
 

 

 



 

 

Separation of Ranginui and Papatūānuku 

 

First Rongo-mā-tāne, guardian of the cultivated food of men, rose up and strove to 

force the heavens from the earth. When Rongo-mā-tāne failed, next Tangaroa, 

guardian of all things that live in the sea, rose up. He struggled mightily, but had no 

luck. And next Haumiatiketike, guardian of uncultivated food, rose up and tried, 

without success. So then Tumatauenga, guardian of war, leapt up. Tumatauenga 

hacked at the sinews that bound the Earth and Sky, and made them bleed, and this 

gave rise to ochre, or red clay, the sacred colour. Yet even Tumatauenga, the 

fiercest of the children, could not with all his strength sever Ranginui from 

Papatūānuku. So then it became the turn of Tāne-mahuta.  

 

Slowly, slowly as the kauri tree did Tāne-mahuta rise between the Earth and Sky. 

At first he strove with his arms to move them, but with no success. And so he 

paused, and the pause was an immense period of time. Then he placed his 

shoulders against the Earth, his mother, and his feet against the Sky. Soon, and yet 

not soon, for the time was vast, the Sky and Earth began to yield.  

 

The parents of the children cried out and asked them, "why are you doing this 

crime, why do you wish to slay your parents love?"  

 

Great Tāne-mahuta thrust with all his strength, which was the strength of growth. 

Far beneath him he pressed the Earth. Far above he thrust the Sky, and held him 

there. The sinews that bound them were stretched, taunt. Tumatauenga sprang up 

and slashed at the bonds that bound his parents and the blood spilt read on the 

earth. Today this is the kokowai, the sacred red earth that was created when the 

first blood was spilt at the dawn of time. As soon as Tāne-mahuta work was 

finished the multitude of creatures were uncovered whom Ranginui and 

Papatūānuku had begotten, and who had never known light. 


