Song and dance epic 1964


http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SRBuwhaUczA

L'Orient est rouge, le soleil se leve,
La Chine a vu naitre Mao Zedong,
Il ceuvre pour le bonheur du peuple,
Hurrah, il est la grande étoile
sauvant le peuple !

Le Président Mao aime le peuple,
Il est notre guide,
Pour créer une Chine nouvelle,
Hurrah, il nous montre la voie de
'avenir !

Le Parti communiste est comme le
soleil,
Son éclat apporte partout la lumiere,
A lendroit ou il y a le Parti communiste,
Hurrah, le peuple obtient la libération !
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Tiananmen 1976
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Tiananmen 1976




Democracy Wall, Beijing 1979




Mang Ke (poet), Bei Dao (poet)
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Cui Jian, Bei Dao, Mang
Ke






Wei Jingsheng 1970

Woi Jingaheng in 1970



Cui Jian (pop star), Bei Dao (poet), Mang
Ke (poet)
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Mang Ke Have you looked
“Sunflowers in the sunlight” Have you looked at that suntlower in the sunshine
Look at it, it hasn’t lowered its head
And is twisting its head backwards
It’s turned its head around
As if to bite through
That rope around its neck
Tethering it to the Sun’s hand
Have you looked
Have you looked at that one raising its head
Its head is almost eclipsed by the Sun
Its head even when eclipsed by the Sun
Still shines
Have you looked at that sunflower
You should go up to it and take a look
You go up to it and you will discover
Its life is bound to the earth
You go up to it and at once will feel
That patch of soil under its foot

Each handful that you grasp
Will definitely ooze blood






Ai Qing — Ai Weiwei




Le semeur, Arles, juin 1888




Le semeur au soleil couchant
1888















http://www.ft.com/aiweiwei

