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was suddenly concentrating under 
the skin of colors to radiate them. 

Incandescences, golden moons 
and auroras borealis are exploding 
into a supematural quadrature. The 
circle, the triangle, the square. 

From the Aztec to Buddhist In-

dia, Roussille is taking in most of 
the main figures ofmankind's crea
tion and dreams. It reminds you of 
the tantric mandalas, of Indus and 
Ganges' stupas and of the Babylio
nian ziggurats. Amazing contours 
of footseps are opening initiatory 

roads. Buddha's seven footsteps 
seem to be crossing the worlds. The 
mediating foot between earth and 
sky, leader of telluric magnetisms, 
such is the soul of the passing one. 
It is just as if a great wizard had 
been tracing his print among the le
mon colors. The earth is fecundat
ed by the very steps of the gods. 

A presence at each pace is 
relighting the focus and vitalizing 
the sources. And germs are bloom
ing at each stride of this divine 
runner. 

Buddha, the holy walker and 
Siva, the dance, the creative and 
destroying fire. Winged fire with 
Roussille, flight of igneous 
molecules, feast of volatile elements, 
planetary fairyhood of matter's lu
minous Icarus, joy of flashing 
Chimerae erected with rays. And 
Siva leads the dance of contraries, 
connects the extremes, uncoils her 
cosmic bracelets in the perpetua! 
restarting of origins and twilight, of 
chaos and of dawns. Siva haloed 
with billions of ions. With Roussille, 
you are drinking at the sources of 
the Light. 
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