Sharon Gaede Hoard


 CSUF 1971

Briefly tell about your family history:

My name is Sharon Hoard. I was born in Dallas, Texas. I was the oldest of 4 children born to Harold & Marianna Gaede. I was the 1st in 2nd generation to go to college in my family, and the 3rd nurse in my family. I graduated from FSC/CSUF in 1971. I obtained my BSN degree and school nurse credential at Fresno State. I married Jim; we have 2 children, Christina-34 and Bryan- 37.  One is a teacher and one is an athletic assistant.  I work at 3 schools as a school nurse from 1980 to present.  From 1977-1980 I worked as a psych. nurse at VMC.

Short Nursing BIO: Tell us about your Nursing career since graduation and further education you may have received:
I worked as a psych nurse for 2 ½ years at VMC night shift.  Went back to school, Fresno State, during that time and got my school nurse credential.  I’ve been a Fresno Co. School Nurse for 28 years and love it! Plan to retire in 2-3 years.

List any student nurse experiences you may remember and any faculty:

As a psych. student, I felt sorry for a young female patient who told me that she couldn’t leave the hospital until she found someone to stay with for a few days.  I was young and sucked into her sob story and invited her to live with my husband and me for a couple of days.  Well, after a week, I  tired of our guest, who threw 4-5 towels a day into the dirty laundry and wanted to be waited on.  I had to ask her to leave.  I sheepishly told my psych. teachers (one was Mrs. Baumgartner).  She was older and kindly.  The other one told me off for doing this without permission.  Mrs. B. defended me and said I had a kind heart.
In my senior year at Fresno State, I took Public Health in Visalia in 1971.  At the beginning of the semester; I told my instructor who had never married, that I was newly pregnant.  She sternly told me that she knew from past experience that I would drop out and not ever finish.  I knew I was strong and healthy and did indeed graduate being 7 months pregnant and got 2 roses at the FSC pinning.  

 In Visalia that year, I was staking out a home of someone I needed to see and fell asleep in my car.  I awakened at a knock on my window.  It was a police officer seeing if I was alive! 
