






Ziigwan.  Shoomis and Noozhis                                           
are going for a walk in the woods. 

“Nashke!  Look at all the water!”



“What do you see?” Shoomis asks. 
“I see the giizhigong, mitigoog, bingwi…”.  

Noozhis continues, “and I see the zaaga’igan!” 



Shoomis says, “Eya’ Noozhis, and that is just the surface!”. 
The lake looks like glass. 



Underneath the water, giigoonyag are swimming. 

“Can we go out on the lake, Shoomis?” Noozhis asks. 
“Eya!  Ambe omaa!” Shoomis says. 



“Akawe asemaa, then let’s paddle out in our jiimaan!” 
Shoomis tells Noozhis.



It was a beautiful day out on the lake.  Waaseyaamagad. 
Noozhis notices the fish swimming near the surface.



“Nashke Shoomis!  I can see giigoonyag!” Noozhis says. 

“Eya’ Noozhis.  
In the spring, the ininiwag giigoonyag do a fish dance 

for the ikwewag giigoonyag”.



“Each giigoonh has his own dance move,                                    
just like at the powwow!” Shoomis tells Noozhis. 

“Nashke!  The adikameg leads                                                       
and all the younger giigoonyag follow him.”



“He puts one fin out and shakes it,                                                 
the other giigoonyag copy him.” 



“He puts one fin and one leg out and shakes it.                      
The other giigoonyag copy him.”

“The second giigoonh is ginoozhe.” 



“He puts one fin out with both feet and shakes them.               
The other giigoonyag copy him.”

“The third fish is ogaa.” 



“He dances backwards and all the                                            
giigoonyag follow him,” Shoomis says.                                                                      

“This is the last dance move.  Nitaa-niimiwag!”

“The last fish is agwadaashi.” 



“They celebrate their way of life 
and home.”



“All the ikwewag giigoonyag 
minawaanigoziwag with the dance.”



“Miigwech for teaching me, Shoomis!”

 “Remember, Gichi-Manidoo 
made all the giigoonyag unique.” 






