www.intercountryadopteevoices.com
InterCountry Adoptee Voices
Perspective Paper
12 July 2017

Citizenship for American Intercountry Adoptees

Intercountry adoption has at its heart, the fundamental principle of creating permanency for
a child who is left vulnerable and alone in their sending country. Permanency via
intercountry adoption is meant to consist of a new family, with parents who are to be
considered as-if-born-to, a new identity, a new home, a new country. What happens when
the cornerstone of adoption gets questioned and thrown out? How can any adoption be
considered legally binding if the concept of permanency is not upheld?
The current practice in the USA of not providing automatic citizenship to intercountry
adoptees prior to 1983, calls into question the fundamental notion of permanency via
intercountry adoption. There is no constitutional reason why adoptees prior to 1983 were
left out from legislation (i.e., Child Citizenship Act) that granted automatic citizenship to
some but not all. Even the loudest pro adoption advocate should be questioning the
permanency of adoption when we see what is happening to the estimated 35,0001
intercountry adoptees who don’t have US citizenship. At the extreme end of the spectrum,
the US government is actively deporting back it’s children (now adults) who lack citizenship
after promising and intending permanency via intercountry adoption practices dating back
to the 1950s. Birth countries are receiving and allowing the USA to deport back adoptees,
in most cases.

1www.adopteerightscampaign.org
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International Social Services (ISS) General Secretariat provided their views of USA
intercountry adoptees not being provided citizenship and being deported:
“In general for all countries, we believe the issue of nationality/citizenship should not be
linked to revocation/termination mechanisms. Given that adoptions in USA are "full
adoptions" under the 1993 Hague Convention on Protection of Children and Cooperation in
Respect of Intercountry Adoption, where there is a termination of rights between the
biological parents and child and creation of new filiation ties with adopters, once adopted,
the child should have the same rights as a biological child of the adopters. This would in our
view include the granting of nationality. This is supported by article 5c 1993 Hague
Convention which gives the Central Authority the obligation of ensuring that "the child is or
will be authorised to enter and reside permanently in that State" (also articles 17d and 18).
This view regarding the acquisition of nationality irrespective of what is not written in
national laws about revocation are clearly supported by the Guide to Good Practice (GGP1)
at section 8.4.5 (http://www.hcch.net/upload/adoguide_e.pdf) and also a recommendation
of automatic granting of nationality.
Concerning our position, the right to nationality for a child is a universal human right (see
http://www.ohchr.org/EN/Issues/Pages/Nationality.aspx ) that precedes any other laws that
are currently applicable.” 2

The 1993 Hague Convention was signed and ratified by the USA in 2007 and became
eﬀective 1 April 2008.
Article 173 of the 1993 Hague Convention states:
Any decision in the State of origin that a child should be entrusted to prospective adoptive
parents may only be made if a) the Central Authority of that State has ensured that the prospective adoptive parents
agree;
b) the Central Authority of the receiving State has approved such decision, where such
approval is required by the law of that State or by the Central Authority of the State of
origin;
c) the Central Authorities of both States have agreed that the adoption may proceed; and
d) it has been determined, in accordance with Article 5, that the prospective adoptive
parents are eligible and suited to adopt and that the child is or will be authorised to enter
and reside permanently in the receiving State.

Clearly, by not providing automatic citizenship and actively deporting adoptees back to
their countries of origin decades later, the US is in breach of this article and needs to be
held accountable as a signatory to the convention.
The question is who should hold them accountable? Who do adult intercountry adoptees
turn to for help? As far as I am aware, there is not one organisation around the world who
2
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helps, let alone take action to uphold, the principles enshrined in the 1993 Hague
Convention for Intercountry Adoption. I have sought advice as to whether The Hague
Permanent Bureau might be the place to begin, however, they have no mandate to punish
or enforce international agreements. Also, the culture within the structures who created the
1993 Hague Convention is not one of pointing the finger or ousting a country who doesn’t
live up to the principles enshrined. As an adult intercountry adoptee, I point out the obvious
answer to the question of “who’s interests is this Convention really for”: clearly it’s not for
us, the recipients, the children who grow up.
We, as adult intercountry adoptees, have no power or rights in intercountry adoption when
things are done to us that are clearly NOT in our interests via intercountry adoption.
Whether it be outright traﬃcking, being rehomed, being placed in abusive families, or being
provided no citizenship. We have nowhere to turn.
Oﬀering permanency and suggesting we have a “forever family” is clearly not true when the
largest receiving nation in the world does not deliver on it’s promise of permanency AND
actively deports it’s children, now adults.
As Roelie Post4 so eloquently says:
“It is high time we see intercountry adoption for what it is for real: the State legalised trade
in children”.

And …
“Also a solution needs to be found for those involved. The adoptees and their original
families have a right to justice and (financial) support from the State.”

The US government needs to step up to its responsibilities as enshrined in The 1993 Hague
Convention. Particularly the US State Department, who has overall responsibility of
intercountry adoption as the US Central Authority. As a minimum, stepping up could include
these short term actions:
Liaising with and educating the various government departments involved in
Citizenship and Deportation e.g., Dept of Immigration, Homeland Security, Social
Security to work together on intercountry adoptee cases and ensure where intercountry
adoption was the precedent for entering the USA, that these adoptees be treated
individually, given full assistance and support to ensure Citizenship is worked through
and granted first, before any other action can be taken.
Advocating on behalf of intercountry adoptees and ensuring the right supports are
provided - financially, legally, and emotionally (via counselling). This support now also
needs to extend to the children and partners of adoptees, as they are impacted
generationally.

4http://www.roeliepost.com/wp-content/uploads/2017/05/R-Post-Position-Paper-Dutch-Parliament-2017-
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Develop a user friendly access portal (for example, a 1800 hotline or website) to the US
State Department for adoptees to gain access to a central point of contact to be
supported and advised on how to navigate their way through citizenship issues. This
way, the State Department can also collate data on the varying issues and scenarios
and be a better advocate plus implement lessons learnt in intercountry adoption policy
for the future.
Holding adoption agencies still in practice today, who were involved in adoptions dating
back to the 50s, accountable by withholding accreditation status until they proactively
demonstrate the provision of full and equitable post adoption services. Post adoption
services need to include full support for families and adult adoptees in how to navigate
the citizenship challenges. Active case management needs to be provided that provides
full emotional, financial, and legal supports.
Not only does the 1993 Hague Convention require the Central Authority to step up to it’s
role, but the USA’s Intercountry Adoption Act 20005, under section 102. Roles and
Responsibilities of the Secretary of State, section (b) Information Exchange part (6) says the
Secretary shall be responsible for:
facilitating the transmittal of other appropriate information to, and among, central
authorities, Federal and State agencies (including State courts), and accredited agencies
and approved persons.

Intercountry adoptees in the USA, faced with being stateless should expect the Secretary
of State to assist them in liaising between the various government authorities to ensure
their adoptions are recognised as legitimate and citizenship is guaranteed.
Long term, the US State Department and accredited Adoption Agencies should be leading
the way to push for legislative change to ensure the failures of the Child Citizenship Act are
addressed, to retroactively provide citizenship for the thousands of adoptees who were
adopted prior to 1983.
There is a duty of care that needs to be demonstrated by the US State Department
otherwise from ethical and moral principles, intercountry adoption by the USA needs to be
end until it can guarantee permanency for all via intercountry adoption.
In this paper, are the voices of those who are impacted the most - the adoptees. Some are
directly impacted and still remain without citizenship, others have battled the process of
gaining citizenship and can provide insight as to why/how the journey has been so diﬃcult
plus tips for others on how to navigate. Others are deported to their birth country and
struggle to survive - feeling completely abandoned by the empty promise of adoption.
Hear their voices and ask yourself what is the purpose of intercountry adoption if it’s not to
guarantee permanency? What is the objective of the 1993 Hague Convention if there is no
way to enforce or ensure a child’s (now adult’s) right to permanency? Who’s interests are
5https://www.uscis.gov/ilink/docView/PUBLAW/HTML/PUBLAW/0-0-0-21811.html#0-0-0-2711
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really being served by intercountry adoption policy and practice today when US adoptees
are not guaranteed permanency and are actively deported back to their birth country?
After reading this paper, if you would like to provide support to the cause, please contact
Adoptee Rights Campaign at www.adopteerightscampaign.org who have been working
tirelessly for years. They have focused on pushing for the required legislation to give
retroactive citizenship to all.
You can also connect in with ICAV who have been granted a meeting with US State
Department as a group of adult intercountry adoptees to voice our concerns on this issue.
ICAV is requesting the US State Department to step up as the Central Authority in helping
advocate for adoptees without citizenship and to liaise with other government departments.
We request better education and processes between departments to improve upon the
experience when trying to obtain citizenship, prior to any other action being taken against
intercountry adoptees such as deportation.
Lastly and most importantly, I want to personally thank the 15 adoptees in this paper who
have generously and bravely shared their experience. Speaking up on this issue is diﬃcult
for many because of the fear of being identified in the political climate. Sharing here will
help open the eyes of people around the world to the most extreme questionable practices
happening in intercountry adoption today and contribute to much needed changes in the
USA and our sending countries.

Lynelle Long
Founder
InterCountry Adoptee Voices (ICAV)
July 2017
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AfH
The Transnational Adoptee Tax
I am a citizen of the United States. I obtained my citizenship through naturalisation. I am 41 years
old. It was only in the past 2 weeks (!) that I have been able to confirm this via the County Clerk of
the town where I grew up in, New York State. Though I have had a valid US passport for as long as I
can remember, I had no oﬃcial paperwork that proved my legal status as a citizen beyond that valid
passport. What if it got lost? What if it got stolen? As someone who was adopted from outside of the
US in the 1970s, I do NOT qualify for the Child Citizenship Act, which means I did NOT automatically
acquire US citizenship upon the finalisation of my adoption by my US citizen parents living in the US.
So how did I get a US passport when my adoptive parents have no Certificate of Citizenship (COC)
or Certificate of Naturalisation (CON) for me? Furthermore, with the Right controlling the Presidency,
the House, and the Senate, coupled with the recent wave of “foreign-born” adoptees being deported
from the US to their countries of origin, despite having grown up solely in the US —because the US
government did not grant them automatic citizenship nor did their adoptive parents ever secure it for
them – I asked myself, “Where’s the proof of my citizenship behind my passport?”
The topic of my US citizenship had honestly not crossed my mind until my husband and I recently
began considering moving to the US for various reasons. As my husband is a non-US citizen and we
are currently living in his country of origin, he would need a green card to be able to live and work in
the US. As his spouse and assuming I was a US citizen, getting him a green card was meant to be
an expedited process. Yet, ironically, here’s where it got tricky, unsettling, uncomfortable, and even
financially burdensome.
The form I needed to fill out on my husband’s behalf for his green card required me to provide proof
of my US citizenship. No problem I thought, let me just go downstairs, grab my (amended) birth
certificate, make a copy to send along with a copy of my (valid) US passport and the rest of the
paperwork. It was when I had my amended birth certificate in my hand that I noticed the following
statement printed in bold across the bottom, “THIS TRANSCRIPT IS NOT PROOF OF UNITED
STATES CITIZENSHIP.”
Wait. What??
I looked again at the green card forms. They list the three ways to prove US citizenship beyond just
having a valid US passport:
1. Born in the US (not me; I was born in Colombia).
2. Born abroad to US citizens (not me; I was born to a Colombian citizen living in Colombia) with a
copy of the Consular Report of Birth Abroad (CRBA). (The US Department of State, Bureau of
Consular Aﬀairs website [https://travel.state.gov/content/passports/en/abroad/events-andrecords/birth.html] states, “According to US law, a CRBA is proof of US citizenship and may be
used to obtain a US passport and register for school, among other purposes.”)
3. Born abroad to non-US citizens (me), with a copy of the COC or CON. Neither of those
documents sounded familiar to me.
The wild goose chase had begun!
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First, I called up United States Citizenship and Immigration Services (USCIS) to ask for clarification. I
was told I should certainly know if I had received a CON as the person who needs it must apply
themselves once they have reached a minimum age of 18 years. I have since found out that this
information is incorrect! You’ll read more about this below. I replied to USCIS representative that I
certainly had no recollection of ever going through such an application process after my 18th
birthday. Besides, I had already had a US passport prior to my 18th birthday. Isn’t my valid US
passport proof enough of my citizenship? USCIS reply was “No”. Because I was born in the 1970s
outside the US to non-US citizens and then adopted in the US, in such cases, US citizenship is not
proven by a valid US passport but by either a COC or CON. In fact, if I cannot produce an original or
certified copy of either of these when I next renew my US passport, technically, they can reject the
renewal. An unsettling fact to say the least!
The USCIS representative also said my adoptive parents should have gotten a COC for me when I
was a baby. He suggested I ask my adoptive parents if they could find my original COC along with
my adoption papers. Couldn’t I just get a copy of my COC? Sure but the original would be much
better because a copy of the COC/CON costs $550!! That may sound like a lot of money and it is,
but if found that an original never existed for me, it would cost $1200 to apply for one. Needless to
say, I immediately called my adoptive mother (adoptive father has already passed away) to ask.
When I asked her about the COC/CON and if she had my original, she replied, “What’s a Certificate
of Citizenship or Naturalisation? I don’t remember having a paper called that. But I do remember you
wearing a beautiful pink dress that we bought for you at Neiman Marcus – oh, that dress was so
expensive – so that you could go to some sort of ceremony, when you were just a little girl, and say
the Pledge of Allegiance. You looked so pretty that day.”
My head fell into my hands for a moment. “Mom, did they give you any paperwork at the end of that
ceremony? Did you ever ask about what extra paperwork was needed when you saw the statement
at the bottom of my amended birth certificate, saying ‘THIS TRANSCRIPT IS NOT PROOF OF
UNITED STATES CITIZENSHIP’? This is extremely important. I need this paper and it is very
expensive to apply for either a copy - $550 - or an original - $1200.”
“Look,” she replied defensively, “I took everything they gave me. I kept all papers. If I don’t have it,
they didn’t give it to me. I didn’t ask any questions. I just took what they gave me. You should be
happy that you live in a safe country with a lovely family you created. This is just another expense in
life that you have to pay.”
“So, you never asked about how the child you adopted could become a US citizen? And, no, this is
not ‘just another expense in life.’ Individuals born in the US do NOT need this certificate to prove
citizenship. Individuals born abroad to US citizens, like my children, do NOT need this certificate to
prove citizenship. And international adoptees whose parents made sure to get – and keep! – this
certificate for their child shortly after they brought that child into the US do NOT have to pay for this.
Just as I shouldn’t have to pay now.” The conversation did not end well.
Only after shedding many angry tears and with help from a Facebook acquaintance to recognise my
“alien registration number” on my Colombian passport from when I entered the US just two months
after I was born, was I finally able to confirm with the County Clerk that I had indeed been
naturalised – at the age of two years – and that my adoptive parents were given my original CON at
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the conclusion of the naturalisation ceremony. I did NOT have to wait until I was 18 years of age to
get a CON, as the USCIS representative wrongly stated!
Though the County Clerk does not keep copies of CONs, they do have records of all naturalisation
proceedings which would aid me in getting the oﬃcial copy of my CON from USCIS. With this
evidence in hand, I managed to gather my last bit of anger-free energy and explain to my adoptive
mother that she and my father were given the original CON. Given it had been their responsibility to
keep it safe for me, she should therefore pay the $550 fee so I could get a copy of my CON. I would
then keep in MY bank’s safety deposit box together with all of the other important papers pertaining
to me and my children.
She agreed.
And she apologised for not having taken better care of my CON.
I am now in the process of applying for a certified copy of my original CON from USCIS.
How do I feel about being a US citizen with a valid US passport who has experienced trouble
“proving” my US citizenship because my adoptive parents never kept the CON safe? How do I feel
about my fellow transnational adoptees who are AWOC – adoptees without citizenship – facing
potential deportation and those who are already deported?
Angry.
I am angry that my adoptive mother does not know/recall anything about my CON. I am angry that
she did not immediately and without question volunteer to pay for the copy I need. I am angry that it
took the US government until 27 February 2001, to pass the Child Citizenship Act that grants
automatic citizenship to children born outside the US when at least one parent is a US citizen either
by birth or naturalisation; when the child was born on or after February 27, 1983; when the child is
residing in or has resided in the US in the legal and physical custody of the US citizen parent. I am
angry that the Child Citizenship Act is not retroactive, thereby leaving approximately 35,0006
transnational adoptees who grew up in the US without US citizenship.
All babies born in the US are granted automatic US
citizenship. All babies born abroad to at least one
US citizen parent are granted automatic
citizenship. Why, up until 2001, was the legal
relationship of foreign-born adopted child of US
citizens not enough for that child to receive
automatic US citizenship as well? And what about
all those internationally adopted individuals whose
adoptive parents didn’t apply for a COC/CON on
their behalf, as they should have, when they were
children? The burden of applying for naturalisation,
which consists of extensive paperwork and
expensive fees, is often placed squarely on the shoulders of the adopted person. This is tantamount
to an international adoptee tax, both in a psychological and financial sense.

6www.adopteerightscampaign.org
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I was adopted from Colombia in 1975 at the age of two months. Without my consent, I was taken
away from my mother, my father, my siblings, my ancestry, my language, my culture, my country and
flown into the US. The legal parenting rights of my natural mother were terminated and transferred to
my adoptive parents who held US citizenship. The US government issued me a new, amended birth
certificate upon which only the names of my adoptive parents appear as born to “Mother” and
“Father.” Yet this isn’t proof of US citizenship.
Like all other international adoptees in the US who don’t fall under the Child Citizenship Act, I am
treated as a second-class citizen by the very country I was raised in. And based on the luck of the
adoptive parent draw, as it were, thousands of internationally adopted persons fall through the
cracks and grow up in the US without being US citizens. A fact that is often unknown to the adoptee
until they want to travel abroad and need a US passport, or worse: until they get into legal trouble
and then face deportation back to their now estranged birth land. And others, such as myself, grow
up in the US and have a valid US passport, which in our case is not considered indelible proof of US
citizenship. In essence, my children – who have never lived in the US – are “more” US citizens than I
am with CRBAs proving outright their citizenship.
The Child Citizenship Act of 2001 takes a big step toward closing this citizenship loophole for
adoptees of younger generations. And I am very happy for them. But I think it is unconscionable that
it took the US government so long to get such a law on the books. It’s even more unconscionable
that the bill to make the law retroactive has stalled (read: failed).
Adoptive parents were permitted to bring in children from abroad without the US government ever
making sure that those children were protected from future deportation. Tens of thousands of
transnational adoptees were failed twice: first by their adoptive country that did not grant them
automatic citizenship and then again by their adoptive parents who didn’t follow the necessary
procedure to get them naturalised. So I ask US lawmakers, what’s your excuse? Adoptive parents of
the 35,000 adoptees without citizenship, what’s your excuse? The answer, for me, is clear: There is
NO excuse.
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Anissa
Hello, my name is Anissa. I hope writing this does not push
me over the highest level of ungratefulness that has ever
walked the planet, not that I don’t feel like that already. I was
born in Jamaica November 15, 1970 to a woman facing her
own demons and did not have time for me and my sister. We
were under my grandmother’s care until she died of cervical
cancer when I was about 6 years old. My timeline will never be
exact dates because for most of my life I have spent time just
blocking out anything that causes me pain.
Once my grandmother died my biological mother picked up
my sister and I and moved us to Panama, Central America. We
lived with her for a few years until she thought it was a good
idea to leave us with the woman that was my grandfather’s
lover who had 3 son’s with him. We lived with them for some
time and then the sexual abuse came not only from my
biological mother’s boyfriends but now from my uncles too. I
tried to tell my grandfather and he didn’t believe me. I told
anyone I that would listen and one day I told the woman that
was supposed to be watching us and she kicked us out of the
room we lived in with her and her three sons. I was the worst thing that ever walked the earth.
My grandfather took us and put us an orphanage and beat me for telling lies about his son’s. I
quickly learnt no-one wanted to hear about sexual abuse and you just got in to trouble for telling
anyone. While in the orphanage we were abused, not fed properly and used by the orphanage to get
donations from the states. The donations would come in they would take pictures with us and send
the pictures back to the states and then take all of gifts away.
By this time my biological mother was in the US going on with her life. One day I got home to the
orphanage to find out my sister was taken out by a family. I thought will they only want her? She
stayed out the whole weekend and when they brought her back to the orphanage they wanted to
meet me. Long story short they decided they wanted both of us. A date was set and they picked us
up and took us home. I now had 4 sister and two brothers, one of them also adopted in Panama.
We started living as a family. My dad was in the US Army and we lived on the Army base called Fort
Clayton in Panama. We went to school, swam, and received medical care and life was good. When it
came time for my dad to leave Panama we were all packed up and the US Army moved us to the
US. I thought this is the best thing that has happened to me and thought I would live happily ever
after. Once getting to the US, I was playing soccer in gym class and fell and my calf started to swell.
My parents did not know my medical history and I was taken to the base clinic and they did x-rays
and told my parents I had a pulled muscle. When there was no improvement we were told I had
calcium deposits and sent to physical therapy. When that was not successful, I was sent to the
closest largest city for a CAT scan. The same day I had the CAT scan, that night my parents received
a call saying I had cancer and now they needed to figure out if it malignant or benign.
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That same night we had to go to a town called Geneva to the hospital there for me to have a biopsy
the next day. I was basically just going through the motions. I had no idea what or why this was
happening to me but I trusted my parents were going to make it all good. The cancer came back as
being malignant. It was a horrible cancer and I didn’t know anything about it but I could tell it was
bad because of the speed that everything was being done. Because my dad was in the military at
the time, we were flown to Washington DC to Walter Reed Medical Hospital immediately for more
tests to be done and determine if my leg was going to be amputated or not. After months of tests it
was decided the best was to save my life was for me to have my leg amputated.
In 1986 I had my left leg amputated 3 inches above the knee. I got the usual line of, “Don’t be
ungrateful” but it continued on as “… don’t be ungrateful. If you were not adopted, you would have
been dead from cancer.” When I was told this I was sure not being adopted would have worked out
either way. And even if I would have been dead, some days that did not seem so bad after all.
I was adopted at the age of 11 and it was not the easiest transition when you are told you are loved
just as the biological children and yet see something completely diﬀerent. That kind of stuﬀ messes
with your head. You start to think if you can be better, you might be loved like the other kids. You
start to be not mind being introduced as, “This is Anissa. She is adopted”. You start not to mind
when you can see a clear diﬀerence in presents and you push it under the rug because this is love
and it’s all you have.
The physical abuse for my sister got so bad she ran away from home and never looked back. I could
not go anywhere, were was I going to go? I was like a walking medical bill. I had to hear about how
much my prosthetic legs cost. How it was too expensive and how the insurance was paying but
once I turned 18, they did not know how it was going to be paid. How I better find a husband with
insurance and marry quickly. I did not get the physical abuse as my sister did but I got the emotional
abuse.
I graduated from high school in 1990 and married in 1991 to my first husband - the father of my
daughter who is now 22. That was short lived! Although we were married for 11 years legally, we
where together for less than one year. I became a single mother. I had to juggle jobs and when there
was no work, I had to go on welfare. I did not receive child support. I spent days in court fighting for
child support and nothing. I found myself working two jobs just to keep food in the house and the
electricity on. If I made too much money, I was not eligible for assistance but I was not making
enough to keep up with the basic expenses of the household.
In 2003, I committed a crime and was convicted in 2004 of grand larceny. I pled guilty to the charge.
My public defendant told me it was the best I would get and I believed him. I was sentenced to one
to three years in prison. I was told I would be out in three months. The lawyer said go get some rest
and read some books you will be out on work release in three months. My full time employer gave
me a letter saying I would have my job once released from prison.
When I went to Bedford Hills Women’s Prison for processing, I received a visit from the US
Immigration and Customs Enforcement (ICE). I was treated like I came into the country illegally. I was
asked how did I get into the country, what border did I cross, and who brought me here. I explained
to them I was adopted and my father brought me into the states on military orders and I was the
daughter of US citizens. They didn’t believe me, I could tell by the look on their face, but told me
they would be in touch. I was then sent to Albion Women’s Prison and became eligible for my work
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release but I could not be released, I now had an immigration hold on me. I thought they couldn’t do
anything to me. I believed everything would be worked out.
I contacted my parents but they did not even show up for court. They told me they did not want to
get in trouble. They did the best they could and this was happening because I broke the law. By
then, I had been in prison for a year and the State did not want me in their custody anymore. I was
then taken to Bedford Hills again and I was going to be released if ICE did not show up for me. ICE
showed up for me, told me my parents did not finalise my adoption and I would be deported. I had
an order and I was taken into ICE custody. I was then take to New Jersey to Hudson County Jail.
I had a lawyer and she told me at every court date that I would not be deported, what they are doing
to me is illegal. You will win this. She would make me feel better. Then on the way back to the jail the
ICE oﬃcers would tell me I would be deported. Don’t waste money and time on a lawyer. For one of
my court dates I was sitting in cell and the ICE oﬃcer came to the door and told me my lawyer died
of an asthma attack.
In 2006, I was deported to Jamaica. A country I had left when I was only 6 years old. I landed in
Jamaica and was taken into a room and questioned for what seemed like an eternity, they did not
believe I was a Jamaican. I asked them, “if you don’t believe I’m a Jamaican why did you accept
me?” After I said that, I was set free. It was night time. I had no money. I knew I had family
somewhere, but did not know them. I was in Kingston and I was supposed to be in Montego Bay but
there was no way for me to get to the other side of the island.
I had kept in touch with a woman from a church and when I was able to make a collect call I did.
They sent someone to the airport to pick me up. My prosthetic leg was broken and I was deported
just like that. My first $401k I used to pay for my lawyer who died. My second $401k, I cashed to
survive in Jamaica and move to Panama. I had to leave Jamaica because there was not future there.
I also had a Panamanian citizenship, so I packed up what little I had and moved.
Even since then, I have been living here in Panama. I had to pull my daughter out of school and send
her back to the States to get her GED. I could not aﬀord her schooling here in Panama in a private
school and I could not put her in public schools. She is now 22 years old and has had two years of
college. We are both alive and trying to make it. She suﬀers from depression due to our situation and
so do I.
Ever since I got to Panama I have been trying to find a way to legally get back to my family and the
country and culture that I know. I have a hard time adjusting to this culture and just want to be able
to be close to my daughter. As for my parents, I’m still that 11 year old girl that just wants a mom or
dad. We have not spoken in probably 6 years after I dared question the reason why my paper work
was not completed. I get that I broke the law. I get I had to do time in prison for it. What I don’t get is
how if my parents are both US citizens and they adopted me, I have a birth certificate that allows me
to be deported to a place I don’t know. I was given options like, “if you can’t take your daughter with
you, she can go into foster care”. And the best part was being told my deportation was for life. I’m
here in this country alone.
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Anonymous
I was adopted from Jiangmen City in Guangdong, China. Due to the lack of discussion with my
family on the topic of my adoption, I am unsure of the agency my adoption was through. I have had
an issue with immigration and citizenship even though I am a citizen, at least I think I am. When I
tried to get my permit at 16, I was told that I was not eligible and was rudely called a "foreigner." The
way I resolved the issue was an application for a passport, which went through. The experience
made me very upset because I never thought about being a "foreigner" in a country that I was raised
in. We found out later that I could not get my permit, because my mother filed for naturalisation. I
was adopted in October 2000, about 4 months before the Child Citizenship Act was passed in
February 2001. Fortunately for me, I was able to file for a passport because I was given a Permanent
Resident card at the time of my adoption.
I still have not had my naturalisation papers filed because they are so expensive, about US$1,000.
This makes me feel nervous because the Trump administration has stated they are "cracking down"
on undocumented people living in America. As of now, the only documents that I have if it counts as
one, is my passport and a 16 year old green card with my baby picture.
I feel very angry and saddened by adoptees being deported to countries that they are not familiar
with nor know the language. I could not imagine being sent back to China by force and not
understanding the people or having a home to live in. I would like the US government to handle
situations for "illegal" adoptees diﬀerently because we have no ties to our countries of birth. I would
like the US government to handle immigration as a whole, diﬀerently as well. Unfortunately, the
political climate in the United States right now is terrifying. We are resisting a xenophobic racist and
slightly fascist—an understatement—regime at the moment. With Bannon in Preibus in Trump's
cabinet, people of colour, especially immigrants, stand no chance against the government.
As a whole the US has always been extremely hateful
against immigrants,Chinese immigrants especially. There
was and is so much hatred against the Chinese that Bills
were passed to ban Chinese from entering the United
States and resulted in unjust and illegal deportations of
Chinese Americans. After the Chinese Exclusion Act was
repealed, the continuation of discrimination against
Asians persisted. The US government enacted another
law, The Immigration and Nationality Act of 1952, to
restrict immigration from Asia and Africa. So, it is no
secret that even today, white America does not want
Asians and Africans to be living in this country. Hate
crimes and deportations have proven this to be true.
America is still extremely racist and xenophobic and
there is little that we as intercountry adoptees can do,
because the majority of us are not white. We are
members of silenced groups, overshadowed by
"forgotten and ignored" white America—lol, how ironic!
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Christine
I am a US citizen who was adopted in 1980 from South Korea. I was adopted through Welcome
House in Pennsylvania. I have never experienced any citizenship issues. However, I cannot express
how outraged I am that international adoptees have been deported to their birth countries because
of a lack of citizenship which was not their fault - it is unacceptable! This is not an issue of our
current political climate because it happened before the current presidency and President Obama
could have helped Adam Crasper. However, I am more concerned about my fellow adoptees' status
due to the current political climate.
I fault the adoptive agencies for their lack of oversight in ensuring citizenship for all adoptees, not to
mention the abusive families in which some adoptees were placed. I get extremely irrational when I
think about this issue. I think international adoption should be banned until every person adopted
overseas is given citizenship, regardless of criminal charges.
To better support this issue, our congress could actually bring legislation to the floor and vote on it
rather than table it. All the celebrities who adopt children from other countries should be fighting to
help other adoptees obtain citizenship. Holt and other international adoption agencies should be
calling congress members everyday to fight for adoptees without citizenship. The media could cover
this issue more. How many stories are they going to run on illegal immigration? Who is fighting for
adoptees without citizenship? Honestly, when I hear these stories I feel more and more like adoptees
without citizenship are victims of human traﬃcking!
Thank you for taking time to look into this issue. Please let me know if I can do anything to help.
Calling my congress people and writing postcards obviously did nothing.
Thank you for your time,
Christine
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Emily
I was born in the early 1960s and adopted from Sth Korea via Holt. I’m now 53 and I was adopted at
3 months of age. I did have a very good adoptive family. My mother and father grew up in Illinois. My
father served in the US navy in World War 2 and my parents adopted 6 children, 5 of them being
intercountry adoptions from Sth Korea and also Japan — the other adoption was domestic. I’m the
youngest of the girls. There was also a baby adopted with me but she passed away due to being
very sick.
I know little about my beginnings other than to be told I was
left on the doorstep of an orphanage. I am half white and
half Korean. I was born with scoliosis (issues with my spine)
and my paperwork from Holt was pretty much forged. My
family always believed I was naturalised under the
Abandonment Act in 1964 as part of the adoption
procedures.
I grew up in the 1970s and in the early 80s, I experienced a
lot of trauma and ended up in trouble, being sent to state
prison where I served my time. My father bailed me out and
hired an attorney because it was then that we realised I was
not a US Citizen and the government wanted to deport me.
Korea would not accept me back.
I never had a green card but I have lived, worked and paid taxes to America my entire life. I am
disabled and because of my status, I cannot get my full benefits. I have a social security number that
goes back 53 years. I had a son at age 27. I went through an abusive marriage and divorced.
In 1995, I was charged again for a misdemeanour but given I was innocent, my adoptive father
talked to the judge. I ended up serving time. After that, my father died and the government told me
they wanted to deport me. I’m still trying to get my senator to get the Governor to intervene and
reopen my case in Federal Court to drop the deportation oﬀ.
I have fought to stay here in the USA. I asked Holt to provide me with the paperwork which my
adoptive parents completed at the time of my adoption but I’ve never heard back. I do remember my
parents sending money to Korea many times and I think they paid money to get me. Only Holt would
know but they won’t provide any information. My passport to the USA came from Japan, a M3 Visa
because my father served in Saipan and Taipan.
I worked with ARC and did some media with but I’ve been under a Deportation order since year
2000. I’ve been trying to find the right assistance everywhere and running between Congress people
and government oﬃces but it’s really hard and going nowhere.
I feel back for other adoptees who struggle too. It’s wrong that the USA and Korea are allowing these
things to happen. I wish I could go back to work but I am completely disabled now and I can barely
get my clothes on. Surgery is not an option for me otherwise I might end up completely paralysed.
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I survive as best I can. Luckily I have people in my church who are very nice. I am very independent
and I find it hard to accept help from people. But it is frustrating that nobody in power is doing
anything for us international adoptees. It makes me feel angry as we are not here illegally and we are
not here of our own free will.
My family didn't cross over from one country undocumented, they were US citizens. My adoptive
parents both passed away but beforehand, they were trying to sort this out. Just after my adoption
my mother said she got a letter from the US Justice Department and wrote to President Ford. They
corresponded and the paperwork was sent for naturalisation. My mother stated in letters that the
adoption procedure advised I was already naturalised but so much paperwork seems to be missing
and I don’t understand. I was told by an agent who investigated for 10 years that he dug up
information that showed I was a naturalised citizen in 2010 in one of the government databases. He
gave me my adoptive mothers birth certificate, marriage licence but he couldn’t give me the relevant
papers I needed otherwise he’d loose his job. There was something weird about the whole situation
of why he could see in government databases that I had been naturalised but wasn’t allowed to
make it available to me.
The Immigration Department is a nightmare to deal with. They say bring in your adoption papers,
bring in this and that .. which I did. They keep telling me they’ll close out my case and finalise things
but they’re just sitting on my paperwork. When I went to the attorney my father hired, who has now
retired, he said I was naturalised but he couldn’t walk my paperwork into the federal court and get
my case reopened because the federal judge is not going to like that a mistake has been made.
So, I’m still fighting and am not going to give up. I get upset because I worked, I paid taxes, I’m on
retirement disability. I have a work permit each year to get one of my benefits. I see other people who
have never worked and are on drugs/alcohol and they get more in benefits than I do.
I also have a son who is 36 years old and it impacts him knowing there’s nothing he can do to help
me. We feel powerless and it is very depressing and demoralising. I have really bad dreams. My faith
in God is the only thing that sustains me and when I feel really depressed because there’s so little
hope, I think about the stories in the Bible or songs and that helps lift my spirits.
I do get support from a professional mental health support as there was a time when I just gave up
and attempted suicide and was on life support. I got through it. My parents were very strong people
who had a lot of faith in God. I think my strength came from them and they taught me not to give up.
I know it would really hurt them to know what I’m going through today.
My advice to other adoptees going through this terrible ordeal is to go to their Senators as they can
request things be done faster and expedite our cases. Also, do not give up hope - keep fighting until
something gets done. Pray if it helps. Also work with the media and don’t be afraid to speak out. I’m
older and I fight because I have nothing left to lose.
As for my thoughts on intercountry adoption, our government needs to correspond with our sending
countries and make sure there are laws to guarantee automatic citizenship regardless of the times
when our adoptions were done. I also acknowledge the many adoptees who didn’t get placed with
positive adoptive families and that there has been a lot of abusive families - there should have been
some kind of followup. Our governments don’t seem to care about how we go in the long run in our
adoptive families. But I believe there needs to be better screening of prospective parents and better
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followup in post adoption supports. I hear really bad stories from adoptees and it’s terrible that this
happens.
Our government needs to hold up to their obligation of what they promised when they allowed the
adoption of children from overseas countries. If you listen to many of our stories, we were all told we
were naturalised. Being sent back to a foreign country where we know nothing about the law,
language, or how to live is irresponsible. The government should not allow the adoption of any other
children until they sort out the issue for those of us adopted generations ago. Otherwise it’s just a
money making business. All us adoptee pay our taxes, the agencies are making huge money from
trading us. What kind of society and government allows this? It violates our civil rights and
constitution. This is outright traﬃcking of children and a lot like slavery.
The worst part is, most adoptees won’t come forward if they’ve found out they’re not US citizens.
They are afraid to lose their job or get deported. The government currently does nothing to help us
and acts as if it was our adoptive parents role to get our naturalisations but I have heard from every
adoptee I know, and we were all told the same thing - there are too many of us saying the same and
it was not a lie. There is so much work to be done to help my fellow adoptees who served this
country and are now being threatened with deportation.
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Frank
My name is Frank and I was
born in St.Kitts, West Indies on
3 February 1974. My birth mum
died and my birth father was
never around. I was raised by
my aunt until I left St Kitts in
1987 to come to the USA via a
private adoption facilitated by a
lawyer. I was adopted into an
American family.
I saw a judge a couple of
times, had people come to the
house and check up on my
living arrangements, plus
doctor visits. In 1989, at the age of 15, I got given a final Order of Adoption, a
Certificate of Adoption, and a New York birth certificate.
It never crossed my mind that I might not be a US citizen! I went to school, had a
social security number and my adoptive mother told me I’m a citizen because she
adopted me.
In 2008, I got in trouble with the law on a felony drug charge with a 2 year sentence.
I underwent a program called SHOCK for 6 months and I was done. While I was in
this program I got called out to see ICE who said they wanted to talk to me. They told
me I was not a citizen so I would be deported back to the country I was born in.
The next day I called my adoptive mother and she was so shocked she got a lawyer
to file the papers for citizenship. When he answered back to her, he forgot to tell us
about the Child Citizenship Act of 2001, so my application for N600 was denied in
2008.
After serving my 6 months at SHOCK, ICE came and picked me from the prison in
Dec 2008. In March 2009 I was issued a final order of removal. In Dec 2009 I was
released on a order of supervision because at that time St.Kitts didn't issue any
travel papers for me. So twice a month I would check in as required. Then in
January 2017 ICE came to my home and picked me up. In March 2017 I was
deported back to St.Kitts.
I have a 10 year old daughter who is left behind. It is so hard for me to be in a
country that I left 30yrs ago but don't know much about. The only life I have is in New
York. I always thought I was a citizen because my adoption papers said “Be
regarded and treated in all respects as the lawful child of [adoptive parents]”
I am upset that the US don't see us adoptees as citizens when we went through the
process and the court made us a lawful child of our US adoptive parents.
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Joy
Despite having been adopted to a white American, christian
family, I grew up feeling like an inferior outsider. Adopted at
seven months old from war torn South Korea, my mother
revelled in the attention she received for rescuing a mixed race,
unwanted foreign baby. My earliest memories emphasize my
mother’s pride in showcasing me as a rare commodity and
somehow, I understood that my role was to serve her selfesteem.
Discovery
I discovered my lack of citizenship twenty five years ago while
applying for a US Passport. Since my parents denied owning a
birth certificate for me, I was accustomed to carrying around my
adoption decree for identification purposes. This was taxing
since post finalisation, my father scribbled in my name change.
Armed with my altered copies, I anticipated a challenge at the US Passport Bureau, however, I was
completely unprepared for what I encountered. After waiting in line for four hours I was advised that
I lacked citizenship and was turned away. I was shocked and did not understand the particulars. A
follow up with USCIS confirmed my legal status, however, I knew nothing about green card laws and
the only advice I received from USCIS was to hire a lawyer, apply for citizenship, and contact the
Korean Consulate. I now understand that with proper assistance from USCIS, I could have proven
my claim to citizenship through the acquisition of a birth certificate I had not known previously
existed.
Practical Life
Living without citizenship is similar to living with a congenital disability. It is an integrated challenge
that limits my way of life. Worst of all, it limits the credibility I’ve worked hard to establish and denies
my voice as an American. There is no greater impact from adoption than that which the adoptee
absorbs. Families, agencies, and countries who fail to provide proper resources for foreign adoptees
are blind to the struggles we face as children and the serious issues that inevitably lead to adult
instability. Adoption in my case was not salvation, and aside from my turbulent childhood, I still
struggle with restrictive adoption laws and an absence of eﬀective resources. At age of 50, I am still
fighting for the rights promised to me through legal adoption and Congress continues to reject
resolution initiatives from the adoptee community.
Supports
Until last year, I thought I was alone in my citizenship problem which speaks to the lack of public
awareness on this issue. Adoption agencies deny responsibility and immigration policies fail to solve
the overwhelming number of case-breakdowns caused by [former] unregulated adoption laws.
Adoptees who were left out of the Child Citizenship Act of 2000 lack protection and are
unrepresented by both national and international conventions. Furthermore, since we lack support
from our central authority, our legal communities are unfamiliar with the complexities of past
adoption-immigration laws. This places the critical burden of resolution on the impacted adoptee.
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Personal Insight on my Intercountry adoption
Both sending and receiving countries economically benefit from Intercountry Adoption and yet,
adoptees’ financial benefits remain hampered. Today, because adoptee-citizenship laws exclude
children who entered the US between the years 1950 through 1983, three decades of adult
adoptees are approaching the most vulnerable time of their lives, retirement and elder years. After a
lifetime of bureaucratic hurdles and many civil exclusions, this generation now risks earned pension
benefits and social entitlements while others struggle with new employment regulations. In reality, we
are the least recognised Americans in the claim to our civil rights.
My message to Congress
My mother’s family were proud southerners, my father served in the US Navy. I have spent my entire
life here and have invested in this country in every way possible. I am American but if my claim to
citizenship is not approved, how will I overcome the challenges of my senior years? Will I be
separated from my family? Will I be able to provide for my adult son who has Autism? As a green
card holder, my independence and freedom to travel is now at risk, will I lose additional liberties?
Indeed, these are my challenges and responsibilities but I need my country’s help; remember, I lack
the right to vote on the very policies that govern my future.
An estimated 35,000 adoptees are currently paralysed in this legal quagmire; although, many remain
unaware of their status and some are too fearful to come forward. It has been said that lawmakers
believed those of us who were of age before 1983 could easily acquire citizenship on our own,
however, this is not self-evident. We lack open access to our adoption records and in many cases,
we find that our documents were improperly filed and even fabricated. It is also well known that
mixed race babies were sold to Americans at a premium. DNA results prove that I am not mixed race
and recovered evidence proves that the adoption agency fabricated my birth date. Ultimately, we
are held accountable for the failures of adoption agencies, our parents, and our country’s legal
system. How is this ethical? More critically, the lack of clear distinction between adoption and
immigration law leaves us vulnerable to current policies even though as babies, we had no hand in
our emigration to the US.
Recommendations for adoptees
First and foremost, it is critical for each adoptee to understand his/her citizenship status. If
assistance from the primary adoption agency is unavailable, utilising the Freedom of Information Act
will provide access to records with USCIS. Adoption advocacy groups can provide guidance and will
often facilitate pro-bono legal services. Immigration attorneys with credentials from the Board of
Immigration Appeals specialise in the most current immigration policies. Finally, for those who are
unable or uncomfortable with legal protocols, the Adoptee Rights Campaign is a safe environment
for guidance.
Impact Statement from Husband - Michael
My wife of 12 years is an adoptee from Korea. She lacks citizenship despite having lived in the
United States as a Legal Permanent Resident for all but the first 8 months of her life. I struggle with
the stress arising from its practical impact. Specifically, we are frequently separated during
international travel. Additionally, my wife is unable to appeal for help at US embassies abroad and
cannot communicate with Korean oﬃcials anywhere unless either they happen to speak English or
we can find translation services. Lastly, we are unable plan properly for retirement and dependent
inheritance given the dynamic nature of the interwoven tax, public pension, and banking regulations
and laws pertinent to citizen/non-citizenship couples.
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Justin
My name is Justin and I’m 34 years old (estimated) and reside in Oregon. I was adopted 15 March
1985 from South Korea with special needs. I was born with a heart defect to MSP through Children’s
Home Society of Minnesota (currently CHLSS).
My adoption journey has been hell to put it simply. I grew up in a family of 4 biological white children,
my adoptive mother was an alcoholic and drug addict, and my adoptive father sexually abused me
for 14+ years. To accept the life I was given, it was understood that this was part of my destiny. I
spoke out against the abuse, while my father under a plea bargain served 16+ years in prison. I
stopped the cycle of abuse singlehandedly, but with devastating and long term mental impacts.
I have what is known as Legal Permanent
Resident (LPR) status. I know it is illegal for me to
vote, I cannot travel outside the country, and I
cannot attend jury duty. I understand all the rights
and responsibilities of an LPR cardholder. This
was news I found out the hard way. My parents
never gave me citizenship and my visa expired in
1985.
When I went to apply for a job, they told me I
needed a certificate of citizenship or my LPR card. After frantic moments and lots of money, I was
able to get my LPR card and start working. I have since renewed it and is up for renewal again in
2024.
I’m not in the same boat as my fellow adoptees. I always believed if someone takes you out of your
country against your own will, that country who receives you is required to provide citizenship. It’s
interesting because many countries grant automatic citizenship, but the US does not. Instead I am
lumped in with illegal immigrants even though I don’t belong in that category.
We are adoptees, not immigrants, and there is a huge diﬀerence having to do with choice. I did not
choose to be sent to a dysfunctional family, not be given citizenship and endure decades of rape and
sexual abuse.
The original Child Citizenship Act of 2000 states that if you are 18 years or younger as of 27 February
2001, you were an automatic citizen. My birthday given to me was 15 September 1982, meaning
with a false birthday, I missed the cut-oﬀ by a mere 5 months. To be divided by age, is a horrific
thought! Essentially, someone decided to leave out adoptees, merely because of their age.
I believe the rules need to be changed to include everyone who is intercountry adopted. I often think
of immigration as having a choice to leave. I didn’t have a choice; essentially traﬃcked instead. I
think it is important for the US Government to look into adoption agency records to see why so many
thousands of children were not naturalised. I believe an intention of legal adoption includes the right
of citizenship. Where adoptions were not completed, then we need to hold those accountable.
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Kim
I want to begin by asking what responsibility should the government have in notifying us adoptees
that we are at risk of being deported, prior to us being confronted by this reality? The government
can notify a man of his requirement to sign up for the service. They can notify you if you owe a tax,
but they can't give notice to adoptees of what they need to do so as to avoid being deported?!
Would it be unreasonable to receive such a notice reminder to check citizenship status at the age of
18 or notice to apply within a 2 year time frame?
Many adoptees seem to not know their citizenship status until they approach social security, as I did.
Some of these are children or young adults and yet I was 60 years of age. Why is it that we remain in
the dark about our status until we hit social security issues?
The US government doesn’t seem to hold our adoptive parents’ feet to the fire for not finalising our
adoptions. The least the government could do is give us a fair shake to allow us to finish our
adoptions. It really should be the adoptive parents facing fraud against the government because they
claimed us and got the benefits of taxes and other allowances that adoption aﬀorded them.
If a country is not guaranteeing a minor child citizenship at the time of, and as part of the adoption, is
that country not also partaking in the traﬃcking of children? This country allowed our parents to
claim us. At the immigration oﬃce I recently had to watch the ticker tape advertising how many
adoptions are helped a month, or year. I wanted to get up and say, “the hell you do! I am here as an
adoptee trying to get my citizenship! I lived here for 60 years as a non-citizen and face deportation
now or prison!” They do not allow us citizenship rights and we are punished for crimes and pay the
price, but then not allowed to stay in the country we grew up in. This country allows us to be worked
as minor children, to support ourselves in boarding schools, I could go on — but you get my drift. So
to me, it is the countries who allowed our adoptions who place us in this precarious citizen-less
position.
In my situation, both Korea and America owe any and all of us adoptees because they facilitated our
adoptions. An apology would be appropriate as a minimum! I have spent so much time messing
around because of my lack of citizenship, trying to find a way to feel safe.
Adoptions should stop immediately until citizenship issues get sorted out for those intercountry
adoptees existing here in the US.
This is my experience which highlights the lack of knowledge we adoptees have until it hits us in the
face at full force!
I lost my husband’s Veterans benefits because after he died, I only had 1 year to file to make a claim
- but I didn’t know. I have not been able to draw on my social security survivor benefits because I
found out I was not a citizen. I was never contacted by Social Security - I stumbled upon a letter
written to my husband which I opened after I had gotten my citizenship sorted. I immediately called
the Veteran’s oﬃce and they sent the form for me to complete. They also sent the info sheets to
explain I would not be eligible, yet said I could appeal. To this day, I have not heard back - so I am
robbed again. I paid taxes this year on the money they withheld during all this because they paid me
survivor benefits for over a year and were just catching up. I also had to pay filing fees. For me, it is
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still ongoing since I no longer have the money to take my husbands ashes back to where he was
born.
It was the death of my husband in 2014 that started everything for me. It was only then I became
aware I was at risk of being deported. How can it be right that a person live most of their lives in
jeopardy like this, yet not knowing anything about the risk? Now I am at risk of being charged with
fraud against the government because to my horror, I never knew I was not a citizen. I was told and
believed the specific words, “You were naturalised as a child".
I was adopted at 2.5 years of age from Korea in 1956 and
resided in Arkansas and Texas. No matter what the
records say, there were adoptees in these two states. We
moved a lot! I am not sure of the reason - whether it was
what was happening in the home, or the way of the
church - but it was hard on my adopted brother as he
didn't adjust well to the moves. He had trouble making
friends. For me, I just became a chameleon or dead. I did
what I had to, to survive - as the other choice I saw was
not worth it.
I was in a boarding school by 15 years of age and
advertised in the local paper as “house maid” or “child
care worker for room and board” by 16. During that time
of being homeless, I knew I would learn to survive. I
thought after getting my cosmetology license when I was
17, and then my GED after 30, and 2 marriages and onto
the third with a teenaged daughter, and an electrical
license after 40, now a grandma - that I had lived according
to the laws I had been taught and raised within. I worked, took care of my family, voted, and was part
of my community. I had done all these and was feeling content, taking care of my ill husband in his
last days. I thought I was secure for my old age.
Boy, what a shock! Not only was I not a citizen but now I could end up homeless and back in a
country I had no knowledge of. How? What had I done wrong? Why would a country let me live here
all this time and now say I had no status at their social security oﬃce? What was I to do? Who do I
contact?
None of these thoughts ever entered my stream of consciousness earlier because I thought I was a
citizen. When I had found out at the USCIS oﬃce that I needed to file a certain form to get the
certificate of citizenship I was in shock. I was 60 years old at this time when I learnt the truth. I tried
to explain to the man at USCIS that I was almost broke and needed this certificate for the social
security oﬃce. He told me to take the form for getting the fees wavered. First they sent back a denial
for the fee waiver. So when I totalled it all up later, the cost of this was about a $1000 for filing fees
and all the other fees for records of my adoptive parents. Plus, I had to get my own records so by the
time I got past school records (being over 50 years was not an easy matter as some had already
been shredded) I got everything finally filed in March or April, 2015.
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I was denied by letter in December 2015 - a year after first finding out I was not a US citizen. At this
point I sold my engagement ring which broke me. It helped me to survive that month till I finally got
assistance from my senator's aid to claim survivor benefits and started to work on the citizenship
issue. I did all they told me to file for my own naturalised citizenship. I had not been able to hire an
attorney as I could not aﬀord one. Secondly, my trust in people by now was gone. I paid the filing
fees of $685.00 and any other fees for getting copies. None were sent back so I had to start over
again with my proof copies. Then the waiting!
After I had followed all the procedures given to me for filing for naturalisation, I never lied and had
voted, served on jury, and yes even sworn to being a citizen which I had believed but did not know
could get me charged for fraud. Now, as of 2016, I am now a finalised adopted US citizen - but at
what personal cost? I have never had to feel less human than to basically beg some country to allow
me to buy my way in or face being sent to a place I know nothing of. I can't speak my birth language
and never even been back to my country of birth.
Since I cannot get the other veterans benefits my husband had applied for, I have a very limited
income with health insurance. This is a joke since they wanted me to have therapy for my multilevel
degenerative disc disease. I can't aﬀord $20 three times a week for a month to see if that helps the
pain - so I am learning to just try and live with this. Some days I almost can't walk. I have had no
financial help from any source and will have to just hope I do not need more than the survivor
benefits since I may have also lost my union retirement. This is because during the time I took care of
my husband and my health plus fighting for citizenship, I could not work because I was considered
stateless.
We adoptees are left holding the bag of adoption by countries and people who should never have
taken us from another country as minors, never allowed their citizens to adopt us, then discard at
will, or fail to finish all legalities that we should have been aﬀorded as "their children". So I cannot
now or ever say I think intercountry adoptions is for the good or best interests of a child. No country
in this day and age of internet should make us have to wait and wait for citizenship. It seems to me
adoption gets everything out of us as children that could be made financially and then we are left
and abandoned when it suits.
We were left unprepared for the fight of our lives. Last I heard my adopted brother was on his third
attorney and because of the stress involved in fighting for our adopted citizenship, it has now torn us
apart. I guess because I have been willing to speak out publicly, instead of like him and so many
others not wanting their faces out there. I want you to see my face. This is what you did with the laws
as they stand for adoptees who are now adults.
I need dental work. I have such intense fear of leaving my home. Fear that I may be picked up and
detained since my paperwork may still not be correct even though I am a naturalised citizen with a
passport. I live with daily depressions as to why did this happen. I live in constant pain but that is
what my determination to become a citizen cost me. If I had my adopted father’s wishes, I would tell
all countries to stop adoptions especially to other countries until this matter is resolved. No child, no
senior, no human should ever be forced to live this way, ever. Afraid of everything, in pain, no one to
talk to that even cares from childhood till adulthood. We are just a commodity to be shuﬄed around
at other's whims.
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As for my advice to other adoptees in the same situation, I don't know what to say other than this
will be a battle. I hope you’re strong enough to fight because it is the hardest thing you will ever be
put through. From what I have lived, your paperwork in your state may not match what the federal
oﬃces ask from you. Then what USCIS needs, you may not be able to provide if it was too long ago
since you came into country. If social security is involved, then it all may change again if they haven't
got any status on you. You can get through this but be ready to fight for it because we are apparently
not humans — instead we are treated as commodities for others to play games with. Prove your
worth by staying strong and don't let it break you. Let them see our faces so we are a real people
who breathe and deserve to be treated with dignity as humans. Adult, adopted, humans!
I do not judge if someone has committed a crime especially when they have served the time. The
crime and it’s penalty should be done with. If the adoptee is not a citizen, it should not be an
additional penalty to be deported back - the adoption and citizen status should be finalised and
treated as a separate issue from the crime.
In my experience, the certificate of citizenship is usually done by the adopting parent, the
naturalisation is usually done by the individual after fulfilling the green card time but can also be done
by adoptive parents years ago. Right now, I understand us adoptees must have one or the other of
these or a current passport.
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Maline
As a black Haitian, I was always perceived as a threat to society. Haitians in general, due to poverty,
are willing to work harder and longer hours for less pay, to feed their families. Adopted at around two
years old, my new mother loved the attention she received for adopting a “black” baby. This forever
marked her as a non-racist because she
was willing to welcome a black child into
her home. I learned early on that my
adoption was never about me, but about
how I made her look. From the day I was
taken, I knew that the next many years
were going to be rough. I was not going
to bow to this woman. Over my dead
body!
Discovery
And literally it was over someone’s dead body. I was traﬃcked and given the name and papers of
some child who passed away. My adoptive parents were so desperate to have me that they were
willing to go to any length to get me. Even at my real mother’s opposition, they were happy and
financially able to purchase the birth certificate of a dead child. Their claim? I didn’t have any papers.
While this could very well be true, the proper process would have been to make sure I got the right
papers. My real mother and father were alive. My birth siblings were alive and well. My mother came
to visit me at the orphanage. But the path to destruction is paved with good intentions. The
intentions were to get me out as soon as possible, no matter how my birth family felt.
Even though I was now “legally” theirs, I was never fully theirs. I never fully belonged. I was not a
priority because they never did the right thing. From day 1 I knew I didn’t have US Citizenship. I
knew this because I was told. I knew this because traveling with them was always diﬃcult. I knew
this because each time I wanted to travel outside the country, I had to get prior visa approval. I knew
this because returning to the country I was being raised in required me to get prior visa approval as
well. I had no home really. I felt like a wandering nomad at the mercy of two white people who saved
me from the depths of Haiti’s soil. I depended on them for everything. And they provided, but nothing
came free: like freedom. Part of adoption is the promise of rights. I was never given the same rights
as their biological children. I was stuck in the middle. I was stuck between long term joy and
temporary happiness. I was caught between loving them, but feeling not fully a part of them. I was
stretched to my limit when I was held up at the airport or when I had to wait in the two hour
immigration line. I was drained of my intelligence when I had to apply for a student visa to the USA
even though my adoptive parents were American born. Dependency was my middle name. I could
do nothing without their help. That is how they wanted it. I knew from day one that I did not posses
the passport to the world.
Practical Life
Living without US citizenship has greatly aﬀected me. I never felt like I truly belonged to this family
who went through lengths to make me theirs but chose not to take the final step. But practicalitywise? I couldn’t get a job. I had a social security number but on the reverse side, the card read “Not
Valid For Employment”. So it was used to claim me on their taxes. But I couldn’t work. I couldn’t
really own property, I couldn’t take out a loan, and I couldn’t really get financial assistance. I was at
the mercy of my adoptive parents who federal-expressed me checks, or money orders while living in
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the USA for school. Keeping me at a distance, just far enough to make me feel like I was on my own,
but close enough to make them feel like they did the “right” thing in saving a poor black child. I had
to watch what I was going to say at the airport. I could never tell them that I was attending school.
And when I did, I could only stay a few months at a time because my visa would expire. I lived my life
under the radar thanks to American parents who didn’t see me as a priority.
My practical life involved depending on those around me. My practical life without citizenship
involved not being protected by the state, or country that allowed the adoption to happen in the first
place. Haiti no longer considered me Haitian, and the US didn’t want to claim me as their own. I was
in this state of mental limbo. Never fully fitting into any people group. My creole was not good
enough to make Haitian friends, and I was never black enough to be part of the black community.
The white people I grew up with turned out to be people who took advantage of their privilege and
stepped on the heads of those who were not privileged.
Living without citizenship meant being tied to a country that didn’t like me because of the colour of
my skin. I was not free to work, start my own business in the US, or collect social security in the
future. I was not free to travel the world. I was grounded. But that is how I believe my adoptive
parents wanted it. Because full citizenship meant I would receive a level of privilege that meant they
could no longer force me to depend on them. Even getting my green card was a struggle. They
didn’t want to sign the paperwork. They didn’t want to contribute. They wanted to save me as a child
and then blame me for my inability to rise to the top.
Supports
Like so many adoptees, I thought I was alone. I grew up isolated. I had never really met other
adoptees. But in 2015 I met more. I met adoptees and not just adoptees, but I met adoptees who
were in the same situation I am in. They also don’t have citizenship. This greatly speaks to the lack of
public awareness on the citizenship issue. Adoption agencies deny responsibility and immigration
policies fail to comprehensively solve the overwhelming number of case-breakdowns caused by
previous ambiguous and unregulated adoption laws. I learned that adoptees like myself who were
left out of the Child Citizenship Act of 2000 lack protection and are unrepresented by both national
and international conventions. This was not a “mistake” by any means. A compromise had to be
made and the decision was to keep certain people out. Furthermore, since our central authorities do
not support this issue, legal communities are largely unfamiliar with these complexities. This places
psychological, emotional and critical burden of resolution on the impacted adoptee. Other adoptees
and myself are working now on presenting another bill that will grant citizenship to those left out of
the Child Citizenship Act. It will put thousands of adoptees at ease and feeling what they knew all
along: that US citizenship belongs to them.
Personal Insight on my Intercountry adoption
Intercountry adoption won’t work if it is not done correctly. Thousands of adoptees didn’t choose the
path they were put on. They didn’t choose to be adopted. Decisions were made for them but one of
the most important decisions that were made for them actually did more harm than good. I don’t
believe that intercountry adoption should be allowed if both countries are not agreeing on the same
principles. Currently, the sending country is under the impression the receiving country will do the
right thing but instead, they are being misled. America is supposed to be the land of the free and the
home of the brave. But it is not. Just like the intention was never for blacks to receive freedom, the
anthem does not speak about them. They were not free. In adoption, the adoptee is very seldom
free. They are tied to a new entity, with a name change, a birthday altered, the location of birth
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redone to represent how good the adopters were, and their life and mind forever masked to
represent a people who never existed in the first place, they .. we .. were never free. But we were
brave. So if anything, citizenship should be for us who were brave to weather the change of
language, religion, culture, name, age, identity, insults, racism, hate crimes, and abusive adoptive
parents. We were brave. America is not just for the free, but it is for the brave. Giving us citizenship,
because we were promised this with the packaged adoption deal, will make us free. We speak up
because we are brave. Because of our exclusion, three decades later, adoptees are surfacing to
remind the world that we continue to be fearless in a country built on fear. We are the least
recognised Americans in the claim to our civil rights and yet we are the ones to close the gap in our
adoptive parents relationships, infertility, depression and fear of loneliness. At the risk of losing
ourselves, we are here to provide comfort to others. Citizenship should be ours.
My message to Congress
My lack of citizenship does not just aﬀect me personally but it aﬀects my oﬀspring. I too adopted
from Haiti and had I had citizenship, I could have passed that onto my child. I am blessed to finally
have a green card. But it is not something that I should have to fight for. It is not something I should
have cried over. I should not have gotten knots in my stomach whenever I would get new
notifications online with the knowledge that I would have to meet the requirements. Part of meeting
the requirements meant I had to resume contact with people who stole me. I should not have had to
plead for a signature. I should not have had to spend months being depressed after finding out that
the adoption papers were never signed by my real mother. Had I had citizenship, I would have been
able to find all this stuﬀ out but resting assured that I would be secure, safe and supported by the
USA. I would have had a job, been able to own property, been able to travel the world without preapproved visas. I would not have been detained because I forgot to bring my Sevis7 . I would not
have been humiliated in Haiti for sounding like a white American but not possessing the identity of
one.
My daughter is now in her teen years and soon she will want to work. Because I do not have
citizenship, she needs to go through a very rigorous process to be able to work legally in the USA. I
have always done everything by the book. I have NEVER broken the law but I feel the law has broken
me. In my case and in so many other adoptees’ cases the law bent away from those most
vulnerable. Congress, when you were okay with benefiting from my adoption, you were also agreeing
to giving me the freedom. The adoption freed my physical body and removed me from a country and
culture I knew and experienced. You brought me to a world where the colour of my skin does matter,
how I talk does matter and the way I wear my hair may aﬀect the odds of me getting a well paying
job. Can’t you at least give me the citizenship I deserve? Congress, fulfil your promise to the people
you saved. Grant us the citizenship we have in our hearts but not on paper. Create a pathway so that
we can continue to feel we are loved and free because I promise you, we are all very brave.
Recommendations for other Adoptees
It is critical that all adoptees understand their adoption stories, legal status, especially citizenship
status. If assistance from the primary adoption agency is unavailable, utilising the Freedom of
Information Act will provide access to records with USCIS. Understand that just because you have a
SS# does not mean you were registered properly.

7A

Sevis is a document that proves to the authorities that you have a student visa and that you were accepted
to a college in the USA. A Sevis is detailed and states specifics of your immigration status.
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Check to make sure your adoptive parents have given you ALL of your adoption paperwork and
check vigorously for inconsistency which may hinder the process of receiving citizenship. If you have
committed any infraction, be aware that this may aﬀect your ability to receive citizenship even
though you should have had it in the first place. Adoption advocacy groups can provide guidance
and will often provide Pro-bono legal services. Immigration Attorneys with credentials from the Board
of Immigration Appeals specialise in the most current immigration policies. Contact the
AdopteeRightsCampaign.org or find us on Facebook. You can also find a lawyer who is part of the
American Immigration Lawyers Association (AILA) who may be willing to help you with your case.
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Miracles
I was adopted at 16 months old from Arequipa, Peru to London, UK.

Multiple identities and Citizenship
I want to share my story to create awareness about the citizenship issue facing intercountry
adoptees. I am a Peruvian adoptee who was adopted by an American parent and an Irish parent. My
parents were living in the UK with their 5 biological children when they adopted me. Due to my
father’s job, my bio siblings were born in diverse countries. Despite where they were born they
received automatic US citizenship at the local consulate.
As an adoptee from a very young age I realised that ALL my family were born in DIFFERENT
countries, however, I learnt how one was entitled to receive citizenship. My adopted family
citizenship was based on heritage and origin. My parents received their citizenship through their
parents and they were allowed to continue to pass their citizenship to their biological children.
Within the context of my family I understood that I wouldn’t share the same nationality as a young
person. What this translated to is that I grew up with my Peruvian nationality. All of us grew up in
London with our respective nationalities all having the same entitlement to life in the UK. We all had
permanent residence status and it didn’t aﬀect work or study. However, every time I left the UK, I
needed a visa. I never really questioned it or thought it was strange that none of us had British
nationality - I thought it was completely normal. I have quite a collection of visas in my passports, I
became very good at obtaining visas. The crazy thing is, I had a 10-year visa to the USA – despite
all my family being American.
There should be no diﬀerence between bio and adopted siblings and in my case it highlights another
layer of diﬀerence within adoption. I don’t understand that besides not being born from my mum
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how I diﬀer from my other siblings?? I mean they never grew up in the USA, they were born in
diﬀerent countries, and they are not your quintessential Americans.
I love the diversity of my family, I like the fact that my family have mixed identities; we are all
immigrants in London. As an adoptee this has enabled me to form my own identity, they have fully
embraced my Peruvian roots and culture - I cannot fault them they have been very encouraging with
my trips back to Peru. But I believe I should be given the same rights as my siblings - I have the
same surname, lived in the same house, I am part of their family. I cannot understand why I am not
given the same rights when it comes to citizenship.
I truly understand the word of citizenship: being born in Peru I received automatic citizenship, having
lived in the UK for x amount of years, I applied and was granted citizenship based on residency, not
based on my adoption. I am waiting to receive automatic citizenship entitlement from either the USA
or Irish countries based on my adoption. I am also aware of the way nationality can be passed down
from generation to generation within a three or four-generation span – as all my adopted family have
received their citizenship this way!
When you are adopted into a family whose ties to the country you grew up in are new, it creates
complex problems regarding citizenship. Even more so when the countries they received nationality
from, are not based on where they grew up – so, it adds an additional layer! These complex
structures have enabled me to view the world in a unique way and really aided me in my journey of
adoption. I am hoping that I can share the same nationality as my adopted family.
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Paul
US citizenship is something from my pre-memory. It's always been there, something to take for
granted, and something not, I suppose. It's the gift that came at so many prices — literal and
figurative — for my adoptive mother, for my birth mother, for me. Now, every day, I feel the textures
of that price — the philosophical, political, and spiritual price.
Except for those first few years in Vietnam, I've always had the "right"
documents for US citizenship. And that's what it comes down to now
in no uncertain terms, documents. Of course, it's strange truth that
asymmetrical power — the imbalances of Empire and hegemony —
made it so that my adoptive mom was able to obtain for me the
necessary documents for adoption, for naturalisation, for citizenship.
And my mom knew about the power of documents. What about those
who didn't? What about those who had no access? What about the
adoptees — powerless — adrift yet again, this time in the Realpolitik of
a bureaucracy and a political climate that appear to care more about
fear and tenuous power, than about stories and persons and those
who inhabit shadows?
I've been questioned at the borders. Asked for the papers. Held the right ones. Held the right history.
Supplied the right answers. Questioned Authority just enough. But not too much. Folded myself
neatly into the acceptable narrative in order to avoid, persevere, and survive. Moved through the
right lines. Tasted the bitter enormity of what it means to have had the benevolent hands of Empire
welcome me in. Felt the hollow gratitude that translates to "I'm in. You're out." Basked in the Land of
Plenty. What about those who can't do this? Those denied the vague and yet tangible rights of
citizenship? What about those on the wrong sides of the fences? The lie of my "orphaning"
simultaneously saves and damns me. What about those already doomed and damned, both by
history, law, and ignorance, the callousness of political ideology and the momentum of society? The
bile of it all is that we could be deemed charity cases by war, religion, economic desperation, cultural
superiority myths, and saviour complexes of all sorts — but we can be considered aliens, outcasts,
and stateless, simply by not having the "right" pieces of paper with the "right" names aﬃxed.
Of course, perhaps the model minority thing to do is to keep quiet, to step along. To "just be
thankful" to have the documentation, the certificates, the passports, the naturalisation. To be the
recipient of this false grace. But this is to cast others to the fates and whims of a politics of fear and
retribution and misunderstanding. That adoptees should have to pay the price of "citizenship"-whether gained or lost, whether obtained or denied — along with everything else, is yet another
window to, another glimpse of, the ironies of being citizens of the Ghost Kingdom, another cruel
blow to all of us, another reminder of separation, wandering, banishment and isolation.
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Sara
I was adopted at 2 years of age from an orphanage in Iran. Hunger and the fear of biting rats was
constant in my orphanage. As were the days and nights of relentless rocking because there was very
little human contact. This behaviour continued when I went home with my adoptive parents. As was
my habit, I hid scraps of food in the waistband of my diaper because I was always hungry in the
orphanage. I don’t carry any emotional scars but the scars on my body are a testimonial of the time
spent there. These scars are a daily reminder of how diﬀerently my life could have turned out. Had I
known forties year later I would be fighting for my life again I would never have comprehended it. I
stand in front of you today as an adoptee who is undocumented. This is my story.
I arrived in the US with my adoptive parents in 1973. My
adoption was finalised in the courts in July of 1974. In 2008,
while residing in California, I applied for a passport and it was
the first time I was told that I wasn’t a citizen in the only country
I have known. I heard the strong and hurtful words from an
attorney, “you are deportable to Iran.” I remember being
astounded as the tears flooded my face and mumbling “I am an
American, my life is here.” I left her oﬃce and returned to my life
with this horrible dark secret.
My father was a Lieutenant Colonel in the Air Force and prisoner
of WWII and I'm confident that he completed the necessary
documents to make me a citizen. There was a story published in
the town newspaper about my family shortly after they returned
from Iran. It mentioned that they were working on my
naturalisation. There is proof of billable hours from my father’s
attorney. Social Security has me on file as a citizen which is the result of the attorney submitting
documents to start my life in the US. My mother has been telling me I'm a citizen my entire life! I
never doubted this since I was issued a military ID.
I learned that none of the attorney’s paperwork or calls made to immigration were noted in my
USCIS file. There was absolutely no information in my Freedom of Information Act (FOIA) file except
for my arrival into the US with my adoptive parents. USCIS has not acknowledged their part in poor
record keeping. The blame has been shifted to my parents.
In 2008, under the recommendation of the USCIS agent it was recommended I complete the N-600
form since it would allow me to gain citizenship from my adoptive parents. USCIS denied the
application and acknowledged that I was indeed adopted but that my parent’s had failed to
naturalise me before my 18th birthday. USCIS also mailed my denial letter to an address that was
never associated with me and I lost my opportunity to appeal my case. I feel this was intentional.
Again proof to me that 35 years later, USCIS was making huge errors in record keeping but blaming
my parents for my lack of citizenship.
My only recourse for citizenship was to petition for citizenship as an alien relative through my
adoptive mother. I submitted an I-130 form in December 2015. I had to submit grade school, high
school and college records and submit aﬃdavits from friends and relatives as proof that I had grown
up in the US. It was a painful and emotional week. I am not an immigrant. Although, 40 years later I
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am being treated as an immigrant. Immigrants have a choice to immigrate to another country. I
didn’t have that choice. I should have been guaranteed citizenship the day my adoption was
finalised.
My feelings fluctuate daily between anger, fear and hopelessness over my situation and that of my
fellow intercountry adoptees. Angry that I no longer have control over my life. Fearful that I will lose
my home, employment and my retirement. Hopeless because I’m stuck in a legal loophole and little
has changed since 2008 when I discovered my predicament.
My future is very bleak. I’m potentially looking at more than 10+ years before I can gain citizenship.
Visas are backlogged. Iran is granted very few visas compared to other countries. I also struggled
with the Muslim ban that was being enforced. I struggle with fear. Fearful that ICE will knock on my
door. Fearful that my employer will know that USCIS says I am undocumented. I have always been a
motivated individual. I have worked tirelessly on my education, career and my future. Now,
everything I have so tirelessly worked for and sacrificed for, are at stake.
I could lose everything and living with that daily brings on depression. I have gone into therapy twice
to help with the stress of this situation. I have feelings of being overwhelmed by my situation and it
has also manifested in physical ailments. I was prescribed medication for stomach pains. I have
spent many a sleepless night carrying the weight of this situation because I am hiding this immense
secret in my life. I have absolutely no control over my life now. All my accomplishments and hopes
are forsaken due to a piece of paper. The rules are black and white and there is no room for empathy
when dealing with USCIS.
Also, as E-Verify is used more widely to determine if employees are eligible to work legally in the US,
adoptees will be unable to hide their immigration status and will no longer be employable. In 2018,
various states will begin requiring Americans to carry a second form of ID to travel domestically. It
will be yet another way to have our immigration status revealed to our employer when we can’t get a
passport to travel domestically. As technological advances are made and the government agencies
share data it will be diﬃcult to survive as adoptee who is undocumented.
While my friends and family travel the world collecting memories, I am draining my bank account to
pay for legal fees. There hasn’t been any support financially. In fact USCIS has directly been
responsible for advising me to complete and submit the wrong forms. The financial impact is ever
present. I’m at a disadvantage to further my career. I had to pass up the opportunity for a promotion
to a director position because I was unable to get a passport and travel to Europe for meetings.
Progress with my Senator’s oﬃce and District Representative’s oﬃce is slow. I have submitted letters
detailing the hardships and the impact of living without citizenship in hopes of USCIS understanding
what it’s like to be at the mercy of their decisions and poor record keeping.
I first discovered the Child Citizenship Act when I was watching a TV interview with Adam Crasper
and his attorney in April 2016. I then realised I was also impacted by this bill. None of the lawyers I
consulted with in prior years or USCIS ever had any knowledge of this bill. If I were to call the USCIS
800 number today they would tell me I am a citizen because I have two US citizen parents.
My last visit with USCIS at their field oﬃce demonstrated they had absolutely no idea. The USCIS
oﬃcer was going to turn me away immediately on the grounds that she didn’t have my file. This was
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very upsetting since I had to schedule so many months in advance. I pulled out my FOIA file and
then educated her about the Child Citizenship Act. She was completely unaware of the bill. Her 3
recommendations to me that day were as follows:
• Fire my attorney and hire a new one which I refused.
• Contact my senators to which I replied I had already done.
• Lastly knowing that there was absolutely no path way to citizenship, she whispered under her
breath that I should get married to secure citizenship.
So there is obviously a big failure on USCIS behalf. The USCIS oﬃcer in 2008 who recommended I
complete the N600 also was unaware of the Child Citizenship Act and the age restriction - but had
me complete the N600 form any way. It resulted in lost fees.
How does this make me feel about being adopted to America via intercountry adoption? I’m Iranian
by birth but I don’t have the culture, religion, family history or the language of Iran. The Iranian
community has never welcomed me. I was not comfortable growing up as a child in a mid-west rural
community who pointed out my dark features. There was always the constant struggle to find my
identity and sense of belonging somewhere. I have since learned it’s a universal experience for all
intercountry adoptees.
I did identify as being American. It's all I have ever
known. Not having citizenship has hurt me immensely. I
have been cast aside and labeled as undocumented
and in some people's eyes, illegal. It has been hurtful
when people say I don't belong here and that I should
be forced back to Iran. I feel like I have been
abandoned by my government. I am a tax payer but yet
I am not able to participate in democracy. I have no
ability to participate in democracy and vote for
congress members who have a direct impact on what
happens with my citizenship. I have been paying taxes
since I was sixteen years old. I am fearful I will be once
again forsaken by my government and unable to collect
my retirement benefits. It’s been seventeen years since the Child Citizenship Act was passed and no
progress has been made.
The US government should step up and take responsibility. Seventeen years have elapsed since the
Child Citizenship Act was passed in 2001 which created my inability to gain citizenship. The blame
has been passed to the parents and adoption agencies when it could have been prevented by
passing a bill to correct the fact that it excluded approximately 35,000 adoptees who are deserving
of citizenship. There have been no solutions oﬀered. Adoptees have been left to pick up the pieces
of failed legislation and inadequate processes on early adoptions from the 1950s through to the early
80’s. We need eﬀorts to bring this to the public so that we can find more adoptees who are silently
struggling against this legal loophole, alone.
For other adoptees facing the same problem with citizenship, I suggest you get involved with
Adoptee Rights Campaign (ARC). You will find support among your peers. Adoptees without
citizenship will understand you. No one else can comprehend the fears and hopelessness you
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struggle with daily. Telling your story countless times to members of Congress and having it fall on
deaf ears. I was lost in the legal system for long time. Feeling afraid and alienated and powerless. I
found my voice when I found Adoptee Rights Campaign. I was no longer alone and I was able to
actively work to bring about awareness and education on this issue. The friendships within this group
restored my courage to fight for my life and make changes for all adoptees who are deserving of
citizenship.
“To deny people their human rights is to challenge their very humanity”

Nelson Mandela
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Sung
I was born in South Korea and at six years old, I was brought to the US under a visitor status by my
aunt. When I was ten years old, my aunt and her husband adopted me because I was being abused
and harmed by my biological father and step-mother.
After my adoption was finalised, my adoptive parents thought I was
automatically a US citizen and that nothing else needed to be done.
However, they were misinformed and failed to secure my status with
immigration. They believed the State issued birth certificate
amended for me, along with the military ID issued under my new
adopted last name, indicated that I was their rightful child and a
derivative American citizen.
Today I live under threat of deportation. I am, in the eyes of
immigration, an “illegal undocumented immigrant”. All this has
arisen because my adopted parents did not know and were
misinformed. My Texan issued birth certificate, my social security
card and number, my US military ID issued as a dependant of my
Army father, gave my adoptive parents the impression that I was a
well documented US citizen. I was only ten years old and could not go to immigration myself to
apply for a green card or citizenship through my adoption. It wasn't until I was thirty one years old
and trying to get a new social security card that I was made aware of my status.
I have lived here in the US since I was six years old. That is 27 years. Today, I am married. I have
family and friends here. Getting deported will not only devastate me, but the ones that I love and
hold dear, who are great law abiding US citizens.
The Child Citizenship Act did not cover all adoptees. It only covered adoptees born before a certain
year with certain stipulations. As a child who was brought to this country and never had a choice, it
is so unfair that I have to pay such a severe consequence for a mistake that was made by others
when I was a vulnerable and dependent child. Today, I cannot legally obtain an identification card,
employment, vote, or provide for my wife and family. My loved ones and I live everyday under the
fear of me being taken away by force and never allowed to be together.
From a very young age, I was made to endure a very traumatic life. On top of that, I was made to live
and lead a life thinking that my nationality was here in the US. And now, I am being shunned by the
very government that took and raised me as a child.
I humbly seek and pray that the powers that be will see the unjust treatment of adoptees who have
been adopted by legal and naturally born US citizens, to be granted and accepted as absolute fellow
citizens. Only then will the wrong and inhumane policies of immigration regarding this matter, be
rectified.
Respectfully submitted,
Sung
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Tanya
I am adopted from Brazil, I’m 26 years old. The agency is closed and has been absorbed by Florence
Crittenden in Lowell, Massachusetts. My adoption became final in the Suﬀolk County Courthouse,
Lowell, Mass on February or March of 1992.
My adoption journey has been very long, strenuous and all with very little advocacy and little to no
resources for financial aid and/or emotional support. I do have US citizenship but my Brazilian
citizenship will cost me $1,500 to obtain and is a year long process requiring a lawyer.
Not being able to claim my homeland or enter it
(without getting the paperwork completed by paying
$1500) feels awful. My whole life my adopters
promised to take me to Brazil upon high school
graduation, but because the system allowed me to be
adopted into a home of poor, mentally ill, white people,
I was not only not taken on that trip.
I was physically, emotionally, sexually and spiritually
abused for years. I ended up in group homes and
homeless at 18 doing anything I could to get food, and
try to obtain shelter. I lived in dangerous situations and
stayed around people I never would have, if I had any better options.
There has been no legal or financial support for this which is absurd and infuriating for adoptee’s.
Especially those who were adopted to the US who don’t have US citizenship. They deserve the same
citizenship their adopters have and they didn’t ask to be adopted. Not being a citizen will give them
many barriers and cost a lot of money to deal with. Many people do not have those resources.
I am angry about my intercountry adoption for the negligence of both countries agencies to adopt
me to a good family. I’m angry that in America these things are accepted. The US Govt should know
that so many intercountry adoptees struggle and there could be a better system to help adoptee’s
strive in the countries they're brought into.
Our perspective is missing in important conversations around intercountry adoption. Adoptive
parents and people that work in adoption are the one's carrying our narratives. There are some
groups adoptee-led that oﬀer support. Many are based on the racial ties the adoptee’s have to their
birth regions and culture but a lot of work is missing that needs to be done.
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