Joao Bosco
	» July 13, 1946 - João Bosco de Freitas is born in Ponta Nova, Minas Gerais. He is the sixth child of parents Dona Lilá and Seu Daniel.

» At the age of four, he starts his artistic career singing at masses in his church.

» At the age of twelve, he is given a green guitar and starts his first rock group: X_GARE.

» In 1962, he moves to Ouro Preto where he finishes high school and starts his studies at the Technical School of Metallurgy.

» In 1967, he starts taking engineering at Ouro Preto University. He graduates as a civil engineer in 1972.

» In 1967, he meets poet Vinícius de Moraes and is honored to co-write some songs with the great "little poet".

» In 1970, he meets carioca poet Aldir Blanc - their partnership includes over a hundred songs.

» In 1972, he records "Disco de Bolso", a single produced by the newspaper O Pasquim under the supervision of Ziraldo and composer Sérgio Ricardo. On one side, this unknown songwriter called João Bosco. On the other, the great maestro Tom Jobim.

» In 1972, he meets singer Elis Regina who records "Bala com Bala", written by Bosco/Blanc.

» In 1973, he moves to Rio de Janeiro and records his first long play album for RCA Victor. His artistic career takes off.

» See DISCOGRAPHY for info on 1974-1999.

» In 2000, João Bosco releases his 20th CD.

» In 2001, “Live” is released; a double CD live recording of the show “Na Esquina”.

» In 2002, João Bosco is awarded the title “citizen of Ouro Preto” granted by the town council of Ouro Preto.

» In 2003, he celebrates 30 years of career by releasing the album “Malabaristas do Sinal Vermelho”.

	


Some people suspect that the lack of hair on your head influences the amount of sleep you get. In the meantime, my nose aims at a nowhere horizon where things are split into ideas, islands and continents. My eyes check everything. My mouth is all ears to my heart, and my ears are all eyes to other mouths. 

I am nourished by my guitar for I live on the road. Without knowing who I am or why I came here, I go on. The first time I was born, around 1946, I brought my father great happiness. He was guilty of bringing to life five other girls and the inquisitive eyes of the Arab community in Ponte Nova. Being his first male child I helped in his redemption. 

I was raised among tropical woods, trails and grottoes. Barefooted, my feet trailed paths that led to sounds of happy and innocent birds. A bushwhacker, I used to spend the days and nights counting stars or listening to chimes - and daydreaming a lot. 

When the Lebanese got together in our house, conversations were carried out in the language of the people who ride camels. That was a bit weird – pretty much like crying out in the desert. 

Soon after that, I learned to smoke and to cut classes in the Salesian school I went to. I was introduced to an angel with a big black toupee who leaned over a guitar and sang "Go João, go bend the rules". I ended up in the land of Aleijadinho where my stray heart turned baroque. I went up and down slopes and found out that in life hypotheses outnumber theorems - that wondering is better than proving and that persistence is what doubt brings about. 

That’s when I left history behind - the centurylong manmade heritage, the candy-like cobblestone, the silence of the souls and the inner noise of my own soul. I put on my shoes, took the train and came here where the streets are wide, straight and symmetrical. Where sirens are sharp and the shepherds of the souls are noisy. Here, the neighbor doesn’t live next door; the trees are introverted and the birds sound intriguing. 

The second time I was born, my heart pounded afflictively. But as soon as I laid my eyes on the sea I calmed down - for everything which had existed flashed back. And it keeps coming back when I am walking along the boardwalk between Leblon and Arpoador. There, the things that were and might have been walk with me. This includes the seeds, the cheese bread and the guava sweet. 

My children, Francisco and Júlia, were born here. Their patron (Saint Sebastian) is the same of my hometown. Ângela, my inseparable wife, partner of wanderings, and the mother of our children, grew up in Ponte Novas though she was also born in the Marvelous City.I should have guessed that those "Congadas e Folias" would bring me to Clementina de Jesus. My heart lit up and sang "Atividade no Abano / Antes que o fogo se apague". 

My zodiac sign is Cancer which explains why I like nests so much. However, I have learned to go against my instincts several times; that’s why I love travelling around the world. The only thing I cannot betray is my "mineiro" sign. 

I know this should be a spoken, written, painted or sketched portrait of the author by the author himself. But when it comes to revealing myself I like it this way - a sideways glance (pretty much the same way we dance the samba). Silence, freedom, and the third riverbank were invented in Minas Gerais. 

Love is my day off. My masterpiece is my family. My happiness is black and red (the colors of my favorite soccer team). If you want to know more, ask my guitar. This weekend, if I don’t go to Belo Horizonte, our paths may cross on the boardwalk. ::
