Odense Flower Festival
Once upon a time, not that many years ago, Odense Flower Festival in Denmark was a festival where people came from near and far to admire the spectacularly imaginative displays of flowers. The entire city was covered in roses, ferns, tulips, freesias and on every street corner you’d find the most elaborate sculptures made entirely out of flowers. We’ve had St. George and the Dragon, dinosaurs, the European capitals, the French revolution, most of Hans Christian Andersen’s fairy tales and an entire zoo, all made of flowers, adorn the streets of Odense, but not this year, my friends, not this year.

Although Odense’s motto is “To Play Is To Live”, it is as if the city has forgotten its own belief. Over the years the flower festival has become more and more empty, less and less imaginative, and this year: GAHH!!! What used to be the most lavish displays of enchanting, astonishing floral sculptures have now turned into a simple flower market selling potted plants. Instead of lurking through a jungle with sharp-teethed floral alligators, you pass a greenhouse selling asters. Instead of shivering in front of the French floral guillotine you have the uninspiring view of a nursing school selling geraniums. Instead of…no, I don’t even want to go on! I had to run around town for hours only to locate one lousy floral cow hidden in the backyard of a wine merchant’s! The rest was just florists hawking their products. It is so sad to see that imagination has given in to profit making, but it’s like this everywhere these days, isn’t it, so it had to reach the flower festival at one point or the other as well, I guess.

Now I long for the days (and it was not that long ago) when people found it more enriching to fill their minds with inspiration than their wallets with money, but one thing is for sure. If I had any doubts last year, I have no doubts this year at all: next year I’m gonna boycott the flower festival in Odense!
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