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Livia Montana: You’re working on an oral history 
project with Korean adopted adults. How did you 
become interested in the project?

Kim Park Nelson: I’d been thinking about it for 
quite a long time, but I actually started it in 2002 
as my Ph.D. dissertation project. I’d seen re-
search that was supposed to be about adoptees 
but that didn’t really take adoptees’ voices into 
account. For instance, there’s a lot of adoption-
related social work research where researchers 
would ask parents about their kids. Those an-

swers were then used to represent the point of view of adoptees. Of course that’s 
not actually the point of view of adoptees, that’s the point of view of adoptive par-
ents. So my initial intent was to work on a project that focused on the experiences of 
Korean adoptees.

LM: Why did you choose oral history in particular? Why not just conduct regular 
interviews?

KPN: My goal is to have adoptee voices heard. But when you interview people 
you’re asking them to talk about the subjects that you’re interested in, so you don’t 
actually get to hear what they’re interested in speaking about. That’s why I sit down 
and ask people to tell their life story, and to tell it in whatever way they feel comfort-
able with.

LM: What are some of the research questions that you see transracial adoptees  
being asked regularly?

KPN: There are a couple of themes that a lot of researchers seem to be really con-
cerned about. One main question is, “How well-adjusted are you?” Another is, 
“What was it like for you to grow up as a person of color in a white environment?” Of 
course these things are important, but I think you get a different set of responses if 
you only ask what everybody else has asked as opposed to asking someone to 
speak about what’s important to them. My expectation was that not everyone had 
the same story and that turned out to be completely true. Though there’s no real 

(Continued on page 3)
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The Constellation

Come Join the 

Conversation at  

Adoption Mosaic’s 

Community Blog

Current topics: Adoption in the     
Media, Sharing the Adoption          

Experience, Rethinking MEPA

http://blog.adoptionmosaic.org

“Like adoption, a mosaic is a picture created of bits and pieces. The 
spaces between remind us that each piece has a history of its own.” 

Honoring our Histories 

Celebrating our Lives

Kim Park Nelson is a scholar and educator. She developed and taught the first col-
lege course on Korean adoption in the United States and is an Assistant Professor 
of American Multicultural Studies at Minnesota State University at Moorhead. She 
is currently working on an oral history project that includes 73 oral histories of Ko-
rean adoptees in the United States and around the world.
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  October 4 - Transracial Parenting (part B)
  October 24th & 25th - Transracial Parenting (part A, B & C) – Seattle, WA

  November 1- Being a Family, Adjusting to Life After the Orphanage
  November 8 - Transracial Parenting (part C)
  November 8 - Adoptee Panel (following Transracial Parenting part C)
  November 11 - Movie Group -Open to Adoption Community
  November 20 - Thinking of a Homeland Tour?

  December 6 - Transracial Parenting (part A)

 January 13 - Adoption Readiness (begins - 4 week series)
 January 13 - Movie Group- Adult Adoptee Only
 January 20 - Youth Activity Group (begins - 6 week series)
 January 24 - What and When- Talking about Adoption with Your Child
 January 31 - Strengthening Attachment with Your Child

  February 7 - Transracial Parenting (part B)
  February 28 - All day Lifestory Book workshop (in collaboration with NAFA)

Oct

Dec

At a Glance 
October 08 - February 09 Schedule 

Jan

Adoption Mosaic regularly adds 
new dates to our calendar, 

check adoptionmosaic.org for 
the most recent schedule

Nov

We had an exciting summer at Adoption Mosaic and there are many people to thank.  
Much gratitude goes out to Michael McGrorty and Brian Anderson for organizing and 
hosting two amazing and successful benefit parties. We had a blast! Thank you to all who 
attended and donated to Adoption Mosaic. All donations mean so much to our small or-
ganization that runs on thousands of volunteer hours and employs only two part time 
workers.  

Thanks also to everyone who helped out and donated items to our benefit garage sale.  It 
was extremely successful and so much fun that we’re thinking of making it a summer tradition!

Now as the air cools and the leaves turn orange, we’re looking forward to a busy Autumn season.  In addition to our regu-
lar programming, we have two new workshops being offered in November: Being a Family, Adjusting to Life After the Or-
phanage presented by Ally Burr-Harris, and Thinking of a Homeland Tour presented by Mina Bacigalupi. 

We are constantly adding to our workshops and groups.  Log on to www.adoptionmosaic.org for our most current      
schedule.  

Feb
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         Adoption Mosaic Book Review
Weaving a Family: Untangling Race and Adoption (2005) 

By Barbara Katz Rothman  Review by MereAnn Reid

In an almost conversational writing style, the author relates her own process of becoming more “racially 
aware” as a member of a transracial family. The author, a white Jewish sociologist, is the mother of two 
children by birth and has a much younger adopted daughter who is African-American. Katz Rothman lives 
with her Jewish husband and their youngest daughter in a predominantly black neighborhood in New York 
City. Across the topics examined, the history of black-white race relations in the United States—namely 
slavery—is the lens through which present day racial identity and cultural values are considered. High-
lighting this important social-historical dynamic provides the context for a discussion of how institutional-
ized racism has accumulated power over time and become the legacy of many generations, across racial 

groups.  

The author’s training as an academic researcher informs the meticulous collection of social history that went into this book. It
is organized into three big chunks along the themes of genetics, politics, and culture. However, equal emphasis is given to 
narrative from the author’s own experience, keeping the material approachable. Katz Rothman uses humor and personal sto-
ries to make her own self-reflection available for reader consideration. She doesn’t claim to have answers to some of the big 
questions she puts forward—for example: Is transracial adoption by the dominant racial group a form of genocide? For some 
readers, the author’s repeating cycle of posing a question, sifting through history and self-inquiry to develop a reasoned the-
ory, and then contradicting her own ideas with yet another perspective may prove maddening. The point, though, seems to be 
that there are no easy answers in the debate on transracial adoption issues. All perspectives count.  

(Continued on page 5)

                                                  Adoption Mosaic Movie Review
                   August Rush (2007)   Review by Livia Montana

Lyla Novacek and Louis Connelly are two musicians who share one night 
together. Circumstances tear them apart, but Lyla becomes pregnant.   
After Lyla is in a car accident and wakes up in the hospital, her father tells 
her that she has lost the baby. Eleven years later, Lyla’s father is on his 
death bed and confesses that he lied because he didn’t want her to be dis-
tracted from pursuing a musical career. Her baby survived but her father 
forged her signature on papers to relinquish her son. Stunned, Lyla imme-

diately begins searching. Meanwhile, her son, Evan, who has grown up in an orphanage, be-
lieves he can hear music in everything around him. He feels that this music is a message from 
his parents whom he longs to find. One night, when he hears them call to him, he begins his 

magical journey.

1.  Wizard: “If you could choose any name in the world. Any! What would you 
want to be? Come on, kid. Any.” 
August: “Found.”

Many adoptees fantasize about who their birthparents are, the circumstances that surrounded their relinquishment, and find-
ing or being found by their birthparents. These fantasies often have fairytale elements. If you are an adoptee, to what extent 
do you think this film accurately represents the intensity of those fantasies and the longing that goes into them? What do you 
think the reaction of a birthparent watching this film might be? Adoptive parent? What about someone with no relation to the 
adoptive experience?

2.  Richard Jeffries: “Why is it so important that you want him now?” 
Lyla Novacek: “I’ve always wanted him.”

How might it affect the fairytale element of this film if it had been Lyla’s choice to relinquish her son? To what extent do you
think some people might be less sympathetic if she chose to relinquish her child? How does this reflect the degree to which 
society may not understand the complexity of birthparents’ experiences?

3. What feelings did the end of this film bring up for you? What reactions do you think adoptees watching the ending might 
have?  Birthparents? Adoptive parents and prospective adoptive parents?     

Points
to 

Consider:

“through the viewing of 
mainstream movies the 
adoption experience is 

shared and normalized”

Adoption Mosaic Movie Reviews 
are written with the intent  of 
fostering conversation amongst 
movie viewers.  Viewers are 
encouraged to use our “Points to 
Consider” to discuss the movie -
OR- come join us for a movie 
and facilitated discussion at 
Adoption Mosaic’s Movie night.  
Visit  www.adoptionmosaic.org 
for more information!
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In efforts to highlight the common ground between opponents and advocates of transracial adoption, Katz Rothman pre-
sents the notion that childrearing should be considered a communal responsibility. The author describes her own activist 
approach to parenting as a powerful channel for counteracting racism in her community, describing a personal transforma-
tion of her own ideologies and sense of identity as the parent of a black child. And, again, she seems to contradict herself 
when she insists that we should not be “asking children to be the bridge” (p. 205) between still segregated communities of 
black families and white families. 

To her credit, Katz Rothman does hold up her own white privilege for examination several times throughout the book. How-
ever, sandwiching a chapter on entitlement between those on identity and hair, she also makes the rather surprising claim 
that she sometimes feels like a white woman who is secretly black. She still appears to have a lot of sorting out to do. In the 
meantime, it seems brave to lay out all this confusion and processing of ugly cultural assumptions in an attempt to access 
what often goes unexamined. 

I appreciated the quick read and the consideration of multiple perspectives, but would not agree that there was any 
“untangling” of the subject matter, as the title promises. Guess I still have some work to do. What sticks with me from the 
book is the author’s assertion that creating a transracial family is a logical place to do our own sorting out. Can we get there
any other way?

(Book Review continued from page 4)

Have you ever noticed that there are often more moms than dads present at parenting-related 
workshops? Have you noticed that most of the adoption-related workshops for parents are facili-
tated by women? Feeling minimized as a father with all of this talk about mothers and birthmoth-
ers? We know how much you dads care about your children, and we are worried that maybe we 
are not hearing your needs or wishes for adoption-related programs. For this reason, we want to 
hear from you dads. Coming soon, the Adoption Mosaic website will have a survey for adoptive 
fathers. We will be asking you about your experience as a father, and what services you would 
like to see offered by Adoption Mosaic. In addition, we will use this information to help us in de-
veloping a workshop for adoptive dads coming in 2009. This workshop will be led by adoptive 
fathers with expertise in the areas of parenting, child psychology, and education. We hope to 
hear from you, so look for our dads' survey coming soon on our website                                 
http://www.adoptionmosaic.org.

Adoptive Fathers Survey

Adoption Mosaic wants to thank Felerie Gonzalez and Nike for 
their support of Adoption Mosaic.  Felerie was the winner of 
Beaverton Nike’s “Use Them and Give” contest this past sum-
mer.  As a part of an in-house promotional event, employees 
who qualified had 
their name entered 
into a drawing; with 
Nike donating $500 
to the non-profit 
organization of the 
winner’s choice.

Felerie chose 
Adoption Mosaic.  
Having recently 
become a parent 
through adoption, 
adoption is a topic 
close to Gonzalez’s heart. She first learned about  Adoption 
Mosaic while working at Nike Tikes; Nike’s childcare facility. 
Paolo, Adoption Mosaic’s executive director’s husband, works 
for Nike and met Felerie when their daughter was in Felerie’s 
Nike Tikes group. They got to talking, and before long Gon-
zalez was helping fundraise and has been a part of the Adop-
tion Mosaic family ever since. 

Nike DonationAdoption Mosaic at the Portland Marathon

On behalf of all of us at Adoption Mosaic, a huge thank 
you goes out to everyone who contributed to the success 
of Erin’s marathon fundraiser! And an even bigger thank 
you to Erin! Astrid was able to run the last eight miles of 

the marathon with Erin and 
she was absolutely amaz-
ing. She was running 
strong, smiling and even 
chatting through the run. 
Very impressive for her first 
marathon! We also want to 
thank Shelly and Andrea 
for joining us on race day. 
So far, Erin’s hundreds of 
hours of running has raised 
over $500 for Adoption 
Mosaic! 

If you have not yet donated and would still like to, you 
have not missed your opportunity! please visit http://
www.adoptionmosaic.org/?page_id=24 to make your tax-
deductable donation. 
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Food for Thought  
Thoughts from the Adoption Constellation

It all began with Martha Stewart. Yes, the same domestic diva whose 
recent decorating consisted of contemplating paint swatches for a jail 
cell; a few years back, I was taken with an issue of her eponymous self-
titled magazine. On the front cover was a gorgeous, original rendering of 
a family tree. Inside the issue were many more examples, some using 
tree branches and cut paper leaves, others with photographs and callig-
raphy. I have never been daunted by a Martha Stewart project before, 
but as much as I wanted to, this was one I knew would never be at-
tempted.

Humans are obsessed with their personal histories. What pride to trace 
your forefathers to the Mayflower or a past president or a king or queen. 
Witness the naming of sons after fathers (my husband is the third gen-
eration John in his family). Family names are important – I named our 
son Tate after my maternal grandparents, the same ones who claim de-
scendency from Oliver Wolcott, who penned his signature on the Decla-
ration of Independence. There is a whole industry surrounding Geneal-

ogy; web sites to search, books on compiling 
the data, magazines for the home anthropolo-
gist on the most beautiful and elegant method 
of presentation. More than mere surnames or 
the family schnoz, we desire to pass on to the 
next generation family culture, mythology, im-
plied inherited virtues, and a historical context 
in which to frame the family’s journey.

I am adopted. I am trans-racially and trans-culturally adopted. What 
sounds exotic and mysterious to others is just a plain old fact to me. I 
was abandoned, found, placed in an orphanage and adopted a few 
years later. I have a life story, it’s just that no one knows what it is. I have 
spent periods of my life speculating; was I the product of a young unmar-
ried birthmother, or the youngest in a poverty-stricken family forced to 
abandon me because they could not afford one more mouth to feed, or 
did my mother die giving birth to me? What I do know is that I was born 
sometime in 1968 in South Korea. That part of my life story is shared by 
the thousands of other Koreans adopted as children over the past fifty 
years.

I don’t recall having much issue with my lack of personal history until I 
had my first child. There were other issues to be sure. I was living and 
calling the people who cared for me my family, assuming their identities 
while ignoring mine. My parents say that when I first came to the U.S. I 
was very negative towards anything Korean, especially if someone 
spoke Korean to me. That is probably why they never dealt with my cul-
tural heritage in any way – perhaps they took their cues from a scared 
and lonely three year old who had spent more than two thirds of her life 
in an orphanage and just wanted a permanent place to consider home. I 
was considered an American, period. I didn’t attend Korean culture 
camps, eat Korean food, attend a Korean church or learn to read, write 
or speak Korean. I never complained about this, even though as I 
reached my teen years it was something I thought about daily. I didn’t 
want to seem ungrateful at being given an opportunity to achieve the 
American dream.

Personal history only became a big deal for me when I became pregnant 
with my daughter. At my first prenatal check I had to fill out a standard 

medical history chart. Until my pregnancy I’d 
never had a reason to have regular medical care. 
Was there heart disease or breast cancer or dia-
betes in my family? Had I had chicken pox or 
German measles? I knew nothing of my personal 
medical history from birth to 3 years. As my belly 
grew so did the frequency of family history is-
sues. At my baby shower I received a baby book 
and on the second page, there it was – two solid 
pages of family history waiting for my pen to fill in 
the blanks. I filled in John’s side of the family and 
my adoptive parents side.

But what is missing says more to me than any-
thing else – somewhere out there is the rest of 
my history, the family who will never have their 
names documented in my genealogy because I 
will never know them. When I was a teenage I 
often had dreams about bumping into my twin 
sister in the midst of a huge crowd of people. I 
didn’t have a desire to actively find my biological 
family back then, but I was always dreaming 
about running into them at the local Dairy Queen 
or while walking around the lake. In my dreams, I 
always knew instinctively know they were my 
biological sister or brother or mother or father, 
even though I don’t remember being able to see 
their faces. Somehow I just knew.

My Korean name is Kim Jae Ran. That was the 
extent I knew about myself until a few years ago 

(Continued on page 7)

In the Shadow of My Family Tree

By Jae Ran Kim

Artwork by Nico Rand

When both of my chil-
dren passed the age I 

was when I’d been 
abandoned I had a 
minor soul shaking
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when my mother gave me a file she had found while cleaning out 
some boxes. Inside contained the sum of my whole life Before Adop-
tion – mostly developmental reports from the orphanage and letters 
from local politicians helping speed the adoption process along.

Instead of first steps and first words, my files consists of “Jae Ran 
needs a lot more affections for her dark moods”, “Seldom gets smile 
as she is so spiritless” and “likes to play with children. Giggles and 
plays well.” My early childhood is a series of progress reports. How 
strange it was to read what someone thought of me as a baby. I often 
wonder what it was like for my birth mother or family to give me up. 
They wanted me to be safe so they abandoned me close to the local 
police. I wondered if they ever thought of me. When both of my chil-
dren passed the age I was when I’d been abandoned I had a minor 
soul shaking. It was incomprehensible to me to have held on to my 
babies for fourteen months, then think about abandoning them.

My daughter Lucie was born in the image of her dad. From the begin-
ning I was obsessed with who she looked like. Did she have my eyes? 
She had my nose. Her face shape and hair color were definitely not 
like mine. She had her dad’s skin color, eyebrows and curly hair. I as-
sumed she would have the shock of thick, coarse inky black hair typi-
cal of Asians, not the fine, curly light brown hair from her paternal side 
of the family. All my friends and family members said it too; she looks 
just like her daddy.

This upset me. I’d spent my whole life standing out, the only dark head 
in family photographs. I wanted my children to at least resemble me. 
But as my kids grow, I begin to see myself more and more in them. I 
see my nose, and my smile too. I was going through some photos re-
cently when I found one that I couldn’t believe was me, it looked exactly like my son.

My family tree is starting to fill up under me; the names of my children are the first small sprouts of new growth. I’ve in-
cluded my adoptive family’s history for the baby books because after all, they are the ones who have been the known part 
of my kids lives.

However there are spiritual blanks where the Kim family’s names should be. I see the personal history and family I don’t 
know as the shadow of my family tree – not the big leafy one represented by my adoptive family and their history, but as 
the strong silent presence fluttering behind it. My adoptive family is the one who guided and raised me, shaping my char-
acter; but my biological family is my instinct.

I hope that somewhere on the other side of the world is the family whose family tree has a shadow space on a branch 
where my name should be.

Further Reading: A Single Square Picture: A Korean Adoptee's Search for Her Roots by Katy Robinson

(In the Shadow of My Family Tree Continued from page 6) Directions

By Nico Rand

Adoption Mosaic gratefully accepts submissions to our newsletter or  
website. Submissions can include: personal essays, original artwork,      
poems, informational articles, book reviews, opinion pieces or original 

photos.  Please send inquiry’s or submissions to 
tara@adoptionmosaic.org.  Thank you!!




