* lodance ™

“To dance,

Fou must have heard men shoufing for joy,
birdsong and bealing wings,
the cry of an eagle infoxicated with freedom, aboui fo swoop io
fhe void.

You must have witnessed a child’'s first smile,
flowers opening af dawn,
frees growing

You must have seen death.

You must have breathed the air after a sform,
fasted the cool dew and felf if
underfoot
and on your naked skin,

i You must have encounfered the movement of the
/ flames,and the winds,

/ the swell of the great northern foresis,

r and the palm-frees in soufhern oases.

Fou must have listened
fo the silence qf the snow-capped sfeppe,
and the desert by moonlight.
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To dance
You must have gazed on leisurely undercurrenis in the depihs of
fountains, of sireams and rivers,
and the equinoctial seas.

To dance

You must have undersiood the long ebb and flow of the fides,
felt the sap rising through roois, frunk
and branches fo fhe leaves,
wandered a thousand paths and fracks
over mouniain and plain,
through deserf and pasiure.

To dance

You must have ridden through misis and under the sun,
[felf your own sap coursing
and the wholesome jov of beimg alive.

To dance, to live, you must be genuine.

To be genuine is fo reject convenfion, fo renounce commonplace principles,
fo let your inspirafion and your instinct be your guids,
fo be consistent with all things and with yourself
fo be af peace with your conscience.

To dance is fo live, buf more than that, i is fo live beffer,
if is fo express Iife.”
Frangois Malkovsky





