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(the performers' bodies are as stagnant as possible) 

Look forward to, hold your breath 

 

inhale 

exhale 

inhale 

exhale 

inhale 

exhale 

lick, lick, lick...... 

squeeze 

release 

A refreshing breath flows in, I saw stars for a moment. 

Feel the oppression, but at the same time liberate, flow out the most primitive 

desire. 

 

(all the performers swing their bodies back and forth in the same direction: 

slight movement) 

 

ups and downs 

ups and downs 

ups and downs 

ups and downs 

 

lick, lick, lick...... 

lick, lick, lick...... 

 

Certain emotional and physiological mechanisms accumulate in the blood. 

Surrounded by black roses in full bloom in the nebula, all the graphics constitute a 

beautiful New World Theater. 

 

ups and downs 

ups and downs 

ups and downs 

ups and downs 

 

(all the performers swing in different directions: the range of action ad lib) 

  

In every action, feelings are accumulating. This seems to have a direction, but 



the inner part disordering. It is a copulation between order and chaos. 

 

ups and downs 

ups and downs 

ups and downs 

ups and downs 

 

enter and leave 

insert and extract 

enter and leave 

insert and extract 

enter and leave 

insert and extract 

enter and leave 

insert and extract 

touched to the depths of soul and body. 

lick, lick, lick...... 

lick, lick, lick...... 

 

(all the performers swing their bodies back and forth in the same direction: 

intense action) 

 

Like mechanical, like a beast, this is an intuitive response to intrusion and 

tolerance, and it is a counter-control and accusation of joy and ecstasy. 

 

lick, lick, lick......lick, lick, lick...... 

ups and downs ups and downs 

touched to the depths of soul and body 

 

enter and leave 

insert and extract 

enter and leave 

insert and extract 

enter and leave 

insert and extract 

enter and leave 

insert and extract 

 

Inhibition and will are beyond words. Continuously, foul language, rushing blood, 

concentrated spirit and loose consciousness are combined to flock to our beautiful 

and ugly flesh. 


