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Original program notes

Icecut is a late winter dance full of wind and storm and motion from the season when you know it's the very last winter you will want to see but that's what you said last year and the music is turned up loud because you need it but the willows have yellowed to give you hope at least until the dark nights which are too long come again and yes the days too short and too cold and though you know that somewhere under the white blanket there is new birth even if you have yet to feel it and the wind and storm and motion recommence and drive and persist bitterly until you can take no more while you try to abide and abide and abide and when the instant of coalescing pain and despair can be found pressing upon your consciousness the wind breaks and fades away and there out of the smallest but most gratifying crack down into the warming soil explodes a single shoot of green.

