enVISION: The Next Chapter

PRE-SHOW ANNOUNCER

Welcome to an enVISION: The Next Chapter by ShalLeigh Dance Works.

At this time, please take a moment to turn off or silence any cell phones or electronic devices and
refrain from recording or photography of any kind. Please be advised that this production
contains: Camera Flashes, Fog, and the scents of popcorn, coffee, and eucalyptus. Some
audience members may occasionally feel soft objects such as fabric, wind, and water droplets.

Together you are joining our efforts to challenge preconceptions of the nature of blindness and

deafness as well as the assumptions about how we can connect to dance and theatre. This show

does not provide traditional audio description or ASL. Access has been layered into the work as

part of the creative process. Open captions are projected and visible only to the SIGHT seating

area which has been designed to amplify the experience vibrationally and visually. Our SOUND
seating area has been designed to amplify the experience auditorily.

This work is rooted in the transformative power of shared experience. And, now, we invite
sighted and hearing audience members to cover your eyes or ears, and take in your other senses.
We hope you enjoy the experience. And now, we invite you to sit back and Trust. You won't see

everything.You won't hear everything. Welcome to our world.

OCEAN SNOWGLOBE

Plastic is activated as ocean waves with ocean sound for about 30 seconds. Around 30 seconds
the music score begins with its slow fade in. All spoken dialogue is voiceover.



SHALEIGH

We are lost.

Slowly Kevin in a red dress walks the canoe across the stage as Omar plays a somber simple
melody.

SHALEIGH

Lost at the borders of grief ... and the edge of remembering.

Kevin stops the canoe in liminal space and exits. Omar continues to play as he steps out of the
canoe, exits down the hallway and continues walking until the sound naturally fades away.

SHALEIGH

Where are you?

DJ

I feel Guided by a presence and the vaguest sense of purpose...

DJ



It's as if someone is standing before me holding both hands...summoning my courage to keep
stepping forward.

SHALEIGH

I somehow know that every drop of water is a tear... a memory

DJ

Like this one, do you remember?

SHALEIGH

There was something about being held ... music from the distance ... We were dancing. I felt less
fear about my body.

SHALEIGH

It feels so real. It's as if we are together again ... dancing on this sandbar ... surrounded by the
ocean.

SHALEIGH



The memory is fading.

DJ

I keep walking ... as if the tide my calls my steps.

SHALEIGH

here i r memory taking me?

DJ

Why do I feel guided right to the water's edge at night?

DJ

You stand me in the water.

Dancers & participants: gentle sways

SHALEIGH



Memory becomes the shifting sands rushing out to sea around my ankles. I know the longer I
stand still, the more I will sink until the very ground I stand on is not what it was.

Marissa stands and dances as the ocean personified.

DJ

Water rises as the ocean and the wind dance around me.

SHALEIGH

I have no language for the danger haunting the horizon...I'm moved as if the past and future are
crashing over me like a violent sea.

Participants lean back.

DJ

I want to surrender. I want to know you are behind me and all I need to do is let go.

DJ

Someone else is here.



They are giving me a life vest.

SHALEIGH

Something we can't see is coming.

DJ

I remember as a child I felt omnipotent. When I lost my vision, it was the first time something
happened that I couldn't control. When I realized there was something bigger than me. That
things can change so fast.

SHALEIGH

I was born hearing. From the age of 6 to 9 I became completely deaf. I remember asking my
mom ‘What did the doctor say? when will I get my hearing back?’ she looked at me and said
“You’re not, this is your life now, you're deaf. We cried for a long time.

SHALEIGH

I feel my past dancing behind me as the waters rise.

spoken with thrashing movement



Thrashing, I sink below the waves. My frustrations punctuated by short leaps away from the
pounding, my arms fling wide then wrap across my chest. My knees give in. My Hands and face
reach towards salvation. I softly convulse. Spring back up only to crouch. I turn away. One hand
on my heart, one palm pressed against the waves, I take cautious steps. My convulsions grow.
One leg reaches forward, both arms stretch overhead and back. Arms reach up, my body turns
away. My memory walks slowly in small circles as the water recedes.

Dancers walk back to participants.

DJ

You're coming back for me now.

DJ (cont’d)

We’re being guided into a boat. Is this a rescue?

DJ

The water is choppy. The winds are ominous.

SHALEIGH

We are not in control. We are adrift in a violent sea.



DJ

I still don't hear the noise and I only notice half the light.

SHALEIGH

The bottomless sky is swirling around us -

Ocean’s of tears are falling on our sleeves.

TRAIN SNOWGLOBE

Suitcase ambiance.

SHALEIGH

Where am [?

What did they say? Is this the right train?

My heart is beating so fast.



DJ

I'm standing here just hoping they will notice my ticket.

I'm standing completely still. I feel a world of strangers rushing around me.

Someone hands me a briefcase

and guides me to the platform.

Strangers weave through as if I weren't here but I feel every bump, every breath.

They line up to board the train.

DJ

I’'m making my way onto the train and finding my seat.

SHALEIGH

I see words spoken and wonder what they are saying.

SHALEIGH (cont’d)



I have a deep fear of being left alone.

DJ

I look for the good in people. I look for their joy and love. It can be hard to recognize social cues.

DJ (cont’d)

Outside the window, the world is gliding past.

SHALEIGH

The distance between us is growing.

DJ

I can feel the rain through the palm of my hand against the window.

SHALEIGH

Passing lights live in their own tiny, fleeting worlds on each drop of rain on the window. The
drops slide to gather into bigger worlds, but it can never hold them.



DJ

I've learned to be patient.

I feel you again as if you're knocking on my heart.

It's as if you're telling me you're sorry.

SHALEIGH

I feel the memory of you backing away, leaving.

You stood, head down, walking in a small loop. You said I'm sorry with a closed fist.

You showed me darkness ... your head dropped, your hands hid your face.

You loved the rain too.

DJ

We tried to catch all the raindrops.



SHALEIGH

We once thought we caught the same one.

Our hands stroked from the neck to the heart when we retreated. Our right hand swept down,
then our hand and knee rose as if we were on a precipice trying to find our balance. Our left hand
joined to make interlocking circles. Our heart led us to the floor. We repeated the dance. Our
hand reached all the way to the ground to rescue the rain at our feet.

Two hands together burst open at the heart, your head shaking no. You turned and did it again.

Then you slowly turned towards me. Your hand was stroking your chest. Your head was nodding
no. You backed away hand over hand pulling invisible ropes as if you could draw me near.

CARNIVAL SNOWGLOBE

DJ

I felt a force pulling me backwards.

SHALEIGH

Where did you go? What's happening?

DJ



We are going round and round with no beginnings or endings.

SHALEIGH

I feel pulled and dizzy. I can't feel you anymore. Strange people and faces are a blur

with soundless lips.

Transition to circus.

DJ

Now I feel eyes are all around me as if I'm in the center of it all. I'm a part of some unknown
comedy.

D1J: It feels like a variety show. We are going in circles trading hats.

DJ

The next act is starting.

It feels like Joyful confusion.



We are being photographed.

DJ

My bows feel forced.

DJ

I don't know what to do.

Am I the spectacle?

Am I the freakshow?

DJ

I'm winning prizes for games I never played.

My arms are full of giant stuffed animals and popcorn.

I am alone now sitting on a bale of hay. I'm holding onto prizes I never won. I can hear the
carnival in the distance and feel the night sky above me.



ROPE SNOWGLOBE

SHALEIGH

In this spectacle, where am 1?

SHALEIGH

Above me, two acrobats are suspended in air on a rotating ring, as if in slow motion.

SHALEIGH

| remember you again, pounding your fists, collapsing. Tapping your shoulders with your arms
as if you had enough.

SHALS: You raised your clasped hands over your head, shaking your fists and collapsing but |
couldn't hear you. Then you looked at me and your arms slowly began to trace the horizon. You
fell forward into a spin with a kick that sliced the air before falling back and reaching for me.

SHALEIGH

You calmly walked away

as the carnival continued behind you. It suddenly felt as if they were telling our story.



Their arms reached out. Their head fell back, their right palm slowly hovered over their faces.

Their right legs whipped in the air as their bodies turned towards me. Balance became a
struggle as they fell into a slump. Hands rippled in waves into the empty space near their hips
before spinning out and pushing it all away.

SHALEIGH

As if waking from a dream, | hear the carnival fading into the distance. The sounds bring me
back to the present and | notice I've been walking towards the ocean for a while.

DJ

I'm standing at the water's edge again.

SHALEIGH

Can | choose to let go of what | want to hold on to?

DJ

My arms can’t reach for you when they hold so much.

SHALEIGH



It's time to make a choice. Am | ready? To let go?

| imagine the archives of memories floating by me.

My finger moves as if tracing my looping memories. | bow to them.

I'm recalling every one. Your clasped hands over your head, shaking fists, the collapse when |
couldn't hear you.

When You looked at me

and your arms slowly began to trace the horizon.

When you left me there

and drew a new line behind me.

when you fell ... slicing the air before falling back and reaching for me.

When Balance became a struggle and we kept falling

When your head fell back, and your palm hovered over your face.



When your leg whipped in the air as you turned towards me.

You traced this loop on my back.

you couldn't find my heart.

And | kept reminding you

| kept trying to find the horizon on my own.

| danced around you.

It was heavy, but | kept reaching.

| felt you all around me.

| started to hear you.

Every breath.

Your quaking heart.



| loved how much | missed you

this masonry of memories built so long ago

It loops around me in circles

You were right

| didn't hear the noise,

And | saw only a fraction of the light.

| saw your tears and your courage.

| saw your spirit.

| kept trying to break the cage of my heart

My trembling heart was getting ready

There was something about being held

My arms folded around you, | leaned into your back



And you carried me for a long time.

A long rope weaves through the space, crisscrossing the paths we took before

I'm letting go of you.

DJ

Hand over hand over hand,

| pull myself to what’s next.

Each slow step, an act of faith.

Is there anyone on the other side?

SHALEIGH

Here at the edge of a remembering. Beneath the bottomless sky.

SHALEIGH

There you are.



| feel your hand. Your heartbeat.

Can we hold our hands on each other's hearts?

When we do this,

| can see you.



