
 

Hello! My name is Joshua Ortiz. I am Native American. I come from three 

different tribal bloods. I am Ohkay Owingeh, Navajo, and Gila River.  

I was born in Las Vegas, Nevada, and raised in Ohkay Owingeh, New Mexico or 

Village of The Strong People. My father was a hard-working architect and my 

mother was a stay-at-home mom, for the most part. My family was a strong, 

loving unit. But what plagued us, like countless others, was alcoholism.  

As I was raised, I endured abuse in many forms before I was sixteen years old. It 

was through my time at IBC that I came to understand that I was abused in such 

a way. Growing up I did not see this as abuse. It was normal. The anger and pain 

I lived with seemed like it was expected of me. 

After we moved from Nevada, our environment became negative, fast. My brother secluded himself 

away to block out the tension that became our “home.” I became a monster to protect myself. But as I 

began to prove myself to my peers, I became worse, and we all became monsters because the bitter 

reality of our existence was hard to bear.  

Within 4 years of moving back to the village, my mother passed away from 

alcohol related issues. I became heavily involved in the traditional ways of my 

father’s people. I began climbing the religious and social ladder. At thirteen, I 

was considered a man in the village. I now had the responsibility to bring life 

to my people, but I was so broken. Instead of caring for the people, I became 

selfish.  

The years after my mother’s death were a blur. Perhaps it was because of the 

alcohol. Or maybe it was the drugs, or the false meaning of love that 

overpowered my feeble grasp of ethics and reason. I struggled with who I 

was. I was on a path of self-destruction. But then a person helped me 

understand the true meaning of love and purpose. After moving to Arizona, my grandmother, who is a 

devout believer in Jesus Christ, was the faithful agent of reconciliation between the Creator God and 

me. Coming to Christ was great, at first. Initially, the hope of Christ became the tiny light at the end of 

the tunnel, but even that ray of light shone brightly upon the darkness of my soul. I was experiencing a 

sliver of new life. But pain and anger burned deep within still. It blinded me to sin, shame, and fear. I 

came to know Christ, but did I really love Him with a submissive heart? 

At Indian Bible College (IBC) I began to confront the pain and anger. For years I hid away the emotion 

and realness of my situation. By doing that, I lied to the faces that held the most concern. I chose to hide 

in secret sin. I believed that I was worthless, and to be accepted, I needed to be perfect. I hid 

underneath perfection. In the darkness, I was numbing the thoughts, instead of facing them boldly. But 
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through the unrelenting love of God and the committed men He placed in my life, I have come to realize 

who I truly am and my value as a human. 

Through intense discipleship and training, my mind became filled with the everlasting truth of Christ 

Almighty. My heart, once tattered and torn, ugly rotten and dead, became whole, healthy, gorgeous, 

and full of life. I faced the pain and the Holy Spirit cleaned and sealed the wound.  

This is not a story of pity or sorrow, but this is a testimony of 

His continuing power. 

I currently serve at IBC as the Director of Work. I help students 

with job placement, and I also teach and train them in the 

Theology of Work. My other responsibilities include men’s 

discipleship, church elder, youth leader, worship music leader, 

and business overseer. The business I oversee is called Fifth 

Wind. This program helps teach students business skills so that 

they can take these skills with them wherever God calls them.  

I am also presently pursuing a master’s degree in Transformational Leadership.  

Some unique opportunities include living and working with Native American Christians from all over the 

United States, which allows me to learn from vast and diverse cultures, because, contrary to popular 

belief, not all Native American tribes are the same. 

IBC places a huge focus on discipleship. We are making disciples of Christ, who become disciple makers. 

Discipleship is hard and messy because we are dealing with the heart. Students are not only challenged 

academically, but spiritually to grow to become more like Christ.  

A unique challenge is working alongside those of the dominant western culture. The staff here is a 

unique mix of Native and Non-Native persons from different generations. The youngest staff members 

are in their 20s and 30s (which includes me). The older staff members are Non-Native and are in their 

50s and 60s. Sometimes our different cultures and generations clash, but we are committed to unity 

within Christian community and team leadership. 

Another challenge is that we are a very small school, with a student body of 22 full-time students. 

Although this allows for personal connection and deep relationships, often the western mindset is that 

quantity matters over quality. As a result, we are challenged with limited finances, but by the grace of 

God, He has provided and has allowed this school to exist for over 60 years! 

Would you consider becoming a partner in prayer? And as the Lord leads you, a financial partner? 

Thank you!  
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