Man, Woman
INTRO

One of the most common imperfections of man has been his fervour towards predication, which in turn gave rise to one of the biggest myths of all time, The Duality of Nature. The doctrine of the duality of nature has lies as a poignant tool for people to better understand the world which has been stressed upon by science and more importantly religion. When this sort of a thing happens, we are all insane enough to believe it because our universe has been put in a much simpler form for us to grasp and keep. 

From taking the class on transgendered people, I felt that the categories of Man and Woman were insufficient to hold them in. So I set out to do a painting that shows the scariness of just having a man and woman as a representation of our world. I wanted to show that the world is incomplete by having only two of anything. 

CRAFT

One of my long withstanding projects has been sticking all my notes together and creating a canvas for my inkwork to express a larger issue. The reason why I did this is because I want to show my thoughts at large, to show what has been going on in my mind, and I thought what better way to do that than to show my notes because I am always writing down ideas, new learnings, drawing out my inner desires and fears. When brining all of these together it creates an assemblage of spurious reflections. I had used more than 64 sheets of notes in order to create this large canvas and then I laid ink onto it directly.  I had also used a geological map as a centerpiece and stuck my notes all around it. The map is symbolizes the physicality of things and how we see that as the predicator for most of our definitions and in the case of transgendered people it has been shown that it doesn’t apply to them, this also is the case for intersexed people as well. 
SEQUITUR

This project adopted a very intense process of painting the two most recognized symbols, man and woman. My main intention was to make it look horrifying and mystical and complacent. I incorporated dark ink using thick brush strokes, and decided not to fill in their eyes in order for them to look impersonal. 

I wanted to show that the world is not just man and woman and if one thinks so they are horribly mistaken. I must reiterate the word horribly, because the people who don’t fall under dichotomy of people’s perceptions of things are treated that way, and that has to change. The complacency that we have over thinking that there is only man and woman, birth and death, black and white, heads and shoulders (?), will only end up devouring ourselves and society as a whole.
