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DAY 6 CONT...

At that point, I knew something had to give. I had to give ... I had to give up what [
thought literary success and financial literary success looked like. I had to give up
thinking that the only way I could achieve such was through the validation of someone
else, some other person, organization, company, or platform.

I reclaimed my worth, my value, and all things God had placed in me at birth. I
reclaimed my gifts. My thoughts. My stories. My talents. My ideas. My concepts. My mind
(because I thought I was going to lose it)! And now I'm here to help you to reclaim yours
and/or empower you never to lose it in the first place.

Well, now you know one of the reasons why I’'m so on fire for what I do, and why I will
stop at nothing—absolutely nothing—to ignite the flame in you as well.

Like I said on 25 Days of Christmas:” Day 3: “Burn, baby, burn!”
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DAY 7

One thing you may not know about me is that my favorite show to binge watch is “Law &

Order.”

Before “on demand,” I would set my DVR to record the episodes. My husband would look
at me strangely and say. “You do know you can turn on the television at any given
moment and find an episode of this show, right? I guarantee you there’s a “Law & Order”

marathon taking place on one of these networks—maybe two.”

LOL!

Believe it or not. “Law & Order” was one of the inspirations and resources I would use in
my fiction work. Whenever I was working on a storyline and needed facts and statistics to
make everything believable, lo and behold, I'd land on just the right episode to give me

the perfect solution . .. with a twist!

What is your favorite show—whether you watch every episode live or binge watch? Have

you ever used a show or movie to help you with any of your creative projects?

LAWK

ORDER
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In 2020, I decided to take the first 25 days
of December to post/share personal things about me with my online community - things
they won't find in my bio or resumé. I decided to compile each post in one place. It’s my
prayer that you will learn some things about me that explains my passion, drive, and

purpose . . . in business and in life.

DAY 1

I'm constantly tweaking and updating my personal pitches, business pitches, personal narrative, bio,
pitch decks, business brand story, artist statement, elevator pitch, unique proposition statement,
resume’, vison script, business plan, etc. I've watched, worked with, and paid for hacks from some of the
best, but it wasn’t until I started stalking—I mean following—Precious Williams, BKA Killer Pitch
Master, that I discovered I was missing a huge piece from all of the above efforts . .. ME!

Let me explain what I mean in this one simple tip I heard Precious say: “Share with your community
something they can’t find on your resume’.”

BAM!

That was it. That’s what was missing. I know it sounds simple, but think about it: I'm constantly saying
I'm an open book—that I'm transparent, genuine, and honest. If that was the case, how come none of you
know that I don’t have any eyebrows? That I shaved them off when I was eight years old and they never
grew back? That the fine line of an eyebrow I do have over each eye was tattooed by a permanent make-
up technician about 15 years ago? | know—time to have them redone, because it’s so embarrassing when
I'resort to drawing them on, go swimming, and then, well ... YIKES!

“What does this have to do with business?” you might ask? Everything, because at the end of the
workday, businesses don’t make money—people do! And people (clients/customers) are more interested in

the person behind the business—behind the well-oiled machine—than the business itself.

So. as my gift to you—because it is a gift when someone shares a part of them with you (authors and
creatives do it all the time in books, publications, etc.)—I'll be sharing 25 things (so that you can read
one thing each day) with you that you won’t find on my resume’, personal narrative, business brand
story, etc. So, thank you in advance for joining my own personal “25 Days of Christmas,” and I hope
each day, the gift of sharing ME is well-received.
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DAY 3

This Christmas for my family and me, it’s all about being grateful and thankful for one another:
enjoying our time together cooking, laughing, decorating, going to see Christmas lights, and trying our
hand at new adventures such as ice-skating. We will not make retail part of this year’s celebration. That
excludes “Candle Day” at Bath and Body Works—we go crazy up in there! LOL! That’s something you
may not know about me—that I'm a candle freak!

Do you know there was a time [ actually would purchase beautiful, amazingly scented candles, only not
to burn them at all?

Crazy, right?
Perhaps not, because I'm sure I'm not the only one!

Where once I'd pay the price for candles only to never use them, now candles are part of my meditation,
yoga, and prayer time. I light them when I'm going to do some writing, reading, or to create ambiance

when I'm about to do an interview via video or phone.

I remember the day I looked around my house at all the unburned candles that were years old and
decided to light them. “There’s more where those came from,” I told myself. But it was my comparison
of unused candles to me existing on earth and not walking in my purpose that truly prompted me to
strike the match and light those wicks.

Candles were meant to burn; yet, so many of us allow them to sit around and look pretty, and
not be utilized for what God made them for. Burning candles is a symbolic reminder
that I have a purpose in life. I was meant to be on fire! We all are!

Do you burn your candles {are you on fire, writing and sharing your message, operating in your

purpose)? Or are they just sittin’ pretty? You paid the price for the candles. Jesus paid the price for you
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DAY 6

For those of you who have read my book, Act Like an Author, Think Like a Business: Ways to
Achieve Financial Literary Success, you might remember the following quote found in the introduction:
“Art and profit are not at odds as much as people think.” That’s a quote by one of my fellow LinkedIn

literary artists, Alison Tedford.

About five years ago, I started going hard teaching not only the business side of writing, but also how
to make money with writing. (And that you don’t have to be a writer (or love writing) to be the author of
your own story.) This made a lot of folks who feel writing is an art that only those who love writing
should engage in pretty perturbed.

A great deal of writers and authors in the literary industry feel strongly that making money
shouldn’t be a factor as to why someone writes; a person should desire to write whether they get paid or
not, or you can’t make a living as an author. I could go on and on about the quotes, sayings, mottos,
clichés, and myths people see as Bible when it comes to writing, being an author, and making money
with one’s writing. But I won’t, as I'm sure most of you have heard them all {or even recited a few
yourself).

One thing you might know about me that you will find in my bio or resume’ is that I'm unapologetic
when I say my goldMIND (intellectual property) is my goldmine. And I want yours to be as well. What
you may not know is why I'm so adamant about expressing and teaching this concept. You can get the
long version in my memoir if I ever decide to write one, but the short version is this: A few years ago r'd
been in the literary industry for about 15 years at the time) my husband was changing a lightbulb on
the front porch of our 4500 square foot, five level split home with a theatre, office/den, full basement
that was used to operate my husband’s and my business from that also doubled as a studio, workshop,
and event venue. The girls had their own bathroom and level, my son had his, and they had a communal
area, AKA “The Loft,” where they could all hang out and enjoy their latest gadgets, read, etc.

It was truly my dream home. We had dream cars to match: my Cadillac, my husband’s Corvette, and
my teenage daughter’s SUV. Then there was the company car we owned. All those things were
jeopardized when my husband fell changing that lightbulb. He ended up having to get an X-ray that

revealed a tumor growing on his brain.
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DAY 2

I mentioned on Day 1 that for the 25 days leading up to Christmas, my gift to you is going to be
sharing something about myself you won't find on my resume’. So, here is fact number two:

I used to weigh over 220 pounds. I would eat cereal in the same bowl I use to mix my cornbread
and cake batter, and sometimes go back to get seconds.

In my case, I didn’t gain the weight because I was greedy; I gained the weight because I was
depressed. I was depressed because I was in an abusive relationship that lasted from my 10th
grade year of high school through my early twenties. That time housed some of the darkest days
of my life. I hid the abuse from family and friends for years, and that weighed on me more than
the extra pounds.

Although it took me four years to write the book in which I shared that dark time in my life (I
Ain’t Me No More, an autobiographical novel by E. N. ]oy), it was true healing and deliverance.
To this day, I thank God for giving me the confidence to write my story, and the

courage to share it with the world.
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DAY 4

I listen to Christmas music year-round.

It helps me when I feel a bout of depression or anxiety coming on. Christmas music can

both calm me down and lift me up.

It’s amazing how productive I am when visions of sugarplums and winter wonderlands are
dancing in my head. On the flipside of the coin, it’s amazing how the sound of Christmas
music can call me away momentarily from an overwhelming task, allowing me to reset and
dive back in with a more relaxed spirit.

I currently have Frank Sinatra’s Christmas CD playing in my car.

(What? You can’t live in Vegas and not own a Frank Sinatra CD!)

What's one of your favorite Christmas songs or CDs? It's okay to enjoy one of your favorite|

things year-round.
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DAY 6 CONTINUED...

Remember, this is the short version, so I'm going to leave out the details of how prior to my
husband’s fall, he had quit his six-figure job of almost 20 years, took out a student loan to enroll in a
college in another city that he had to commute to (right when gas went up to around $5 a gallon), and
sometimes spend money on a hotel if he was too drained to drive home at night. Needless to say, I was
not the supportive wife, welcoming his decision (that he didn’t discuss with me before turning in his
resignation) with pom-poms and a bullhorn. I was not his biggest cheerleader. I own that. But on top of
that new normal, we were not dealing with so well, along came the tumor, causing him to have to take
time off from school for surgery and causing medical bills to pile up on top of the student loans. With
my husband unable to work, I had to hold down the fort, all while being angry as f&*$.

(Allow me my moment here, please.)

Holding it down meant living in a dream home with fabulous cars while simultaneously on Medicaid,
food stamps, selling items to pawn shops, wearing second-hand clothing, shopping at household stores,
and consignment shops, selling a couple of the cars, cutting off my hair so I wouldn’t have to pay a
hairdresser—that was no longer in the budget, and buying store and generic brand instead of name
brand food and items. You name it; I did it . . . to hold down the fort. I even called up my mortgage
company and asked how to go about giving the dream house back that had become a financial nightmare.
As if it wasn’t already raining cats and dogs, it started pouring when I lost a six-figure contract with a
publisher that I'd had for ten years!

Yeah, on the outside looking in all looked well. The reality is that I wasn’t well-off; I was on welfare!
Short version: I didn’t end up homeless. To God be the glory, because not everybody can say that. But
the day I walked across that Walmart parking lot in complete tears with that food stamp card in hand
after having worked my ass off in this literary industry, I knew something had to give. I looked at all the
folks I had worked for, signed contracts with, stood on their platforms, been an ambassador for their
works and products and how they were living (which was pretty damn nice), I said, “Hell naw! I won’t
live like this.”

In spite of any circumstance (good or bad) I will not live like this. And neither will any other writer
or author I know. Not under my watch.

A U . Y L 2 2 2 ™ N

VA A A A W W

\





OEBPS/image/Page06.png
A U U O W W W

“‘

A L& & & &
JOYLYNN ROSS'S PERSONAL 25 DAYS OF CHRISTMAS

\

DAY 5

I also did a “25 Days of Christmas" that’s a little different than this one. My family and I
decided 2019 would be our final year celebrating Christmas as a "retail” holiday. Instead
of buying one another fancy material things or gadgets, we decided to give one another
something the 2020 pandemic made us realize the true value of, which is one another's

time.

One thing we decided to do to spend time together was stringing popcorn, which is a
Segway to what I'm sharing today.

One of my favorite snacks is, in fact, popcorn. Not your average stovetop or microwave
popcorn, but popcorn at the movie theatre. Sometimes I go to the movie theatre more so
for the popcorn than the movie itself. When the bucket of extra buttered corn is gone
(after that free refill most theatres offer on a large popcorn), I'm ready to go. too. Most of
the time I don't leave, but I'm so stuffed from popcorn that, occasionally, I do fall asleep

during the movie.

What is one of your favorite snacks? Perhaps it's candy/caramel apples that you MUST
purchase from a carnival or county fair; not the average store-bought kind. Do share by

o A YL A VY O

emailing me at joylynnross@pathtopublishing.com.
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