
FIVE WOMEN DANCE ON AND AROUND POLES. THEY ARE DRESSED IN CLOTHING 
WHICH INSPIRES THEM. LOTS OF SKIN IS ON SHOW.
THEIR DANCE IS EXOTIC AND EMPOWERING, FERAL AND CELEBRATORY. THEY DANCE 
FOR THEMSELVES.
AT THE END SORCHA STEPS FORWARD.

I saw this poster the other day.
On the side of a bus stop.
It caught my eye because of its simplicity, bold letters on a block background of blue. 
That's what an advertisement is meant to do right? Make you look. So I guess it did the job.
But then it didn't just steal my attention, it proceeded to take every last ounce of worth from me too.
It caught me, held me, crumpled me, spat in my face then threw me back into the street.
All that with four little words.
....
There's an ad I saw once for breast cancer awareness.
The image of two balloons, pink of course, and one had been popped.
It lies there withered next to it's buoyant partner, burst and incomplete.
Disappointing.
As if losing a breast was comparable to the end of a party,
The remnants of something fun, someone fun, that had shrivelled up.
And the underlying suggestion yet again that our bodies, these parts of our bodies are there for 
decoration, merriment, pleasure, 
An aesthetic only. As replaceable as a plastic balloon.
To purchase, play with, put your mouth on.
Brought out on occasions but quickly discarded or given over to the children.
Funny that.
...
The ad I saw that day was blue. So obviously not for me. A woman.
But the message it sent was clear.
A message I feel I've heard since the day I was born.
It was for cancer, prostate cancer. 
Raising awareness is important.
Its campaign was for good.
1 in 2 people will get cancer in the uk 
Half the population.
And half the population Represented on this poster
But it's wording made me feel uneasy
And then guilty for that feeling
Four little words
"Men - They're worth saving"

... And I'm not?

ONE WOMAN DANCES AROUND A POLE. SHE IS COVERED ONLY IN HAZARD TAPE. HER 
DANCE IS LABOURED AND SELF CONSCIOUS. THE MUSIC STUTTERS, SHE CONTINUES 
TO DANCE. IT TURNS TO STATIC, SHE CONTINUES TO DANCE. SHE IS BARELY VISIBLE 
NOW. SILENCE.


