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Performed by the Love Soup Company
POETRY: Karen Alkalay-Gut,
MUSIC: Roy Yarkoni
VOCALS: Yael Kraus CHOREOGRAPHY AND DANCE: Iris Erez
VIDEOART: Delight MUSICIANS: Roy Yarkoni, Ishay Sommer,
Galia Hai, Boris Martzinovsky
DIRECTION AND PRODUCTION: Dalit Ziv



Evil night

leaving me U1 079
with such dreams ‘NN 1'NUN
a weave of loss NI Ninin o
and light ITaN 1D
softness T
that blinds 'NiN NAONW
my eyes U1 N7 in
evil

night



I don't know who

to turn to now NniJja3j 'mJI NUTi* NI
that you 724 01190V 10NT
have turned away

N njan
Re AN 'N'N1 T'NA
turn I say 11NN 0NN
always saw life TIW PND QU NANWD
as a cycle P71 n3in
while you ,ANTD
with your arrow "INJT HD
want only
progress
a linear
direction



I want to hear it again

what you said then
about always
loving me

just for the memory
I want to hear it

even though I know that
we never will lie
together

until we die.
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EPILOGUE

How did we get into this lover’s fight?

All night you push, I resist, wishing

we were sleeping our separate sleeps

in that warm bed you brought with you

to my place. By dawn this waste of love
seals my heart and with the sun I love you
not at all. You point a knife to your chest
but the investment is lost.

After a month someone comes for the bed.
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STILL

There was a moment you should U410 AN I
have touched me - one moment alone AU4) '3 0UNd
in both our lives - 0N V41 P
you know that moment, 0T 40
even now 11N NJ1 120 b0
wonder if .91 19N



SWEET

How sweet of you to notice AIRWU DiND Nnd

my agony, my dear, how St Iy

kind of you to inquire again. TN
WY RN

We will leave it 27 AN

at that, of course.
T2 A1 AN aTw)

EvenI Rallak]
have my
limit A0 W' "JU 2Nd7 179N
of pain.

Once, ™ T'NiviT 1'a
mid love-making, 1798 T'N 'A121J QIRNAa
I remembered how, 'in JU 0NJIvA
even the great passion, 0NiN N30 N7
of my parents, T27 ,'UND NINA N
did not save them, o1 Nivinra
from dying slowly,

separately,

in the hands of strangers,



Amazing how some insignificant café

emerges in your memory, some night

when insomnia has gripped you and you know

you're not going to be any good for that big day ahead.
Tonight there is an old olive tree shading the street
and a tiny table rickety on the cobblestones

with two cups of splashing coffee,

and the mood makes for a dreamy contented sleep
even as the coffee keeps you alert, worrying what

the source of this memory really is
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What do we owe each other in the game of love,
What do we owe ourselves

and what choice do we

have -- so many people

in bed with us,

like Russian dolls

one mother inside the other,

or action shots on low speed film

endless shadows seeming

to move as one.
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On this night I dream we accompany our child
to the ritual baths, built

deep into the ground, below the vision

of those involved in daily life. So none
unschooled in congress

can see the lovers in their profound

rites, examining their bodies,

learning nakedness,

immersion.

I awake to the stroke of a hand,
move my body flush to my old man.
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What wisdom can we leave our children about love.
It is our generation which first exposed

our sores to the air, formed elegant tattoos
from our scars, wrenching joy from pain

that danger shows. We are sitting in the café,
watching our daughters walk past the men
they might have loved and meeting

mirrors of their misery, those

who cannot give them joy,

and making the wrong men

miserable.
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This woman, whose breasts

tumble from her heart, takes her measure
in another’s eye - the greater

he is, the larger the reflection,

and the farther away

the more of herself she sees

And in the evening she makes love
to her own body - washing her hair,
massaging her fingers before

her manicure
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Obsessions are easy: -1'002INN Ni* I7 NN

loving someone who doesn't 020N 2'UN NIW N NN 20N
love back. So pure. MTI UANT P T2 DD
Hitting ball after ball 7'1 W14nJ 2171 0N
into an empty court qrn' NNW NiaxJ *Ja
you don't expect to return
arin 12 NIA THI
Then it comes back T9in pownl
and the game becomes 251
complex ound
almost SIUAN ‘N2
impossible
4nun L)
moving, changing, 12010
dangerous.



A young man in my dream
serves me lentil soup

with a deep smile

I am thrilled to share.

I was hungry and you fed me
pottage, I say, and see

he looks like the boy I loved
many years away,

like the orderly

who cared for my father
with warm gentle hands
those days he was dying.
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The closer you get 21NN NARY 323

the less you see nina nnin nAn T2
the more you become a'nd anit nan T2
The more you become me JN 20I 2'J NARY 30D
the less you are nina nan 12
a lover 20NN
Keep your distance 7NN MNU
stay near 2i1 NWN



What if you fall

into a warm bath

of love soup

and as you lie there, sated,
the soup cools, congeals,
catches you in its clammy
vegetable grasp
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