Katie Sollohub's performance on Brighton beach was very successful, the

weather was perfect and there was a brilliant turn out on the beach.

On a white sheet held down by clusters of pebbles Katie painted "This

is my body write on it and you may be healed" inviting the audience to take

turns in painting their thoughts and feelings onto her body.

This provoked words in a variety of languages and sentiments ranging from life,

creation and home to fear and desire. When everybody had written their thoughts or

reactions to the situation, Katie walked down to the sea and immersed

herself in water, washing off what had been painted - reminiscent of an

absolution.

This was enhanced by sporadic wafts of incense which had

been lit for the performance.

A dedication to Katie from David Medalla in

the form of a recital of "The Walrus and the Carpenter" finished off the

performances.

The other beach-goers looked on intrigued but were very

respectful and a glorious day was had by all.
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A glorious day

It was a bit out of the way, and Bill never made it!

No one knew what to expect, so when Katie started her performance, there was an air of expectation. Audience was slightly taken aback when Katie ‘disrobed’.

However it gave the event a certain gravity, and one could ‘hear’ the biennale artists trying to write original and meaningful words/motifs.

What purpose was served in writing in languages that no one understood?

Perhaps it was a personal demon that David and I needed to dissolve or ‘heal ourselves’ of!!

I wrote ‘Piyar’ which means ‘Love’, and heaven knows if I am deserving of the vast quantities of this heady emotion, given to me by ‘God and she knows who’. David’s is a mystery that we will have to prise from him one day when he is drunk.

Apart from David’s impromptu poem there was another ‘event’ when everyone wrote their wish on a piece of paper and enclosed it in a baloon, which was then ceremoniously tossed with all the others onto the sea.

So what did you write on yours…aha I have them all here..your secrets are safe with me.

Arvinder Bawa

