"What would have happened to Mary (and to all the rest of us) if she
had said no to the angel? She was free to do so. But she said yes. She
was obedient, and the artist, too, must be obedient to the command of
the work, knowing that this involves long hours of research, of throwing
out a month's work, of going back to the beginning, or, sometimes,
scrapping the whole thing. The artist, like Mary, is free to say no.
When a shoddy novel is published the writer is rejecting the obedient
response, taking the easy way out. But when the words mean even
more than the writer knew they meant, then the writer has been
listening. And sometimes when we listen, we are led into places we do
not expect, into adventures we do not always understand.
Mary did not always understand. But one does not have to understand
to be obedient. Instead of understanding- that intellectual
understanding which we are so fond of- there is a feeling of rightness,
of knowing, knowing things which we are not yet able to understand."

OBEDIENT TO THE WORK
"If the work comes to the artist and says, "Here I am, serve me,"
then the job of the artist, great or small, is to serve.
When the artist is truly the servant of the work, the work is better
than the artist; Shakespeare knew how to listen to his work, and so
he often wrote better than he could write; Bach composed more
deeply, more truly, than he knew; Rembrandt's brush put more of
the human spirit on canvas than Rembrandt could comprehend.
When the work takes over, then the artists is enabled to get out of
the way, not to interfere. When the work takes over, then the
artist listens.
But before he can listen, paradoxically, he must work."
-MADELEINE L'ENGLE, WALKING ON WATER

