
 

 

HYBRID-HOOD? 
 

I have seen the Deaf community transition through several expressions of what it 
means to be Deaf / deaf / Hard of Hearing, in my over 40 years of associations. From 
NAD meetings, Deaf clubs, Deaf churches, the burgeoning communication via mailbox 
sized TTYs, Deaf Way, DPN, Sidekicks, VP, to Deaf Hood.  
I have had several opportunities to attend presentations by Deaf people on the topic of 
Deaf Hood. I fully support each individual Deaf persons exploration of his / her own 
Deaf Hood and what it means to accept his / her unique journey of understanding. What 
it means for them to be the unique D/deaf person he / she is. 
 
At RID national conference a motion was passed to begin the process of having a 
member of the board of directors who has Deaf Parent(s). RID, with the recent change 
of implementing a permanent seat for a Deaf member on the Board of Directors and the 
current move to have a person with Deaf Parent(s) on the board (formally called a 
CODA) is embracing it's heritage and ensuring the perspectives of theses two groups 
will be encoded in, and ensured to be vital parts of, RID for it's posterity. 
 
I am excited and supportive of both the Deaf Hood concept and RID's move to keep its 
roots reflected in its Board of Directors but then I asked myself "Where do I fit in? What 
is my Hood?" 
 
I am not a CODA yet I began learning sign at 8 years of age from my Deaf Cousin. I am 
not Deaf or even Hard of Hearing, in fact from the medical perspective I am an oddity by 
having exceptional hearing exceeding that of a person half my age.  Even though I 
"hear" I don't feel a full member of the hearing community. The hearing community has 
looked me upon with incredulity for my avid support of linguistic minorities, a communal 
cooperative approach to life's decisions, making my environment visually accessible 
even when no Deaf people are present and many other Deaf community norms I 
embody. Those who know me tolerate my idiosyncrasies (as they see them) of 
occasionally signing when I am speaking, trying to sign to a far away friend who doesn't 
know sign, my occasional signing in my sleep.... and the list goes on and on. Due to my 
approach to life I have found myself in heated debates with hearing people that 
conclude with my feeling I just don't fit within the typical Hearing Community.  
 
My Deaf friends have said to me that I have a "Deaf Heart" yet I am still an outsider no 
mater how Deaf my heart may be because I cannot experience the totality of what a 
Deaf person does. I don’t have the same experiences as a hearing person who has 
Deaf parents. I was not forced into interpreting in family situations I volunteered. 
 
Where do I fit in?  Biologically I am hearing but I am much more than my ears. 
Linguistically I am bilingual however I have strong preferences for using ASL as a more 
dominant language in my life, for many reasons. Culturally I have been in both the Deaf 
and Hearing cultures almost all of my life and can identify with both.   
 



 

 

Some people have postulated a third culture of "Sign Language Interpreter" which I 
understand as a person who is in both the Deaf world and Hearing world as well as 
having their own lingo and culture dealing with the profession of interpreting and 
associating with other interpreters. Yes, I am part of this "third culture" however I do not 
culturally identify myself with my profession. I have worked in both Deaf and hearing 
environments that did not include interpreting. I was a certified Nurses Aid, Pre-School 
teacher, group home resident advisor, waiter.... and over 20 extremely varied other part 
time jobs held at the same time as holding down one of my full time jobs some of which 
I used only ASL others I used only English and a few where I used both.  I may not be 
an interpreter for the rest of my life and I was in this same position straddling two worlds 
yet not feeling totally included in either, long before I was an Interpreter and it will 
persist long after I cease to interpret. My self-identification is not dependent on 
interpreting. 
 
To express this feeling I used the term Hybrid Hood. Hybrid Hood reflects a combination 
of two or more things and the process of living in and accepting this state. 
I am not unique in feeling a Hybrid Hood, however most people who experience this 
struggle are children raised by parents of a minority culture living within a different 
majority culture.  The isolation I feel stems from my being "almost" accepted in both 
cultures. Hearing label me as “idiosyncratic” and I am not a CODA so there for not 
officially part of Deaf world.  I can pass for hearing but the hearing community never 
fully accepts the entirety of who I am. I am loved and embraced by the Deaf community 
but I am not Deaf and neither are my parents so there are things I can never be part of. 
The CODA / IDP community do not embrace me because having only a Deaf cousin 
isn't quite enough. 
 
I do wonder sometimes if there are any other people who have similar life journeys 
feeling a part of yet not fully embraced by either Culture. Out in the hinterlands without 
the consolation of others who share your Hybrid Hood. As the number of people 
involved with the Deaf / deaf / Hard of Hearing communities who are not CODAs or 
SODAs increase and the length of time they are involved approaches the majority of 
their lives will there be more "hybrids" seeking their own "hood"?  How will the Deaf / 
Hearing / Interpreter communities embrace them? 
 
 
All in all, I am actually quite happy in my Hybrid Hood and look forward to the growth 
and changes that will inevitably be part of my life as I live in this unique mixture of 
languages, cultures, and beauty that is my life.  If there are others out there like me I 
encourage you to embrace your unique Hybrid Hood and revel in the joy of your 
specialness.    


