
T R I B U T E  T O  S E N A T O RT R I B U T E  T O  S E N A T O R

A N G U S  T S A N N I EA N G U S  T S A N N I E

Dad was 19 years old when he married mom, a young 
couple destined to produce a huge family. Dad was 
orphaned as an infant and despite his hardship growing 
up, he ensured his children were raised well, they parented 
three sons and eight daughters. Family was important to 
our dad.  They raised their children to respect the land, 
elders and themselves. He raised us on the fruit of the 
land.

In 1962 dad was elected councillor for Lac La Hache 
Reserve, there was talk about establishing a reserve 
in Wollaston Lake, so a current treaty in Wollaston was 
negotiated. Dad was a councillor at the time. Dad was on 
an elder council established in 1988, initially there were 
12 elders, he was one of the last of the original elders. 
He was instrumental in providing history for the North 
of 60 land claims, it is 18 years in progress and soon to 
be negotiated. Because of dad’s stories we are actively 
engaging in current TLE land claims for Hatchet Lake. 

Dad also assisted in the South of 60 Land use mapping 
and planning, he knows the stories and Dene traditional 
land activity in the NWT, Nunavut, Saskatchewan and 
Manitoba.

Dad was appointed PAGC Senator in 2006, he served 
in this capacity until his death. He was on the trapper’s 
association and the Fishermen’s Co-op for many years. 
He was an avid business minded person. He learned 
the trade of woodworking from my grandfather, he made 
toboggans, drums, snowshoes and always helped mom 
tanning hides – he would prepare the frames for her. He 
was a drum singer too. He whittled whistles and made toys 
for us when we were young. 

He read and wrote in syllabics. We will learn how to 
write in syllabics to read his journals and he kept notes 
of everything. Dad was a historian, he told us so many 
stories; mythical stories, legends and historic events. He 
taught us to hunt, fi sh and trap.  He also expected us to 
have a good education, “he told us to walk in both worlds”. 
He recently told me, “the land raised me”, he said he was 
abused as a small child and quite often hungry. He said he 
did not eat for six days and he showed me edible plants 
that he ate to keep the hunger at bay; tree bark, lichen and 
berries. He said, “I pray every day for those who abused 
me, I love them, I forgive them and I want you to do the 
same.

He had such a good sense of humor, as a result had 
friends young and old, far and near. He would do 
absolutely anything for his grandchildren – he would sing, 
play and bid to their asking. Dad lived full circle, orphaned, 
was a step-grandson to Lac La Hache signatory Chief, 
lived traditionally on the land, made an impact on land 
negotiations through his lived experience and represented 
Hatchet Lake in governance and all aspects of leadership. 
Despite his hardship as a youngster, dad provided a life of 
comfort for us and now we will model his legacy.
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