“It seems that the true protagonist of Fleshdance is a complexly staged “collective gaze” 

that at the same time subdues the bodies and unleashes the realm of desire. 

The most uncomfortable thing is that we, as viewers, start to realize that our piercing gaze contributes to the dissection of the performers’ flesh… and I would argue that the process through which we are pushed as the performance unfolds, toward an understanding of cannibalistic appetites of our own eyes wide open, is without a doubt a highly critical and aesthetic force of Fleshdance”.

Nataša Govedić, Zarez 

“…genuine dance ritual without a doubt; painful and stubborn in its search for disorder … uncompromising in relation to the predominant conventions of loveliness and order”

Maja Đurinović, Vijenac

