friday September 27th 

“The Other side of the Gates” 

Water Column by Erin Archer 

 

 

 

With over a year of 

waiting, I had built this 

day up in my mind.  

Fear is not a space I 

tend to visit, nor let 

guide me. But it had 

entered my mind and 

fractured my heart, 

building, building, 

building…pictures in my 

head of what I thought I 

would see, of what I 

know occurs.  
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Metal scraping Mother’s flesh while she screams for help 

It had been suggested we hold ceremony before our tour, and the call was 

answered. Blanket, tobacco, sage, cedar, site 41 water, drum, skirt, offerings, 

protection 

My family began to arrive. Some I’ve known all this life and some for only a 

moment in time. We embraced. “How are you?”... “I am tired.” And with that a 

knowing, this embrace would last long enough for our energies to exchange. 

Beautiful Souls. We keep each other going. Drumming and singing followed. 

Ceremony.  

All Nations here for the Water.  

I closed my eyes and had visions of people dancing. Ancestors 

“I know you were here; I know you are here” I whisper. 

At the Wyebridge Community Hall, our Dufferin Aggregates Community Liaison 

Committee gathered and boarded our chariot. Adorned with safety gear we 

headed back to 40 Darby Rd. crossing the line of the World’s Purest Water. We 

carried all the love and intentions of ceremony with us as we traveled over the 

threshold to 

 

The other side of the gates. 

Many questions were raised.  

 

Fuel stored within feet of the Production Well.  

 

Berm that used to be a hill of asphalt when 

Beamish owned it, now covered in soil, wild 

grasses and flowers. Was the asphalt ever 

removed?  

 

 

 

Wash pond system with an 

unnaturally aquamarine coloured 

pond…what causes that?  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

For 2 years we have had so 

many questions and NO I am not 

satisfied with their answers or 

lack there of. Serenaded by an 

orchestra of beeps, grinds and 

engine brakes, sights of loaders 

taking away natures most perfect 

filter, haunted by the knowledge 

that they haven’t even 

completed taking out (extracting) 

“lift 1” of 4 (approx. 40 metres 

down from where the soil once 

graced the sky),  

 



I stepped away from the group, all that energy behind me. I brought my focus 

back to the blessed water I was carrying in my vessel and the tobacco still 

nestled in my left palm, and I felt peace.  

 

And I looked with awakened eyes 

Raven came from the West. One little peak over the treetops to say, “now you are 

present. We see you”. I looked around at the beautiful flowers, the birds and 

butterflies who had come to greet us. “Erin, Look, four leaf clovers!” And they 

were everywhere! I’ve searched my whole life for them and Mother gifted me 

within the pit. Validation not needed but appreciated, that I am on the Right path. 

 

 

We are not satisfied    

We are standing 

We will save the hill 

We will protect the World’s Purest Water 

 

 
 

 


