July 17, 2007

Dear Janet,

I had always considered myself to be a ‘lone’ writer.  I had started that way.  My thoughts, my dreams, my aspirations and my challenges as I attempted to bring my characters to the pages so that readers could feel and understand their journey, had always been a personal and rather private venture for me.  I did not even share my story ideas or the work of the early manuscripts while the project was still in progress.  Perhaps I was unsure if it was really going to ‘work’ until I had fully shared the journey with the characters with whom I had mentally and technologically traveled.  Over the days of ‘birthing’ them, sharing their triumphs, weeping with their pain, and growing as they grew, they had become more to me than merely words on a page.  I almost felt I would have violated their privacy by exposing them to an outside world before they were ready to venture forth on their own.

I had been approached on a few occasions by another writer asking if I would be interested in co-authoring a book but I always felt hesitant.  “How could I think through another head,” I’d ask myself, sure that it couldn’t possibly work for me.  Each time it was proposed, I backed away, excusing myself in what I hoped was polite, yet final, even though I had learned a great respect for the many fellow writers I had come to know.

But, as happens to many of us, illness changed the course of my life and my way of thinking.  For me it was, and is, fibromyalgia.

I had known T. Davis Bunn for a number of years.  I had read and admired his work.  We both wrote for Bethany House Publishers and often had a chance to visit at such occasions as the Christian Booksellers Association convention.  Though I had a great deal of respect for Davis and his writing talent, we were worlds apart.

I was born on the Canadian prairies, a daughter of pioneer farmers.  We had scraped and eked our way through the depression and WW2.  I attended a small Bible College and after graduating married a young man headed for the ministry.  We raised a family of four, still watching our pennies and doing without luxury items.  By now, I was older.  Much older than Davis.  And I still lived in Canada.

Davis was raised in the eastern United States…North Carolina.  His upbringing was much different from mine.  As a young man he left for Europe, living and working in a number of countries.  In fact, living very well.  He married a beautiful and intelligent young woman who shared his heart and encouraged his dreams.  His present place of residence was in England.  But we had some things in common.  We both loved to write.  We shared the same faith.  We saw the possibilities of opening minds and hearts of readers by fashioning and sharing fictional characters.

When Davis approached me about co-authoring a book my response was not the same as it had been previously.  I was not feeling well.  I was very weary.  But I did still want to write.  Perhaps this was the answer.  I could step back and relax the tension of meeting publisher’s deadlines, yet still be involved.  The full responsibility of getting a manuscript to the publisher would no longer rest on me.

We discussed it.  Prayed about it—and came to this understanding.  We would try it.  If it worked—great.  If not we would be openly honest with one another.  No fussing.  No hard feelings.  Just recognition of the fact that we worked better alone.

We began by meeting and discussing the story plot and characters.  It was amazing how ideas fed ideas.  We saw the work grow before our eyes as we jotted down our notes in an effort to keep up with our thoughts.

Now it was time for some writing.

We already knew that we had a different writing style.  We wrote for a different reading public.  Perhaps Davis did the most adjusting in this regard but we did seek to adapt to one another.  We had to be sure that we were writing the same story—that the characters were seen in the same way through two sets of eyes and understanding.  Our sample pages proved to us that we shared the vision for the story and understood the people we were seeking to create on the page.

Perhaps it could work.

Over the months that followed more and more finished chapters were added to the pile.  I confess that Davis did the bulk of the writing.  I handled certain chapter or incident ‘assignments’ and was involved in suggestions and revisions.  The manuscript went back and forth, with each one adding or amending the work that had been done.  The new product that eventually left our desks and reached the publisher was different from the work that either of us wrote, singly.

Over the years since our beginning we have co-authored eight books.  Both of us continued to write on our own as well.  this new opportunity of creativity proved to be both stimulating and rewarding.  I learned a lesson as well.  Two heads can work as one—when the purpose and the passion is shared.  We have both received many letters from readers telling of their journey with the ‘book characters’ and how it has changed their lives.  God has amazing ways of accomplishing His work.  The printed page is only one of them—but it is effective.
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