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Tihei mauri ora

Ko Albert Manahi Kewene taku ingoa

Ko Tainui taku iwi

Ko Ngati Whakamarurangi me Ngati Tuirirangi aku hapd

Ko Karioi taku maunga

Ko Aotea taku moana

Ko Albert Tairirangi Manukitiwhiti Kewene toku papa

Ko Rachel Paewai toku mama

Téna koutou, ténad koutou, ténda koutou katoa.

Introduction

The Voices Of My Tupuna Call Me Home

1.

| am the eldest son of four children. My brother Whaanga Rewiti Winiata
Kewene is the second eldest followed by my two sisters, Marilyn Alice Kararina

Kewene and Cherie Apikara Kewene.

My story begins with a level of emotion | have never quite experienced any

time prior, as it did in 2008 when my whanau visited Motakotako Marae.

It was a day of celebration for my whanau and extended whanau. We had
come together for a family reunion, as the descendants of Tema
Pouwharetapu Kewene. This hui reunited the children of my grandfather
Tema Pouwharetapu Kewene, their children and their childrens’ children. Four
generations of Tainui descendants setting foot for the first time upon the
whenua of their tipuna. It was with great pride that my only son, Clinton
Thirirangi Kewene stood alongside me as we awaited the call onto our marae.
Clinton carries the Tdirirangi name as a reminder of the line he descends from
and acknowledges his tdpuna, Albert Tairirangi Manukitawhiti Kewene

(Clinton’s grandfather), the eldest son of Tema Pouwharetapu Kewene.

Motakotako and Te Makaka were places new to all of us and it was on this day

that my whanau'’s sense of belonging finally came to be.

As we entered through the gateway, the whatumanawa we all experienced
was powerful and heartfelt. Led by the wairua of our tdpuna, Te Haho
Kewene mixed feelings of uncertainty and nervousness quickly changed to
that of calm and serenity in realising that we had finally come home. We were

swathed in awe and aroha as we became one with our whenua.
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Such was the whatumanawa within us all, in particular my uncle Rufus K.
Harding Kewene, the youngest brother of my father and only living sibling at
the time, who stood before the wharenui as tears streamed down his cheeks.
A humble man of few words spoke clearly and with much heartfelt emotion: “I
have come home!” Uncle Rufus was only eight years old when his father,
Tema Pouwharetapu Kewene, died at Mangere Bridge, Auckland. As a result
of his father’s death, my uncle was robbed of the opportunity to learn his
whakapapa and the heritage of his tlpuna. The knowledge of Karioi,
Motakotako and Manuaitu, were sadly buried with his father. Uncle Rufus
had so many questions and within the bosom of his marae people found the

answers he had been searching for all those years.

Uncle Rufus died not long after our family reunion and we rejoice in knowing
that he had finally found his place in this world and beyond and had been

reunited with his whenua and tiipuna. To borrow the words of a wise writer:*
It’s never too late to be what you might have been.

As my wife, Orsogna and | reflected on the lead up to making this day possible
we rejoiced in the knowledge that from this day forth our children and our
mokopuna have a home they can call their own, a place where they can learn

more about who they are and their heritage.

Motakotako sits high on a hill top, with a clear view of our maunga Karioi, our
ever present guardian. It is at the base of our maunga that our tlpuna Te
Haho Kewene resided. It is the very place our tipuna nurtured and protected

many people following the Maori land wars.

From the Beginning

10.

Originally from Kawhia my grandfather as a result of a changing world had no
other choice but to move his family out of Kawhia to Ngaruawahia, and then
later to Mangere Bridge in order to seek employment and education

opportunities for himself and his children. Little did he know that that choice

! George Eliot, English female novelist (Mary Ann Evans) who wrote under a male pseudonym.
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11.

12.

13.

14.

would result in the sacrifice and loss of our whenua, marae and sense of

belonging.

After the passing of my father, Albert Tairirangi, | went through his personal
belongings and discovered his whakapapa and taonga. Whilst doing this |
came across information about Manuaitu. Therein was the inception of the
current land trust Manuaitu B1, set in place through the Maori Land Court
in Hamilton, by my cousins Hone Pouwhare, Brett Kewene and myself as

appointed trustees.

Some time ago my son and | along with a group of boy scouts and leaders
made the climb to the top of Mt Karioi. Although having never set foot on this
maunga there were moments of familiarity. | later recognised the familiarity
was due to the significance of Karioi to my tdpuna, myself and my

descendants.

It was a beautiful Saturday morning, looking out over the moana and whenua.
The whatumanawa was so strong and undeniable. | gazed across the Aotea
moana, Kawhia. The vista before me brought memories of my childhood
where | was taught how to gather kai moana, round up the cattle spread out
amongst the rolling hills and fish for flounder. | also reflected on the many
times | sat with my Uncle Hone Apiti, (from Matakowhai, the birthplace of

Albert Tdirirangi Kewene) and listen to his many stories.

My sightings from Karioi was only the beginning and as | walked south of

Karioi to the pasture of Manuaitu my whatumanawa magnified.

Where to next

15.

Karioi carries the footprints of Te Haho Kewene and many other tipuna who
have gone before us. Footprints of which my children and my mokopuna have
the right to follow without boundaries. The aroha of my tdpuna and their
desire for me and my whanau to celebrate, enjoy and utilise the whenua is a
priceless gift bestowed upon us. A gift that my children will honour, respect,
and be eternally grateful for. To walk the whenua where our tpuna lived; to

explore the remains of many pa sites; to discover and gain a true
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understanding of who they are is a vision shared by both me and my

forefathers.

16. It is this vision that now empowers my children, mokopuna and whanau to
reconnect with their marae and whenua. | want to be able to teach my
mokopuna their whakapapa, to be self-reliant as my grandparents were and to
respect and care for their whenua as my tlpuna did. Of utmost importance is
the learning of our native tongue, which | believe can only be enhanced by our

reconnection with our marae, whenua and through education.

17. Education was important to my grandfather Tema Powharetapu Kewene and
leading by example he successfully achieved a qualification of a Maori Land
Court interpreter. | followed my grandfather’s example and graduated from
Otago University School of Dentistry with a general degree in dentistry and a
post graduate degree in Periodontics. | was the first Maori in New Zealand to
receive a post graduate degree in dentistry. | am currently employed by a
Maori Health provider, a position which enables to give back to my people like
my grandfather did back in his time. However | was one of the lucky ones, as
most members of my extended whanau have not had the same opportunities.
It is my belief that through the loss of identity, whenua and the disconnect

from their marae many of my whanau have been disadvantaged.

18. We are a proud people that descend from a rangatira blood line and it is my
desire to see the Crown address the injustices suffered by our rangatira

people.

Na,

Albert Kewene
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