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Bobby R. Woodall lives in Columbus, Indiana with his wife
| Bobby calls his wife Babe....all other women are “doll.” Heisa
8 | cmber of the 25th Street Church of Christ. He is originally from
| Oklahoma, but has lived in Indiana for the past 37 years. Bobby
_ writes Western Novels and truly used to be a “cowboy”. When he
met his wife he was shoeing horses and mules at a dude ranch.

Bobby always wanted to write, but in high school, his
T English teacher told him that he could not put ten words together to

* B make a proper sentence. He has actually put over 187,000 words
=% yogether into two novels. Guess he showed her!

Bobby doesn’t think of writing as work, as some do. He writes when the mood strikes
him. He says that he is satisfied with his two novels, if he never writes another one. His first
book, Clearwater is about a serial killer in the old west. Mercer’s Manor is a post Civil War
epic novel. Bobby says he rereads Clearwater when he is hungry for adventure and he rereads
Mercer’s Manor when he is in a history type mode or is feeling nostalgic.

Bobby writes from his vivid imagination and adds just a touch of reality. Sometimes he
asks his friends if he can use their names in his stories. Generally they are delighted with the
prospect. Bobby feels like writing is a form of therapy. A writer can use his or her work to
vent their frustrations, live out their fantasies or just be someone else for a while.

Y ou will not find any profanity, vulgarity or graphic sex scenes in either of Bobby’s
novels. He believes he shouldn’t have to resort to profanity to get his point across. “Plus,” he
adds, “people should learn about sex from their mommy’s and daddy’s.” ’

Bobby had a terrible car accident thirty-seven years ago (July 21, 1974), that left him
with brain damage. His car hit two mailboxes, one telephone poll, and rolled end over end five
times. Bobby was declared legally dead three times. The accident left him in a coma for forty-
seven days. Odd though, Bobby did not break one single bone in that accident. Two weeks
after he was in the hospital neurotically unit, he was dropped out of bed and they broke his hip.
The Doctors told Bobby’s wife that if he survived, he would be a vegetable. “This carrot not
only survived, but authored and published two novels,” Bobby says.

Bobby wears an eye-patch, but he is not blind. He is neither in a wheel chair or an
invalid. He has a slight limp, especially when he is really tired. Hetalksina slurred tone, but
you can definitely have a great conversation with Bobby. The Social Security Administration
says that Bobby has Cerebral Palsy and is classified as totally disabled (not handicapped). He
gets to lug around this classification because his cerebrum was damaged, s0 he falls into that
category. He doesn’t ask for or want pity from anyone.

Bobby has a light-hearted sense of humor and a smile that is infectious. It has been mj
pleasure to know Bobby for the past few years'and personally own both of his books. Check
him out on the web. Bobby is always excited to work with other writers, be it writing, living
life, or surviving and learning to accept life’s difficulties. He would love to hear from you.

You may email Bobby at brivoodall dailnet
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