Union of Saints, Your More~French Church

Ah, the French—the true maestros of flirtation! In France, flirting isn’t just a pastime; it's
practically an art form. It's a dance, a playful duel of words and glances, where charm, wit,
and just the right tilt of an eyebrow do more than speak—they sing. And here’s the thing: this
isn’t just frivolous fun. It's deeply, beautifully human.

Young men and women naturally crave the vitality of life—the energy, the excitement, the thrill
of connection. To show a little skin, to feel the sun on your shoulders, to walk with pride in
your own body...these are not crimes; they're celebrations of life itself. Our spirits long for this
freedom of self, to express, to attract, to flirt, to laugh. Because let’s be honest: there’s joy in
playful pursuit, in the spark of mutual admiration, in the knowing smile exchanged across a
cafeé table.

Historically, society often clamped down on this zest for life. Women were fined for wearing
short shorts; a modest misstep could become a public scandal. Yet humans are resilient, and
these small rebellions—showing skin, owning beauty, embracing vitality—were little acts of
liberation. Today, of course, there’s context: professional settings, schools, certain formal
occasions require boundaries. But outside of those walls? Life is your canvas, and freedom is
your brush.

And let’s not confuse freedom with chaos. There’s an art to respect, a dance to etiquette, a
joy in acknowledging others even as we express ourselves. But within those bounds, the
world becomes a playground. To laugh, to love, to feel the breeze on bare skin, to chase a
glance or a smile...these are the memories that color a life rich with happiness.

So, yes, let's admire the French approach. Let's embrace flirting, beauty, and vitality as
healthy, human, exuberant expressions of life. Let’s honor our bodies, our passions, our
spirits. Life is too short to live timidly. Freedom is sweet, play is sacred, and flirtation? Well, it's
just the universe winking at us, reminding us to enjoy every dazzling, ephemeral moment.



