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Yeah, Write


The Grillo lineage has long been known for writing talents, as well as a tendency to procrastinate.  Not to put a negative tone on my family’s general writing technique, but we’re not exactly organized. My dad is not the best guy to go to for outlining advice, but he has been a professional writer for over twenty years. The elementary school writing process has never stuck with me either. Notes and ideas that pop into my head usually find their way into my works, but I don’t plan much more than that. Writing is like a lottery. Random words are drawn, and if you have a good combination, you win. When I have to use a writing process, I simply spit out whatever has been asked of me, but for the most part, I prefer to “wing it.”


Since my writing career began, I have been taught how to outline a story or essay and for the first few years was asked to produce one frequently. You simplify paragraphs into labels, simplify sentences into words and there, plain as day, is the skeleton of your work. I do not like skeletons; they are disturbing. I don’t use outlines, unless specifically told to do so, because they inhibit my creativity.  Anytime I’ve been asked to do an outline, I have felt as though I was bound to use what I had set out before me, that there was no room to dance around the subject. Writing is about the creativity and the uniqueness of the works, not the meticulous planning. Besides, I never follow them anyway. The only good an outline has ever done me is making sure that I don’t fail a paper that requires one.
After a student produces a well-lettered outline, they are told to produce a rough draft, which is nothing more than the work written by hand and waiting to be edited. This, too, is a waste of my time, because it’s just as easy to edit as the paper develops.  Not to mention I usually end up changing whole paragraphs at a time, and it’s so much easier to simply re-type something. I guess you could say the first time I type something I am producing a rough draft, but there’s generally nothing rough about it. For the most part, my first draft is just a simplified version of what I turn in. I simply go back and add or subtract words where I need to. I don’t enjoy turning in an incomplete and incorrect assignment anyway, even if it’s not the final draft.


As for atmosphere or ritual, the closest I come to is playing music at whatever computer I happen to be using. I probably work best when I’m trying to drown out general annoyances, or if I’m particularly angry with another person. This allows me to sit down and focus on something completely unrelated for a while. Music of any kind helps me focus on my words and not the distractions around me. The paragraphs just appear on the screen, and they usually follow a certain mood, depending on various circumstances. Even this paper is being influenced by the emotions welled up inside.


If sitting at a computer in a trance and waking up to find a plethora of words before me, then going back with a rational mind and re-writing is considered a process, then that’s my preferred method. It hasn’t failed me miserably yet, and it helps me truly enjoy the simple action of writing. I’m always surprised at the end of my papers, once the blood, sweat and tears have been wiped clean to find an essay that actually transitions well or has some witty punch lines to it.  I suppose my so-called process is the best way to sum up my personality too; I write.

