
ESSAYS OF NURSING DREAMS

My Dream of Becoming a Nurse Essay. Words3 Pages. As my parents watched me walk across the stage with the
graduating class of at Skyline High.

It's crucial for me and the role I want to hold, that people under my care know and understand that in
everything that I am, my most eminent role is to be their friend. I can be for them what I never had, but never
stopped trying to find. I see it as a field that can be improved and a discipline that places me in a position
where I can work to make the changes that need to be made. Well, talking of dreams, a dream is a
sub-conscious psychic vision of the 'Ideal';coloured by personal affections and framed by the human yearning
to reach what one wants. There is a stream nearby. As a child, I had my father as a role model. I have always
been good at languages and for me it is a pleasure to study one, not an obligation. I grew up learning all about
the career from my mother, a nurse herself. Progression of wellbeing could be attributed to her theory of
nursing practice. It means not only contributing what I know, but also listening and respecting to others
speaking so I can learn from them. There are many ways to serve others and the Lord, so why am I choosing
nursing? All of the stones were carefully hand selected. These are many skills you have to learn in becoming a
nurse. My wishes were limited to sports but never thought of imagining India of my Dream in a vast context
till the said topic was given for assignment. It is an English style cottage in the country side. Heck, with my
English grades, I'm not a writer either. Both my mother and my grandmother have worked in the hospital; my
mom in the mom and baby unit, and my grandmother as a floor nurse. At this time as was single and living in
Brazil. Every day I look forward to experiencing this feeling, and this became my driving force. I had
everything in my room. Sometimes in life, we have situations that change us completely. My grandfather and
father both traditional Chinese physician. After working in the nursing home for a while, the feeling and desire
made me take a step further towards my dream â€” enrolling into college. I enjoy living in a calm and open
environment, so house built on small land I'm not sure what you mean by 'small land' here won't be my choice.
When I come into the room, I don't want them to wish it were someone else.


