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Author Bio 
Leya Delray has been fascinated 
by history and literature since 
she was a child. A meticulous 
researcher with the heart of a 
storyteller, she loves connecting 
others with the past through 
writing, living-history, and 
drama, weaving detailed and 
accurate facts into vivid stories 
they can relate to. 
 
After earning a B.A. in English 
from Thomas Edison State 
University, she channeled her 
love of history and storytelling 
into a carefully researched 
biographical novel. The book 
(released Oct. 2018) is the 
culmination of over three years 
of extensive research, and is 
based on the life of a WWII War 
Bride who lived in Delray’s 
hometown. 
 Leya Delray 



In a tiny town on the coast of 
Lancashire, Lily Brown is trying to hold 
her world together. 

With England in the throes of World 
War II, her alcoholic father a prisoner 
overseas, and her mother struggling to 
make ends meet, she is convinced 
marrying her wealthy suitor is the best 
way to take care of her family. 

Until a blue-eyed American soldier 
turns her life upside-down. 

Based on a true story, this beautifully 
researched biographical novel follows 
Lily's journey as she finds herself torn 
between the country she loves and the 
man who has stolen her heart. Haunted 
by dark memories, afraid of putting 
aside her own plans, and faced with a 
future nothing like what she expected, 
will she find the courage and faith to 
forge a new life in America? 

Or will she let her fears--and the past 
she can't let go of--destroy her chance 
for happiness with the man who adores 
her? 
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Reader Reviews 

“I rarely see someone teach faith and trust (in God, in your husband, etc.) in such a clear, decisive 
manner - but without being too preachy. Gripping, emotional, amusing, and a fantastic look into a 
real-life story. I was up until 4 AM with this book!” Kellyn Roth, Reveries Reviews 

 
“One of the most delightful reads of this year. Up there with other exceptionally compelling WWII 
books like "War In The Wasteland" by Douglas Bond and "Paris Underground" by Etta Shiber.” 

Annie Grubb, WWII re-enactor and history enthusiast.  
 
“I highly recommend this book to anyone who wants to read a beautiful love story that 
withstood time, separation, and other conflicts along the way!” Debbie English 
 
“Phenomenal. I love history. This book included an aspect of romance that was tasteful and 
sweet. I’m not usually one for romances! I couldn’t stop turning the pages.” Kat (Amazon 
review) 
 
“Where Daffodils Bloom is a delight to read! It made me laugh and it made me cry. It felt so 
real!” Elsie Stoltzfus (Goodreads review) 

 
 
 

“Leya Delray has captured my parents' 
personalities as if she knew them her entire life. 
Using family stories and historical research, she has 
created a novel that is completely captivating. I'm 
so excited about this book!” Sharon Crenshaw, 

daughter of Lily and Fred 

 

"I grew up with these stories and know them by 
heart. Yet from the moment I read the first 
chapter, I couldn't turn the pages quick enough! A 
stunning job indeed.” Susan Sproles, daughter of 
Lily and Fred 



Chapter 1 

Running 
 

Lily jerked awake. Trembling in her bunk, she brushed away shards of shattered slumber. 
The same nightmare. Just as vivid as always. 
She could almost feel the frozen wind cutting through her, almost see the dark figure looming in the 

doorway, almost hear the child sobbing. 
Would they never stop haunting her? 
The black hollowness of the ship’s cabin pitched without warning, and her stomach lurched with it. No 

wonder she’d woken. There must be a storm. Taking a deep breath, she inhaled the musty scent of stale sea air 
and hoped she wouldn’t get seasick again. Her fingers groped for the blanket and found it had slipped nearly off 
the bunk. Oh. The cold had been more than a dream. 

Wait. 
So had the sobbing. 
She sat up, grabbing for the wall to steady herself as the ship rolled once more. 
David. He was crying again. And here she was worrying about her own nightmares. 
She stumbled out of bed, catching up the blanket to pull around her shoulders. A few steps took her to 

David’s bunk on the other side of the cabin, and she groped in the pitch-blackness. Not even a shred of moonlight 
came from the porthole. There. She’d found the corner of the bunk. 

She shook David’s little shoulder, then brushed tangled hair back from his forehead. “David. Wake up, 
love. It’s all right. Mum’s here.” 

His sleepy sob broke off, and he shuddered awake beneath her hand. “Mum?” 
“Shhh. I’m right here, love.” 
“It’s dark.” 
“The moon is just hiding behind a cloud. It will come back soon.” She cradled his damp cheek in her hand. 
“I want Dad.” His voice quavered. 
Dad. 
This time the lurch in her stomach had nothing to do with the storm. 
“I want Dad,” he sniffled again, as if repeating it would change reality. 
“You know Dad isn’t here, love. Remember? We’re going to see Nana and Granddad and Auntie Alice and 

Auntie Ruth and—” 
“I don’t want them! I want Dad.” His voice cracked into another sob. “Why didn’t he come with us?” 
The ship pitched again, and she half-fell onto the bunk as she pulled David’s little body into her arms, 

stroking his hair. He wanted an answer, but her tongue felt as dry and useless as the last leaf of autumn, shriveled 
up on a bare, cold branch. How was she supposed to explain to him something she could barely explain to 
herself? 

Because your mother is a coward, David. Because she is running away. 
Little arms circled her neck, pressing against her hair. “When can we go home, Mum?” His voice was a 

mournful whimper. 
Her chest constricted. She clutched him tighter, his baby-soft cheek nestled against hers. And she no 

longer knew whether the tears moistening her face belonged to David or to herself. 
But there were no words to answer him.  
No words to make him understand. 
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Where did you first hear Lily 
Brown’s story? 
 

1 

 
What made you decide to 
write the book? 2 

 What was the research 
process like? 3 

 
Did you uncover any surprising 
details about your characters 
during research? 
 

4 

 
Did you visit the locations in 
England featured in the book? 5 

 Did you meet/interview 
any characters personally? 6 

 What was the most difficult 
part of the writing process? 7 

 How long did the project 
take from start to finish? 8 

 
What kept you going when 
things got challenging? 9 

 
What was it like working so 
closely with family members of 
your main characters? 

10 

 

11 

 
13 

 14 

 15 

 16 

 17 

 18 

 19 

 20 

 

12 

 

Do you have a favorite 
moment in the book? 

What is it like writing a novel 
based on real people? 

How did you balance fact and 
fiction in crafting the story? 

How did you come up with the 
title? 

Why did you decide to self-
publish? 

What was that process like? 

If you could start over, what 
would you do differently? 

Has the book been well-
received by readers?  

Do you plan to write more 
books in this genre? 

Are you working on 
anything new right now? 

Interview Questions 
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