Poetry Circus...

"... angelheaded hipsters burning for the ancient heavenly

 connection to the starry dynamo in the machinery of night..."

Allen Ginsberg, Howl
For immediate Release!!!: 

September 25th, 2003. Circo de Poesia, an eclectic pack of free-spirited artists based in LA, announce one more event this year... On October 25th, 2003, 9pm come and rejoice... "In the Midst of the Hyerophant..." a night for all 5 senses... a night for the evolution of Intuition... a night for that immutable object we call Change.

Come and get lost amongst this troupe of poets, hipsters, painters, sculptors, video artists, magicians...  Be enveloped by poetry readings, body performances, avant-garde yet medieval dances, obscure Latin quotes, jugglers and of course, more than one surprise.

Exquisite live music and underground entertainment for the jaded LA crowd. All famous stars -for your convenience- have been excluded from the VIP list, so bring your cool-cat nephews, nieces, bring that crazy 76 year old aunt. 

Prepare for what you haven't seen -although in dreams, perhaps, you have-. Be ready for rapid-fire events crossing the continent of your eyes from side to side. Be on the lookout, the Circus has negotiated with the Olympus, so they're letting loose half a dozen medieval fairies. Some with magic, some with  average, wooden wands...

Having had not a single event open to the public this year, having a 5th anniversary coming up, the Circus poets (which artist isn't a poet?) are preparing a night for what's extravagant. A night for what's bizarre. And this time, no one is holding an Ax. So the night is intent on flowing, on floating atop the hours and before you realize it, it'll be almost dawn.

This is your stage. When the Circo troupe leaves the spot light, is your turn to jump. Bring a poem, your uncle's old guitar or your abandoned Bali Drums.  We promise you a microphone, the most ceremonial silence and the coolest crowd. God willing, you may even get your own spot light. 

And as you head back home, you'll realize you didn't attend a concert -but there was live music all around-, nor a gallery opening -yet everywhere there was Art-. You'll know it wasn't a Circus -but there were magicians, there were clowns and mimes-. In case you want a name for what you have just witnessed, give up on the labels and just  remember that you were amongst "angelheaded hipsters burning for the ancient heavenly connection to the starry dynamo in the machinery of night..."

The Circus will contact you again soon. So until then, then. 

See you next time around.

Poetry Circus

For Press related questions or interviews, please contact Alicia Villa (aliciav@circodepoesia.com) or Sergio Martinez  (sergiom@circodepoesia.com) 
