Once upon a time in Abidjan, there was a
community called Village Ki-Yi and all those
who lived there were artists. They created and
performed their own theatre, music, dance and
paintings right there, on the spot. Covered with
mango, palm, banana and other leaves from the
forest trees, the village, from its high platform,
overlooked the university campus of Abidjan’s
Riviera 2 neighbourhood.

One Thursday evening, lying in his armchair, the
founder of this so-called village, was modestly
savouring his return home after a long tour to
Quebec. The chaos of his homecoming, which
covered the Gnahoré's living room, was suddenly
interrupted by the pubescent voice of his eldest
daughter who was then 12 years old. This high-
pitched voice with its plaintive colours, had a clear
timbre and atone thatwas both seductive, pleading
and authoritarian. She was playing mischievous
game supported by a firm determination to ge
exactly what she wanted. “Papa, | don
go to school any more, | want tc
Village, like you.”
And her father replie
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DobeiGnaho

Three years after “Ano Neko”, we have now “Na Afriki”, dedicated
to Dobet Gnahoré’s own vision of Africa.

The singer speaks freely of love, death and the place itself - and
of exploitation - of women and children in African society today,
with as her central lamentation, her credo: the resources Africa
must find for itself, within itself.

With “Na Afriki”, Dobet presents an album of varied sounds and
pan-African rhythms, delivered in many different languages. . ..
A beautiful work !

Because Dobet has spirit and passion, a powerful vital energy that is both
vibrant and impatient but that is also full of charm and introspedtion.
' Wi istthe force and diversity of her infonation,

oth's eep as we‘hguhurn and strident.
r (Yann Quef orld — March 2004)
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