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Gagik Aroutiunian
The Unexpected Beauty of Oblivion
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Ywnotbu wuw gniubgnn Uh tpunye:

Because individual memory fades away with
time, in order to “protect’ that memory

from oblivion, we tend to "reconstruct” and
‘reinforce” it against the onslaught of time
and as a result, in that process, the memory
transforms itself, goes through some strange
metamorphosis, and becomes somewhat, to
a certain degree, detached from the original
memory.
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Digital print on three layers of

velum paper, LED lights

2016

Unybuwnwgbiinh ubthwywuniejniu
Courtesy of the artist
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