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Community Organizations Grant
Support to Kids & Families Together

arly this year, the California Endowment

and the Ventura County Area Agency on

Aging recognized the Relative Caregiver
(Kinship) Programs provided by Kids & Families
Together (K&FT) as a priority in Ventura County.

The 2000 Census revealed that in Ventura
County there are over 20,000 children under
the age of 18, living in a relative’s home. This
figure represents a 43% increase since the
1990 census. Most of these families have been
created through the death of a child’s birth
parent, mental iliness, addiction issues, or
incarceration.

Only about 400 of these children are part
of the Ventura County child welfare system,
indicating that more than 19,000 children living
in a relative’s home may be unaware of special-
ized resources and services that may be
available to them.

Believing that these families can benefit
from resources and services available to them,
Kids & Families Together has embarked on a
project to identify these families and inform

them of possible
resources, such as
K&FT’s education
and support
groups, F.0.0.D.
Share participa-
tion, Community
College program-
ming, Ventura
County Superior
Court’s Self-Help
Legal Access
Center, and
educational advocacy organizations.

Thanks to the California Endowment, Kids
& Families Together was awarded a grant for
their Relative Caregiver Identification, Outreach
and Support Program. With this award, K&FT
has been able to employ Cindy Santana-Baker
as an outreach worker. Ms. Santana-Baker
has been hard at work making contacts and
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Acknowledging &
Celebrating

Differences

(excerpts from “Twenty Things
Adopted Kids Wish Their
Adoptive Parents Knew”, by
Sherrie Eldridge)

Acknowledging and celebrating
the differences between you and
your child not only “validate[s]
the emotional reality” that
existed prior to adoption, but it is
also a wonderful way to affirm
her uniqueness. Denying your
child this history and uniqueness
can translate into feelings of
shame and sometimes
disconnectedness from the
adoptive family. Having a strong
sense of who she is will also
help her live in a society where
people are still treated
differently because of their skin
color, heritage, and class status.

What you can do:

* Remind your child often that

you love and appreciate his or

her biological differences in a

way that affirms his or her

identity.

Validate your child’s dual

heritage (biological and

adoptive)

Recognize and affirm ethnic

and racial differences by:

* Revisiting her homeland/
relatives

* Read about her homeland/
heritage

* Cook traditional meals from
her culture

* Purchase dolls with skin
color the same as hers

* Obtain a letter from the
adoption agency in her
home country explaining
that she was placed for
adoption, not because of
any defect in her, but
because her mother was not
able to parent.

Regarding Chandani

Written by a mother who adopted a
child from Bombay, India

e are looking for bangles. Just

after breakfast on Sunday, our

third day together, we set out
on foot near our hotel, in the center of
Bombay (now Mumbai). Chandani must
have bangles. Right now. Bangles are
familiar, and I, certainly am not, though
she does seem to like me. However, the
bangle stores appear to be closed.

We hear a festival starting up nearby
and follow the music. Perhaps there will
be a bangle stall next to the marigolds
and incense. No luck. Twisting back
streets take us to a deserted alley, full of
hungry dogs. Music is still quite audible,
but we cannot find the festival. |try to
lead us back to the hotel, but Chandani
is crying now and does not want to go
anywhere without the colorful bracelets -
the pride of every Indian woman and girl.
At least six on each arm. Chandani’s
friend Renuka, who was escorted to
America just yesterday, received bangles
as a farewell gift. Now Chandani wants
the same thing.

We return to the Westend Hotel for
lunch. The manager directs us to The
Bombay Store, an elegant emporium full
of crafts, jewelry, silks and children’s
clothing. Chandani is enchanted. She
has never seen such beautiful things in
any street bazaar. She came away from
the orphanage wearing jeans and T-shirt,
bringing one “frock” in a plastic bag,

Clothes for Bal Asha Orphanage
children are donated by sympathetic
Indian matrons. Whatever is clean and
fits from a large pile of laundry is “
theirs” for the day. Nothing actually
belongs to them. There are no cubbies.

At The Bombay Store, we find
bangles, handkerchief-thin skirts, perfect
for 100 degree days, more T-shirts and
one divine dress in a print of yellow and
chartreuse flowers with matching scarf,
beautiful with Chandani’s coffee-mocha
skin. It is similar to dresses and sari
worn by Chandani’s caretakers, aban-
doned and destitute women- widowed,
divorced, or raped and cast out by their
village, some with their own children in
other orphanages.

At age sixty,
still longing for
children | never
had, | chose
Chandani from
an adoption

agency photo
and two videos.

| completed paperwork for exactly
one year and flew to India, mid-Septem-
ber, 2000. Wednesday - Los Angeles,
Thursday - Frankfurt, Friday -Mumbai.

Next afternoon, | went to King
George Memorial Park. A former beg-
gars’ compound, this tropical park is now
home to a cancer ward, school for
retarded children and Bal Asha Orphan-
age - the Home of Hope. The girl
Chandani, from the videos, came into the
office, took my hand and showed me
around the dwellings where she had lived
for three years. One ward for babies.
Another for children age two to possibly
fourteen, with one room for unwed
expectant mothers, a kitchen and
laundry.

Without ceremony they gave her to
me, full time, that first afternoon.

“NOW? Take her now?” | had imagined
short visits over several days. “She has
been waiting for you all her life,” the
director told me. The child and | got into
a waiting taxi.

Chandani continued to go to school
during our week in Mumbai. | visited the
social worker and made arrangements
for our travels to New Delhi, Agra and
Jaipur. We laughed and cried and sang
together. We survived her tantrums
when she misconstrued my attempts at
affectionate teasing, when she was
home sick for Bal Asha, when | actually
had to drag her from an unlocked
window in our third floor hotel room in
Agra, and down the hall to our guide’s
room, while | checked us out and found a
better hotel. | survived her hitting and
biting me on the long airplane trip to Los
Angeles. We could not leave the airport
in Frankfurt, for an overnight respite,
because she did not have a German
passport. When we arrived in America,
we were extraordinarily tired,
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