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Today was such a great day at clinical. I had the amazing opportunity to watch a vaginal birth. As we came in to meet for our preconference period, I received my assignment I was so nervous because there was a fetal demise the week prior. The week before that there was no births seen. As we walked on to the unit my professor spoke to the nurses and quickly gave us information that there was yet another fetal demise. I was placed with a nurse and boy was I afraid. 

There were many nurses in the lounge, and I had to sit with them... (talk about awkward) They began to question me on things they thought I may know, for example Mommy, baby strips. From there my patient was ready to push so we entered into this dim lighted room. As I walked in, I looked at the family and they were worshiping (they were playing hillsong). I looked at the nurse I was shadowing, and she looked at me and said, “here put these gloves on “My face lit up. Then I heard the mom say, “uh uh no students... maybe next time”. They quickly escorted me out of the room. I stared at the door for about thirty seconds as I removed m gloves. I was so discouraged but I left a smile on my face. 

Not long afterwards we went back into the break room and discussed. We then went back onto the unit where there was a new admitted patient whose water broke that morning; the nurse ran to us told us to run and get her water with ice chips. Within no time she was ready to push. We counted the amount of supplies on the table and each gauze. The doctor delivered a beautiful baby girl. The patient had a 3rd degree laceration. We also stayed with her as she breasts fed her baby girl for the first time. The baby did such a great job and so did mom. We praised her for pushing so well and she thanked us for coaching her through the pushing. I feel that I had more than one challenge for the day but mom denying me into the room was the hardest for me. It was amazing that though I did not get to be in the room with my original patient I got an opportunity to go and have an amazing experience.

[bookmark: _GoBack] I can look and see God though all of this because even when I was discouraged, he opened this door and showed me that he has everything in his hand. My greatest accomplishment was learning and understanding how to read strips. I belived that I should not get discouraged as easily as I did. The scripture that helped me though this time was taken from “For the rest, brethren, be strong in [the] Lord, and in the might of his strength. Finally, be strong in the Lord, and in the strength of his might. Finally, my brethren, be strong in the Lord, and in the power of his might.” Ephesians’ 6:10

