Writing about writing

I've heard that there's nothing worse for writer's block than writing about writer's block.  I’ve also heard that if I made a face for too long that it would stick like that.  My writing career began at the ripe old age of 10, when I first realized that I was conscious.  Prior to that, I may or may not have written but I cannot remember anything before that in my life.  Various English teachers have often labeled my writing “conversational” or “casual”, and that (I presume) is why I didn’t pass half of the English classes in my formative years.  I often find that my best writing is personal narrative, wherein I use the biggest most difficult words I know, and tell a story about me from my past.  Much like the time I wrote 10 pages about my attendance at a Jewish Youth Camp during one of my summers prior to high school.  I received an “A” on that assignment, but should I dare try to write a persuasive essay, I would no doubt fail.

Writing for me was never really a way to release tension or share my feelings with people or communicate what I have to say.  No, for me it was more of a forced exercise in concentration, as I am sure I have A.D.D, and writing for more than five minutes or so is often very difficult as I will walk away or do something else on the computer.  Also, I was never a big fan of poetry.  I often found/find poetry pretentious or hard to understand, and since it’s art, who am I to say what is the Real meaning behind the poem?  Also, I am pretty well dense when it comes finding the meaning behind anything.  And speaking of hard reads, I tried to read Catch Twenty-Two when I was in high school and it did not make any sense to me.  I would understand what would go on in each particular chapter, but the book seemed to me like the author wrote the entire novel and the jumbled the chapters into whatever order pleased him.  Usually by the time I read the next chapter I had forgotten what had happened to said character the last time I had read about him, which could have been several chapters earlier.  And Chronologically in the future.  I did not like that book.

