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          Anton Logov
      25.04 – 15.05.2012
Being Icarus. Optics of falling
I don't want to spoil it [the picture].
I’ll just say one word: 'Icarus'. 

If you get it, great. If you don't, that's fine too. 

But you should probably read more.

Tony Wilson, from film “24 Hour Party People”
Geo is an exhibition of a mythological scale that performs the drama of humanity in three parts with the language of abstraction. Being guided by the glasses of ancient hero Icarus, the audience must go a certain way – from the Sun, across the Earth, to the father’s Labyrinth.
One hall (Gelio) - is an overture. Dissolved pure nature, abstract images of first elements that have not become maps yet with lines drawn on them. Sun that has not got a distinct circle yet gives birth to the Universe from color and light in the zenith of pure action... According to all the overture laws, the hall is gradually filled with audience in the unbearable anticipation of action – the destruction of the beginning.
Another hall (Geo) is mathematics esthetics of proportions, anatomic theatre of post-landscape. Point of view – on satellite e level – is a distance sufficient for changing the “angle of view”. Independent mathematic figures, drawn with silver and gold, structure the layers of metals, buried in ground, covered in streams of oxygen. Angles and borders, essential for obtaining form enclose in themselves – just like the landscape, having become urban, becomes ingeniously self-sufficient. Somewhere early in the morning Icarus woke up to fly up in the sky for the first time. Pulling the wings on, his father spoke of freedom, that awaited them in faraway lands. Imprisonment in the service of Minos must have forever been left in the memories about Crete Labyrinth. However, for young Icarus freedom was wider and more naive. Starting his way from the point Geo to point Gelio, he determinedly moved his limbs to transform the linear-angular mechanics of necessity – into the pure shining of observation. And the maneuver was almost successful...
Rewinding tape in a flashback, we’ll see a slow landing.

Dissolved abstraction becomes steadier, triangles and rhombuses emerge from it, even closer – reproductions of Matisse and Turner, Rousseau and Bruegel. On one of the latter’s canvases drowns Icarus’s ankle.
And the terrace remains (a third hall under the sky) where installed non-functional elements of spaceferform the function of a broken elevator between Geo and Gelio. Where near the deposed Icarus’s body stand the labyrinth walls that the greeks escapes from, but subjects of post-contemporaneity were lost, possible, forever.
          










            Borys Filonenko
The project will be presented in the parallel program of First Kyiv International Biennale of Contemporary Art ARSENALE 2012.                            
For additional information, photo materials and comments of the events’ participants, please, contact:

Project Coordinator Rostislav Bilder, 067 547 22 86, pr@gudimov.com
Ya Gallery Art Center in Kyiv, 49B Khoryva Street, /044/ 492 92 03, in Dnipropetrovsk, 17 Gusenko Street, /056/ 713 5 713
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