Fy mywyd

To whom it may concern, 
My name is Daniel Bussell, I do have a middle name, but I am not telling you.  just to break the ice I dropped hard water this morning. I am of the fine age of 38 and I have had my first Burger king recently. I can safely say that I will not be buying McDonalds again any time soon, I am a massive fan of cheese, “hmmm cheese”.  Enough about my personal life. 
 I am currently studying my level 4 in nursing studies and health. One of the lectures I have during a study week is personal and Academic Development in Nursing (PAD).  I recently found out that Catrin Boulton whom is my PAD lecturer loves cows, I have had some experience I this field, pun intended ha. I grew up in the Welsh valleys as a small human, but as my farther made connections to another I had to emigrate to Ireland for a totally different lifestyle, a new adventure with a farming family.
During this time I spent in Ireland I attended to Gorey community school in Co Wexford, it was a large school with about 2000 pupils attending each year I got lost all the time, I found that the education system is hugely different between Wales and Ireland and the latter being the better system, during my summer months of school I had worked on the new family farm and I worked as a carnival folk working with a traveling circus, I didn’t possess the talents for a clown but I did for the amusements, collecting money giving change, holding the backs for the dodgems cars thinking I was amazing.
Moving on from that I spent 3 years as a member of the RLNI in Co Wexford, we trained twice a week, Wednesday evenings and Sunday mornings. Sunday morning training was the best, as I got a day off from the farm life.  I was still in my final year of school and during my math exam my pager was alerted, and I had to leave, at that time I wasn’t doing so well with the exam, so I was glad it went off, but it was short lived with the news of why my pager went off.  At the age of 17 I had been given the task of search and rescue of two individuals who had fallen into a river that had burst its banks after a strong storm in Co Waterford, we spent 12 hours searching the Slaney River, what started off as a search and rescue sadly turned into a search and retrieve. Myself with two others were present in the small d class rib (type of small boat) that had to carry one of the individuals found back shore, wasn’t pleasant I must admit. 
Moving on a few years, I found myself eleven years deep in the commercial fishing industry and travelled around the world, but I didn’t have passport so I couldn’t get off the boat unless in British territory ports, sad times.  To keep things short, I spent 5 years in the care industry working in the dementia sector, but my future aspiration is to become a paramedic. 
So thank you for reading I hope It was ok and I shall see you next lesson.. 
