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This album is dedicated to all adoptees
—living and dead—
whose voices have been silenced



Palimpsest:
Avery old text or document in which writing has been

removed and covered or replaced by new writing.

Adoption:
The act of legally taking a child to be taken care of

as your own.

—Cambridge Dictionary



Stockholm
September 2Ist, 1794

Dear Mr. Sjoblom,

You called me just over a week ago to ask if it was possible to find out more about
your daughter Lisa from Korea. | promised to speak to Ms. Kang, who was here visiting
uS, ahd | have now done so.

Ms. Kang told me that the older the adoptees are, the harder it is to find infor-
mo.tion on them. There were no computers back then and it wa.sn't mandatory to
register the social security numbers of the birth parents, etc.

When searching for a person who has relinguished their child to an orga.hization for
international adoption, the following is done:

* A telegram (s sent to the address in the adoption file.

" If it is returned to SWS, they contact the 'dong office," which is an
office located on every block, to ask if they have any information
about where the person 3ou.'ro, searching for has moved to.

" If the "dong office" doesn't have any information, SWS contacts the 'ku
office," which is an office located in every city district. They keep
registers of the people living there.

" If they don't have any information either, the police will be contacted
for the social security number or date of birth of the person you're looking for.
Sometimes the social security number and date of birth turn out to be false.
The address might also be false, perhops it is just the nome of a mountain with
a Nuwmber added.

Naturally, if a womon has to relinguish her child, she wouldn't want anyone to know
that she had even been pregnant. Even nowada.ys, it's very hard for single mothers
to get by, and it was even worse some time 0-90. A smate wother would have had
little chance to stay with her family, and the possibility of getting moarried would
have been non-existent.

Korea is a tough society Economically, the country recovered rapidly after the war,
but many Peop[e had to pay a high price for this. The social rules are very strict
and those who don't fit in become outcasts.




| understand that this is o difficult answer for Lisa, but I'm afraid it's the only
one | can give her. I've worked with SWS for fifteen years, and | visited Korea for
the first time in 1971, | can quarantee that they've done everything in their power
to help Lisa.

However, they still have Lisa's file, and if anyone comes to search for her, we will
be notified, and they also will be told about Lisa's own inquiries. But chances
are that Lisa's mother hadn't told anyone about Lisa's birth or adoption, and we
can only hope that Lisa's mother today has a {a.milg, 0 husband, and children. A
revelation of Lisa's existence would most Likely break up that fomily and cause
even more PeoPLe pain.

| am convinced that Lisa's mother didn't have any other choice, either for her-
self or for Lisa, when she decided upon adoption. I'm also convinced that Lisa's
wother has not forgotten her; it's just that we don't know where her mother is
with her thoughts.

| hope Lisa can accept these facts and still embrace Korea as her first country,
a wonderful, beautiful country that | hope you and she will some day be able
to visit.

Kind Regards,
Margareta Blomkvist,
Adoptionscentrum*




Scriptio Superior
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I'm better prepared this time. For the questions about my biological background, the

ones | cah never answer.

Ri.gw:, Lisa,
let's start with
a few questions
on your vuedical
h‘\storﬂ.

: So, when did you
have your last

Do you know ahyﬂ\'mg about your
vom's pregnanc;z and your own birth? If not,
you wight want to talk to her. 1t can be good
preparation, because it cah give you ah
idea of what to expect.

Last time, these questions tore open deep
wounds that | thought had healed a long
time a.g0.
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During my first pregnancy, these questions reminded That I'm a person who manifested out of thin air,
me thot this body of mine is o. mystery. An enigma. a person without roots. Not born, but still here.

Evarg'u\ms looks

fine! Look, here

you con see the
heart! i

Oka.y, let's {e’c started.

Can you pull up your
iop, please?

When | found out | was expecting my first child, it
wo.s as though my mythological moiker entered my
body and soul.

WHAT'S MY
MOTHER DOING
IN THERE!!?

LT
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It's no wonder we adoptees forget that we were
ever born. We're taught that our existence began the
doy we met our new families.

Arlando airport!
Where do babies L canirs

come from?

The word that describes how we become o part of
our fomilies hides the fact that we ever belonged
to another one.

This is the origin story | grew up with. It was put up
on my parents’ {ridge as a poewm.*

Many of us actually believe that our lives started
with o flight.

It was as
if you'd been
a\»a.g on a
trip and then
come back—
t0 us.

1 Our first families are eventually reduced
to the margins..

to be completely erased in the end.

A mother is not the woman
who just qave birth to you,
but the one who raised and
took care of you!

The important thiug is
that you're here now!
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Many adoptees feel an inexplicable grief on their We mourn in silence. We don't want to risk upsetting
mﬂaays. Tha3 somehow remind us of o loss that or kurﬂug our adoptive parents, so when our losses
no one will talk about. are talked about s a positive, we keep quiet.

I'm Sure your mom

loved you, but she gave
you away to give you o
better Life.

-
We become an empty vessel for other people to fill Eventually, we start retelling those myths we've
with their own story. been fed ourselves.
It's much
better thot Since m o
they et g parents couldn't o
1k\ere, ;:5{;@;&‘ , have children of .
OF growing up u thei ,‘Hﬂ
those horrible i,l;r::; toey
orphanages! adoption.

The nice thing about being adopted
is that you know you're wanted, maybe even
wore than other kids are. | mean, it's not
like we came here by mistake, our parents
had to rza.LLJ -fiskt to get us here.

e P2

[ Over the years, the story has worn a hole in my soul.
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During the pushing S’Cage at the birth of w y first child, it scemed that w y body was possessed by my wother.
She was me, and | was the child on my way out into the world. It is recommended that you use visualization
technigues to help you through the demanding labor. Each contra.ction, however painful, brings you closer to
30\0‘ ba.b&

But whot do you do when the contractions are pulling you away from it?

They're going to take my ba.by!
They'rc going to take my bab_\,!

You're doing fine,
Lisa! Just don't {-orget
to breathe! 1t'll soon
be time to push..
You're doing great!

And the baby inside is going to be given to someone else?

| was faken from my mother as o newborn. Was she An image of that separation has been stored in my
even allowed to hold me? body for all those years, and now it throws me into
total darkness.
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Night after night, | watched over my newborn son,
Eim up if he woke up feeling Lonely,

ready to pick

e

—

Each cry tore me apart. | thought he sounded Like
an abandoned child.

Sssh,
sssh, honey,
Mommy's here!
Mommy's here!
I'm here!

| was tormented by nightmare visions, in which | die
and Teddy is taken away to an orphanage..

to Later be adopted and taught to forget that
I'd ever been his wother.

Sven, your mowm
couldn't take care
of you, o she gove
you away SO that
ou could have a
better life.

| thought about the Little child | once was. Who Lived in Korea, who was Wool Rim* Who was Korean, who spoke
Korean. Who may have been abandoned, but was still part of something bigger..

who was put on a plane with « one-woy ticket to Sweden, accompanied by an escort who didn't look Like

anyone she'd ever seen before..
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