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—-Bios — !
Cindy Shih, painter and curator, daydreams about how Art can affect real, positive change within a 
community. Her work has been shown in galleries and venues across the Bay Area, including SF 
RAW, "Provocations," Big Umbrella Gallery, Bar Basic, 1015 Folsom, and Fort Mason Pavilion.	
!
Jessica Wan, soprano, makes it her mission to introduce people to the arts. Her musical journey 
started on piano, violin, and oboe, and in college she fell in love with the words and stories of song. 
She has sung with several SF groups including LIEDER ALIVE!, Opera on Tap, and Pocket Opera.	
!
Tim Eischens, pianist and tenor, studied at Minnesota State University, Moorhead, the Mozarteum 
Conservatory, and University of Salzburg. He’s sung with the SF Lyric Opera, Renaissance Voices, 
SF Choral Society, and SF Bach Chorus. He regularly accompanies singers in the Bay Area.	
!
Inna Razumova was born in Moscow and has been living in California since 1991. She earned her 
BFA in Painting from UCLA and MFA from CADRE (Digital Media Art) at SJSU. Tenured faculty in 
the Art Department at the CCSF, Inna has exhibited her work locally and internationally.	
!
Cynda Valle has shown regionally and nationally, including at Thoreau Center for Sustainability in 
the Presidio, the Lobby of the United Nations, and MOMA's Contemporary Artists Gallery. 	

Find her at cyndavalle.deviantart.com, facebook.com/cyndavalle or cyndavalle@gmail.com.	
!
Bronwyn Dexter has been a Bay Area artist and musician since she moved to San Francisco in 2008. 
When she's not blowing up the stage in her cowboy glam rock band, Raven Marcus, you can find her 
covered in ink in the printmaking lab.	
!
Tanya Augsburg is a feminist performance scholar who can occasionally be convinced to perform. 
She is Associate Professor of Liberal Studies in the areas of the Creative Arts and Humanities at San 
Francisco State University.

We believe in the power of the arts to inspire, 
educate, and motivate change. !!

The Art | Song Salon Series brings together the worlds of visual art 
and music in a salon setting with open dialogue. The series aims to 
build community between artists and art-lovers in San Francisco, 

with open discussion throughout the evening. !!
Cindy Shih, artist & curator 

Jessica Wan, soprano 
Tim Eischens, piano 

Inna Razumova, artist 
Cynda Valle, artist 

Bronwyn Dexter, artist 
Tanya Augsburg, artist !!

Cities & Desire 5 from "Invisible Cities" by Italo Calvino (1923-1985) !
From there, after six days and seven nights, you arrive at Zobeide, the white city, well exposed to the 
moon, with streets wound about themselves as in a skein. They tell this tale of its foundation: men of 
various nations had an identical dream. They saw a woman running at night through an unknown city; 
she was seen from behind, with long hair, and she was naked. They dreamed of pursuing her. As they 
twisted and turned, each of them lost her. After the dream, they set out in search of that city; they never 
found it, but they found one another; they decided to build a city like the one in the dream. In laying out 
the streets, each followed the course of his pursuit; at the spot where they had lost the fugitive's trail, 
they arranged spaces and walls differently from the dream, so she would be unable to escape again. !
This was the city of Zobeide where they settled, waiting for that scene to be repeated one night. None of 
them, asleep or awake, ever saw the woman again. The city's streets were streets where they went to 
work everyday, with no link anymore to the dreamed chase. Which, for that matter, had long been 
forgotten.  !
New men arrived from other lands, having had a dream like theirs, and in the city of Zobeide, they 
recognized something from the streets of the dream, and they changed the positions of arcades and 
stairways to resemble more closely the path of the pursued woman and so, at the spot where she had 
vanished, there would remain no avenue of escape.  !
The first to arrive could not understand what drew these people to Zobeide, this ugly city, this trap. 
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I. !
Unattainable by Cindy Shih !
Why do they shut me out of Heaven?  
Poem by Emily Dickinson (1830-1886) 
Composed by Aaron Copland (1900-1990) !
Why—do they shut Me out of Heaven? 
Did I sing—too loud? 
But—I can sing a little "Minor" 
Timid as a Bird! !
Wouldn't the Angels try me— 
Just—once—more— 
Just—see—if I troubled them— 
But don't—shut the door! !
Oh, if I—were the Gentleman 
In the "White Robe"— 
And they—were the little Hand—that knocked— 
Could—I—forbid?

III. !
A piece by Cynda Valle !
Mandoline 
Poem by Paul Verlaine (1844-1896), composed by Gabriel Fauré (1845-1924) !
Les donneurs de sérénades 
Et les belles écouteuses 
Échangent des propos fades 
Sous les ramures chanteuses. !
C'est Tircis et c'est Aminte, 
Et c'est l'éternel Clitandre, 
Et c'est Damis qui pour mainte 
Cruelle fit maint vers tendre. !
Leurs courtes vestes de soie, 
Leurs longues robes à queues, 
Leur élégance, leur joie 
Et leurs molles ombres bleues, !
Tourbillonnent dans l'extase 
D'une lune rose et grise, 
Et la mandoline jase 
Parmi les frissons de brise.

The givers of serenades 
And the beautiful listeners 
Exchange shallow conversation 
Under the singing branches. !
There's Tircis and Aminte 
And the eternal Clitander 
And there's Damis, who for many 
cruel women wrote lovely words. !
Their short silk coats, 
Their long dresses with trains, 
Their elegance, their joy, 
And their soft blue shadows !
Whirl around in ecstacy 
In a moon of pink and gray 
And the mandoline prattles 
Among the shivers of the breeze.

II. !
A piece by Inna Razumova !
Sure on this Shining Night 
Poem by James Agee (1909-1955) 
Composed by Samuel Barber (1910-1981) !
Sure on this shining night 
Of star made shadows round, 
Kindness must watch for me 
This side the ground.  
The late year lies down the north. 
All is healed, all is health. 
High summer holds the earth.  
Hearts all whole. 
Sure on this shining night 
I weep for wonder, 
Wand’ring far alone 
Of shadows on the stars.

V. !
A piece by Bronwyn Dexter !
La Diva de L'Empire  
Poem by Numa Blès (1871-1917), composed by Erik Satie (1866-1925) !
Sous le grand chapeau Greenaway, 
Mettant l'éclat d'un sourire, 
D'un rire charmant et frais 
De baby étonné qui soupire, 
Little girl aux yeux veloutés, 
C'est la Diva de l'Empire. 
C'est la rein' dont s'éprennent 
Les gentlemen 
Et tous les dandys 
De Piccadilly. !
Dans un seul "yes" elle met tant de douceur 
Que tous les snobs en gilet à coeur, 
L'accueillant de hourras frénétiques, 
Sur la scène lancent des gerbes de fleurs, 
Sans remarquer le rire narquois 
De son joli minois. !
Elle danse presque automatiquement 
Et soulève, oh très pudiquement, 
Ses jolis dessous de fanfreluches, 
De ses jambes montrant le frétillement. 
C'est à la fois très très innocent 
Et très très excitant.

Under the great hat Greenaway, 
Showing the burst of a smile, 
Of a laugh charming and fresh 
Of a surprised baby who sighs, 
Little girl with velvety eyes, 
It's the Diva of the Empire. 
It's the queen of whom become enamoured 
The gentlemen 
And all the dandys  
Of Piccadilly. 
  
In only a "yes" she puts so much sweetness 
That all the snobs in waistcoats to heart, 
Welcome her with frenetic hurrahs, 
On the stage toss wreaths of flowers, 
Without noticing the mocking laugh 
Of her sweet little face. 
  
She dances almost automatically  
And lifts up, oh very modestly, 
Her underthings of frills and furbelows, 
Of her legs showing the quivering. 
It is at the same time very very innocent 
And very very exciting.

IV. !
Aristocratic Ennui by Cynda Valle !
Hôtel 
Poem by Guillaume Apollinaire (1880-1918), composed by Francis Poulenc (1899-1963) !
Ma chambre a la forme d'une cage, 
Le soleil passe son bras par la fenêtre. 
Mais moi qui veux fumer  
   pour faire des mirages 
J'allume au feu du jour ma cigarette. 
Je ne veux pas travailler - je veux fumer.

My room has the form of a cage. 
The sun reaches its arm through the window. 
But I want to smoke  
  and make shapes in the air, 
and so I light my cigarette on the sun's fire. 
I don't want to work, I want to smoke.

A special thanks to The Embassy Network for hosting this salon in their beautiful space! 
Translations provided © Emily Ezust.

The Art|Song Salon Series is a work-in-progress! Join our mailing list, suggest upcoming themes, 
and say hi at www.artsongsalon.org and artsongsalon@gmail.com!

VI. !
Back to the Void, Standing Strong by Tanya Augsburg


