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When we think of Christian writers, we 
often think of men and women who 

write devotionals and Bible studies. And 
while I am thankful for each believer who 
encourages their readers to dig into God’s 
Word and get to know Him better, Chris-
tians also write “that” too.

What comes to mind when you read the topic of this issue of 
FellowScript, Christians Write That Too?
The responses are likely as varied as our readership.
Janette Oke blazed the trail for authors of Christian romance. 
Yet she met with speculation that anyone would want to read 
Christian fiction. And now, not that many years later, believers 
are writing in virtually every romance category there is plus 
so many other fiction genres. Even stories that aren’t overtly 
faith-based have a large readership among Christians, sweet 
romance and cozy mysteries, for example.
There are believers who write in the mystery, suspense, and 
even thriller genres. Most people I know have either read or at 
least heard of authors like Ted Dekker and Frank Peretti.
And, of course, we’re familiar with authors such as C.S. Lewis, 
who wrote fantasy and sci fi as well as nonfiction. Each year, 
more and more Christians come on the scene who write in 
these categories and others that have been labelled “specula-
tive fiction.”
While our fellow believing creatives are writing almost every 
genre of fiction, we can’t overlook those who are writing pre-
scriptive nonfiction, memoir, and poetry; not to mention those 
who are scriptwriters, journalists, and songwriters.
We are excited to explore a small sampling of what Christians 
Write That Too means to our readers and hope to feature a 
wide variety of work in future issues as well.
If you have any questions or comments, feel free to touch base 
with me at fseditor@inscribe.org 

—Steph Beth Nickel

The writer had a dilemma. She had entered 
a contest in which the organizers assigned 

the genres. She got horror. She didn’t want to 
pollute anyone’s mind. She craved feedback. 
My husband differentiates between types of 
horror. He's a fan of aliens but not supernatu-
ral horror. Zombie culture tends to be purely 

biologic. War stories and mental illness carry particular kinds 
of horror. There are many themes and genres that are horrific, 
creepy, terrifying. 
My writer chose the Nazi medical horrors of infanticide and 
euthanasia. In another context, her imagination was haunted 
by a British slave trader. So, she wrote a story series to get him 
out—and she drowned him, but agonized over publishing it. 
A gift of discernment may bring hyperawareness of darkness. 
Can a Christian writer, in good conscience, tell stories that cel-
ebrate evil? Certainly not. But should we avoid subject matter 
about evil? No, otherwise we’d have to omit large portions of 
the Bible! 
Consider Sodom and Gomorrah. Or a person with a millstone 
around their neck, descending into the depths. Or the terror 
that prompts someone to beg mountains and rocks to fall on 
them. The question is not whether someone writes about terrible 
things, but how. Writing by Christians is not always inspirational 
or sanitized. Christian writers are faithful to tell the truth.  
In the novel, My Name is Asher Lev by Chaim Potok, the young 
artist’s mother exhorts him, “You should make the world pretty, 
Asher.”  The boy responds, “I don’t like the world, Mama. It’s not 
pretty. I won’t draw it pretty.” Honest. Realistic. Devastating.
Horror can be a way of exposing what is hidden to the light. It’s 
not supposed to be nice and comfortable, but it can be effective. 
How can we repent if we don't acknowledge our sin? There, but 
for the grace of God, go I.
Whether we feel compelled to deal in horror or only to write 
encouraging words, we all need prayerful presence and readi-
ness to provide our Lord's hope.  

—Colleen McCubbin, Acting President

From the Ed itor President's Column
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Peace Region Writers’ Group 
Marnie Pohlmann 
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Bonnyville
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Ruth L. Snyder
RuthLSnyder@me.com

Calgary 
South Calgary Writers  
Nicola Cameron   
frankenseeh@yahoo.com

West Calgary Writers  
Sandi Somers 
sksomers@shaw.ca

Edmonton 
Writers’ Café 
Joy Bailey 
joyousmi@hotmail.com

Fort McMurray 
YMM Story Crafters  
Dorothy Bentley
editor.bentley@gmail.com

Red Deer
ICWF Red Deer Chapter 
Marian Warkentin 
wark@shaw.ca

SASKATCHEWAN

Regina
Maryann Ward
thisnewlifemaward@gmail.com

MANITOBA

Winnipeg 
Manitoba Christian 
Writers Association 
Pat Gerbrandt &  
Frieda Martens    
friedamartens1910@shaw.ca

ONTARIO

Bond Head 
The Writers’ Nest 
Belinda Burston   
burstonp@rogers.com

Burlington 
ICWF Burlington Chapter 
Nikki Rosen   
blueheron123@sympatico.ca

Kitchener 
Out of  this World Writers
Susan Barclay  
writeon.sue@gmail.com

London 
Ready Writers 
Ruth Smith Meyers   
smithmeyerbooks@shaw.ca

NOVA SCOTIA

Halifax 
Metro Christian Writers
Janet Sketchley
janet@janetsketchley.ca

NOTE: Local Writing Groups are 
under the care of their own leaders 
and not the ICWF organization or 
its executive. To start a new group 
or to sponsor an event for your 
group, please contact the Writing 
Groups Coordinator:  Vickie Stam at 
vickiestam49@gmail.com

If you are interested in sharing 
your talents with ICWF,  

please contact a member  
of the executive.
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Devotional

Lord, please, stop this!
I groaned as I prayed. I had 
not been successful in trying 
to talk my daughter out of 
going with her friends to 
what I knew would be a wild 
party in the city. A party that 
would include alcohol and 
drugs. I sighed. At least she 
had been truthful about where 
they were going. There was 
nothing I could do to change 
her mind, short of locking her 
in her room. So, I asked her to 
promise me something.
“I’m going to be in the city too, 
visiting a friend. If you need 
me—day or night—promise 
you’ll call me. Okay?”
She nodded. “I’ll be fine, 
Mom. Don’t worry.”
But worry I did. All the way 
to my friend’s house. When 
I arrived, I poured out my 
concerns for my daughter and 
we prayed together, for her and 
her friends. 
It was a long, wakeful, and 
prayerful night. When I 
dragged myself into my 
friend’s kitchen the next 
morning, she handed me a cup 
of coffee and nodded toward 
the front window. “It seems we 
have company. Why don’t you 
go out and invite her in?”
My daughter’s car was sitting 
in the driveway. I put the 
coffee cup down and did what 
my friend suggested. It was 
obvious she hadn’t slept. Her 
clothes were rumpled and her 
hair a tangled mess. I tried 
asking her a few questions, 
but she gave only one-word 
answers. My friend got her to 
eat something before we pulled 

on our coats and left the house. 
My daughter admitted her car 
was not working properly. So, 
she climbed into the passenger 
seat of my vehicle and we 
headed home. 
She slept for the first while. 
When she woke, I had to 
bite my tongue to keep from 
questioning her again. I’m sure 
my sidelong glances made her 
uncomfortable.
“Want to grab a coffee to go?”
She nodded. We sipped in 
silence for some time. Time I 
spent in prayer—again.
“Sure was cold in my car.” She 
gave me a brief glance.
“Why didn’t you ring the 
doorbell?”
“It was really late. Didn’t want 
to wake everyone.”
“You were there all night?”
She nodded. “That rave was 
crazy. I didn’t stay long.”

Thank you, Jesus!
Another sideways glance. “I 
went to a movie instead.”
“Oh? What did you see?”
“The Stigmata.”
I almost groaned out loud. 
I’d seen the previews of that 
movie and much of it looked 
demonic. But I kept my voice 
level. “What was it about?”
She described the plot in a few 
sentences. It did not make me 
feel any better. Lord, protect 
her mind, her heart, her soul, I 
prayed.
“Something happened while I 
was watching it.”
“Oh?”
“Yeah, well, something sort of 
spiritual.”
I waited.
“Yeah, so I was watching it, 
and suddenly I was so… I 
guess you’d say blown away 
by what Jesus did for us. You 

know? On the cross.” She 
turned to me. “And I couldn’t 
stop crying.”
I almost gasped. God had 
used a movie I considered 
dangerous to my daughter’s 
soul to revive her faith? Really, 
Lord? We talked all the way 
home about what Christ’s 
death meant. 
There have been times when 
I’ve questioned the choices 
some Christian authors make 
concerning genres. I’m not a 
fan of horror, for instance, and 
some of the paranormal work 
I’ve seen concerns me. How 
could such things honour God? 
But after that experience with 
my daughter, I am less likely 
to judge. God will use what 
He will use. He knows the 
hearts of those writers and 
the hearts of those whom He 
is wooing, and He will not 
hesitate to use whatever is 
necessary to win them. Who 
am I to challenge that?
So, when I see something I am 
prone to reject, I pause and pray 
over it, asking God to use it to 
His own perfect purposes. †

Marcia Lee 
Laycock is a 
popular speaker; 
a prolific 
freelance writer; 
and an author 
of poetry, short 
stories, and 

award-winning books. Her 
work has been endorsed by 
notable Christian authors 
Janette Oke, Phil Callaway, 
and Mark Buchanan. Marcia’s 
writing has also been broad-
cast on CBC Radio. Visit her 
website https://marcialeelay-
cock.com/

Really, Lord?
By Marcia Laycock



6  FellowScript    August  2022

Our Pen as His Sword
By Ruth Keighley

I did an interesting study comparing the 
sword and our pens and found some 

remarkable comparisons. Just as a sword 
is the extension of the swordsman, so the 
pen is the extension of the writer.

In making a presentable, worthwhile 
sword, the sword maker starts with a 
piece of hard shapeless metal and puts 
it into a hot fire to soften it and make it 
pliable enough to shape into a blade. The 
fire refines the metal and prepares it for 
shaping.

In much the same way, God takes our 
lives, which are hard and unbendable, 
and slips us into the fire until we become 
soft and pliable. God’s desire is to soften 
our hearts, so we become mouldable and 
teachable. He is making us into the person 
He wants us to be. Isaiah 64:16 tells us, 
“See, it is I who created the blacksmith 
who fans the coals into flame and forges a 
weapon fit for its work.”

After the fire comes the hammering stage. 
Upon removing the metal from the fire, 
while it is still soft, the blacksmith begins 
to pound on it to shape it into a useful 
blade. It may become a sabre, a dagger, a 
sword, or a scalpel. Each blade, with its 
unique shape, has a different job to do. 

The hammering also squeezes out impu-
rities that would hinder the usefulness 
of the finished product. All the forging 
and hammering are going to result in an 
instrument of beauty. In Isaiah 41:7, we 
read, “The craftsman encourages the gold 
smith and he who smoothes with the 
hammer spurs on, him who strikes the 
anvil.” 

The quenching stage follows the ham-
mering stage. The blacksmith takes that 
hammered steel blade and plunges it into 
cool mineral oil. This tempers and hardens 

the blade, so it will hold its desired shape. 
God immerses us in the Holy Spirit, who 
continues to strengthen us and helps us 
remain true to the One who shaped and 
moulded us. He cools our souls after we 
have been through the fire and the ham-
mering. 

The final stage is to sharpen the blade. 
This is accomplished by scraping another 
piece of metal along the blade. In a similar 
fashion, God’s discipline sharpens us and 
smooths the rough edges of our hearts. 
Rubbing shoulders with other people in 
various ways sharpens a Christian’s wits 
and understanding. As with a blade, this is 
a continuous process. 

Swords are used to go on the offensive. 
The words we write can be used to 
admonish, rebuke, or instruct. “Let the 
Word of Christ dwell in you richly as you 
teach and admonish one another with all 
wisdom” (Colossians 3:16).

Both the sword and the pen are used to 
defend. There may be a time when we 
must take a stand on a particular position. 
“Therefore, my dear brothers, stand firm, 
let nothing move you” (1 Corinthians 
15:58).

Swordsmen enter tournaments to deter-
mine who has the greatest skill in the use 
of the sword. For writers, competitions are 
available where we can test our proficiency 
with the pen. Even if we don’t win, the 
critiques we receive help hone our skill 
and determine where we can improve.

Without a lot of practice, the swordsman 
will not excel in the use of the sword. So it 
is with writers. The challenge might be to 
find time to write. Yet, it is imperative that 
we keep writing to hone our skills. 

A surgeon’s scalpel is a fine example of a 
blade that is used to heal. It cuts away a 
diseased organ or tumour that is causing 
illness in the body. With our pens, we can 
bring about healing in the body of Christ. 
We can write words that ease the pain and 
that comfort and encourage.

When we pick up our pens to write, let us 
do so with confidence that the Lord is not 
finished with us yet. He continues to work 
in our lives, shaping, refining, hammering, 
quenching, and sharpening us, making us 
beautiful and fit for his service. Whatever 
our purpose for writing, let us be commit-
ted to using our pens to glorify God. †

Ruth Keighley is a wife, 
mother, grandmother, and 
great grandmother. She 
loves reading, writing, 
embroidery, and jigsaw 
puzzles. She has authored 
one book and coauthored a 

second one. She lives in Warman, SK.
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Growing Through God 's Word

Today, April 25, I read a devotional by 
Oswald Chambers.

He based this devotional on 2 Timothy 
4:2, which says, “Preach the word; be 
instant in season, out of season; reprove, 
rebuke, exhort with all long suffering and 
doctrine” (NIV). (emphasis mine).
In The Message we read, “He is about 
to break into the open with his rule, so 
proclaim the Message with intensity; 
keep on your watch. Challenge, warn, and 
urge your people. Don’t ever quit. Keep it 
simple.” (emphasis mine)
Let’s look at “be instant in season, out of 
season” and “don’t ever quit.”
When my diagnosis of breast cancer came 
last October, it changed my perspective. It 
didn’t make me hide. Knowing the diagno-
sis did the opposite because I saw my time 
might be shorter. So, it pushed me into 
gear. I published a book, my second in the 
series of “Growing through God’s Word.” 
I published it on November 10, 2021. This 
was after surgery but before radiation.
This past week on April 18, 2022, I pub-
lished Triplets.
“Janis Cox has created a book that comforts 
the survivors of human trafficking and their 
families. This is needed for so many. God is 
our great comforter, and Janis has reflected 
this in her book. Praise God!”
“2 Corinthians 1:3-4: Blessed be the God 
and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the 
Father of mercies and the God of all comfort, 
who comforts us in our affliction.”
~ Joy Smith, B.Ed. M.Ed. O.M., Former 
Member of Parliament, Founder of The 
Joy Smith Foundation
To go with it, I published a colouring 
book called God, Take Action Colouring 
Book. Included are 30 pages of my sketches 
from my art book.
And finally, I published a journal called 
S.I.M.P.L.E. 2: God, Take Action. I set the 
30 scriptures out in a form that allows 

you can study and pray by yourself or in 
a group. I have added references for each 
scripture.
The Joy Smith Foundation has endorsed 
my art book. This group is well-known in 
Canada for its advocacy against human 
trafficking. They educate but also help the 
trafficked get back into society.
Oswald says, “The proof that we are 
rightly related to God is that we do our 
best whether we feel inspired or not.”
We don’t have to “feel” like getting it done. 
Do it. We don’t have to do it when we are 
at our best or look our best. Don’t look for 
rare moments of inspiration. Do what’s on 
your heart now.
What do you need to get started?
Prayer: Ask God to show you what He 
wants you to work on. Right now I am in 
this stage again. Where is the next project, 
Lord?
Focus: My last article talked about focus. 
Once you have decided what you will work 
on, focus on that job. Keep praying. But 
work at it whenever you have the time.
Write or Compile: Sometimes you have 
things already written that need editing. 
Either write something new or put 
together what you have now.
Edit: Yes, it is necessary. Get as many 
eyes on your work as you can. It’s amazing 
how fresh eyes see different things. My 

granddaughter caught an error in a title on 
the back of my cover. No one else had seen 
it. Missing words. Missing punctuation.
Publish: Decide whether to send it to a 
publisher or publish yourself. I am thrilled 
with my decision to self-publish. The 
Christian Book Academy run by Shelley 
Hitz has been the best investment I could 
make. I have learned so much and they 
are always there to help and encourage. 
Start off by joining her group Kingdom 
Writers, a free Facebook group, and grow 
from there.
Market: This is the stage I am at again. 
I need more help to learn this part of 
publishing a book. I will find it at the 
Academy.
Never be afraid to ask: It doesn’t hurt to 
reach out. I reached out to The Joy Smith 
Foundation. On April 15, I heard they 
would endorse my book. Such a gift before 
I pushed “publish”! God is in everything. †

Janis Cox started writing in 
her journal to learn more 
about her faith. She is an 
award-winning author/
illustrator of Tadeo Turtle 
and The Kingdom of Thrim. 
Currently she has published 

eight books under the name Butterfly 
Beacons. She is a creative catalyst who 
encourages Christians to learn God’s 
Word through creativity and study. You 
can reach her at www.janiscox.com

Do It
By Janis Cox
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Oh, thou luscious green and pungent vine
Dotted with tiny yellow bloom,
Whispering succulent taste divine
As I thy health so carefully groom 
And dream of scrumptious meals to come.

When first thy teeny olive orbs appear
Hidden midst thick, leaved stems  
Tickling my senses, thou dost endear
Thyself to my heart—those little gems—
They fairly make my tastebuds strum.

I can water and I can surely feed,
But that is not all that thou dost need,
I can carefully hoe and eliminate weed,

’Tis then to God alone that I must cede
To supply remaining spectrum.

Oh, to behold thy freshly reddened cheeks
Greeting me from behind the leaves,
Anticipation whetted many weeks
Now with bursting joy and thanks receives 
The goodness thy maturing gained.

Thy smooth roundness cradled in my hands
With absolute care conveyed
To where my familiar table stands,
Willingly thou givest thy goodness, 
splayed,
My salivating taste to satisfy.

Oh, nectar divine, most exquisite bliss,  
My tastebuds tingle most wonderfully,  
What pleasure and delightful ecstasy this

As I partake of your goodness so thankfully
Thou succulent tomato, mine.

Ruth Smith Meyer's writing is usually 
directed toward daily devotions or novels. 
However, she also enjoys writing card 
scripts, humour, and anything requiring 
words. She lives in her small grey bunga-
low in an enchanting village in Ontario 
and enjoys family and friends. You can find 
her on her Smith Meyer Books Facebook 
page or at www.ruthsmithmeyer.org

Vivid  Verses

Ode to a Tomato
By Ruth Smith Meyer

seeing Jesus
By Barbara Fuller

wearing my new glasses
i was about to get in the car
up the street from the optical place
i noticed him coming up the hill
grocery cart loaded with worldly possessions 
carefully keeping it from bumping anything
“excuse me,” i said “do you collect cans?”
“yes,” he replied
with a bit of surprise
i hurried to the trunk
as he made room on his cart for the recyclables
my trunk is a mess
i gather things too
i pull out two bags of cans to give him
making room in my trunk for tomorrow’s grocery run
and saving myself the bother of going to the exchange
“thank you,” he said
genuinely grateful
our eyes met
he had a sweet face
gentle and kind
it was only later i thought
i wish i had asked him his name

Barbara Fuller has been writing poetry since she was a 
teenager. Most recently she has written four Bible studies 
in the Inlight Bible Studies series. A pastor, missionary, 
mother, and grandmother, Barbara lives in Kamloops, BC. 
Visit Barb at www.barbarafullerauthor.wordpress.com 

What Really Matters
By Isabel Didriksen

When all is said and done
The ones we loved are gone

Joys and sorrow over the years
Now come down to this

What really matters in the end?
House, trinket, land, or trips

All pass away so quickly
Before we blink an eye

It’s Jesus and His endless love
Is all we have remaining

He is our friend and helper
The One who hears our call

So now the time is here
To look to Jesus for the future

He really is all that matters
He will see us through

Isabel Didriksen lives in Wetaskiwin AB. She enjoys writing 
short stories, poetry, and devotionals. Volunteers at a local 
care facility once a week to encourage residents to do cre-
ative writing or if unable to write, to tell a story using a list 
of impromptu words.
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Mini Column

“Don’t preach to the choir.”
Really? Because Christians have it all 
together and don’t need discipleship or 
teaching?
In terms of fiction, we shouldn’t be preach-
ing anyway. “Show; don’t tell” and all. 
Sermons are for nonfiction.
Yet our characters’ experiences offer 
them—and us as writers and readers—the 
chance to grow spiritually.
I’ve written about seekers (and the sought) 
coming to salvation. But I find myself 
drawn to show Christians working out 
how their personal faith makes a difference 
in their circumstances.
After all, that’s us. We need to change and 
grow too.
In fiction, the lie the individual believes 
could be about him/herself or about the 

best way to meet a need. It could even be 
a deception masking the true need. As 
the story unfolds, the lie can continue to 
poison their life, or they can be confronted 
with the truth in ways that will eventually 
prompt them to change.

It may be that some aspect of their journey 
will resonate with readers.

I can count on one hand the stories I’ve 
read that have positively shaped my life. 
They’re treasures. You can likely name 
some too.

I’m grateful to have heard from a few 
people who’ve been touched by my books. 
One shared that she’d echoed the hero-
ine’s prayer against the fear in her life. 
Another said a different heroine’s choice 
to forgive helped her choose forgiveness 
in her own situation.

Those moments… For me, there’s no 
better reward than that warm, heart-lifting 
realization that God has used something 
He seeded into a writer’s imagination to 
speak to a reader’s heart.

Sometimes that’ll be a salvation message 
or a nugget of truth in clean mainstream 
fiction. For most of my readers, it’ll likely 
be ongoing spiritual growth. I’ll keep 
preaching to my fellow choir-mates.

Janet Sketchley is an Atlantic Canadian 
writer who likes her fiction with a splash 
of mystery or adventure and a dash of 
Christianity. She’s the author of the Green 
Dory Inn mystery series, the Redemption’s 
Edge suspense series, two devotional 
books, and the fill-in journal Reads to 
Remember. You can find Janet online at 
janetsketchley.ca

I chuckled while watching my 
granddaughter wince and her 
face contort as she munched 
on garlic, washing it down with 
pickle juice. Unlike me, this 
sour-savouring gal prefers the 
taste of bitter over sweet. 

While speaking and writing, 
my messages often err toward 
a similar flavour. Confronting 
sin and challenging religious 
paradigms and moral dysfunc-
tion all too closely resemble 
munching on garlic and 
drinking pickle juice. As much 
as I attempt to “sweeten” the 
wording and deliver a smooth 
approach, some topics deny 
more placid tactics. 

I overheard someone say 
today, “If you say you know 
when you don’t know, you will 
never know.” 

As people of faith, we assume 
a knowledge of things we 
neither know nor understand. 
By declaring such knowledge, 
we enslave ourselves in a per-
petual state of ignorance. We 
remain in our self-imposed 
dilemma until someone cares 
enough to speak humbly, 
honourably, and honestly.

Have we lost the impetus in 
our morally correct culture to 
dare to offend and care enough 
to offer remedies through our 
words? Are authors muzzled 

from awakening spiritual 
palates with pickle-juice-type 
honesty? Have we been paci-
fied by the smooth and sweet 
for so long we jolt in repulsion, 
even wincing at truth?

Oddly enough, garlic and 
pickle juice improve the health 
of a person’s entire digestive 
tract. Once we overcome the 
profane flavour of what is 
good for us, internal issues 
fade into nonexistence. 

The similarities are obvious. 
How do we, as sensitive 
caring authors, approach our 
readers with enough respect 
to articulate words that will 
ultimately bring them relief ? 

How do we create masterpieces 
overflowing with passionate 
compassion to extend cleans-
ing, healing, and restoration to 
those who wince at truth? 

This, my fellow scribes and 
authors, is one of our unend-
ing dilemmas, but one we 
must overcome.

MaryAnn Ward is a wife, 
mother, and grandmother 
from Regina, Saskatchewan. 
As a multi-published author, 
her books and blogs flow from 
the deep wells of life experi-
ence and faith. She is a mentor, 
Bible teacher, and pastor. 
You can reach her at https://
maward.ca/

Fiction for Christians
By Janet Sketchley

Garlic and Pickle Juice
By Maryann Ward
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The glowing child floated down the 
stairs from the attic, barely touching 

the floor, as her translucent gown drifted 
eerily behind her…

What was I reading? Was this actually a 
Christian ghost story?

The novel in my hands was part of the 
Nuts About Books review program with 
Graf-Martin Communications. As an avid 
reader, writing book reviews has been a 
glorious win-win, free books in exchange 
for free reviews! 

And for years, on principle, I exclusively 
reviewed nonfiction.

I avoided the Christian fiction selections 
like the plague. My stomach recoiled 
at the saccharine displays piled high in 
bookstores—pastel book covers featuring 
pale-skinned Amish women demurely 
smiling at their far-too-tidy farmer 
husbands. I’d been told once that Christian 
fiction was “safe.” Well, I don’t want my 
fiction to be safe. I want it to be challeng-
ing and surprising. I want a twisty plot 
with intriguing characters. I want to read 
about other cultures and time periods.

My Christian life isn’t one-dimensional. 
So, why should my Christian fiction be?

But recently, more intriguing and diverse 
novels started showing up in my review 
selections. Wait! These can’t be Christian 
fiction. Can they? Narratives highlighting 
race relations and civil rights. Historical 
fiction set in India and Vietnam. Adven-
ture tales with forest fires, kidnappings, 
and secret identities. And most shocking 
of all, a mixed martial arts romance. 

We live in a world where nothing is 
perfect, nothing is predictable. A world 
where we must wrestle with our belief and 
our doubt in each broken, uncertain day. 
I was discovering a new crop of writers: 

authors choosing to weave their faith, and 
the faith of their characters, into a world 
that more closely aligns to the one right 
outside our front door.

This isn’t your traditional “safe" Christian 
fiction. This is fiction from a Christian 
perspective.

As I started to delve into these stories, I 
found a treasure trove of stunning writing 
and enthralling storytelling. I met charac-
ters who had me cheering, weeping, and 
laughing. I found books so good I actually 
started loaning them to friends with the 
firm command, “I’ll need this one back!”

Here are some of my favourite new 
authors exploring the full range of writing 
fiction from a Christian perspective:

Amanda Dykes is officially one of my 
favourite new authors, Christian or 
otherwise! Her historical fiction is epic 
in scale, steeped in research, and dusted 
with just the right amount of magic and 
whimsy. When I reached the end of her 
WWI novel, Yours is the Night, I literally 
wanted to turn back to page one and start 
the whole thing over again!

Erin Bartels is diverse and captivating. 
We Hope for Better Things explores race 
relations in the American south through 
a three-generation historical fiction. All 
That We Carried joins two sisters on an 
emotional and thriller-style trek through 
Michigan’s Porcupine Mountains. And The 
Girl Who Could Breathe Under Water is a 
gripping contemporary fiction asking what 
happens when a novelist exposes the truth 
through fiction.

A Deep Divide by Kimberley Woodhouse 
takes us on an epic historical journey 
across the wild west. We’re introduced 
to many real-life characters who helped 
develop the Grand Canyon tourism indus-
try, including the famous Harvey Girls.

Carmen Schober combined her passion 
for mixed martial arts, romance, and faith 
to create After She Falls. Our heroine, Adri, 
escapes an abusive marriage, a theme that’s 
rarely explored in Christian fiction.

Come Back to Me by Jody Hedlund uses 
time travel and science fiction to give us 
a unique twist on a historical romance. I 
rarely read medieval historical fiction. So, 
this was a treat on many levels.

Kimberley Duffy’s passion for India and 
history are on full display in A Tapestry of 
Light and Every Word Unsaid. Both books 
feature strong heroines striving for inde-
pendence in a world of Victorian restraint.

And those infamous Christian ghost 
stories? They come courtesy of master 
storyteller Jaime Jo Wright. On the Cliffs 
of Foxglove Manor and The Souls of Lost 
Lake are perfectly paired with a late-night 
campfire and a platter of s’mores.

In each of these stories, I found complex 
and beautiful expressions of faith. Through 
their characters, these authors allow each 
of us live out the genuine struggle of 
believing the unbelievable in a doubting 
world.

Let’s use our words, and our reading, to 
share the fullness of our faith. Our world 
needs our authentic, grace-shaped perspec-
tive more than ever. †

Allison Lynn is drawn to 
the power of story to grow 
hearts and communities. 
Allison and her husband, 
Gerald Flemming, form the 
award-winning music duo, 
Infinitely More.

Allison has two stories in the brand new 
Chicken Soup for the Soul anthologies: 
Believe in Angels and Kindness Matters. 
www.InfinitelyMore.ca

Christians REVIEW That, Too  
Discovering the New Voice of Christian Fiction

By Allison Lynn
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Your Writing Process
By Bob Jones

Writers create out of a 
system of convictions. 

Here are four of my convic-
tions about you:

1. You are better at writing 
than you think. 

2. You are not alone. Every 
single writer has struggles, 
just like yours. 

3. You are so much better 
at writing than when you 
began, and you will keep 
growing. 

4. The fact you're still writing 
is proof you can do this.

Okay, I know what you’re 
thinking. “Bob, you don’t know 
me. Why would you say that 
about me?”

You subscribe to InScribe. 
You’re reading this post. You 
want to get better. 

Getting better is about settling 
into a process of writing. The 
following thoughts outline a 
path into a writing process:

1. Don’t worry; write.

The pleasure of writing has 
to be about the process of 
writing, not its end result. And 
the key to experiencing a truly 
rewarding writing process is 
not worrying. At. All. You can’t 
create if you’re worrying about 
being creative.

2. Just write.

Anne Lamott says, “Don’t wait 
until you are in the mood to 

write – unless you want to wait 
forever. Writing is like playing 
piano or learning tennis; if you 
do it every day, you’re going to 
get better and better. It’s not 
about writing when you feel 
like writing. I can honestly 
tell you that I never feel like 
writing.”  
https://ideas.ted.com/14-
writing-tips-from-beloved-
teacher-anne-lamott/

3. Write; then edit.

I am a recovering perfection-
ist. What that means is this: 
I must ruthlessly resist the 
temptation to edit as I write. 
Write what you want to 
express. Then go brew some 
coffee. Or prepare a whole 
meal. Come back to your 
writing later that morning or 
the next day or the next week. 
That’s when you edit.

Obviously, a process like this 
means you need to give your-
self lots of margin and advance 
notice to start writing, espe-
cially if you have a deadline.

4. Saturate your writing with 
stories.

Stories touch the heart; ideas 
touch the mind. I’m an idea 
guy. My gifting is as a teacher. 
As a teacher, my writing 
naturally flows to logic, ratio-
nale, and structure. However, 
when my writing is in story 
form, readers love the content 
because stories touch the heart. 

A book full of ideas may 
instruct the mind. A book full 
of stories will move the heart. 
Long-term change only results 
from a changed heart. 

5. Remember your writing 
partnership with God.

Eric Liddell won gold in the 
400-metre run at the 1924 
Olympic Games in Paris. 
He said, “God made me fast. 
When I run, I feel His plea-
sure.” There’s gold in your pen 
or your keystrokes.

Writing is a partnership. As 
you write, feel God’s pleasure. 
You were born for writing. 
In the same way God spoke 
the universe into existence, 
your words create worlds. The 
passion you put into writing 
will bring hope, joy, laughter, 
healing, wisdom, and confi-
dence into the lives of your 
readers.

Bring God into your process 
and He will bring life into your 
prose. 

Each time you prepare to write, 
pray something like this:

Heavenly Father, as I sit before 
this notepad/keyboard, my 
desire is to honour you and 
bring glory to your name. May 
the words I write be acceptable 
to you. 

Holy Spirit, you are working 
in the lives of people right 
now. You work in their hearts, 
drawing people to Jesus. Allow 
my work to come alongside 
Yours and be used by You.

6. Keep writing.

Do you feel the struggle of 
writing? Are only a few people 
beyond your family and closest 
friends picking up what you’re 
writing down? Even writers 
who are labelled an “overnight 
sensation,” have already written 
for years and years before this 
time. Struggling writers are not 
uncommon. What is uncom-
mon is the amount of persis-
tence that writers can display. 

Do you love writing?

Stay in the process.
Keep reading.
Keep learning.
Keep writing.  †

Bob Jones writes 
REVwords not 
just because he 
is a REVerend 
but because of 
the REVitalizing 

influence of words. https://
revwords.com/

RevWords

A book full of ideas 
may instruct the 

mind. A book full 
of stories will move 

the heart. Long-term 
change only results 

from a changed 
heart.
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Hoo-boy. I am taking a deep breath as 
I begin to write this article because 

I suspect--nay, I KNOW—there will 
readers that won’t agree. That is kind of 
the point. This issue’s theme dovetails 
smoothly with the last issue on diversity 
and unity. So, hopefully, you’ll keep those 
two in mind as you read.
Let’s start with the basics. As a Christian, 
I want to glorify God in everything I do. 
As a Christian writer, this desire naturally 
extends to my writing. Does this mean 
I must include an evangelical plotline 
in every story? Well, so far for me, all of 
my novels and novellas do include this 
element. It is an important part of the 
message I want to convey. However, I am 
not convinced this is necessary or even 
desirable for every writer. C.S. Lewis has 
been quoted as saying, “We don’t need 
more people writing Christian books. 
We need more Christians writing good 
books.” As a Christian who writes, this is 
one of my favourite quotes.
At last year’s fall conference, D.S. Martin 
very eloquently pointed out, “Writers 
don’t bring glory to God by writing 
mediocre books.” Glorifying God is less 
about content and more about attitude. 
We glorify God when we give our best to 
Him, continually examining our own prac-
tices to make sure we are always learning 
and growing. I love this concept. 
I think we can all agree on this basic 
tenant. Christian writers should not feel 
obligated to include the gospel message, 
thinly veiled allegory, or Bible verses if 
that isn’t part of their purpose. (Ack! This 
is a pet peeve of mine in some Christian 
fiction. Few people remember the exact 
reference during a conversation. So, please 
don’t include it the dialogue!) Every piece 
of writing does NOT need to include a 
teachable moment. Feel released to simply 
entertain if that is your motivation. We 
need good stories that take us places 
without making us feel like the author is 
trying to sneak some preaching in.

Philippians 4:8 gives us a list of topics to 
dwell on. Whatever is true, honourable, 
just, pure, lovely, commendable, excellent, 
praiseworthy… If one took this verse liter-
ally, we’d all bury our heads in the sand. 
These are the foundations upon which we 
should build our lives, but it doesn’t mean 
we ignore everything else. 
Artists and writers are often called upon to 
expose things that might make some people 
uncomfortable. I understand that we might 
not want to hang certain art on our living 
room walls, but there is a place for imagery 
that makes us uncomfortable or that shines 
a light on certain topics. In other words, art 
(and writing) does not need to be beautiful 
to have value or importance. 
What about our choice of entertainment? 
My husband likes investigative crime 

shows. I admit I enjoy some of them, 
too, although they sometimes contain 
too much gore for my taste. My favourite 
genre is science fiction, which is often 
portrayed through a lens coloured by evo-
lutionary theory and anti-God sentiment. 
As a mature Christian, I can separate the 
error from the entertainment and still 
enjoy the story. 
In fact, I enjoy a good fantasy, which 
often includes magic and other fantastical 
elements, and I also genuinely enjoy the 
adrenaline rush from some paranormal 
and supernatural thrillers. (A nice way of 
saying horror.) Does this mean I believe 
in these things or am at risk by watching/
reading them? I don’t think so. I know the 
truth and the one who sets me free. So, I 
am not frightened, just entertained. 

I Am (Not) the Judge!
By Tracy Krauss
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Ted Dekker is a Christian author whose 
speculative themes are on the cusp of 
horror at times. Some of his work contains 
Christian references and some doesn’t. I 
don’t care. I love his books. And speak-
ing of greats, who doesn’t love Macbeth? 
It contains witches, murder, magic, and 
mayhem—but it is so satisfying! 

This is why I hesitate to sweep every form 
of entertainment (and therefore, writing) 
with the Philippians 4:8 brush. Yes, we 
want to build our lives on truth, honour, 
excellence etc., but let’s be honest for a 
moment. Every story needs a villain! Every 
story needs darkness so that light can 
shine through! It is the juxtaposition of the 
opposite trait that makes the godly trait all 
the more powerful! Here’s my bottom line 
when it comes to what I watch and read: 
Is there HOPE at the end of the piece? 
Even if “good” doesn’t triumph, there has 
to be a sense of hope that it still could, if 
that makes sense. 

Here is where things might get dicey. For 
several years I volunteered as a judge for 
a Christian book award called the “Grace 
Awards.” It was totally reader-driven 
because readers nominated their favourite 
books and had to explain why the book was 
worthy to be considered. (Friends couldn’t 
just nominate each other.) Based on sheer 
numbers, the top three books were chosen 
in each of several categories, and then a 
panel of three judges would read, discuss, 
and eventually name a winner. 

Every year I got asked to lead the team 
judging the speculative/horror/paranormal 
category, and I always said yes. I knew 
the organizer, and I genuinely enjoy these 
types of books, but we often had trouble 
finding other judges because this is not 
everyone’s cup of tea. 

During that time, I read books containing 
vampires, demons, shape-shifters, magic, 
murder, and even a fair bit of hard-core 
swearing—all by authors who claimed 
to be Christians. Some of these authors 
believed that authenticity in speech 
required using the actual words. While I 
don’t necessarily agree, I do realize that 
there has been a societal shift in recent 

years in which words that were not con-
sidered acceptable in any circumstance are 
now mainstream—even among Christian 
young people.
Before you get all huffy with me, I’m just 
pointing out the facts. According to these 
writers there is a market and a need for 
such work. I read one series written by 
a pastor in which the F-bomb was quite 
prevalent. (Yes, he was a pastor.) It was a 
supernatural thriller where the main char-
acter, a backslidden Christian, could see 
into the supernatural realm. He could hear 
demonic forces planning an attack, and it 
was up to him to prevent the impending 
disaster. The character was a mess as a 
Christian, but the story was actually very 
powerful in that it showed how God can 
use unlikely people—even a foul-mouthed 
backslidden Christian. I actually loved 
the book, and I ended up reading the next 
two in the series. (I guess my time as a 
public school teacher made me immune 
to the swearing!) The author explained his 
reasoning when I asked. He felt that toned 
down language would not ring true to the 
demons who were often the ones using it. 
Having read the book, it made sense.
I know that not everyone will agree, and 
I respect that. I am not trying to taint 
anyone’s mind or persuade people to start 
reading things they aren’t comfortable 
with. I do believe in context though. First 
Corinthians 8, which is too long to go into 
here, is the passage where Paul talks about 
eating meat sacrificed to idols. Basically, 
we need to be sensitive to other people’s 
comfort level while not become a stum-
bling block just because we feel we have 
certain freedoms. Each person needs to 
be reconciled with God on these matters 
while respecting each other’s point of view. 
Here’s another example. Several years ago, 
I met an author in a group called “Edgy 
Christian Fiction Lovers” (back when 
Ning networks were still a thing). As some 
people feel my work is somewhat edgy, 
this seemed like a good place to find other 
like-minded authors. Turns out, my work 
is pretty mild in comparison to some! 
How about Christian erotica? Yup. There 
was a sub-group for that. I must admit 

that one had me scratching my head more 
than foul language or horror! 
I didn’t venture to that group, but I did 
read a rather risqué book about a Christian 
woman who had an affair. The book then 
followed her ensuing struggle for reconcil-
iation. I wouldn’t say the book was graphic, 
but it got pretty “hot” in spots, which I 
skimmed in embarrassment. However, 
the book turned out to be a very powerful 
testimony about God’s forgiveness and 
contained some very evangelistic content. 
According to her—and her reviews backed 
this up—there were people out there who 
needed to hear that God could forgive 
them—no matter what. 
My own personal baseline for what is 
acceptable can be summed up in this 
question: Is it gratuitous? (Whatever “it” 
might be—gore, violence, sexual imagery, 
swearing…) In other words, is it included 
just for the shock value, or does it actu-
ally enhance the story? In my opinion, it 
must have a purpose beyond just trying to 
be trendy or meeting a perceived audi-
ence’s desires. Gratuitous elements equal 
lazy writing in my view. Writing that has 
staying power needs more substance than 
that. Christians need to be about writing 
well if they truly want to glorify God, no 
matter the content.
This is a nice way to circle back to the 
beginning of this article. What about 
content? I try not to draw lines when it 
comes to what Christians are allowed to 
write. I am not the judge. (Well, I was the 
judge of the Christian horror category, 
but you get my meaning.) I like to leave 
that honour to God and each writer’s 
own conscience.  †

Tracy Krauss has more 
than 30 novels, books, and 
stage plays in print. Her 
work strikes a chord with 
those looking for thought-
provoking romance with 
a twist of suspense and a 
touch of humour. It’s “fiction 

on the edge without crossing the line.” She 
currently lives in Northern BC. 
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“Writing is a socially acceptable 
form of getting naked in public.” 
— Paulo Coelho

As a young adult, I penned 
“write a children’s book” 

at the top of my bucket list. 
Little did I know how difficult 
such an endeavour would be. 
Not until 30 years later could I 
scratch that goal off my list. 

In university, I wrote term 
papers. In my first job as a 
career counsellor, I wrote client 
case notes. Then I started my 
own personal training business 
and wrote articles on health 
and wellness.

But in 2001, my writings took 
a distinctly different track. Due 
to my born again experience, I 
began to write devotions. Not 
on purpose at first. I was just 
working out my faith on paper. 
Uncovering it. Years later, I 
collected these writings into 
Christian devotionals. 

I also wrote a novella based 
on the true story of a mother 
dealing with the disclosure that 
her young daughter had been 
molested by her father. In this 
book, I bare it all. Through this 
process, I realized how difficult 
fiction writing was and vowed 
to dedicate all my future writ-
ings to nonfiction. 

As a new Christian, my writ-
ings focused on my relation-
ship with God and how He 
wanted to be part of everything 
in my life—including my 
health. I wrote on my belief 

that exercise and healthy eating 
are to the body what prayer 
and Bible study are to the 
spirit. 

Although wellness was my 
passion, like most people, I 
have many interests and felt 
pigeonholed and confined to 
write only about health on 
my own blog to keep with my 
“brand”.

When Janis Cox introduced 
me to the Medium blogging 
platform, a new world of 
writing opened up for me. On 
this platform, I could write 
about anything and everything 
I desired. I could write under 
my own name or submit to one 
of the thousands of publishers. 

I felt free, unencumbered, au 
naturel.

I wrote for The Authorpreneur, a 
publication for the author who 
does everything, and submitted 
articles including “5 Easy Ways 
to Repurpose Your Book” and 
“What to Include in a Writer’s 
Marketing Plan.”

Every Child Matters publica-
tion, publishing issues that 
concern children, parents, 
and teachers, shared some of 
my fun articles such as “Rats! 
The Best House Pet?”, “Love 
Means Nothing?”, and “How 
Do You Plan to Spend Your 
Life?”.

I wrote many articles for The 
StartUp, Medium’s largest 
publication for makers. “How 

to Dress for Success” and 
“How to be More Productive 
in One Simple Step” received 
great responses.

Stories like “Top Reasons You 
Need a Daily Nap”, “Are You 
Good at Math or English?”, 
and “Top 15 Creative Uses for 
Old Socks” also found a home 
on Medium.

Now and again, I share my 
grief at the loss of my seven-
month-old granddaughter 
in prose and poetry. I plan to 
collect these together in a book 
someday. 

I dabble in poetry and submit-
ted a few haiku poems to the 
Haiku House. When they 
stopped accepting submissions, 
I posted those poems on my 
own page.

The Medium platform has 
spurred me to write and share 
these stories with the world. 
And although I’ve never had 
a dream about being naked 
in public, I have shared my 
dreams on Medium.  †

Kimberley Payne 
is an award-win-
ning author and 
a member of The 
Word Guild and 
InScribe Christian 
Writers’ Fellow-
ship. She writes 

to help others grow closer to 
God.

Visit her website for a free 
download of her devotional on 
prayer, Feed Your Spirit. www.
kimberleypayne.com

Getting Naked in Public
By Kimberley Payne
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Editor Phobia?

“I think I learned most from editing, both 
editing myself and having someone else edit 
me. It’s not always easy to have someone 
criticize your work, your baby, but if you 
can swallow your ego, you can really learn 
from the editing.” — Christopher Paolini, 
American author

Your latest writing project has 
consumed your life forever and it’s 

finally nearing completion. Now what? 
Do you start querying possible publish-
ers? Or do you search for independent 
editors first?
You ask, “Why do I need an editor? I have 
a good command of spelling and grammar, 
and I’ve done several self-edits. I don’t have 
a lot of money to spend. Is it worth invest-
ing the time and money?”
The answer is a resounding, “Yes!” But 
if you’ve never worked with an editor 
or had a bad experience, you may need 
convincing.
In this series of columns, I’ll address the 
who, what, where, when, why, and how of 
the editing process. This column focuses 
on why you need an editor and when to 
start searching for one.
Your first step should be to present a 
clean copy of your manuscript to potential 
editors. Revise your way through several 
rough drafts. Correct any issues with 
structure, plot, characters, etc. Conduct 
a thorough self-edit, checking for your 
usual misspellings, grammatical errors, and 
problems with sentence structure. 
Although you may be a whiz at spelling 
and grammar, you need another set of 
eyes to scrutinize your manuscript. You’re 
bound to be biased and your brain will 
play tricks on you, failing to recognize 
your mistakes after several self-edits. 
Moreover, your perspective may have 
shifted over time, resulting in a disjointed 
manuscript that has lost its focus. An 
editor provides a new pair of eyes and a 
fresh perspective.

“But,” you say, “I’ve received great feed-
back from my beta readers.” Congratula-
tions! You’ve taken the second step, but 
now it’s time to hire a professional editor. 
While family, friends, and fellow writers 
can offer opinions and advice, the end 
result is often conflicting and confusing. 
They lack the training and experience to 
provide a comprehensive, coherent edito-
rial analysis.
There are several benefits to hiring a 
professional editor who meets your 
specific needs. If you’re serious about a 
writing career, you’ll want to submit your 
best work to a publisher. Your readers 
also deserve and expect superb writing. 
Working with an editor helps ensure you 
meet their high standards. 
Editors enjoy collaborating with writers. 
Many start out writing and continue to 
write as well as edit. Their job is not only 
to correct you but also encourage you. 
They accept writing they identify with, 
feel enthusiastic about, and believe has 
potential. They want you to finish your 
project, get it published, and succeed as 
a writer.
A editor’s training and experience 
enables them to recognize where you’re 
going wrong and guide you in correcting 
the flaws in your writing. You’ll learn 
more about yourself as a writer, discov-
ering weak spots in your writing you 
hadn’t noticed before. Their analysis will 

improve your current project and make 
you a more competent writer.
A good editor also identifies what you’re 
doing right. While every writer has their 
particular weaknesses, they also have 
their unique strengths. Knowing where 
your strengths lie enables you to focus on 
them. Likewise, every writer has a unique 
personality and their writing reflects 
that. An editor helps you recognize your 
unique voice and develop your own 
distinctive writing style.
Yes, the thought of submitting your pre-
cious manuscript to an editor is painful. 
You fear they’ll rework it until it’s 
unrecognizable. But if you’re brave and 
persevere through the editing process, 
the result will be well worth the time and 
money spent.
Hiring an editor, however, doesn’t 
guarantee a publisher will accept your 
manuscript. Factors other than the 
quality of the writing and editing come 
into play. As an editor, I know we can’t 
work miracles, but we can help you grow 
in your craft and reach your full potential 
as a writer.
Hopefully, I’ve convinced you an editor 
is indispensable if you’re serious about a 
writing career. No one climbs the rungs 
to success without someone else support-
ing the ladder.
*My next column will discuss different 
types of editors and how to decide which 
one best fulfills your needs. †

Nina Faye Morey is a 
freelance writer, editor, and 
speaker. Nina is an InScribe 
member, former columns 
editor, and editor-in-chief 
of FellowScript magazine, 
and the 2015 recipient of 
InScribe’s Barnabas Award. 
She’s been published in 

InScribe anthologies, facilitated InScribe 
workshops, and contributed to the 
InScribe Writers Online blog. https://
writerinkwell.weebly.com

Never Fear Editing
By Nina Faye Morey
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The Christian Detective
By Brenda J Wood

Chapter 1: My Seven-Minute Bio 

Before you get in too deep, you’ll save 
time by first learning a little some-

thing about me.
I was born at a very early age, and in spite 
of that extra time, I thought my life was 
over when my husband died. It took a 
while, but I came to appreciate my middle 
life. I happily married at age 18 and had 
the perfect family of a girl and then a boy. 
My life was full of self-education through 
advanced classes and speaker’s training 
at 4-H, Weight Watchers, and Christian 
Women’s Club.
These life lessons propelled me into a 
writing career which began with the 
safety of cookbooks. When someone 
else sold my bulimia story to a news 
magazine, I got mad and then I got even 
by turning my story into a book called 
Meeting Myself. Someone introduced me 
to Jesus Christ as my personal Saviour 
and my mad became my glad. The whole 
tone of my life changed.
People would say I’m a mild, self-con-
trolled individual, and that is true except 
for the part of me that still punishes 
myself by overeating. I struggle with this 
every day, but I live on, finding another 
kind of living after what I thought was 
my death.
This strikes the highlights of my life—
without mentioning a dozen other things 
that often captured my life. I am in good 
company. Jesus has a bio too. 
“This is the genealogy of Jesus the Messiah 
the son of David, the son of Abraham” 
(Matthew 1:1 NIV).
With that background, I’m surprised to 
find myself in this new career. I solve 
crimes. It all started with the disappear-
ance of my dear auntie.
Auntie was a flashy, over-the-edge kind of 
gal. For instance, she came to our Jersey 
cattle picnic wearing a fur stole and heels. 
You never quite knew where you were with 

my auntie. She played the cool cat role 
so well that you forgot that she was the 
only person in our family to get a divorce 
and even a facelift. After that divorce, she 
taught herself how to type and got a plum 
job as secretary to the mayor. I believe she 
is the only woman to show up for work 
wearing outfits made of taffeta and lace.  

She married the second time to a man 
she met in the Caribbean. They moved to 
Florida, where she helped raise his small 
children, after setting her own on their feet 
here in Canada. 

She made smoking look glamorous but 
not so glamorous that I wanted to take 
it up. Lately, Auntie is coming out in 
me. I’ve been choosing brighter colours, 
designer glasses, and sparkly shoes. I 
zoom online in my housecoat and pour 
my life out to strangers in devotionals 
and magazine articles.

I was frantic when Auntie disappeared. 
Now characters like Auntie run their own 
schedules for sure, but I was her favourite 
niece and I expected more from her.
Common sense dictated that I start the 
investigation at her home in the city. It 
took awhile to find her latest address 
because she moved whenever the spirit 
moved her, and the spirit moved often. 
My grandparents lived on Mill Street and 
so did Auntie, but every year she moved 
one or two houses closer to them. It was 
a family joke. When would she actually 
move in with them? This really happened 
when Gramps died and she decided to 
care for Granny. Might I say that Granny 
was not a fan nor was she amused by the 
whole thing.
Anyway, where was I? Oh yes, her address, 
which I discovered from her latest date, 
the doctor. (Turns out he was only a 
dentist, but our family likes to embellish.) 
The house revealed nothing too spectacular 
because it was as eclectic as she was. Doors 
had been replaced with beads that clat-
tered as you walked through. Colours were 
riotous and spoke of her love of adventure 
and personal taste. 
Her portable sewing machine sat on the 
sofa arm. Eternally crafty, she liked to sew 
and watch mystery movies at the same 
time. A half-filled coffee cup sat on every 
surface. Auntie didn’t care that coffee ran 
cold. She just wanted it always available.
As you can see, my auntie was a character 
and I loved her for it. One should always 
be oneself no matter what. I confess I came 
late to this truth. Oh, I wanted it but wasn’t 
brave enough to tackle it—till now. †

Author and speaker Brenda 
J Wood is the author of fifty 
plus books—mostly by God's 
grace and sheer persever-
ance, her strongest charac-
teristic.

Photo by Volodymyr Hryshchenko on Unsplash
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Divorced, Anointed, and Dearly Loved by God
By Marion Grace

I have realized from many 
years of being a faithful 

attendee that divorce is a very 
hidden and shunned topic in 
most evangelical churches. I 
was never so aware though 
until I was the one going 
through a divorce. Few want 
to talk about or face it, but 
the fact is that the number of 
seriously practicing Christians 
that end up divorced is 38 
percent.

Thirty-eight out of every 
100 Christian marriages are 
ending, leaving these people 
in the worst emotional pain 
imaginable, and there is often 
little to no help available 
within the church family. 
I found that I received a 
not-too-subtle arms-length 
shunning. Perhaps people 
were uncomfortable around 
me and did not know what 
to say; maybe they thought 
they might catch the “spirit 
of divorce” by association; or 
perchance, they just thought I 
was in sin.

My fellow Christians, these 
things ought not to be. What 
I needed, and I am sure 
everyone going through this 
crushing experience needs, is 
the love, comfort, and accep-
tance of their church family. 
Divorce is not the unpardon-
able sin, and I am not sure why 
there is such a stigma associ-
ated with it. Perhaps we have a 
hard time facing up to the fact 
that there can be that scope of 
“failure” within our midst that 
is impossible to hide. It’s time 

to ask ourselves, “What would 
Jesus do?”

When I read the teaching 
about divorce in the Scrip-
tures, I look at it the way I 
see everything God teaches 
because of His love for us. 
He does not want us to go 
through this because of the 
pain He knows it will cause 
His beloved. God loves us so 
much that He will warn us in 
His Word of the things He 
knows could hurt our lives. 
There are many such teachings 
such as gossip, lying, stirring 
up strife, and haughtiness (see 
Proverbs 6) that are destructive 
not only to ourselves but also 
to others in the body of Christ. 
I am sometimes amazed that 
Christians will turn a blind eye 
to some of these sins but will 
alienate some poor soul who 
goes through a divorce. 

I love the way Jesus dem-
onstrated His love for such 

people. In John 4, we find the 
story of the Samaritan woman 
who was divorced five times 
and currently living in sin. 
Jesus traveled far out of His 
way on purpose to minister 
to her and show her value. 
Because of her testimony to 
her village, the entire town got 
saved. God used a divorced 
woman to be a great evangelist. 
I always smile when I read 
this account because God has 
done the same for me. I have 
experienced many crippling 
obstacles in life, including 
divorce, and God still used me 
to minister for Him. I would 
even venture to say that I am 
a better minister for Jesus 
because of what I have gone 
through and overcome. 

If you have found yourself 
in this position, let me offer 
some encouragement you may 
not be getting. Perhaps you 
had to leave a soul-destroying 

relationship after doing 
everything you could to make 
it work for as long as possible. 
I applaud your bravery. God 
does not expect you to keep 
dying inside as long as you are 
alive. There is healing and res-
toration for you in His arms. 

Maybe you are the one who 
was deserted and the enemy 
is taunting you with words of 
unworthiness. The enemy will 
kick you when you are down 
and try to make you feel you 
have nothing to offer or that 
you are a failure. Nothing 
could be further from the 
truth. The devil is a liar. Failure 
is never final and God still has 
a plan for your life. He knew 
you would be divorced when 
He put His gifts in you and 
called you into His kingdom. 

You are just as saved, sancti-
fied, righteous, and loved as 
you ever were. Hold your head 
high because you are in Christ. 
You are not second class or 
flawed in any way.  Everything 
we are is because of what Jesus 
did, what He made us—and 
His work is always enough.†

Marion Grace 
is an author, 
speaker, and 
encourager. Her 
ministry focuses 
on the overcom-

ing Christian life through the 
freedom of God's outrageous 
love for us. Marion and her 
husband live in Nova Scotia. 
https://www.mariongrace.ca/.
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Open-Eyed
By Barbara Fuller

(The following excerpt is from 
Lesson 10 of The Life We Long 
For: Meeting Jesus in the Gospel 
of John by Barbara Fuller.)

Jesus Delights to Open 
Our Eyes

Setting the Stage – Sharing 
the Wonder

It was a brilliant August 
night in our cabin on the 

Bay of Fundy in Nova Scotia. 
The sky was cold and clear 
and the stars glittered like 
diamonds on a blanket of blue 
velvet. Sometime in the middle 
of the night I was awakened 
by a light. Through the picture 
window that overlooked the 
bay a spectacular dance of 
lights was shimmering in 
the sky. It was rare to see the 
northern lights here, but at this 
moment I could see the aurora 
borealis in all its breathtaking 
splendour! I just had to wake 
my children from their sleep to 
see this wonder. “Come look! 
The sky is dancing!” 

The children stumbled out of 
bed sleepy-eyed and uncertain 
of their mother’s sanity. Their 
little eyes gazed in amaze-
ment as the lights danced in 
the skies before them, blazing 
gloriously up and down across 
the firmament. They were still 
so young and I’m not sure how 
clearly they remember that 
night and how Mommy broke 
her own rules about bedtime 
and sleep. But as I tell the story 
I hope they realize there are 
moments of wonder in life that 

can’t be missed, and that their 
mother delights to share the 
joy of that wonder with them.

Today’s biblical passage 
recounts an amazing event: a 
miraculous healing. But the 
people and the Pharisees were 
bound by legalism and unbe-
lief, so they totally missed the 
wonder. They didn’t understand 
that God delights in opening 
our eyes so that we can truly 
see.

Our Questions to Discuss

The Healing

Read John 9:1-7

• Like many of us, the disciples 
couldn’t help but ask “why?” 
in the face of life’s tragedies. 
While they were trying to 
understand who or what was 
to blame for the man’s blind-
ness, how was Jesus’ perspective 
different?

• It is interesting that in verse 4 
Jesus speaks in the plural “we”. 
Has Jesus ever invited you 

to join him in a special task, 
something you are meant to do 
with your life?

In a very literal way, Jesus was 
the light of the world for the 
blind man. Read one of the 
prophecies about the awaited 
Messiah in Isaiah 35:5, “And 
when he comes, he will open 
the eyes of the blind and 
unplug the ears of the deaf.”

• In view of this prophecy, 
what was the significance of 
Jesus’ healing of the blind man?

The Reactions

Read John 9:8-16

• How did people react to the 
healing of the blind beggar?

• Their questions gave the man 
an opportunity to tell and retell 
the story of his healing. What 
would it have been like for 
the healed man to recount his 
story?

• Is there a story of healing 
or transformation in your life 
that you have shared with 

people? How are you affected 
each time you revisit the story? 
What impact does it have on 
others?

Worth Contemplating

“I know this: I was blind, and 
now I can see!” ( John 9:25)

Sharing my Heart with God

Dear God,

Forgive me for the times when 
I have been blind to what you 
are doing, or to the wonders of 
your world. I admit that some-
times I am so busy identifying 
what is wrong or what rule is 
being broken that I totally miss 
an amazing thing that you are 
doing. Please open my eyes 
so that I can see you clearly 
just like the healed beggar did. 
Help me to know in my heart 
that you are truly worthy of my 
worship. Amen.

Digging Deeper

Activity: Find your favourite 
recording of the classic hymn, 
Amazing Grace, and listen to 
it thoughtfully. †

Barbara Fuller, 
a native of Nova 
Scotia, has served 
as a pastor, mis-
sionary, ministry 
director, and most 

recently, has written four books 
in the Inlight Bible Studies 
series. She is currently working 
on a memoir and another Bible 
study. Barb lives in Kamloops, 
BC. Learn more at www.
barbarafullerauthor.wordpress.
com
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Speakers at writers’ conferences often 
encourage us to write vividly. Readers 

stay engaged when they can “see” the 
action in their minds. Doubtless, our 
experience as readers suggests that this is a 
valuable ability. 

Consider the following: “Then I clutched 
at the coffin to save myself, but my hand 
went clean through it, and so I came to 
the ground in a cloud of dust and splin-
ters; having only got hold of a wisp of 
seaweed, or a handful of those draggled 
funeral trappings which were strewn 
about this place… when the flame [of 
the candle] burnt up again I held the 
thing against the light, and saw that it 
was no wisp of seaweed, but something 
black and wiry. For a moment, I could not 
gather what I had hold of, but then gave a 
start that nearly sent the candle out, and 
perhaps a cry, and let it drop as if it were 
red-hot iron, for I knew that it was a man’s 
beard.” — Falkner, John Meade. Moon-
fleet [first published 1898] (pp. 32-33). 
Kindle Edition.

I can still picture orphan John Trenchard 
slipping as he clambered out of his hiding 
spot behind Blackbeard’s coffin in the 
church vault. I was in Grade 6 when I first 
read this bit of vivid prose, and all these 
years later, I still have the same mental 
images I created in my mind then.

While the bulk of my own writing has 
been for the ear rather than the eye, I have 
had numerous conversations with screen-
writers and video game creators about 
their art. These days, the emphasis on 
video in social media and the entertain-
ment industry should make writers pause 
and consider. Perhaps we could increase 
our reach by writing for visual media right 
from the get-go. After all, I suspect few 

of us have sold movie rights to our short 
stories or novels.

This piece isn’t the place to describe 
screenplay formats and techniques. You 
can find such things in abundance online. 
My purpose is to encourage you to con-
sider reaching new audiences by writing 
for visual media. Suppose you’re gifted in 
describing plot settings visually. Why not 
try doing that in a short paragraph (for 
the director’s benefit) and then superim-
posing the dialogue and action? Check 
out online resources on screenwriting and 
begin to experiment.

Writing is typically a solitary enterprise, 
but creating visual media is usually a 
team effort. In the professional world, 
you’ll encounter producers, art directors, 
set designers, casting directors, shooting 
directors, actors, and more. They will all 
interact with your writing (and, if you’re 

lucky, with you) as they bring their cre-
ative insight and experience to bear. 

Admittedly, you’re not likely to start in the 
professional market. Yet even just having 
your nephew with his cell phone and a few 
friends involved in taking your work from 
the page to the screen will broaden your 
perspective on your work.

Perhaps the thought of that spooks you. 
Many writers might see this as a loss of 
control. Allow me to point out that every 
individual reader of your print work has 
his or her own mental pictures. 

Given the inevitable contribution of end-
users to our literary endeavours, including 
a few others (whether industry people 
or friends with technical skills) might 
strengthen our work. These days, doing so 
will surely increase our reach. Like most of 
us, you’ve probably noticed you are more 
attracted to pictures and videos on social 
media than to bits of text.

Let’s set a goal for the next quarter. Write 
something that can be translated to the 
screen without too much effort. Then, take 
a big gamble and find a few friends to 
help you make the transition with you. As 
the last step, post it somewhere and watch 
for reactions. I wish you well and look 
forward to seeing your work! †

Ron Hughes has spent his 
work life in media, mostly 
as a writer/producer. Along 
with hundreds of radio 
scripts, articles, and short 
stories, he has written three 
nonfiction books. As both 
a speaker and writer, Ron 

seeks to encourage people to recognize 
and develop their strengths, whether 
spiritual, creative, or personal.

The Viewing Audience
By Ron Hughes

Increase Your Reach
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Two Scenes from My Writing Life 

In the first, I’ve been ushered “in fear and 
trembling” into the august presence of 

England’s Poet Laureate, Andrew Motion. 
(He’s now “Sir” Andrew, being knighted a 
few years later.) I’d applied to study for an 
MA at the University of East Anglia’s pres-
tigious Creative Writing program and was 
now at the interview stage. Before offer-
ing me a place in the course, he said that 
although I didn’t write “religious” poetry, 
my poems had a numinous quality that 
reached toward the divine. (It’s possible 
that I looked up the word numinous after 
I made the train journey home.) My faith 
shapes my life, and I suppose it’s inevitable 
that it is implicit in all my writing.
In the second scene, I’ve come down for 
breakfast at the house in Banff, where my 
writing group, Writers on Fire, is on a 
weekend writing retreat. One of us, Kathi, 
always chooses the pretty sleeping porch 
surrounded by windows, and she’s always 
the first one up in the morning. She 
smiles. She’s at the table with a cup of tea, 
listening to an audio Bible and making 
notes. I try not to disturb her as I put the 
coffee on to brew. 
Our group isn’t a Christian writing group 
as such, but I and several of our members 
are. Being able to pray for one another 
when someone’s going through a rough 
patch is a blessing.
None of us would be the writers we are 
without this group. It’s had an interesting 
evolution beginning in 2017. A few local 
writers formed the Canmore Writing 
Group. We met every couple of weeks 
in the library or a coffee shop, chatted 
about our work, and then sat and wrote 
for 90 minutes, the companionable silence 
broken only by the tap tap of keyboards or 
the soft susurration of pencils on paper. 
The most experienced writer among us 
was Nikki Tate, author of some 30 books. 
She offered a few one-day workshops, and 
realizing people might appreciate ongoing 

support, she started the Write Now! 
Writing Group on Facebook. We received 
a weekly writing prompt and could share 
the poems and stories they inspired. 
Over time, this developed into a weekly 
critique group. With members in several 
provinces and states, we met online from 
the beginning.
The challenge of COVID-19 shut down 
in-person events and made the world turn 
to online platforms. We were ahead of 
the game, already somewhat familiar with 
Zoom, and soon, along with everyone else, 
we’d be learning about ring lights and 
bandwidth and screen sharing.  
When I was a teenager, my mother 
would sometimes shock my friends by 
saying, “My grandma was a hussy.” She’d 
go on to explain that her grandmother, 
Ellen Hussey, indentured into service to 
pay her father’s debts, came from Ireland 
as a teenager and found work as a servant 
with a family who would later move into 
the White House when the father was 
elected President. 
My other grandmother spoke of wearing 
rags on her feet instead of shoes and 
sleeping on a mattress filled with straw. I 
was interested in the stories, but as a young 
person anxious to get out and see the world 
for myself, I failed to delve more deeply 
into that history. Once my parents were 
gone, I realized I had many questions.
When the pandemic shut things down, 
our local library offered a month of free 
access to Ancestry.com. All we needed was 
the password from our library card. This 
was the impetus I needed to start looking 
into the history of my grandparents, who 
immigrated to Canada from four different 
countries. Surely, a month would allow me 
to discover their stories. 
Of course, that hugely underestimated the 
scope of the challenge I was taking on, and 
more than a year later I’m still working 
on this project. Andrew Motion said, “My 
wish to write a poem is inseparable from 

my wish to explain something to myself.” 
Every answer I find prompts more ques-
tions to pursue. But I think I’m two-thirds 
of the way through a book that I hope will 
interest other people whose ancestors were 
immigrants. In Canada, that includes most 
of us. 
Other members of our writing group 
are at work on a range of projects. Chris 
Nykoluk has written Heart Stones, a novel 
based on her ancestors, expected to be 
out in the fall. Works in progress include 
a novel set in 17th century France, two 
mystery novels, an imaginative speculative 
fantasy, a memoir of a girl growing up in 
Germany in WWII, and a daily haiku 
and a Christian blog, both published on 
Medium.com.
We’re all part of a recently published book, 
Writer on Fire: Poetry Prompts to Ignite 
the Poet Within, by Nikki Tate and Carol 
Thornton, available now on Amazon. 
It expands on the weekly prompts our 
writing group still uses and includes 
examples from all our members. 
I suspect none of us could have written 
everything we have done without the 
encouragement, advice, accountability, and 
challenge of our weekly two-hour critique 
group. If you’re not already in a writing 
group, I’d urge you to consider it. 
You never know where it might take 
you! Several of our group are finalizing 
plans for a trip to Portugal this fall, to 
make their pilgrimage along the Camino 
Portugués to the shrine of the apostle 
Saint James the Great in the cathedral of 
Santiago de Compostela, Spain. †

Carol Thornton grew up on 
the Alberta farm her great 
grandfather homesteaded in 
1905. She studied Creative 
Writing at Oxford and has an 
MA from the University of 
East Anglia. Among Carol’s 

other achievements, her poetry and short 
stories have been published in numerous 
literary magazines and anthologies.

Writing My Way to My Ancestors
By Carol Thornton
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As a girl, I read The Book of 
Knowledge in my mother’s 

living room. Yes, I was one 
of those kids. The black and 
white photos and descriptions 
of the accomplished and the 
extraordinary held my attention 
through lazy summer days. 
For a CGIT project in high 
school, I wrote a piece on 
biblical marriages. One of our 
leaders, Maxine Hancock, 
phoned me after I handed 
it in to her. She read it after 
she’d driven home and called 
to congratulate me on my 
accomplishment. Since I was 
not a particularly good student 
or athlete, no one had ever 
told me I did a good job at 
anything. I listened to Maxine 
in silence, stunned and embar-
rassed. When she released me 
from the one-sided conversa-
tion, my hands shook as I 
hung up the phone. 
Writing history articles flowed 
naturally as an adult. They say, 
“Write what you know,” and 
when I received a cheque from 
Western People Magazine for my 
first effort about experiencing 
a forest fire in BC in 1977, 
I whooped and hugged my 
startled son, who sat beside me. 
Writing hasn’t rewarded me 
with a bucketful of money, 
although any remuneration 
provides a nice addition to my 
beleaguered bank account. I 
won’t refuse recompense. The 
gilded trophy is the confirma-
tion from a reputable periodical 
that I’ve produced something 
worthwhile. The icing on the 
cake is contact from a reader 
saying they enjoyed my stories. 

Maxine Hancock contacted 
me a second time, just last 
year, to cheer me on with my 
writing by sending an email 
to the Western Producer editor, 
asking him to forward her 
message on to me. This time, I 
could reply. I thanked her and 
we’ve renewed our connection. 
Another acquaintance from 
long ago contacted me through 
my website, explaining that a 
friend had shared a story of 
interest and she recognized 
my name. Writers most often 
never know the lives they 
touch. So, it behooves us to 
pray over our writing and 
make sure it’s our best work. 
My articles on farm history 
and family life have appeared 
in the Western Producer, spo-
radically at first, then regularly 
since 1995. War history from 
a farm view and early farm 
practices supply fodder for 
these newspaper articles. 
Some of my favourites include 
a 2016 article explaining 
the government’s Schedule 
of Reserved Occupations in 
WWII and how it kept my 
father home instead of serving 
overseas. His service in pro-
ducing food supported armed 
forces across the ocean, the 

ravaged European countries, 
and people at home.
In another issue, a story 
explained how two of my 
father’s uncles, once Canadian 
homesteaders, fought and died 
in WWI. Later, an account 
of the European farmers’ 
100-year struggle to clean 
up unexploded ordinances 
from WWI, a bomb dis-
posal program called “The Iron 
Harvest” appeared in the 2019 
Remembrance Day issue.
Early farm life is a favourite 
topic, for example, how no 
telephone service to farms led 
farmers to hook up barbed 
wire telephone lines, a ren-
dering of their life before 
electricity, and an explanation 
of how a Canadian wood stove 
company named McClary 
became famous worldwide 
followed by the remarkable 
story of my parents’ McClary 
leaving home and returning 
years later. 
Since 2018, my stories on 
Saskatchewan history have 
appeared in the magazine 
called Folklore, a few poems, 
and articles on writing in Fel-
lowScript and Freelance. 
Since 2017, I’ve put out a brief 
weekly newsletter to a small 

list of subscribers discussing 
writing issues and snippets of 
my life. Anyone interested in 
a peek into my life can ask to 
join the list with a quick email 
to sheri.hath@gmail.com 
I sometimes ask God if I 
should be writing Christian 
content and wait for His direc-
tion. I’m still waiting. In the 
meantime, I follow His lead. 
Sometimes in morning devo-
tions, an idea will pop into my 
head, and I think, “Was that 
from You, God?” 
When words pour out of my 
head and spread across the page 
on some historical event, I just 
go for it. It gives me a wonder-
ful feeling of satisfaction and 
accomplishment to empty 
my thoughts onto the page. 
Perhaps that’s all God requires 
of me. My mission is to remind 
readers what life was like years 
ago and how the change took 
place, to encourage us to do 
better, to return to some aspects 
of our past while preserving the 
good parts of today. 
I hope I can make people 
think. Perhaps some will learn, 
some recall the work of our 
ancestors, and some consider 
what they can do about our 
present. That’s the purpose of 
all history writing. †
Sheri Hathaway lives in 
Saskatoon where she divides 
her time between writing 
and watercolour art. Most of 
her writing centres around 
family and farm life. Her book 
called Lilacs at the Kitchen 
Door about early Prairie life is 
waiting in the wings for publi-
cation. Visit her at sherihatha-
way.com

The History Writer
By Sheri Hathaway

Painting by Sheri Hathaway. Image supplied by author.
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Imagine a world with no books or stories—or 
Bibles, a world where they are illegal. The end 
of Ray Bradbury’s Fahrenheit 451 fueled 
my imagination and "Pearl" is part of what I 
dreamed happened after I closed his book.

Our parents told us stories of what the 
cities were like when they were filled 

with people. I thought it sounded awful, 
but Jack thought it sounded exciting. He 
was always happy when someone stopped 
by to “visit,” as our parents called it. I used 
to hide anywhere I could to avoid talking 
to them. 

Visitors were a rare occurrence and were 
usually only passing through, but some 
stopped long enough to rest their weary 
bones, chat, and have a meal. Then, with 
lifted spirits, they would put one foot in 
front of the other and be on their way; to 
where, no one was sure. 

Mom asked the same questions of them 
all. “How long have you been travelling? 
From where? Where to?” Hope perched in 
her questions, seeking seeds of revival. 

The best hiding spot was in the hollow 
of a huge oak tree. When the visitors left, 
Jack would rescue me. As night fell, we 
sat around the fire in our camp. Mom and 
Dad recalled city life: people living on top 
of each other, the noise, and the smells. 
Dad told us about the bright city lights 
that shone all night long, blotting out the 
stars. At the time, I could not imagine a 
sky that didn’t glitter.

Mom loved to talk about going to the 
library when she was a girl. It was her 
favourite place. She was upset when it 
burned down, and now I know that was 
only the beginning of what led to my 
home in the wilderness. Mom recounted 
the stories she had read. Her favourites 
became my favourites too. Every night, the 
entire year I was eight years old, I begged 
to hear more about Aslan and Narnia1.

I was fond of one visitor who was a young 
librarian before the fires started. We had 
a lot of fun together and she filled in 
many gaps from stories that were faded in 
Mom’s memory. I hoped she would stay 
with us forever, but from the look of the 
sky, she said she had best be on her way. 
She taught me a little poem before she 
left, which I repeated to myself over and 
over until the words and cadence burned 
into my heart and soul.

One sweltering summer day, things took 
a turn and life as I had known it changed. 
Jack and I were lounging in the strawberry 
patch having a snack. He was especially 
jovial that day and I was not. I was recit-
ing my little poem for an audience of birds 
and wildflowers and Jack would interrupt 
with some funny take on the rhyme or 
rhythm. At first, I tried to ignore him, 
turning my attention to the audience, but 
the more I ignored him, the harder he 
tried to trip me up. 

Eventually, I lost my rhythm and my 
temper. I stormed off to my second 
favourite hiding place, the one Jack knew 

nothing about. I splashed through the 
stream and began to climb to the top of 
the hill. My temper started to recover at 
the same moment my foot slipped. 

The descent was effortless. I lay beside the 
stream. Defeat and frustration started to 
war in my chest when my fingers brushed 
against the edge of something unnatural. 
My frustration scattered as I dug into the 
earth, curiosity peaked as I pulled the tat-
tered flimsy object from the ground. 

I lifted the cover. Inside were many sheets 
of what appeared to be thin dried leaves 
stacked and bound with row upon row 
of shapes and patterns. My heart started 
racing, my legs pushed me toward camp, 
and my eyes remained glued to the trea-
sure I had found. I was so intent on what I 
held that I didn’t realize Mom was talking 
to a visitor. 

I stopped cold in my tracks, sweat beaded 
across my face, I was trying to catch my 
breath. He was a visitor I had never seen 
before, and when he saw what I was 
holding, a smirk appeared at the edges of 
his mouth. 

Mom asked, “What’s that?” Her voice  
was uneasy. 

I grew nauseated as the stranger spoke. 
“Well, looks like you have a book of  
some kind.” 

My heart soared with wonder until I saw 
the horrified look in Mom’s eyes. Then 
my stomach slid to my toes as the man 
moved toward me and took the book 
from my hands.  †
1 Lewis, C.S. The Chronicles of Narnia. HarperCollins 
Publishers

Melanie Houle dwells in the prairies of 
southern Manitoba, marvels at nature, 
loves to read, and aspires to write for The 
King of Kings.

Pearl
By Melanie Houle

Fiction
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For the most part, I'm a discovery 
writer (aka a pantser). I like to see 
where the characters and the story 
are going to take me. However, 
more than once, I've found it 
helpful to write the last chapter 
when I get to the 35-50% mark. 
This gives me direction for the 
second half of the book. Below is the 
first draft of the last chapter of my 
YA speculative fiction story, Rule 
and Reign, which I hope to indie 
publish within the next year or so.

I look around the rough-hewn 
table in the middle of what 

was my mother and father’s 
home, my first home. What a 
gathering! I stand behind the 
chair at the head of the table. 
Heilari insisted on giving me 
one of her handmade cushions 
to place on the seat. “It’s as 
close to a throne as we can 
manage, I’m afraid,” she said.
I smile at the memory. My 
smile grows even wider as I 
scan the unlikely group quietly 
discussing among themselves 
the changes soon to come.  
I clear my throat, and everyone 
looks in my direction. 
I take my seat and ask Estrano 
to open the meeting in prayer. 
“I would be honored, Your 
Majesty.”
“All things as You desire,” 
several of those assembled add 
after the shafer finishes his 
prayer for wisdom and success.
“Under Officer Othar, you 
have news of the king and 
council lead?”
“Yes, Your Majesty. His Majesty 
the King has taken a company 
of trusted soldier to apprehend 
Chancellor Wright, his wife, and 
the chief magistrate—”

VC Selton sighs loudly, and I 
give him a sympathetic look.
The under officer gestures 
toward Selton and continues, 
“The vice chancellor will be 
installed as the new chancel-
lor of Frontera, and seven of 
Betria’s most respected elders 
will temporarily relocate and 
counsel him as he takes on 
his new role. We have also 
assigned two of our most—
shall we say commanding—
soldiers to serve as bodyguards 
until the new Chancellor 
Wright is confident that his 
military will follow his lead.” 
“And my grandmother?”
“She believes I have been sum-
moned by the king. She will 
not be expecting me to return 
for some time. She is making 
plans to secure her position 
as the most powerful political 
force in Betria, but there are 
those in place who have agreed 
to hinder her efforts until you 
can step in, Your Majesty.”
I nod. “I appreciate your efforts 
and the ongoing risks you 
are taking, Under Officer.” 
My voice is quiet, sad. Since 
my seventeenth arrival day, I 
have had suspicions about my 
grandmother’s motives. But it 
remains difficult to accept that 
she considered me dispensable. 
Worse than that. She saw me 
as a means to achieving her 
ultimate goals. 
“Your Majesty. Unita.” Marra’s 
voice breaks into my thoughts.
I give her a wide grin. I 
thank the Promise that 
this young woman is well-
deserving of the title of 
Chief Advisor. 

“Yes. We must get back to the 
matters at hand. Since the vice 
chancellor is deeply affected 
by the current situation in 
Frontera, let’s review what will 
happen over the course of the 
next few moon-cycles with 
regard to our formal alliance.”
Heilari lets out a quiet chuckle.
“Without the necessity of fol-
lowing through on the arrange-
ments that were being discussed.” 
I feel the heat growing in my face 
but refuse to become distracted.
The discussion lasts for several 
full measures. Each Child of the 
Promise gets an opportunity to 
express their concerns and ask 
any questions they may still have.
We conclude that it would 
be wise to wait another seven 
sun-settings before Othar and 
a company of soldiers accom-
pany me back to Betria. 
The day of my departure comes 
far too quickly. I have grown to 
love my mother’s people—my 
people. If things were different, 
I would be quite content to lead 
a quiet, peaceful life among the 
Children of the Promise. But 
that is not what my father would 
have wanted, not why my mother 
made such a selfless sacrifice.
I will seek to make the reforms 
to our laws that are needed to 
live at peace with all Betrians as 
well as those beyond our borders. 
But it won’t be easy. There will be 
those who resist change. Those 
who hold to my grandmother’s 
reluctance to change. Those who 
will long think of me as nothing 
more than an Outsider.
But that’s not who I am. I am, 
quite possibly, the future leader 
of the Betrian army. I am Her 

Royal Highness Unita Jumalik, 
Princess of Betria, Daughter of 
the Promise.
“Grandmother.” All the color 
drains from her face when I 
make my way to the front of 
the council chamber. 
There is a ripple of quiet gasps 
and murmurings among the 
council members.
“Her Majesty, the Prin—”
I hold up my hand and cut off 
the official proclamation of my 
arrival.
“Grandmother,” I say again.
“I . . . um . . . I—” 
“You needn’t say anything. 
Council Lead Sila Jumalik, I, 
the Princess of Betria, hereby 
notify you that I am calling 
an emergency meeting of the 
council to begin immediately.”
“But . . .” Her neck and face are 
flaming crimson.
I gesture for Othar to come 
forward from where he’s standing 
at the back of the chamber. 
“Under Officer, would you please 
escort my grandmother to her 
chambers and post soldiers both 
inside and outside her rooms? 
She is to be under the watchful 
eye of at least two soldiers at all 
times. After she is secured, please 
return in order to share with the 
council what we’ve discussed.”
The under officer nods sharply 
and then reaches out to take 
my grandmother’s arm. She 
glares at him and pulls away. 
She draws herself to her full 
height, thrusts her shoulders 
back, and walks down the aisle 
as if she has gotten her way yet 
again. Sometimes, pride dies a 
slow death. †

Final Chapter
By Steph Beth Nickel

Fiction



24  FellowScript    August  2022

2022 FALL CONTEST
Submission Deadline:

Midnight August 15, 2022

•	 Open to all current members of InScribe Christian Writers’ Fellowship
•	 Offered each year in conjunction with InScribe’s Fall Conference
•	 Members are not required to attend Fall Conference to enter the contest
•	 Submit only new, original, unpublished work.
•	 No simultaneous submissions accepted, i.e., do not send same manuscript to 

another contest
•	 Enter as many times and in as many categories as you wish, but do not en-

ter the same piece in more than one category
•	 Entries must strictly adhere to the guidelines stipulated for each category
•	 The required Entrance Fee of $30 per entry (includes professional critique) 

must accompany each submission
•	 Entrance Fee is waived for those 18 years of age and under
•	 Cash Prizes and Award Certificates are presented to 1st, 2nd, & 3rd place 

winners in each category, and Award Certificates may be presented to Hon-
ourable Mentions in some/all categories

•	 Judges are chosen from professional writers
•	 Entries are evaluated according to a scoring rubric. Rubrics will be posted on 

the website
•	 A minimum number of entries will be required to keep each category open
•	 Acceptance of a prize grants First North American Serial Rights to InScribe
•	 Categories are: 
  Poetry – any style, up to 40 lines
  Devotional – max 400 words
  Adult Fiction – Short Story, max 1500 words
  Essay – on a current issue, from a Christian perspective, max 1500 words

Contest Details, Guidelines, Entry Form
will be posted in May 2022

https://inscribe.org/

Write in Season
To everything there is a season,

A time for every purpose under heaven.
Ecclesiastes 3:1

Photo by Brett Sayles (Pexels)



Purchasing, Publishing, Supporting: your source for independent works

PageMaster is a complete Canadian publishing service  championing works of life, diversity and hope

11340-120 Street Edmonton T5G 0W5

780-425-9303
hello@pagemaster.ca

https://pagemaster.ca

Canadian independent publishing:
Shop our unique collection: •	
https://PageMasterPublishing.ca
Publish: •	 https://pagemaster.ca  
and see how we can help your project
Help others publish:  •	
https://pagemaster.ca/freelance 
https://works.pagemaster.ca/recruitment/recruitment_portal

A sampling of books produced by PageMaster
 1413 items available through PageMasterPublishing.ca 

Because We Love
~Camala Hayes

Faith and fear collide when the 
two woman meet, and Aishah 
promises she will risk her life to 
claim the newborn as her own. 
But someone knows her secret.
ISBN 9781773541907

It’s all about LOVE: 
Confessions of a Caregiver

~John Murray
The true story of a husband 
lovingly caring for his wife 
through many years of suffering 
with Parkinson’s disease. 
ISBN 9781773543673

Jess and the Runaway 
Grandpa

~Mary Woodbury
A compelling story with universal 
themes of love and friendship 
in this emotionally-charged 
adventure novel for children.
ISBN  9780986834714

The Tigers in Your Dreams
~Sandra Butler Ladwig

An emotional book containing 
14 short stories about adoptees 
searching for and contacting their 
birth families.
ISBN 9781773541044

F r o m co n c e p t t o d e l i v e ry

The Perfect Place for Plants
~Sharon Wallish Murphy, 

Wanda Benterud

Learn what plants need to be 
happy and healthy. A fun and 
educational read for children and 
parents alike!
ISBN 9781773541334

Listening 5: Kingdom Focus
~ Glen Carlson

The first book in the Apostolic 
Reformation to analyze apostolic 
government of the church and 
the five-fold ministry through a 
Trinitarian lens. 
ISBN 9781897544273 

All That Glitters
~Lisa Flickinger

When the world listens only 
to the call of gold, redemption 
and love become scarce 
treasures.
ISBN 9781620205488

Heart of Africa
~Bernie Gilmore

An insightful record of 
experience in Ethiopia, and 
especially the remarkable 
adventure, service, and work 
carried out in Camp Bete. 
ISBN 9781777642709

Contagious Courage
~Vahen King

Get the truth that you need! 
Contagious Courage by Vahen 
King is a read that will help you 
to overcome your fears with 
God’s help.
ISBN 9780995090958

Pursuit Of A Dream
~Warren E. Hathaway

An explosive, compelling, often 
humorous, in-your-face account 
of the exploits of Vera Dowling. 
In 1987 her logbook totaled 
over 30,000 hours.
ISBN 9781897544877

Heaven Can Wait 
One Couple’s Journey

~Maureen Haczkewicz
An 13 month trek through the 
valley of the shadow of death 
and God’s faithfulness, mercy, 
grace and provision. 
ISBN 9781927588949

I Want to Buy a Miracle
~Donna Kutzner

Oh how I want my miracle 
before the light goes dim. A 
voice invites me in and I lovingly 
hear it say: Come out of the 
gloomy darkness. 
ISBN 9781999479732

Rewriting Adam
~Connie Mae Inglis

Ethan goes on a journey into an 
Edenesque world of welcoming 
telepathic humans, strange 
voices, and a cunning enemy.  
ISBN 9781988983158

Shake the Dust
~Rodney Fortin

The struggle to break out of the 
weakness of our earthen state 
and ascend into the glorious 
power of our heavenly position.
ISBN 9781773541099

Izzy Asks Why?
~Susan Farrow Milner

A sudden trauma catapults Izzy 
into shock, then a quest for 
answers. Can Izzy endure the 
pain of loss and fear amidst her 
passion for figure skating? 
ISBN 9781773540320



INSCRIBE FALL CONFERENCE 2022
SEPT 22-SEPT 24, 2022
Providence Renewal Centre

3005 119 Street NW
Edmonton, Alberta T6J 5R5

Fall Conference Registration Includes:
Thursday Night Mixer

Keynote Presentations
Friday & Saturday Sessions
Friday Lunch
Friday Evening Banquet

        (Individual/Guest Tickets available)

        (Guest Tickets Available)

Awards Ceremony
Saturday Lunch
Panel Discussions
Networking
Blue Pencil Sessions
Book Table Sales
Author Readings

Fall Conference Online Registration 
opens June 2022

http://inscribe.org.fall-conference/.

Write in Season
To everything there is a season,

A time for every purpose under heaven
Grace Fox is the author of 12 books, a member of the “First 5” writing team
(P31 Ministries) and a contributor to Guideposts’ annual devotional,
Mornings With Jesus. She also co-hosts the podcast “Your Daily Bible Verse.”
A career missionary for nearly 30 years, Grace lives aboard a sailboat in
Vancouver, British Columbia. Married in 1982, she and her husband
celebrate three grown kids and eleven grandchildren. 

Her latest release, Keeping Hope Alive: Devotions for Strength in the Storm,
is available wherever Christian books are sold. 

Keynote Speaker:
Grace Fox

Some sessions will be available virtually
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