Beginnings…and New Beginnings
Nick Hanson was born in Sao Paulo, Brazil May 20, 1981 as Edinaldo Miranda. Though the details are unknown as to his life before he was a toddler, he was raised in two orphanages in Brazil until the age of seven, when he was adopted by a White family residing in Portland, Oregon and given a new name: Nicholas McCannon. Although initially there were no problems with Edinaldo and his new family, conflict began to arise as his new adoptive father started verbally and physically abusing him. While Edinaldo didn’t stay very long in this household, he lived there long enough to develop psychological problems with anger and maintaining his attention span. Though he was placed with a new family – and another new name “given” to him, Nicholas Ryan Hanson – that didn’t physically or verbally abuse him, Nick did suffer psychologically and emotionally in his new environment. While his new family consisted of three other adopted children of different races (one Jewish boy and two girls of Latina and Asian descent), none of his family nor his peers or community were Black. In fact, Nick didn’t engage in any type of community of Black people until he attended college. 

After meeting with Nick’s adopted parents, Ron and Joni Hanson, it became apparent to me how – though they might have been well-intentioned – Nick’s problems escalated to the point where he felt he didn’t have any other choice than to take his own life. After his arrival into his new family, Nick was already dealing with serious anger issues, and was diagnosed with Attention Deficit Disorder (ADD). He would often respond with violence if he was unable to quickly communicate his desires or needs to his parents and his new siblings. Obviously distraught and unsure how to handle the situation, Ron and Joni used to try to “fix” his behavior by warning him that if he continued his abusive behavior that he would be sent away and couldn’t live with his family anymore. Though effective, this method wasn’t strong enough, and when Nick was in junior high his parents sent him away to a juvenile psychiatric facility, where he remained in the company of an “obnoxious” roommate and intense testing for ten days. It turns out that this method was successful, and Nick returned home docile and calm – with the help of two medications to help him manage his anger and focus his attention better. 

According to his parents, Nick lived a more peaceful life after his “treatment” and only “acted up” when he stopped taking his medication. On top of these disorders, Nick had also developed a problem with seizures – no doubt side effects from the different medications and the level of stress he was under in his childhood. Though he continued to struggle academically, Nick began trying harder to fit in to his new surroundings. He went to a White school in a White town, dated White girls and went home to his (mostly) White family. So why was he so unhappy?

Interviewing Ron Hanson was an extremely interesting and challenging event. Though he began our conversation stating heatedly that “Nick should never have been tasered,” after discussing details of the night of January 22nd as well as Nick’s childhood, he ended the evening with “the unmistakable fact that Nick wanted to die, and told us he was going to take his life no matter what.” I listened to Ron’s monologue of how Nick did not suffer economically as they provided all they could to support him and continually promote his success, and I believed him. He also invests in an idea deemed colorblindness, and stated that he didn’t believe there was such a thing as Black or White. This understanding is vital in understanding the life of Nick Hanson.

Though from close college friends and companions, Nick was considered talkative and interactive, both Ron and Joni deemed him “shy and submissive” when he came home. Whether he was more himself when in his home or school environment, it was apparent that there were at least two sides to Nick that he chose to expose to certain people. Perhaps it escalated to the point where he felt he was leading a double life. 

