
PERTH INTERNATIONAL FOLK DANCERS IN
CANBERRA - WE EINAILV CO NATIONALI

Long have we heard of the National Folk Festival as

the pinnacle of Australian folk festivals. So in 2006
when we heard that the next festival was to have a WA
theme, it seemed the right time to apply to perform and
see what it was all about for ourselves. Sadly our plan to
perform with live music from Last Five Coins fell

EPalenque
After months of orsanisation and rehearsal and

costume making (a bit much of it too close to departure
date!), finally nine performers from the Perth
International Folk Dance Group (and quite a few friends,
and colleagues in the Souleiado French Dance group)
headed over from Perth to Canberra. Many of us took
midnight honor flights, that left us sleep-deprived, not
really the best way to start the festival! But we also
mostly arrived at least one day in advance to minimise
the impact of the flight and jet-lag. Our festival
experience began shortly before the first Thursday night
concert with a rehearsal onthePiazza stage at dusk
using a borrowed portable CD deck that made its way all
the way from Perth as handJuggage (thanks Laurel and
Jan!). Although some had just stepped offthe plane, this
rehearsal proved invaluable. With multiple costume
changes andtight timing we needed to feel the space and

how we worked in it, and the sloping stage!

Friday morning was a struggle to get up, and I only
managed to catch a fraction of Folk Dance Canberra's
workshop set. This was followed by a successful
workshop of our own at the Oasis with some easy

Turkish and other European dances.

A bit of madness, racing around to pick up costumes
from the lock-up etc, and our main performance was

upon us. We danced 2 sets - the first West European
with a touch of the east in Israeli, Bulgarian and
Romanian, the second Armenian and Turkish. The
performance required four costumes. Thanks to the

effort of Jenny Cunell who put in many hours on the
sewing machine, we had dedicated Armenian costumes.
Jenny had bought a costume for herselfon her visit to
Armenia in 2006 and others were created to match this.
The dance set seemed to be received well, particularly
the Armenian and Turkish set. Sadly we forgot to get

ourselves a group photo with our whole group in the
picture, so ifanyone out there has a good one ofus
dancing, I'd appreciate a copy! @
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the Piazza stage at the Easter National Folh Festival
Looking back at my highlighted program from the

festival, I see so many things highlighted that I did not
attend. The place is so big (having been to the festival
once before, at least I knew where the venues were
though!), the options so many, it was quite impossible to
do everything that I wanted to, and exhausting just trying
to keep track of where I wanted to be when! Like why
on earth didn't I make it to Yalla's Arabic Dance? Ahhh

- I remember I was busy meeting a friend up from
Melboume and setting up a tent! Dinner probably got in
the way too! So, the camping experience - was great,

except I underestimated the noise that could filter out of
the session bar, and the number of kids we'd be camped
next to who would get up early for an Easter egg hunt,
and the cold! None the less, it was very handy not
having to deal with finding transport back to the billet
after midnight, and being on site when we had a 9am
early morning workshop on Sunday moming at the
Piazza. We had a decent turn-out for all our workshops,
particularly given the clashes with some really
interesting sounding alternatives such as the Gypsy
Dance! My "Dances of Water" workshop attempted to
bring together varied cultural responses to the water
theme. Despite much web research on Rain Dances, I
didn't teach any as they are more ritual than dance and
we didn't bring on the rain. The dances taught included

The Perlh International Folk Dance group in action on



Mayim Mayim "Water Water" from Israel, an Ice Waltz
from Holland, a Japanese fishing dance, an Armenialr
fishing dance and an old Bulgarian Horo from
Gradesnisko danced to a ballad that tells offinding love

at the well.
Despite feeling that I didn't get to see nearly

everything that I wanted to, the festival had lots of
highlights. I enjoyed some Greek dancing to Apodimi
Compania on the'rather crowded Oasis stage on
Saturday moming, but sadly my sleep-in on Monday
moming meant I missed the Scandinavian Hombo
workshop. I had great fun at the Just Fiddling Bush
Dance with fellow West Aussie youngsters providing
very impressive dance music. I helped John Whaite out

with his Waltz and Mazurka workshops and Soulieado

were impressive in their newly made exquisitely
embroidered Breton costumes. I experienced the surreal

Session Bar - with multiple Celtic sessions juxtaposed

upon one another, not intemrpting or drowning each

other out, just providing a superbly alive atmosphere. I
had a go at tango and at Colonial Dancing at the
Colonial Ball - period costumes to take your breath

away! Then there was the music of Sirocco and the

Mammals to get the toes tapping. My best memories will
be of dancing with the Transylvaniacs, and the
impossibly named Macedonian group from NSW.
Thanks to Antal and Alex respectively for great teaching
and lots of fun at their workshops. The memory that will
stay with me though was a dreamy moment sitting in the

Eryptian tent at sunset with Yallajamming alongside.

Wow what a festival!

.6 Polengue Bloir (WA)


