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Amongtheancients,itisoneofthefourhumors, Blood;likeatrain
perpetuallytraveling between originand destination, mustremain
in perfect balance. The sign of this equilibrium is its hue and
temperature, aligned with the inner nature. This crimson that
courses through veins, akin to a train on its track, is the herald of
life. Its symbolic redness holds its value only until it cools. Few
elementsinthelivingrealmareasmercurialasblood. Spilled blood
is the most unsettling scene in the drama of existence. Nothing
embodiessuchadualmetaphorasblood:thesubstance of lifeand
the testament of death!

Suspending blood on the slaughterhouse hook halts time at the
site of the event. This time, instead of the creature being stuffed
with straw, the blood—the essence of its life, destined to cool one
day—isfrozenintime,taxidermized beforeitsinevitabledecayand
demise.

Blood that spills—no matterthe place orcause—isametaphorfor
jeopardizing eternity and eternal life. When we see blood, life
momentarily teeters on the brink; in witnessing the unexpected
symboland manifestation of the fire of existence, weinstinctively
contemplateits extinguishment.

So, isblood Medusa we must not gaze upon?

Ared, before it blackens and cools, like the view of a field once a
slaughtergroundforcountlessvictims,isstretched uponthewall.
Thisisa portraitoflifewithinthe panorama ofvibrant meadows of
existence.

Thisbutchered being, now hung from the slaughterhouse hook, is
soldin partsorasawhole.

Seyed Amin Bagheri
Autumn 2024



Installation:

Golzaar

Embroidery on cotton

160x200 cm ( consisting of 12 pieces with different dimensions)

2024







Untitled-25x 25 cm - Mixed media-2024




Untitled-25x25 cm - Mixed media-2024




Untitled-25x 25 cm - Mixed media-2024




Untitled-25x25 cm - Mixed media -2024



Untitled-25x 25 cm - Mixed media -2024




Untitled-25x25 cm - Mixed media-2024




Untitled-25x25 cm - Mixed media-2024




Untitled-25x 25 cm - Mixed media-2024




Untitled-25x 25 cm - Mixed media-2024




Untitled-25x25 cm - Mixed media-2024




Tear-10x5cm-Embroidery on cotton - 2024
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Untitled-8.5x5cm - polaroid photo - 2020



Untitled-8.5x5cm - polaroid photo-2020
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