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Women who Write became Women Who Dance! Here we are
dancing to “Kala Chashma”. 

This year’s cover art was created by Liz Lewis.

Delightful decorations added so much flair!

Maggie Roycraft, Maureen Haggarty, and Pat Weissner 
(left to right) assisted with the mailing of Goldfinch to those who 
could not attend the gathering. 







CRITQUE GROUP UPDATE  by Kim Crumrine

One of the best things about being a member of Women Who Write is being part of a critique group. “Writing for Kids”, “Spiritual Writing”, 
“Writing to the Beats” and “Just Write” are just some of our critique groups and there’s always the opportunity to form a brand new one.

The benefits of a being in a critique group are many.  You will be among supportive people who are passionate about their own writing and 
about helping others write.  Feedback is so important, and having another pair of eyes look at your words can make a huge difference. 
Constructive criticism helps us grow as writers and shapes our work for the better.  And here’s another “best”: It can be a wonderful
social outlet and an opportunity to make lifelong friends.social outlet and an opportunity to make lifelong friends.

There are a few critique groups that have recently been started or need a little help getting off the ground. Please feel free to reach out for
more information on joining and/or helping:

“Constant Novelists” Contact Joan Heleine at jghhel@aol.com
“Mystery Writing/Thrillers” Contact Michelle Moallem at michelle.moallem@gmail.com
“Playing With Poetry” and a new “Childrens’ Writing” Contact Laura Daniels at laura_daniels_117@hotmail.com
“Memoir Writing” Contact JoAnn Jackovino at joannjackovino@gmail.com

If you have any general questions about critique groups or you have an idea for a new one, please email me at kimcrumrine@comcast.net.If you have any general questions about critique groups or you have an idea for a new one, please email me at kimcrumrine@comcast.net.

 

I’ve been writing long enough to know that a literary journey is like flipping a coin. If the coin lands face up, 
you’ll win a contest like Foreword INDIES or receive a manuscript request to buoy your spirits. Still, the next 
toss will surely be tails, initiating a negative book review, or a rejection from a prized agent. That’s the literary game. 
It’s always yin and yang. 

My debut novel, The Levitation Game, launched last year, so I’m a newbie author. But it feels like I’ve been 
around the block many times, almost like Groundhog Day, in a rundown neighborhood full of graffiti and rats. 
I’m sorry to be pessimistic about writing. Publishing is tough.I’m sorry to be pessimistic about writing. Publishing is tough.

Even though my time as a wordsmith feels long, I started writing late in life. I began as a children’s book 
illustrator and, after some time, attempted to write children’s books, but this ended in futility. Still, writing felt 
fun. Story ideas unraveled addictively, especially around 3 am, when I’d don slippers and root around for a 
paper and pen (before I took notes on my iPhone or kept a notebook by my bed) to remember them. Yet, I 
remained an artist, not a writer. 

That changed during my dad’s battle with Parkinson’s. The stranger-than-life hallucinations and disease-induced mayhem unsettled 
me to the point where I felt compelled to diffuse the emotional roller coaster with words. me to the point where I felt compelled to diffuse the emotional roller coaster with words. 

I began a novel and never stopped writing. 

As my first draft took shape, I realized that I was a better writer than an artist. Sure, I had a lot to learn, and it would take years of 
homeschooling and numerous drafts before publication. My gut told me I was on the right track, and writing mentors confirmed 
my suspicion. I queried agents and publishers, but my first novel wasn’t ready. Going through the rejection process is good because 
you’ll hone your work with every refusal. You might not get the high-pitched ding that signals your manuscript is fully baked, but 
every misstep gets you closer. every misstep gets you closer. 

My first manuscript, Chorus of Crows, didn’t get the green light from agents and publishers, but a dream inspired me to write a new book, 
The Levitation Game, and what a journey it’s been. 

Now, I’ve started a new novel called The Savannah Book of Spells, edited and rewritten Chorus of Crows, and am searching for a 
publisher for the latter. It never gets easier. My books might not levitate up the charts. But it’s my life’s purpose. I feel it in my heart and soul. 

Discover more at https://sharonwagnerbooks.com/

MY WRITING JOURNEYby Sharon Wagoner



Stories of adventures, missteps, life lessons learned the hard way.

It was the usual crowd of artist types.

Dark rimmed glasses, and few funky pairs peering over held up smart phones, self-published
books, or pieces of paper.

Words rolling off each other, tumbling around the cafe originating from our souls, and tucked in
places deeper, or not so much.

Art is art, and creative expression can just be.Art is art, and creative expression can just be.

We listened to unique voices in flavored tones, moods, cadences and since I am a visual
person, I enjoyed everybody making their way to the small space in the cafe to read their
original poetry or prose.

She rose unexpectedly in the back of room... and announced in a clear steady
tone that she wanted to speak right then, and so she moved to the front of the room and took
the mic into her hands with what appeared to be excitement to confess something rather than
read.read.

...she told her own story in the most natural way, and we, curious, breathed
deeper with and for her, while some of us held our breath. There was a change in the polite
silence in the air around us... 

I could feel us all exhale more and more in a tender rhythm, and some of us started to nibble on
house made desserts, sip coffee, and wine again. She thanks us in a gentle, relieved way, and looked around for who
to hand the mic. I think I came over and smiled, and went back to announcing the next reader.

Sometimes, actions speak, and readers need to just listen more.Sometimes, actions speak, and readers need to just listen more.


