
Favorite excerpts from Plain Language  (from Nancy Otte) 
 

1. learning as we grew older to wade past our superficial concerns to that 
deeper place of uncluttered peace. – p. 21 

 
2. The idealization of my brother was now in full bloom.  In contrast, my 

sister was whiney and spacey and IN MY ROOM NOW. – p. 62 
 

3. At thirteen, I felt very old, as if the elderly lady…had pushed through 
to the surface of my mind overnight.  I couldn’t see her in my soft 
pubescent body, but I could feel her knowing, her resignation, her 
acceptance.  – p. 64 

 
4. If all that was normal, stable, comprehensible was ripped away in a 

night…..how do we know anything we do or feel or believe is real?  
Why should I trust any of it?  What protects us?  What holds us up? – 
p. 65 

 
5. No matter what the differences, you each share a sense of conscience. 

Neither of you can be free of it. – p. 82 
 

6. …it helped to drop our temporal duties and find each other to just feel 
the comfort of the only other person in the world who knew without 
speaking the ache of our particular past. – p. 93 

 
7. …ragged figure is Christ…inevitability of that figure is 

grace….suddenly palpable. – p. 126 
 

8. I wanted…to feel that ancient place in me that had been drowned out 
by the cacophony of my loud, clashing adult life…..place of feeling 
and knowing that started before….transcended all, my logic and 
education….I wanted to find….then hold on to its comfort and 
wisdom. – p. 128 

 
9. In the face of such madness…my mother….was unpretentiously 

brave. – p. 131 
 

10. Where are the songs of Spring?  Aye, where are they? / Think not of 
them, thou hast music too. – p. 137   

 


