
(Review Translation) 

Valerie Green brings spiritual nurish-
ment to Cleveland Serbs.

TRUTH FROM 
THE OTHER SIDE
That was one unforgettable evening.  
Several hundred Serbs fi lled the mod-
est hall at the St. Sava Serbian orthodox 
Cathedral in anticipation of something 
that only a few of them had a chance to 
experience anywhere before.  An artis-
tic modern dance group from New York 
directed and choreographed by Cleveland 
born and raised Valerie Green.  Miss 
Green staged a synthesis of the unfortu-
nate and tragic occurrences on the territo-
ry of the former Yugoslavia, an attempt to 
tell the Serbian side of the story about the 
one-sided war during the last ten years.  
The side totally ignored by the media and 
the so called world opinion, making sure 
that the truth, not even a part of the truth 
would come to surface, or why else would 
the mighty NATO bomb the Belgrade 
television building.

After she completed her studies in Wisconsin, Valerie moved to New York to continue her artistic work in the 
artist’s mecca, but she never forgot her younger days in the Serbian folklore dance group in Cleveland.

“This entire unfortunate war pained me, the injustice, I wanted to show Americans in particular the picture 
they never had an opportunity to see from their sources.....”  That was entropy of horror and suffering of a 
people, which, for the third time in a relatively short period, had to experience the destruction of their cities, 
their factories, their bridges, even their lives.   Skillfully choreographed dances, television images of massacred 
bodies-victims of the so-called “collateral damage”, were accompanied by the very emotional and extremely 
poignant Balkan music, kept the audience glued to their seats.  Some had handkerchiefs near their eyes, others 
sobbed unashamedly.
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We do not often have an opportunity to see ballet, or to hear an opera, and it is very possible that these hard 
working and honest Serbs in Cleveland do not know how to interpret all the intricate movements of modern 
dance.  These people are too busy with their daily chores and duties, and they are more familiar with Sunday 
picnics or visiting singers from Serbia who occasionally come to Cleveland to make a buck, than with some 
sophisticated and complicated moves of modern dance.  That is why the success of Valerie’s group from New 
York is even greater, for she was able to completely mesmerize the audience and bring to life all the horrors 
their relatives in the humiliated and troubled fatherland went through during the war.    With the spotlight on 
her face, Zana Jovonovic, a professional actress from Yugoslavia, came in from time to time and narrated parts 
of the program in English and related to the audience how the Serbs there experienced the horrors of the wars.  
“This war has robbed me of my most precious possession; my individuality....”  Even through her English was 
not at the level of this artistic program because she just recently came to the states, the audience received a 
complete picture of a well-planned genocide perpetuated against an entire people.

There is no doubt that a skilled critic would more effectively report he production of Valerie’s artistic group.  I 
have absolutely no qualifi cations.  But I also do not know how to play a piano, or violin, but I do know how to 
listen.  In Valerie’s case and that of her able group, I also know what I saw.  I know how to read the face of a 
wonderful Serbian girl from Cleveland, who poured her entire soul in those gracious movements of her entire 
body in order to portray her deepest feelings for the people with whom she is tightly bound through her national 
heritage.

The Serbian National University Vuk Stefanovic-Karadzic presented the evenings’ performance of “HOME-
LAND-INNER SIDE” by VALERIE GREE/DANCE ENTROPY.

Thank you, Valerie, and thank you to the entire New York group, as well as “PECTOPAH” orchestra, which 
aided you in presenting to us a stirring picture from the war which ate both you and us from the inside out.  We 
were totally helpless to do anything against the powerbrokers of the world, and help the people with whom we 
have common, deep roots.

Translation by Nikola Marich  
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