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Figure L Dr. Monty Roessel delivering the keynote address at the CIE Re-launch 
Celebration; West Hall, ASU, May 6, 2011 (photograph by Jeston Morris) 

To Drs. Bryan Brayboy and Teresa McCarty, thank you. I know through 
your leadership, the Center will grow again in prominence and be that place of 
reason and passion that helps our Indian people. Dr. McCarty is one of us. She, 

like my father, is as close as one can come to being Navajo without being born 
one. 

My journey here is not as dramatic or poetic as my father's. I did not fall 
in love with my wife and pledge eternal love to her, or the Navajo people, because 

I saw her riding a horse across a mesa with her black hair flowing in the wind 

backlit by a setting sun. But because of this visual poem, I was raised on the 
Navajo Nation and choose to stay. My father and I shared some common passions 
- we both loved cameras and we both share a need to speak up and speak out

My father used to tell my kids that he was terribly shy. I know, for those of you
who knew him -Bob Roessel, shy? It sounds far-fetched. But he would talk to

them about the importance of being heard. I can still picture my father talking
to my oldest daughter and telling her she had a strong voice and to be proud of

· it. "Don't ever let anyone tell you to be quiet and your perspective is not valid."
My mom would laugh as she walked by and say, "Oh Bob, do you ever stop?"

My daughter Jaclyn, all of three at the time, would just look at him and smile.
I once asked him, "If you were so shy, how did you get to be so loud?" He
responded, "You have to remember, in the 1950s, hardly anyone was speaking
out, so even a whisper is loud when spoken in silence." That explains the 1950s.
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Figure 2. CIE co-founder Dr. Robert A. Roessel, Jr. speaking to BIA 
officials outside Rough Rock Demonstration School, 1967 (photograph 

courtesy of Monty Roessel) 

Part of my father's vision for the Center and the Journal of American 

Indian Education was to amplify the voice of Native people. The Center needed 

to be a literal and virtual meeting place, whereas the Journal was an avenue to 
extend out and communicate to a wide audience. Both were needed to provide 

a forum to gather thoughts and perspectives, a repository for research and history. 

It was a place that allowed Indian nations to help prepare in taking that leap of 
faith to improve the education of their people. 

When I think of the Center for Indian Education and its beginning, I think 

of airplane rides and Havasupai [in northwestern ArizonaJ. In my father's job at 
the Center, I remember flying to meetings he would have with tribes in different 
parts of the state. Maybe it was a bet lost to my mom or he just liked the 

company, but he would take us kids to some of these meetings. On weekends, 
we got to fly in a plane and we would be back for supper. 

Years later, when I was working as a photographer for the Native American 
Rights Fund (NARF), I was assigned to photograph Havasupai. I believe NARF 
was representing the tribe in a water and mining issue. So I spent time down there 

and my dad asked me to stop by an old friend that he had not seen in 30 years. 

He told me to say, "Yellow Buckskin said hi." So I found her and her family. And 
I told her, "Bob Roessel says hi." I wasn't about to say "Yellow Buckskin." She 

looked quizzically at me. Finally, I broke down and said "Yellow Buckskin" and 
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