ONE FOR SORROW, TWO FOR JOY

Marie-Claire's Debut Novel

I’m a South London Girl, born and raised. Depending on who’s
asking, and why, I can make the ‘th’ disappear entirely, and
sound proper sauf. I have made Anerley my home for the last
seven years.
Walking through Crystal Park on the weekends with my dog,
Blue, takes me back to my secondary school days: sports days
spent on the track and field, swimming lessons in the Olympic
size pool. I wasn’t much of an athlete, though. Far better at
writing an essay in English Literature than I was at sprinting.
I can trace my love of reading back to the characters of Roger
Red Hat, Billy Blue Hat and Johnny and Jennifer Yellow Hat,
iconic figures to any child born in the 80s. I soon fell in love with
Roald Dahl’s books, delighting for Matilda as she discovered her
magical powers and rooting for Bruce Bogtrotter as he ate his
way greedily through a ginormous chocolate cake. Later, I
discovered the pre-teen world of Jacqueline Wilson and
consumed her books at pace, my passion for reading firmly
established.
A diary I kept at the age of seven details, in the form of
experimental handwriting and ambitious spelling, my attempts to
transform daily activities into something worth documenting. I
guess that’s where the seed was first sown, in those early
sentences and paragraphs and pages. My love of writing grew
alongside my love of reading.
What does writing look like for me these days? I enjoy the green
space of the park as a precursor to the black letters against white
screen of the computer on which I will write or edit. I might install
myself at the Paxton Centre to write in a space different from
home. The change of scenery is energising – for me at least; Blue
sleeps at my feet. I will type, rarely looking at the keyboard if an
idea is flowing effortlessly from my mind to my fingers, or edit with
brows furrowed in concentration, my fingers slower to move.
I will take a stroll to Crystal Palace
triangle for a break and make a stop at
the bookshop, the Bookseller Crow. I
will pay particular attention to the New
Fiction List, the titles, the covers, the
authors. And I will pinch myself when I
imagine that my debut novel, One For
Sorrow, Two For Joy, will soon be
among them.

Set against a
backdrop of London
and Ghana, MarieClaire Amuah has
produced an
unforgettable
exploration of
intergenerational
trauma. Brimming
with compassion,
One for Sorrow, Two
for Joy offers both a
sensitive portrayal of
the ripple effects of
domestic violence,
and a defiant story of
friendship, resilience
and hope.
‘I loved this book so
much! Intense and
beautiful and
heartbreaking.’ Buki
Papillon, author of
An Ordinary Wonder
‘A triumphant ode to
resilience, friendship
and love...
Unforgettable.’
Bisi Adjapon, Author
of The Teller of
Secrets
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