
sen gi s�un, kajigi durang to walk � to dance, to speak � to sing.

th� cloth carries a path. a path into the circle, into the akhra, where stories are not j�t told—
they are m

oved, they are sung.
here, song � not only sound—

it � know
ledge.

of soil.
of rain.

of grief and joy.
of how

 to live w
e�,

together.

here, dance � not only motion—it � how we read that knowledge,how we l�ten with our bodies,how we remember with our �et.

hold th� cloth.wear it.let it move with you.yo
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. move slowly. l�ten deeply. let rhythm be your teacher.
no one � audience here.

you are part of the story.

you are part of the remembering.meet me at the akhra.


