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FSC 1963

I was born in Albany, CA. I was 2nd of 4 children born to Rush & Bernice.  I was raised on a cotton and alfalfa farm in Tulare, CA. I was the 2nd to go to college in my family, and the 1st nurse in my family. I graduated from FSC/CSUF in 1963, January term. I worked in Tulare district Hospital to pay off my college bills. My aunt had loaned me money and I paid her first. Then I got married June 21, 1963 to Harold Franklin and moved to Paso Robles, CA, where he was a 5th grade teacher. I worked off and on for many years between babies at Paso Robles war memorial hospital. It was a very small hospital of about 30 beds and I did almost every nursing duty at one point or another.

In 1978 our family went to Guatemala for a one year mission to teach school to missionary children. While there I did incidental nursing to local women and the school children. I learned lots of new cultural things and enjoyed the sweet calm Guatemalan Indian people.


In 1980 our first child was ready for college and our family needed to supplement our income to help her afford going away. I applied at Twin cities hospital in Templeton, CA and worked there for the next 20 years two days a week. I did 12 years Med/ Surgical nursing and 8 years of same day surgery. I also worked 3 years for an allergy specialist in his office and 19 years in a family practice doctor’s office. Paso Robles was such a small community during those years that I was able to know whole families and their relatives in my nursing practice. My husband continued teaching for 38 years and often he would know the child and parent, and I would know the grandparents, aunts and uncles, etc. It made for close relationships and interesting situations. I loved nursing and enjoy meeting former patients when in the grocery store or local stores.


My husband and I have three grown children: Rebecca, now a school teacher, Jonathan, now a deputy sheriff, and Sharon, now a beautician.  We have 7 grandchildren and a great grandchild on the way. Life is good and we thank the Lord for a wonderful life. 
