Hello, my name is Joshuah D Webster, but I'd prefer to be called Webby. I like to keep active, playing football and basketball is my favourite way to exercise, however I also enjoy the gym. 
 I have also signed up to take a mandarin class to assist me with travelling the world, i spent 2 months last year in Thailand and there I learned a few skills, one of which was a cooking course held by Michelin star chef Pichaya “Pam” Soontornyanakij. There we learned about the origins of specific Thai food from more remote locations like in the northern village of Isan. (I could talk about Thailand for hours)
I have 5 siblings, one older sister, and then 4 younger siblings, when my little brother was 2 roughly, 10 years ago he was diagnosed with intestinal cancer, caught early and isn't deadly, however the constant hospital visits and the stress led to the decline of the relationship i held with my parents, we were technically considered poor growing up which adds even more to the strain of our relationship.
This leads me to my motivation for attending university to study psychology, while i was growing up access to resources was somewhat difficult, there were people there to talk to but everything that could have helped me talking wise was off limits due to my age, so my goal is to then use my knowledge and experience in the system to be able to help children in the future.
I spent my later teen years hanging around a lot of bad influences, people my age didn't really get me, and people older than me who did understand me were then involved in crime to make money, as it normally goes I share a lot of trauma bonds with these people, circumstances that we get into, could be referred to as a foxhole, they were comrades to me, I consider them brothers, however lately after sharing my goals with them they are making a conscious effort to keep me away from the bad things they get up to, I'm aware it is out of love but my experience with abandonment is really making me feel alone as they exclude me (even though I know they do it out of love).
Growing up life was very unstable, so in my search for stability i stumbled along a group of amazing people who have healed me in ways they wouldn't dare mention to anyone, but the progress unfortunately isn't linear, i still make bad decisions, and i still struggle with imposter syndrome and guilt, but now, to make myself feel better i use my experience to be kind, not to be 'tough'.
This year I'd like to start working through my imposter syndrome, it's been a few years now of operating under the kindness policy, and yet all I can think about is the grief and pain I've caused people in the past, i have attended some adult therapy since to start working on these issues and since then i have come a long way, but I fear the rest now must be completed by myself, and that is my motivation for university, it's one thing to say I've changed and it's another to prove it. This could be called my redemption arc!
Thank you for taking the time to read this and get to know me better and I'm sure as the term progresses, we will be able to understand each other on a better level than just a word document.

