Exploring the Culture of
Foster Care

NATIONAL COMMUNITY ART PROJECT

www.FosterCareAlumni.org



.-.... | FEEL LIKE | FINAWY

P
~SeSew .

———— (5'
o




My life crammed into a plastic bag

efaded photographs of other people
ecvery letter I had ever received
emismatched holey socks
edimestore tennies

ehighwater jeans

o3 tattered bible

eart supplies

:Eﬂovpgride luggage of the
foster care system
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if anyone had taken photos
of me at this age,

I bet | woul

d have

looked like this Qirl







Identity Theftis a Crime

Imagine the nightmare of losing your:

Home, Family, Friends, and Belongings...

and having to start your life over from ZERO!

-

4 \ Adults - don"t worry!
When it happens to you it's
a crime punishable by law,

Kids - you're screwed!

When it happens to you it's

called being a Ward of the State.




but they re not my parents
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= now | make quilts

to honor the tiwe part of her

that lOVd L
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SILENCED ALONE AFRAID
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CASE HISTORY

Assessment of the Child:

My childhood is documented in a file filled with

painful details. My foster parents and social
workers defined me in their reports:

“Inappropriate.” “Defiant.” “Defensive.”
“"Manipulative.” “Demanding.” “Belligerent.”

Transition to Adulthood:

After leaving foster care, it took a while to
finally believe in myself and understand who I
am. Passionate. Honest. Caring. Intelligent.
Articulate. Resolute.
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9. To promote the development OI growth of : ENCOURAGE. 3. To
aurse ¢ cherish. —adj. Receiving, sharing, or affording parental carc
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My Sister was my family,

i

bhce everyone else was gone.













When you were 38 and1wasa child
and | needed to be cared for and loved.
You let me down.
You walked away.

Now I'm 38 and you're getting older
and soon you'll need to be cared for and loved.

Will | let you down?
Will | walk away?

(You never thought about that, did you?)







MY LAST SOCIAL

WORKER WAS
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THAT MADE ALL THE DIFFERENCE










Don't talk to me until you know what it's like &
to go 30 WHOLE DAYS with ™ ’

NO PERSONAL MAIL NO PERSONAL EMAIL

NO PERSONAL PHONE CALLS NO PERSONAL INTERACTION

)
%%
= 3 » o4

Clive mae a eall’

I thought it then AND I think it now.
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EVEN FOSTER KIDS WANT/NEED

-

Music lessons...prom dresses...summer camp...

I Ry e _ g

football equipment.. . vearbooks.. . art classes...
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ookouts .. -teddy bears__. karate lessons._. Curfews

A CHILDHOOD












SAVE YOUR
DRAMA FOR
YOUR MOMMA

this office iIs a no drama zone

| saw this sign at a local foster care agency and it hurt my feelings SO
badly. | don’t mean to be overly sensitive and I'm sure that worker was
trying to be funny, but it broke my heart to think of all those motherless
kids like me who know they have no place where their drama is
allowed.
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of America

Connecting Today... Transforming Tomorrow

www.fostercarealumni.org

118 §. Royal Street, 2nd Floor, Alexandria VA 22314
Phone: 703-299 6767 Toll Free: 888-ALUMNI-(0)

Email: admin@FosterCareAlumni.org




