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BACKGROUND: I was born in 1945, just before the end of WWII, to Elmer and Esther Skoegard, their second daughter.  I had 4 sisters.  Dad farmed a 40 acre vineyard.  He 'grew' Sunmaid raisins.  I was an active member of 4-H, and also sang in the Congregational Church (Biola) choir.  I had many cousins within a 1 hour distance, and several more within a 3 hour range.  I thought growing up on a farm with a lot of sisters was "the norm."  I loved it.

I graduated from 8th grade (Barstow Elementary School) in a class of 11, one of whom was my cousin.  I graduated from Central Union High School in a class of 181, some of whom were my cousins!  

To be accepted to Fresno State, to the BSN program, was a BIG DEAL to me!  I lived at home, about 15 miles west of campus, but spent every waking hour on campus or at one or the other hospitals in town, attending classes and labs.  It was awesome to me.

My generation was the first to become college graduates.  My family was very proud.

EXPERIENCE:  Two stand out.  

1.)  Trying to start my first IV.  Ever.  Our prof, Ms. Scheier, told us to pair up.  I paired up with my friend Jan Kidwell.  Jan was tough as nails, and so funny, up until I started poking her.  She turned white as a sheet, but gamely encouraged me to 'try again, Donna, try again....' until I had to leave the room to throw up. I returned to the room; Ms. Scheier looked up in surprise.  She knew I had 'freaked out', yet talked me through a successful venipuncture on her own forearm.  I passed. Thank you, Ms. Scheier.

2.)  Senior year thesis.  I was 'freaked out' again.  Everyone had such GREAT ideas.  I didn't.  One night, not long before it was due, I had a great thought:  WHAT ARE CIGARETTE MACHINES DOING IN THE LOBBY OF ALL HOSPITALS, AS WELL AS THE TB CLINIC AT VMC?  Bingo:  my thesis was a questionnaire for all local hospital Directors of Nurses....AND I was selected to present the thesis findings at the California Student Nurse's Convention in LA.  WHOA!

THOUGHTS: At graduation, I wasn't sure that I was a "real" nurse. "WHO, ME???"

I opted for Public Health Nursing, as I strongly felt that patients have the best opportunity to learn about their own healthcare needs in their homes.  

When my daughter came of age to determine her future, I pondered the possibility of nursing for her.  However, her talents ran more to writing than nursing, and her life has been very successful in that arena, so 'to be, or not to be, a nurse', for her, was never a question.   

And yet, a nursing career is an admirable goal.  I would recommend it highly to anyone who asked.  The options for achieving whatever level one asks of it are there.  There aren't that many professions which can lay claim to that fact.

