
The Genesis of Me & Korea’s Vision 
By Minyoung Kim, Executive Director & Founder 

Recently, I was asked to translate a 
letter to a foster family from a family 
who is in the process of adopting a 
baby from Korea, which is usually a 
pretty simple task. But translating this 
particular letter was far from simple.

The letter began, “I know today must 
be a hard day for all of us.” This one 
sentence weighed heavily on me for 
several days, and I couldn’t help but 
cry each time it came to mind. These 
words reminded me of the day I first 
brought infants from Korea to the 
United States and the special moments 
that I was so lucky to share with them. 

Five flights, five babies. I was reminded 
of the moment that I met them at the 
adoption agency, the moment I took 
them from their foster moms, the 
image of these foster mothers crying 
with their backs turned, the moments 
I had with the babies at the airport 
and on the plane, the moments when 
I delivered them to their new families... 
The moment I had to say goodbye. 
The promises I made to them. All of 
these memories came rushing back to 
me. I was reminded too of sleeping at 
an airport after delivering a baby to his 
new family. 

Due to a flight delay, I had missed my 
final-destination flight. Having been 
awake for about 24 hours, and having 
experienced life-changing moments 
with families far and near, I was 
physically and emotionally drained. I 

fell asleep at the airport. But 
what felt like only minutes 
later, I woke up hearing my 
name being called on the PA 
system. I dashed to my gate 
and managed to make my 
flight home.

I had forgotten all of this, at 
least for a while, although this 
collective experience was the 
inciting event that led me to 
become so actively involved 
in the adoptee community 
and which eventually led to 
the founding of Me & Korea. 
Over the years, I have had 
the opportunity to experience 
most of the steps involved 
with an adoption. For me, the most 
difficult and important task is helping 
adopted babies leave Korea and meet 
their new families on the other side 
of the world. With those five babies 
many years ago, I knew I would likely 
be the last person that they would 
hear Korean from for a very long time. 
On the plane, I kept talking to them in 
Korean, as if doing so would imprint 
the Korean language into their brain, 
leaving at least a trace of their heritage. 
I held them close; I hardly ever put 
them down. I wanted desperately to 
make sure that they felt loved and 
cared for, especially on this day—the 
day they left their motherland. I gave all 
of my blessings to them and promised 

myself that I would help them return 
to their home country one day if that 
is what they wished. That was the 
genesis of Me & Korea’s vision.

The letter that I was asked to translate 
gave me the opportunity to look back 
at those times and to be reminded of 
those precious moments with the five 
adopted babies leaving Korea and on 
their way to new homes. It reminded 
me of the promise that I made—both to 
myself and to the babies.

2018 was a very busy year for Me & 
Korea, and I am proud to say that we 
have managed all of our programs very 
successfully. We look forward to an 
equally if not more successful 2019.

Minyoung with babies whom she escorted to the United States 
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2018 Mosaic Tour
By Erica Lillquist, 2018 Mosaic Tour Staff/2017 Mosaic Tour 

On July 1, the Me & Korea Mosaic 
alumni family grew by 26 as the 2018 
tour came to a close. The banquet was 
full of smiles, laughter, singing, and a 
few tears, as tour members looked 
back on an incredible ten-day tour, not 
believing that they had only met a few 
short days prior. Obvious to all in the 
room, we had been on an incredible 
journey together in our motherland.

Beginning in Seoul, the group 
explored with a shopping trip in 
Bupyeong, a visit to Gwang-hwa-
moon Square and Gyeongbokgoong, 
Tongin Market, Jesus Love Church, 
and host family visits. A highlight 
for all, this year’s group had the 
opportunity to treat the children of 
Angels’ Haven to a park day with 
games and bubbles and to take 
them on the Han River Cruise and 
for a barbeque dinner! Also in Seoul, 
tour members visited their adoption 
agencies and five adoptees were 
reunited with their birth families!

Exploring further afield, the group 
travelled to Paju, where they visited 
the DMZ, the Majang Reservoir, 

a kimchi factory, and got a sneak 
peek at the Omma Poom Park. The 
group also visited Pohang, including 
a visit to the beach, Jukdo market, 
and the Posco Jigok Elementary 
School. A highlight and addition this 
year was a visit to the Central Police 
Academy, where we learned some 
martial arts, were serenaded by the 
police academy band, and where four 
members were (voluntarily) tased.

The trip rounded out with meaningful 
place visits, each unique, and the 
tour members eager to return to the 
group and share their experiences. The 
final day included a visit to Jogyesa 
Buddhist Temple and the final banquet.

And while it’s nice to look back and 
reminisce on the jam-packed itinerary, 
the memories that come freshest to 
mind are the in-betweens. The little 
moments of care and comfort for 
one another, the late-night soju and 
fried chicken bonding, Minyoung 
and Kyutaeg’s care with our stories 
and our hearts, and the awesome 
bus karaoke, to name just a few. I 
think most would agree that it is the 
little moments that made the trip so 
special, so magical, and so much 
more than a tour, but rather a journey 
home together.

2018 Mosaic Tour members at Gyeongbokgoong in June

 Announcements

Please visit our newly redesigned 
and updated website at  
www.meandkorea.org. Big thanks 
to Me & Korea 2018 tour alumna 
Victoria McGinley for her beautiful 
work on the site.

The Omma Poom Project in Paju, 
Korea has secured 20 million dollars 
to fund the next phase of the Camp 
Howze development project. They 
are planning to build an archive 
for Korean adoptees and a peace 
museum. Me & Korea is excited to 
be continuing to work with Paju City 
on this important project.

Dazzling Price Drop 
for Dazzling Hope 
Paperback copies of Dazzling Hope 
by Keon-Su Lee are now available 
for $10 + tax and S&H!

Visit bit.ly/dazzlinghopebook to 
order your copy today. Questions? 
Contact Rachel at  
rhrupright@gmail.com.
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A Family Reunion Story
By Jenny Templeton, 2018 Mosaic Tour

Reflecting on this past year, I have so 
much to be grateful for. I feel thankful 
to have participated in the 2018 
Mosaic Tour and to have met so many 
wonderful people. And despite starting 
this journey with little information to 
initiate a birth family search, I had the 
opportunity to reunite with my birth 
family this June. 

In the months before the tour I learned 
that my Korean agency, KSS, had 
information on file about my birth 
family and they had successfully 
contacted them. I learned that my 
birth parents are both 81 years old, 
healthy, and still married living in 
Seoul. I was born the youngest of 6 
daughters. However, I also learned 
that given our family’s circumstances 
at the time, my mother alone decided 
to relinquish me for adoption. My 
father was told I died during childbirth. 
My fourth sister witnessed my birth 
and she had to bear the burden of 
that secret for nearly 20 years, until 
she revealed the truth about my 
adoption to our sisters. 

We began contact via email and then 
an all-sister Kakao Talk group. My 
Korean sisters assured me that my 
birth mother was open to meeting me, 
and that they would share the truth with 
our father before my arrival in June. 
Anxiously, we all hoped for the best. 

I arrived 4 days before the tour started 
and immediately met my sisters and 
shortly after that my parents. It was 
surreal. It was full of joy and tears. It 
was the most amazing feeling to see 
similarities between myself and each 
one of my family members. But it was 
also overwhelming at times. It struck 
me—I am in Korea. This is the city I 
would have called home. These are 
my parents. These are the strong, 
beautiful sisters I would have looked 
up to as role models. And I began to 
grieve the alternate life I would have 
had. However, I also realized just 
how incredibly blessed I was to be 
reconnected with such a kind and 
loving family. 

Returning back to my life in Portland, 
Oregon after the tour has been its own 

process of adjustment and balance. 
I was so happy to be home with my 
husband and 4-year-old daughter. But 
I know I will forever long for more time 
in Korea. More time to get to know my 
sisters and more time to spend with 
my aging parents. 

As I write, I am planning a return trip 
in March. Then starting next summer 
my family hopes to take extended 
time to travel and live in Korea. We 
are optimistic about this adventure, 
and look forward to growing our 
relationships with my birth family and 
with Korea. I will forever be grateful for 
Minyoung, Kyutaeg, and Me & Korea 
for this life-changing experience.

Jenny with her parents and five sisters 

Dear Omma: My Letter to My Birth Mom
By Amy Carr, 2017 Mosaic Tour 

Dear Omma (엄마), 

When I try to imagine your face or 
recreate and feel the love you had 
for me, I cry. When I try to imagine 
you cuddling me and holding my 
face in your soft hands, I cry. When 
I try to imagine the difficult time you 
had when you realized that I was 
lost, I cry. When I think about you 
wondering where I am or if I’m alive 
and okay, I cry. 

When I had my first child, I cried 
for days and off and on for weeks 
wondering if you cried, too, when I 

was born—out of love, not sadness, 
because I believe that I was special to 
you just like my daughter is to me. Did 
you look into my little face like I looked 
at my baby and fall instantly in love? I 
was not raised to show emotion, but 
I often wonder if you have the same 
gentle, sensitive, and loving heart that 
I do. Do I smile like you, laugh like you, 
love like you? Do you have a heart like 
mine that cares for others sometimes 
more than you care for yourself? I 
believe I got my tender heart from you.

My sweet Omma, if I met you today I 
would hold you and tell you that I’m 

okay. If I met you today I know that 
I would recognize and feel your love 
even though it has been 47 years. If 
I met you today, my lifetime of fear of 
never knowing you would be released. 
As I wait for you, please know that 
I sustain faith enough for both of us 
that we will meet either on this earth 
or with the angels—and please know 
that a piece of my heart will always be 
dedicated to you.

With love, 
당신 딸 (your daughter) 
오영숙 Amy Carr
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Me & Korea and My Family
By Eunice Oh, Student Volunteer

In 2012, when Me & Korea was 
founded, 8-year-old Eunice never 
would have believed that it would 
make such a large impact on her life. 
Looking back now, the way that Me 
& Korea has changed my family is so 
unbelievable, and I am touched to be 
a part of it every day.

It has changed us so much that the 
meals that we eat as a family usually 
include some sort of discussion about 
upcoming Me & Korea events, from 
the Wings projects to the Mosaic Tour 
to the next SKAF session. The little 
and big ways that Me & Korea has 
changed us are endless.

To our family, the year has only 8 
months—from April to July, time seems 
to stand still, and my family goes into 
autopilot mode. My sister and I know 
that our parents have a lot of stress, 
and work piles up when it comes to 
the Mosaic Tours, so we do what 
we can to help relieve some of that 
stress. In this way, we have learned 
to become more independent and 
have learned to work without constant 
instruction and help from our parents.

The tours are a big part of our lives 
and the reason that our summers 
aren’t boring and monotonous. It 
seems like when we get home from 
one trip in July, preparation for the next 
tour starts almost immediately. The 
opportunities on these trips motivate 
me to learn and study more Korean 
and work with others around me. But 
most importantly, they teach me how 
to think from different perspectives.

When my dad traveled to Korea to 
deliver Christmas presents to Angels’ 
Haven for the first time, I was originally 
against the idea. I didn’t like the 

thought of being apart from my family 
during Christmas. In the ensuing 
years, having the opportunity to look 
at pictures of the smiling kids we 
were serving and being able to take 
part in organizing Christmas events 
for Wings, I realized that there was 
something more important than just 
being together during the holidays.

Volunteering for Me & Korea also 
took on a whole new meaning in 
2018, with more involvement from 
myself compared to previous years. 
I traveled to meaningful places with 
adoptees, helped translate, handled 
email communication for Wings, 
and contributed to the photo project 
for Omma Poom. It was a surge of 
new work and unfamiliar territory 
for me; but this uncharted territory 
was food for thought: motivation for 
motivation’s sake is directionless. 
Volunteering with Me & Korea 
changed me. It is now part of me; it 
has become my new norm. It keeps 
me working hard. And it is a source of 
deep and meaningful motivation.

Eunice (Minyoung’s second daughter, 
left) working hard to prepare for the 
start of the 2017 Mosaic Tour 

 Alumni News

Jeff and Kim Kim (2014): Owns Epic Rental and Decor, 
a party rental business in Eden Prairie, Minnesota.

Abby Woodington (2018): Left the USA in October for 
extended travels on the way to moving to Korea.

Jennifer Stevens (2017): Opened a business in Salt 
Lake City, Sycamore Sweet Shop, which specializes in 
French macarons, cupcakes, and cakes. In May, she 
catered a large event—feeding 500 people five times in 
two days, and has done markets, boutiques, and custom 
orders since.

Joe Wojowski (2016): Moved to Milwaukee and started 
a new job.

Erica Lillquist (2017): Started a new job as the HOPWA 
program manager at The People Concern.

Emily Jones (2018): Left job of nine years to work for 
Children’s Protective Services for the state in child welfare.

Carrie Pace (2018): Started a new job as the marketing 
director for a law firm in Salt Lake City.

Matt Gong (2018): Ran a marathon!

Jill McDuffee Wade (2015): Gave birth on February 27. 
Her daughter’s name is Mina. 

Gill Wylie (2013): Started a new job as a development 
coordinator at the Johns Hopkins University School  
of Nursing.

Jennifer Schupp (2015): Moved to New York City in 
2017, got engaged to partner Maydon, and gave birth to 
daughter, Zora, in September. 
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My First Time Meeting Korean Adoptees
By Jun Wook Song, Central Police Academy 

Hello,

This is Jun Wook Song. I was an 
interpreter during Me & Korea’s 2018 
Mosaic Tour of the Central Police 
Academy in the city of Choong Ju, 
North Choong Chung province. I 
would like to briefly introduce myself 
to you. I am currently serving in the 
Korean military, as mandated by the 
Republic of Korea, at the Central 
Police Academy. The service term is 
for 20 months.

I have always had an interest in 
communicating with non-Korean 
speakers. I was interested in 
volunteering for Me & Korea, 
as I wanted to be a bridge of 
communication between you and the 
Central Police Academy. I learned 
about Me & Korea through meeting 
with Professor Chang Seung Kim. 
In my meetings with Professor Kim, 
we realized that, to you, Korea was 
not merely a country to visit; it was 
a place where you would go on an 
important journey to find your roots. 
And I was humbled to be a part of 
your journey and wanted to do my 
best. We ran through the places you 

would visit in advance, went through 
what programs you’d be participating 
in, and practiced how to communicate 
in Korean and English. I wondered day 
and night how I could help you cherish 
your visit to the Police Academy. 

On the day you arrived, it was a rainy 
day, but the sun came out in the 
afternoon. I fondly remember holding 
a Me & Korea banner and taking a 
photo in front of the academy’s main 
building. In the beginning, I was 
surprised and amazed at how people 
who look exactly like me were able to 
speak fluent English like a foreigner. I 
was happy to see your happy faces 

when we were using the taser guns, 
eating together at the cafeteria, and 
trying hapkido. As I write this letter, 
I am able to recall distinctly meeting 
each and every one of you.

I want to thank you for visiting us 
here at the Central Police Academy; 
and even though it was a very short 
visit, I felt very much connected with 
you. I look forward to having the 
opportunity to meet more adoptee 
friends in the future.

Thank you, 
12/10/2018 
Central Police Academy 
Jun Wook Song

Jun Wook Song Four 2018 Mosaic Tour members 
salute before getting voluntarily tased

2018 Mosaic Tour members with the Central Police Academy Band 
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Omma Poom Opening Ceremony and Events
By Jill Pfenning, Me & Korea Board Member/2013 Mosaic Tour

In September of this year, Me & Korea 
coordinated events surrounding the 
opening of Omma Poom Park in Paju, 
Korea. Omma Poom (meaning the 
warmth and love of a mother’s arms) 
Park is dedicated to Korean adoptees 
around the world, the first of its kind 
in Korea. Me & Korea was closely 
involved in the planning and design of 
the park, which was funded and built 
by the City of Paju. Paju, situated on 
the DMZ, has been home to many 
U.S. and Korean military bases, and 
the park is sited on the former U.S. 
Camp Howze army base, which was 
returned to Korea in 2007. 

To celebrate and commemorate 
the opening of Omma Poom, 
during the days leading up to the 
opening ceremony, Me & Korea 
co-hosted a conference with Seoul 
National University on Koreans and 
Camptowns. Additionally, Me & Korea 
held a day of adoptee and birth-family 
centered events in Paju, as well as 
assisted with the opening ceremony 
and reception on the day of the 
opening of Omma Poom. Due to the 
tireless efforts of Me & Korea’s staff 
and many volunteers, these events 
were a great success!

On Monday, September 10, 2018, 
Me & Korea co-hosted with the 
Center for Asian Cities at Seoul 
National University (SNU), “Koreans 
and Camptowns: Adoption and 

Camptown Connections.” The 
conference brought together U.S. 
and Korean scholars to discuss the 
social, political, and anthropological 
aspects of the “camptowns” that 
grew up around U.S. army bases 
during and after the Korean War 
and as the mixed-race Korean 
children who grew up there, many of 
whom were adopted internationally. 
The conference was attended by 
approximately 200 people and was a 
great first collaboration with SNU.

On Tuesday, September 11, 2018, Me 
& Korea coordinated a day of activities 
for approximately 150 adoptees 
and their guests who had come to 
Korea from all over the world for the 
Omma Poom Park opening. The day’s 
activities included a tour of Paju; a 
panel presentation by Korea Adoption 
Services, the Korean governmental 
agency responsible for post-adoption 

services; a panel of Korean birth 
families; and a group art project. The 
group art project was to design tiles 
that would be displayed at the Omma 
Poom Park opening the next day.

Wednesday, September 12, 2018, 
was the opening ceremony for Omma 
Poom Park. There were several 
wonderful displays, including pictures 
and names of 650 adoptees who had 
submitted their information to Me & 
Korea; letters written by adoptees as 
part of Me & Korea’s Letter Project; 
artwork commissioned by the City 
of Paju; and a beautiful sculpture 
entitled “Shadow Child” created and 
donated by Wonsook Kim. Present at 
the opening ceremony were VIPs from 
the City of Paju and the American and 
Canadian embassies, as well as Molly 
Holt and singer Insooni. The ceremony 
included remarks by VIP guests and 
a song presented by Me & Korea’s 
2018 Mosaic Hapa Tour group. It was 
a momentous celebration and one we 
will not soon forget. 

Me & Korea thanks all volunteers 
and attendees at the Omma Poom 
opening ceremony and events, as 
well as our generous donors that 
make all of our work possible—it is 
thanks to all of you that the week was 
such a great success.

Omma Poom Park in Paju 

2018 Mosaic Hapa Tour group singing at the Omma Poom Opening Ceremony

Adoptee gathering in Paju on September 11
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A Dream Is a Wish Your Heart Makes...—Cinderella 
By Sarah M. Harris, 2018 Mosaic Hapa Tour 

With all the dreaming I’ve done on 
how I’d reconnect with my history 
in South Korea, I never could have 
dreamed up a trip as amazing as the 
2018 Mosaic Hapa Tour. While my 
heart always longed to go to my birth 
country, my head hesitated. It’s not 
difficult to travel to South Korea, but 
my mind knew that my heart yearned 
for more than I would find on a touristy 
trip. My roots originate in Korea, yet I 
didn’t know how tangled they were or 
what I would find when pruning them. 
The idea of planning a trip to a country 
that far seemed overwhelming when I 
did not know what I was looking for.

Fortunately for me, as I first dipped 
my toe into the pool of online support 
groups for Korean adoptees this 

past fall, Me & Korea came up 
several times. After finding immediate 
comfort within the smaller group of 
mixed Korean adoptees (sometimes 
called hapas), I felt confident enough 
to embark on this trip with people 
traveling a similar path in life. 

During the trip, we walked the line 
between fairy tale and reality, with 
everyone sharing a similar history but 
distinct story depending on when 
and where we were born, how long 
we had lived in Korea, how old we 
were when we were adopted, and 
what memories we held onto from 
our time there. For those who weren’t 
able to make physical contact with 
our own personified history, we 
were able to reach out and touch 
the hands of halmonies as old as 
our biological mothers. Their stories 
pulled our heartstrings, and we are 
forever woven together. We walked 
through the streets of our history 
with narratives from those who 
experienced it firsthand.

We wrapped our heads around life in 
Korea, experiencing the sights, sounds, 

and flavors of life—from the busyness 
and modernity of city life to the more 
natural beauty of islands and hills. We 
were drawn in by the vibrant culture 
and warmly welcomed by people 
everywhere we went. We trained 
our palates with the flavors of our 
ancestors and with novelty foods that 
fill social media. For every experience 
that sharply cut through my awareness 
of self and identity, there were others 
that, at the same time, settled me, 
grounding me in my history.

By the end of the trip, I no longer 
felt as though I’d dropped from the 
pages of a fairy tale, from a land far, 
far away. Thanks to the generosity of 
Me & Korea and the many sponsors 
of this trip, I now feel my roots, with its 
gnarled truth, which mark the base of 
my family tree. Although I can’t clearly 
see the highest branches, it gives me 
peace knowing that they extend far 
beyond what I see. My family tree also 
blooms beautifully, filled with the many 
hapa brothers and sisters that I met 
on this journey and who feel like they 
are with me no matter how far the 
journey goes. 

2018 Mosaic Hapa Tour members at 
the banquet in Bupyeong in September 

Shadow Child
By Wonsook Kim, Sculptor and Artist

There is a saying in Korea, “When 
your parents or spouse dies, you bury 
them in the ground; but when your 
children die, you bury them in your 
heart.” I had in mind the mothers who 
had to send their children for adoption 
under many unfortunate personal 
circumstances, the mother who had 
to carry her child only in her heart, in 
her shadow all her life. 

However, through many heartfelt 
responses to my sculpture, I became 
aware of many other women from 
all different walks of life who share 

the same pain and emptiness. Their 
experiences of childlessness differ, 
some through miscarriage, abortion, 
divorce, the death of a young child, a 
family dispute. Even women who had 
never had a child shared with me that 
missing child they carry in their heart.

It was a very humbling experience for 
me to have a piece of art work that 
spoke to many or perhaps even all 
women. I hope this piece does offer 
some consolation that, as painful as 
our experiences can be, we are not 
alone in our loneliness.

A woman standing in the wind  
embraces her empty bosom.

She looks down on her long, 
dark shadow.

Her shadow holds a baby— 
the child she buried in  

her heart. 

Shadow Child sculpture
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The Omma Poom Dedication: An Unforgettable Experience with Family
By LOwell Rojon (Sangho Shin), 2017 Mosaic Hapa Tour 

The major highlight of 2018 for me 
was traveling back to Korea for the 
second time to attend the Omma 
Poom Park dedication in Paju.

What made this trip especially 
significant was that my adopted father, 
Theodore Bush Hudson Jr., a Marine 
Corps veteran of the Korean War; my 
stepmother Rueneice Hudson; my 
sister Margot, also a mixed Korean 
adoptee; and her son Jensen, my 
nephew, were all able to attend the 
Omma Poom dedication with me.

This was a very special trip for us. It 
was my father’s first time returning 
to Korea in a manner that allowed 
him to see how South Korea has 
grown and developed since the U.S. 
invasion at Inchon, where he landed 
as a young Marine at the start of the 
Korean War in 1950. Margot has been 
to Korea several times on her own, 
and had also taken Jensen with her 
when he was young, and it was my 
stepmother’s first trip to Korea. I was 
grateful that we were able to share this 
memorable trip together.

During the 2017 Hapa Tour, we tour 
members were given a sneak peek 
of the Omma Poom site before any 
work had begun: a large tree-rimmed, 
bowl-shaped grove overgrown with 
vegetation. We were informed that the 
intent was to transform this discarded 
space—on what was Camp Howze, a 
former U.S. military base—into a place 
that will honor adoptees and their 
mothers, and the first such location 
dedicated to recognizing adoptees 
and their mothers in Korea’s history! 
Much appreciation to Minyoung 
Kim, her staff, and collaborators like 
Yongnam Lee for having the vision, 
courage, passion, and drive to turn 
Omma Poom from vision into reality.

For me, being in Korea with my family 
was truly a blessing. Having them 

meet all the wonderful people who 
sojourned from the U.S. and many 
other countries to be in attendance 
for the dedication was such a 
positive affirmation. I am particularly 
touched and honored that my father 
was presented with an award of 
recognition for his military service in 
the Korean War. He and my adoptive 
mother Arlene Hudson Moncrief, were 
also recognized as loving adoptive 
parents of four mixed Korean children 
from the Korean War era: Margot and 
I in 1957 and Robert and Lori in 1963. 
It was pretty special to see my dad in 
his Marine Corps “dress blues” at the 
Omma Poom dedication.

The transformation from the rough 
patch of wooded land where the 
vision of Omma Poom had been 
shared with us a year before was 
impressive—a complete makeover. 
Now a beautifully groomed park 
with pathways and landscaping, 
the design layout at Omma Poom 
features a central symbolic art piece 
(part womb, part shell, part egg), 
as well as a bronze art sculpture by 
Korean artist Wonsook Kim entitled 
“Shadow Child”: a mother figure with 
empty arms that captures the essence 
of our separation from our Korean 
birth mothers. More than 650 photos 
provided by adoptees were arranged 
to form a temporary enclosure wall 
around the main walkway, which may 
become a permanent fixture.

In this small, newly created park in 
Paju, Korea, a piece of Korean history 
is being made—a symbolic effort to 
reconcile the separation of Korean 
born adoptees back to our place of 
birth. Omma Poom is a place that 
acknowledges us, our histories, our 
connection to Korea, and our birth 
mothers, whom many of us never 
truly knew.

The dedication was both formal 
and touching. Awards and 
acknowledgments were given, and 
experiences were shared with newly 
found family members. A classically 
trained choral group performed for 
the dedication, as did this year’s Hapa 
Tour members. Molly Holt was in 
attendance and I got to introduce her 
to my dad, who had met her parents, 
Harry and Bertha Holt, the founders 
of the Holt adoption agency, back 
when my adopted parents returned to 
Korea in 1963 to pick up our adopted 
brother Robert and sister Lori. We 
were honored to have Korean singer 
star Insooni express her thoughts, 
feelings, and connectedness with all 
of the adoptees and mixed Koreans 
present, affirming that Omma Poom is 
our place in Korea!

Life is so profound. I found out in 
2017 that I was (very likely) born in 
Paju. It has been an adjustment for 
me because my whole life I’d thought 
I was from Seoul. My appreciation for 
Paju has been growing since being 
there during the Hapa Tour, and 
Omma Poom being located there 
also makes Paju considerably more 
meaningful as a special place for all 
Korean adoptees.

It was really fun to see many of my 
Hapa family (happy happy Hapas) 
from the 2017 Hapa Tour, and to 

LOwell’s father, Theodore Bush Hudson 
Jr., with Molly Holt and singer Insooni 
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meet new adoptees from the current 
and previous Mosaic and Hapa Tours 
at the many events and banquets 
leading up to the Omma Poom 
dedication. This trip back to Korea 
was a whirlwind of planned events 
and shared memories. The entire 
experience was outstanding.

On a bittersweet note: Minyoung had 
the unenviable task of sharing with me 
during this trip that my birth mother, 
as per all available information, 

passed away some time ago. It was 
sad that my expectation of meeting 
my birth mother, getting to know her, 
and introducing her to my dad and 
family members was not to be. To 
all of you who are dealing with the 
awkward experience of reuniting with 
your birth mothers and families, just 
know how blessed you are to have 
the opportunity!

Special recognition to Minyoung Kim 
and her mighty minions (staff and 

volunteers) for all their tireless work 
connecting Korean adoptees back 
to the land of our birth, and bringing 
Omma Poom into existence on behalf 
of Korean adoptees everywhere.

A personal thank you to Deann 
Borshay Liem and Jim Choi for 
their hard work, sleepless nights, 
and committed efforts to document 
and share the stories and events 
that inform and express the Korean 
adoptee experience.

Omma. Omma. 엄마.
By Kim Rolfe, 2018 Mosaic Tour 

In the 38 years since I left Korea, 
“Omma” became “Mom,” and my 
mouth forgot what my baby lips knew. 

On June 21, 2018, my tongue tastes 
this word, again. My omma and I met 
for the first time, again.

Eastern Social Welfare Society’s 
white-walled “Counseling Room” is 
sterile and clean. Prior to our reunion, 
the social worker reviews my file with 
me, revealing contradictions in and 
adding new information to the Eastern 
adoption records that I’d always 
considered my origin story.

“Your mom didn’t bring you to 
Eastern. It was your grandmother. 
They were poor. Your mom was told 
you were adopted by rich Koreans. 
That’s what she believed until two 
months ago.”

I want to understand this kind of love. 
The kind of love that preferred bearing 
their daughter’s grief over watching 
me starve. Still, I struggle with it.

“Your parents took care of you for your 
first 10 months.”

My birth father, my appa, he was 
there, present. He knew me. He 

stayed with my omma. Together, 
though unmarried, they tried to 
become a family with me. 

“You have two half-siblings and a 
stepsister who have lived in Chicago 
for 15 years.”

At this, my executive functions cease. 
My reptilian brain takes control of 
my body. Like childbirth, the most 
fantastic animal sounds erupt from 
an ancient, buried place. They are the 
sounds of deep exuberance. They 
are the sounds of han. I crumble, 
stumbling toward the map of America 
on the wall. I show her the distance 
between St. Louis, where I spent my 
formative years longing for siblings, 
and Chicago. 

Omma enters. She has been waiting 
at Cafè Eastern for hours. She didn’t 
want to be late.

She is my height, but with a more 
athletic build. At first glance, I don’t 
think she looks like me very much. 
Later, I notice our noses are nearly 
identical. We both cry and embrace. 
She rubs my arms vigorously and 
examines my hand. I have a little 

scratch. She rubs the scab, repeating 
the same phrase in Korean. I ask what 
she says. 

“She is saying, ‘Are you healthy? Are 
you healthy?’” 

I learn she is a performer. (I like this 
revelation—I was exactly like the kids 
on Glee during high school.) She 
makes me laugh. She gently pokes 
fun of relatives, herself, and our 
circumstance.

We enjoy three visits together during 
the Mosaic Tour. Each time, I become 
less anxious. My stomach is fed until 
overfull. My hand is held. And my 
lips start remembering how to say 
“Omma” once more.

Kim and her birth mom at 
their first meeting in June
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Our Trip to Jeju Island
By Lisa Jackson, 2017 Mosaic Hapa Tour

2018 holds a very special place in my 
heart as it was the year I was able to 
return to Korea for the second time. 
I really looked forward to learning 
more about Korean culture—getting to 
know more about the people and the 
different places that make Korea such 
an interesting and unique country.

The first part of our trip included 
the beautiful and touching Opening 
Ceremony at Omma Poom Park, 
dedicated to adoptees and our 
mothers, both alive and those that 
have passed on. It was a memorable 
experience, featuring government 
officials from both Korea and the U.S. 
and including many adoption agency 
representatives as well as those 
charged to help adoptees connect 
with finding information about their 
past. The highlights for me, however, 
were the stories and pictures from the 
adoptees and many of the mothers 
whose children were sent to the U.S. 
and European countries. It was truly 
a remarkable event and gave many 
of us such a sense of peace and 
closeness to our homeland.

The next day we traveled to Kimpo 
to head to the southernmost point 
of Korea—Jeju Island. After a quick 
flight, we landed at Jeju International 
Airport on a cool rainy afternoon. Our 
guide for the tour was there to meet 
us, providing raincoats for everyone. 
She was so cheery and outgoing, we 

hardly noticed the gloomy clouds. 
Mr. Lee, the owner of Hana Leader 
tour, was also there and so sweet as 
he ushered us to our tour bus for the 
adventure of a lifetime. 

Our guide spoke about the history 
of Jeju Island: it is a self governing 
province, and a premier destination 
for many Koreans and people from all 
over the world. Jeju Island is formed 
from an ancient volcano which is 
no longer active, yet the evidence is 
apparent through the island’s black 
rocks and rocky beaches.

Our first destination was The O’Sulloc 
Tea Museum, known for its fantastic 
green teas grown onsite. There we 
sampled a variety of teas and learned 
about the history of Korean teas. The 
next stop, Handam Coastal trail, was 
so beautiful, it seemed as though 
you could see the entire ocean and 
horizon. The ocean breeze was so cool 
and refreshing, and we witnessed a 
beautiful sunset. Our hotel was across 
from the ocean, and in the evening we 
could see the tides come in, and in 
the morning, the tides going out. We 
couldn’t have asked for better lodging.

On day two, we went to Seosokkak, 
which means “laying down ox.” 
Seosokkak was breathtaking: we 
saw the harmony of nature and the 
ocean below as we walked the trail. 
The cliffs displayed incredible rock 
formations, including one rock jutting 
out of the sea. We then went to the 
Chonjiyeon Waterfalls Park, where we 
walked among rare tropical plants and 
trees to an amazing waterfall where 
the water roared down the mountain 
to form a pool of water that was so 
clear and blue. Lines of us waited to 
get the perfect shot of ourselves with 
this gift from nature. Throughout this 
park and across Jeju Island are little 
gnomes called Harubang (meaning 

“old grandfather”) that are made of 
volcanic rock and fashioned by the 
inhabitants of old. Legend says they 
are good luck statues and that if you 
rub the nose of the statues, they bring 
good luck for fertility. After Seosokkak, 
we went to Oedolgae, where the 
volcanic rock formations formed a 
beautiful island.

Our next excursion was to take a 
cruise from the island to an adjacent 
island called Bomnal Island. It was 
just a 15 minute trip by ferry boat but 
was so much fun. After a traditional 
Korean lunch at an authentic Korean 
residence, we were able to explore 
the island which is home to the female 
freedivers who fish for abalone. It is 
a lost art and currently only women 
in their 70s and 80s dive deep into 
the oceans to retrieve abalone to sell 
in the marketplace. After a day of 
exploring, we went back to our hotel 
and walked to a restaurant, famous for 
serving Korean BBQ. We started the 
meal with a hot, spicy kimchi soup, 
followed by chunks of beef. Our group 
was fortunate enough to dine on 
pork belly from the famous Black pig, 
indigenous only to Jeju Island. The 
flavor was so intense and the meat 
was so tender. It was a treat.

After dinner we walked back toward 
the hotel and made several stops 
along the way. The city hosted a 
festival with live music and bands, 
and there was a horse-drawn 
carriage to take people on city tours. 
We tried lots of great ice cream and Lisa and her family at Ilchul Land 

Jeju tour group at Handam coastal trail
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yummy street food, too. It was so 
much fun and the people were so 
nice. A group of us stayed out much 
later than we expected. 

Our last and final day took us to Ilchul 
Land, home of the famous Micheon 
Cave. Upon entering the mouth of the 
cave, the temperature suddenly drops 
and the cool air is very refreshing. We 
could have spent hours in the cave, 
which featured wonderful lighting that 
changes color, and a photo area that 
showcases an LED heart and glass 
blown flower garden. We participated 
in an art project using organic indigo 
ink to make scarves. Our facilitator 
showed us how to dip and dry them, 
and we each made our own which 
were then packaged in beautiful 

gift boxes. The park is so vast, with 
mini trails, sitting areas, Harubangs 
everywhere and even a café.

Our final adventure took us to 
Seopjikoji along the eastern shore of 
Jeju Island. They have filmed many 
Korean dramas there and it is easy to 
see why. It features amazing seaside 
views, a lookout tower, a great walking 
trail, and a village gift shop area where 
the villagers grill oysters and squid 
fresh from the sea.

As we closed out our tour, we 
recounted the opportunity to see such 
a beautiful part of our homeland, the 
amazing food, the culture, the sea, 
and how the people of the island 
lived in harmony with nature. As we 
flew over the island heading back to 

Incheon, many of us were teary eyed; 
it was truly paradise and we made so 
many great memories there.

Lisa making a scarf with organic 
indigo ink at Ilchul Land

Tour Dad
By Matt Fetzer, 2018 Mosaic Tour

On the fifth day of the 2018 Mosaic 
Tour, we boarded the tour bus and 
headed towards Paju. Our first stop 
was at the suspension bridge on the 
Majang Reservoir. Before I go too far, let 
me point out a couple of things. First, it 
didn’t rain during the first four days of 
the tour. Second, there were two Matts 
on tour, Matt Gong and me. While I’ve 
been around lots of people named 
Matt in my life, some tour participants 
struggled to refer to us separately.

When we arrived at the bridge, it was 
raining a little bit. I opened up my 

backpack and took out my umbrella, 
rain jacket, rain pants, and a rain 
poncho (the poncho was a backup). 
As we started to walk to the bridge, 
I’m not sure if either the rain picked 
up or if people just started to get 
really wet, but the people who hadn’t 
brought rain gear started to huddle 
up with those who had an umbrella. 
After seeing this, I decided to offer 
my umbrella to one tour member and 
the poncho to another. They eagerly 
accepted, and I felt justified in my 
(somewhat) excessive preparations.

Later that day, I heard my new 
nickname, “Tour Dad,” for the first 
time. While I’ve never done a thorough 
investigation into where it came from, 
I have my suspicions. Those include 
1) being excessively prepared for the 
rain, 2) sharing my rain gear, 3) later 
notifying the group that GS25 in Paju 
sold umbrellas, and 4) creating and 
sharing a packing list. I often create 
packing lists when I go on different 
cycling events and tours, and people 

always comment that they’re helpful. 
Also, my first noraebang song was 
by Billy Joel, but it’s possible that this 
came later.

Tour Dad isn’t the worst nickname, 
and it did finally give people a way to 
address Matt Gong and me differently, 
but let me point out a few things. First, 
at 43 years old, I’m not old enough to 
be a biological parent for any of the 
tour members. Technically maybe, but 
no, just no. Second, I wasn’t even the 
oldest male on the tour. Sure, Paul 
is only a month older than me, but 
still, not the oldest. In fact, there were 
many tour members who were older 
than me. Also, did I mention that I 
have no kids? That’s just cherry on the 
cake. But overall, it’s a fun nickname 
and I appreciate it. I think it’s just one 
small, personal example of how our 
group gelled so well. In the future, now 
that we’ve all been exposed firsthand 
to Korean culture, maybe it’s time for 
an upgrade. Tour Ajeossi, anyone?

“Tour Dad” stands in the rain, proud of his tour 
members for remembering their umbrellas
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Koreans and Camptowns: Adoption and Camptown Connections 
Karri Garza, 2017 Mosaic Tour

Together, Me & Korea and 
Seoul National University (SNU) 
proudly co-hosted the “Koreans 
and Camptowns Connections” 
conference at the esteemed Seoul 
National University Asia Center on 
Monday, September 10, 2018.

Although international adoption is 
woven into the fabric of the current 
adoption narrative, many do not 
know its origins with what came to 
be known as “camptowns.” After 
the initial U.S. occupation in South 
Korea in 1945, areas providing foreign 
soldiers with entertainment, often in 
the form of prostitution, soon formed 
around U.S. military bases. While 
these camptowns initially employed 
marginalized members of society, they 
had ambiguous sovereignty, and some 
came to rely upon sex trafficking to 
fulfill growing demands. (One of the 
largest camptowns sat in Paju, now a 
fitting location for Omma Poom Park, 
which is dedicated to both biological 
mothers and adoptees.)

This intersection of the U.S. military 
and Korean society often resulted in 
mixed raced children, who were called 
“Hapas.” Since Korea was still 99% 
Korean, the Hapas and their families 
existed on the fringe of Korean society, 
with many Hapas experiencing racism 
in their motherland. (Unfortunately, that 
racism lives on, with some adoptees 
experiencing bigotry during the recent 

conference and the Omma Poom Park 
grand opening.)

As Arissa Oh agues in her book, To 
Save the Children of Korea, many 
thought that sending these Hapa 
children abroad would solve the 
problem of Korean society’s refusal 
to fully embrace them. Since the 
inception of international adoption in 
South Korea, as many as 200,000 
children were sent abroad, and the 
Korean systematic adoption process 
eventually became the gold standard, 
replicated around the globe. In 1972, 
the National Association of Black 
Social Workers (NABSW) challenged 
the practice of transracial adoption 
in their statement paper. This led to 
the continuation of the industrialized 
adoption of Korean children abroad. 
To date, the NABSW has not changed 
their stance on transracial adoption.

Almost 20 years after the Korean war, 
while scholars cited the academics 
of the geopolitical effects of the U.S. 
military in South Korea, the human 
element also took the stage. When 
Assistant Professor of Sociology 
and Anthropology, Hosu Kim, was 
studying for her master’s degree in 
the United States, she met many 
people who said they knew of a 
Korean but most were adopted. In 
her book, Virtual Mothering: Birth 
Mothers and Transnational Adoption 
Practice in South Korea, Kim explores 

how the geopolitical history of South 
Korea affected the families that 
overseas adoptees left behind. At 
the conference, Kim recounted how 
last summer on the 2017 Mosaic 
Tour, she’d observed the immediate 
bonding of birth mothers and 
adoptees as they convened late into 
the night at an informal gathering at 
the GS25.

Leah Greismann, Assistant Teaching 
Professor at SNU and sister of 
a Mosaic Tour member, brought 
students from her College English 
class, many of whom said it was their 
first opportunity to learn and hear from 
Korean overseas adoptees.

“The conference was a great 
opportunity to learn more about 
adoption within the context of 
Korean history and society,” said 
Greismann. “In particular, it was a 
very moving experience to hear from 
overseas Korean adoptees telling 
their actual stories.”

After a long day of academic 
presentations, an adoptee panel, and 
a video, many attendees enjoyed 
some culinary delights, with the 
Korean autumn providing a picture-
perfect backdrop. Participants caught 
up on past friendships or made new 
ones with adoptees from all over 
the world who were looking for that 
common connection that all Korean 
adoptees feel. 

Camptown Conference adoptee panel at Seoul National University Camptown Conference at Seoul National University 
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Mosaic Tour 2018 Reunion—Fun and Sun in California!
By Sunny Marshall, 2018 Mosaic Tour

The participants of Mosaic Tour 2018 
gathered in San Francisco this past 
November for an epic reunion! The 
many gathered sorely missed the few 
who could not attend. However, we 
carried them in our hearts and in our 
stories throughout the weekend.

The Bay Area locals planned a jam-
packed weekend of good eats, stops 
at must-see locations, including 
the famous Golden Gate Bridge, 
Fisherman’s Wharf, Ghirardelli Square 
for our chocolate fix, Lombard Street, 
the beach, and more. The weekend 
included a unique adventure that took 
us 90 minutes north of the City to 
Hog Island Oyster Company, home 
to some of the most famous oysters 
in the world, where we had an oyster 
picnic overlooking Tomales Bay. Not 
much compares to spending time 
outdoors around a glowing fire eating 

and drinking with good friends—
another memory that will long be 
treasured. But the absolute highlight 
of the weekend was dumpling making 
and Korean cooking at Kyutaeg and 
Minyoung’s house, which included a 
special guest known for her cooking 
skills, Minyoung’s sister, Soyoung. 
What a happy day filled with the smells 
of Korean food, laughing voices, busy 
hands that packed goodie bags for 
Angels’ Haven kids, and hearts full 
of gratitude and love. A Mosaic Tour 
reunion would not be complete without 
Korean BBQ and noraebang, and we 
managed to squeeze both in before 
the day ended. 

These few days together flew by as 
we reconnected, reminisced about 
our Mosaic Tour, shared “after the 
tour” stories, and enjoyed these sweet 
moments together with others who 

understand our journey of adoption 
and the return to our Korean roots. 
Mosaic Tour 2018 Reunion San 
Francisco was a success! Friendships 
were strengthened and plans for future 
gatherings were made. Goodbyes are 
hard, but what made these goodbyes 
easier was knowing that these 
goodbyes were really “see you later.” 
Until next time…

2018 Mosaic Tour reunion picnic 
at Hog Island Oyster Company

Your Forever Friend in Korea
By Jungil Son, Tour Bus Driver (Mr. Son has been driving for us since 2015; he has done six tours with us)

This is Jungil Son, an employee 
(driver) of Hana Leader Tour. It’s 
been four years since I first had the 
opportunity to meet you through 
Minyoung Kim of Me & Korea. Before 
meeting you, I was worried because 
I wasn’t sure how you’d feel about 
the trip. I was really worried that you 
would be sad visiting Korea. However, 
I soon realized that my worries were 
unfounded. You were happy, as if 
you were visiting the best place of 
your life, as if you were vacationing 
for the first time. Your expression was 
pure and innocent. It reminded me 
of people visiting their parents during 
the holidays. You were having a great 
time. You could have been blaming 
your mother country, but you weren’t.

I sometimes wonder how I might feel 
in that situation. I can’t speak English, 
but I was able to understand and feel 
how you felt. I know you didn’t get 
to see all of Korea, but I am sure you 
took all of Korea into your heart.

I hope you are living a happy 
and fruitful life. Adoptee friends, I 
remember and cherish you all. Please 
also remember that Paju Omma Poom 
is a park for you. Please keep in mind 
at least once a day that there is a 
place for you in Korea, Omma Poom, 
and hopefully that will bring you joy.

I have all your smiles, laughter, and 
thoughtfulness in my heart. I will 
always be supporting you and won’t 
forget you.

Please remember that I, Jungil Son, will 
always be a friend to you here in Korea.

Thank you.

Jungil Son shows his love for adoptees 
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2018 WINGS Holiday Fundraising Raises Nearly $19,000! 
By Rachel Rupright, 2016 Mosaic Tour

Our 3rd annual holiday fundraiser for 
WINGS was an incredible success, 
raising over $18,850! Through 
generous donations from Tour 
Alumni, SKAF families, and friends 
of Me & Korea, we raised enough 
money to purchase Christmas gifts 
and treats for each of the 62 youth 
at Angels’ Haven and for 26 families 
at Ae Ran Won. The children and 
families requested everything from 
toys and winter boots to cosmetics 
and clothes. The majority of gifts 
was purchased in South Korea, and 
Kyutaeg Oh delivered them at the 
end of December. Donations also 
supported New Year’s Food Baskets 
for 100 halmonies, 11 scholarships 
and a celebratory lunch for the 
oldest students at Angels’ Haven, 
and Christmas dinner for the kids at 
Angels’ Haven and the young women 
at Ae Ran Won.

Many thanks to those of you who 
helped raise money through your own 
efforts and fundraisers, the 2018 Tour 
Alumni for assembling goodie bags for 
the kids, and the SKAF families, Hapa 
Tour Alumni, and friends who made 
cards with personal and heartwarming 
holiday greetings to send with each 
gift, food basket, and scholarship.

New this year, we used Thankful.
com, an online gift registry that allows 
individuals to browse for gifts and 
donate in one seamless sign-up. 
We also joined Facebook’s Giving 
Tuesday on November 27 and raised 
over $8,000!

As a result of the generous support 
from our donors, Me & Korea has 
been expanding its relationship with 
Angels’ Haven and Ae Ran Won. So 
even though our holiday fundraising 
is over for 2018, our WINGS 
activities will continue throughout 
2019. Donations will also be used 
for birthday cakes for each child 
at Angels’ Haven, field trips for the 
youngest children at Angels’ Haven, 
scholarships for the young women at 
Ae Ran Won who will be moving out 
and living independently, and more.

One hundred percent of all funds raised 
support our WINGS efforts. We are so 
thankful to all of you who donated and 
who helped make this season a little 
merrier for the children and families in 
South Korea. WINGS wouldn’t be this 
successful without you! 

- Minyoung, Christine, Eunice, Boseul, 
Jiyeon, Meeja, and Rachel

Me & Korea, Inc. is recognized by 
the IRS as a Section 501(c)(3) public 
charity. Donations to Me & Korea are 
tax deductible to the extent allowed 
by law. Learn more about WINGS: 
https://meandkorea.org/wings

Presenting Christmas gifts to kids 
at Angels’ Haven, December 2018 

Having Korean BBQ with all the children 
at Angels’ Haven, December 2018 

Seun Hwang with gifts she received on Christmas

  Important Dates  
in 2019

2019 Mosaic Tour
June 21—June 30

2019 Hapa Tour
September 19—September 28

SKAF Spring Session
2/2 (lunar New Year’s Day event), 
2/10, 2/24, 3/10, 3/24, 4/7, 4/21, 
5/5, 5/19

5th Annual Ten for $10 Fundraiser
Spring, TBD

Conference
Fall, TBD

For more information, please 
check our website: www.
meandkorea.org 

Contact
Info@meandkorea.org 
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My Neighbor-Cousin, Me & Korea
By Kyungah Kim, Staff at Angels’ Haven 

In Korea, there is a term, 이웃사촌, 
“Neighbor-Cousin.” What this word 
means is that neighbors who share 
their lives together are sometimes 
closer than blood-related family 
members who hardly contact each 
other. This is how we, Angels’ Haven, 
feel about Me & Korea. Although 
you live far away from us, you share 
your life with us and care for us 
without ceasing. To us, you are our 
“Neighbor-Cousin.”

Our relationship began in 2016 
through the Mosaic Tour. When Me 
& Korea first visited Angels’ Haven, 
I thought the organization would be 
like one of many others that visited 
our facility—it would come in for a 
short tour, visit the children, and leave. 
When I first met the Mosaic Tour 
members, however, I felt something 
appreciably different. The members 
(adoptees) that came expressed and 
poured out sincere love, even when 
they could not speak Korean to the 
children. They seemed genuinely 
happier than the kids, who were 
themselves smiling and truly happy.

Our relationship has grown since 
that first visit. Every time Me & Korea 
members visited Korea, they took time 
to visit us. Some members came to 
volunteer during their stay in Korea; 
one member came by regularly, even 
though he himself was having a hard 
time not being able to unite with his 
birth family. When Me & Korea said 
that they would send a birthday cake 
and a present for each child’s birthday, 
I was skeptical at first, because it 
is not easy to always remember 
birthdays, even for someone who lives 
nearby. But I was wrong. Me & Korea 
has not missed a single birthday since 
the promise was made. Sangwoo 
Ryoo, Me & Korea’s volunteer in 
Korea, even arranged a cake delivery 
during his honeymoon. We have 
also received handmade quilts and 
toys from Me & Korea. Through this 
outpouring of love, we feel your heart 
and sincerity toward our kids. We use 
the quilts every day to keep warm.

We are so grateful that you personally 
bring a gift for each child every 
Christmas. We also appreciate you 
taking the kids out for a special 
Christmas dinner and providing 
scholarships for the older children. 
We appreciate your love that is 
being poured out to each and every 
child here. We thank everyone who 
participates in this program along 
with Me & Korea’s passionate leader, 
Minyoung Kim. Even our younger 
children know who you are and call 
you “MeAnn” (short for Me & Korea). 
Me & Korea is no longer a strange 
name to us; it is a name that is familiar 
to us, like dear family.

We also want to send you good 
thoughts and encouragement. We 
hope that you will be able to find your 
family when you visit your motherland. 
We also hope that, throughout the 
process, you will find peace and 
fulfillment. I look forward to continuing 
our beautiful relationship. Thank you. 

2018 Mosaic Tour group with children at Angels’ Haven, June 2018 Scholarships presented to high school 
graduates at Angels’ Haven, December 2018
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Me & Korea Reaches 109% of Ten for $10 
Fundraiser Goal for 2018 
By Stephen Hill, Me & Korea Board of Directors/2015 Mosaic Tour 

During Spring 2018, Friends, 
Supporters, and Tour Alumni from 
around the world participated in our 
Fourth Annual Ten for $10 Fundraiser. 
We’re proud to announce that the 
online fundraising program was once 
again a great success, with supporters 
donating a total of $32,605—109% of 
our $30,000 goal! 

This generosity from our community 
allowed Me & Korea to host the 2018 
Hapa and 2018 Mosaic Tours; support 
the School for Korean Adoptees 
& Families (SKAF) and the Wings 
program; as well as provide logistical 

support to the Omma Poom Memorial 
grand opening in Paju City.

We’re incredibly thankful for everyone 
who got involved—from making a 
donation and sharing our campaign 
across social media, to using their 
company matching programs to 
increase their charitable giving.

Me & Korea is already planning the Fifth 
Annual Ten for $10 fundraiser during 
Spring 2019, so make sure you “Like” 
Me & Korea on Facebook for new 
information about how you can support 
all of our important programs next year!

SKAF in 2018
By Deborah Chan, SKAF Family

SKAF 2018 was another great year in 
the books! We kicked off the spring 
session while exciting events were 
taking place in Pyeongchang, the 
2018 Winter Olympics. We celebrated 
alongside by learning chants 
commonly used in Korea to cheer and 
encourage teams! With every class, a 
lesson in language, history, and culture 
is incorporated through folk songs, 
tales, and traditional games. Even 
snack time is made complete with 
Korea’s famous Choco Pies! 

At SKAF, families are taught usage of 
Korean consonants and vowels. In 

the spring session, we also practiced 
counting and using Korean won 
(money), and in the fall, we learned 
names for common toiletry items and 
popular Korean foods and how to 
order them in a restaurant. Additionally, 
families learned about different cities 
and famous landmarks in Korea. Each 
SKAF class includes time for arts and 
crafts—each craft is specially designed 
by the SKAF teachers and uniquely 
ties to Korean culture. Among the 
favorite craft projects were a spinning, 
ice-skating Soohorang (one of the 
Winter Olympic mascots), Juibulnori 

(fire ball), and 
Chumsungdae 
(star gazing 
tower) replica. 

SKAF not only 
provides a warm, 
inviting learning 
environment 
for adoptees 

and adoptive families, but also helps 
families stay connected to Korean 
culture. The children look forward to 
coming, and are excited to see the 
SKAF teachers and volunteers. The 
classroom is always full of happy 
chatter and squeals of laughter.

Outside of our regularly scheduled 
sessions, SKAF holds fun events 
throughout the year:

February
Seollal (Korean New Year) Celebration

March
Peg Doll Painting Party

May
Annual SKAF Picnic

June
Half Moon Bay Beach Social

September
Chuseok (Korean Thanksgiving) 
Celebration

SKAF Chuseok gathering, September 2018


