From The Jewish Daily Forward:

“My Inner Sole,” which played five performances at the Lion Theater on West
42nd St. recently, was a stage piece by a Czech-born visual artist, Zuzka Kurtz.
Her work has focused on the experiences of her parents, who survived
Auschwitz and then fled the Soviets in Prague before settling in Israel. Her three-
foot-tall skeletons dressed in luxurious clothes (with shoes culled from friends
and family) express for her the omnipresence of death amid privilege that has
shaped and haunted her life. For the theater, Kurtz expanded on the idea with

music, dance, and monologues.

The most effective part of the evening was the most prosaic: searing anecdotes
of death camp horror effectively related by actress Cynthia Adler (as Kurtz); and,
in a brief appearance, Kathryn Grody as a voluble aunt made a persuasive
argument for Kurtz getting on with life and getting some pleasure out it.

“Memories,” she said, “are the lowest form of intelligence.”

The dance interludes, performed by Pepper Fajans and choreographer Wendy
Osserman, contained occasional visual eloquence: Osserman tried to fight free
of a sheer, blood-colored linen, as if she were Kurtz, emotionally hobbled by the
cruelty her parents faced; Fajans became sensually intertwined with many of the
eighteen skeletons on view, as if he were embracing decomposition. Kurtz
deserves credit for trying to portray the plight of the survivor’s child in a

symbolic and non-traditional way....



