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�ŽŶŶŝĞ�dŽŽŬĂ�DŝƌĂďĂů͗�DǇ�,ŽƉŝ��ƵůƚƵƌĞͶ/ƚ͛Ɛ��ůů�/ŶƐŝĚĞ

In many ways, the Women’s 
Voices Project also began 
with Connie Tooka Mirabal, 
who, along with her 
KXVEDQG�(UQHVW��VSRQVRUHG�
RQH�RI�WKH�¿UVW�6SLULWXDO�
Unity of Tribes Gatherings 
at Nambe Pueblo, New 
Mexico. A Hopi, born in 
Arizona, Connie was one 
of the few women we knew 
we wanted to interview and 
SXUSRVHO\�VHW�RXW�WR�¿QG�

on the journey. Her example of service at the Nambe Gathering was an inspiration 
QRW�IRUJRWWHQ��:KLOH�ZH�IRXQG�(UQHVW�DW�WKHLU�KRPH�LQ�1DPEH��&RQQLH�KDG�VXIIHUHG�
a serious stroke and was recovering with her daughter in Flagstaff, Arizona, where 
we caught up with her. Although her speech had been severely affected by the stroke 
DQG�LW�ZDV�GLI¿FXOW�IRU�KHU�WR�FRPPXQLFDWH��KHU�VSLULW�ZDV�DV�ORYLQJ�DQG�EULJKW�DV�
ever.  Connie is the mother of eight children, three of whom died, 11 grandchildren 
and seven great grandchildren.    

Connie Tooka Mirabal was born in King, Arizona in 1928 to parents of Hopi and 
7HZD�GHVFHQW��6KH�ZDVQ¶W�UDLVHG�WR�NQRZ�WKH�FHUHPRQLHV�RI�KHU�SHRSOH��³,�MXVW�NQRZ�
it in my heart, from my family, parents. My dad was Mexican, Tewa, Hopi, and 
Aguada. He was mixed of different tribes, but he’s Hopi and my mother is Hopi too, 

&RQQLH�VDLG�RQH�RI�WKH�PRVW�GLI¿FXOW�H[SHULHQFHV�LQ�KHU�OLIH�ZDV�WKH�GHDWK�RI�KHU�
father, who was murdered. “Someone killed him and we didn’t know who. He was 
����$QG�P\�PRWKHU�VKH�GLHG�DW����DOVR��7KDW�ZDV�UHDOO\�GLI¿FXOW�´

&RQQLH�IRXQG�WKH�VWUHQJWK�WR�NHHS�JRLQJ�WKURXJK�DOO�RI�OLIH¶V�GLI¿FXOWLHV�WKURXJK�KHU�
faith in the Creator. When asked what gives her strength, Connie pointed upward. 

“I know He help me. And now He help me too, when I got sick. I know He is here. 
He helps me and He heals me. So that happened and now I know that He is my 
father and my God. I know when you pray and ask Him to help, He do it.” 

”Oh yes,” she said. “Praise Him. He gives us a life. And now I am 82 and I get a lot 
of advice yet. Sometimes He takes us early, but not me. He is busy when He wants 
us to do for Him, to serve him.” 
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Connie left home at the age of 17 to go to work, and never went back. She married 
young and as a young mother had to raise her children by herself. “I tell you we 
didn’t have a lot of money, but I get a new house for them.  Somebody didn’t give 
me things. I worked hard and made a life for myself and my children. I do it for my 
children.”

Later, Connie met and married her second husband and her soul mate, Ernest, and 
moved away again, to her new husband’s home in Nambe Pueblo. 

“It was hard. But the same 
thing that they do, we 
do too. We pray, make a 
smudge to all directions. I 
do here too.”

Now that she is a 
grandmother, Connie wants 
her grandchildren to learn 
the importance of honesty.

“Do the truth all the time. 
No lying. I say, God knows 
what you do. So do the truth 
all the time.” 

“Have things for yourself. You have to be able to do what you want to do. Do things 
for yourself, for your tribe, for your family.”
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Love
“The greatest thing that my 
ƉĂƌĞŶƚƐ�ŐĂǀĞ�ŵĞ�ǁĂƐ�ůŽǀĞ͘�/�ǁĂŶƚ�
ŵǇ�ŐƌĂŶĚĐŚŝůĚƌĞŶ�ƚŽ�ŬŶŽǁ�ƚŚĂƚ͘͟ ��
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