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Sara Sammakia, a UK based artist, is a distinguished figure in the contemporary art community, known 
for her masterful dreamlike pieces that encompass the modern pop surrealism aesthetic. Sara's passion 
for painting was ignited at a young age, leading her on a journey of unrivalled dedication and artistic 
growth. Graduating with a prestigious Bachelor of Arts degree in Fine Art in 2012, Sara has since 
established herself as a formidable force in the art world, captivating viewers with her dynamic and 
enchanting pieces. Sara transports us to a world of whimsy and wonder, inviting us to indulge in the 
intriguing and thought-provoking narratives within her work. 

Sara delves into the intricacies of human emotion and connection through her meticulously crafted and 
intriguing works of fine art. With her upcoming series ‘Exoskeletons’, Sara explores the dichotomy 
between our innate need for connection and the protective barriers we build to shield ourselves from a 
the world. Through her striking paintings, Sara exposes the vulnerability of the human and animal spirit, 
inviting viewers to peer into the soul behind the mask whilst also celebrating the resilience and strength 
that lies within.  

Sara aims to convey the universal truth that we are all one and the same, each possessing the same 
depth and significance within our souls. With her brush, she delicately shields the inner child within the 
exoskeleton, creating a safe haven amidst a chaotic world. Her pieces act as a gateway to the inner child 
within the exoskeleton, leaving a lasting impression on those who dare to look into the eyes of her art. 

Each of her masterful creations is a reflection of her unique perspective, one that is deeply rooted in the 
profound connection between animals and humans. Each original character, with their oversized eyes, 
serves as a vessel for the expression of this powerful bond. 

Our brains are wired for connection but life rewires them for protection. 



𝗹𝘂𝗺𝗶 © 𝗹𝗼𝘀𝘁 𝗶𝗻 𝗮 𝗱𝗿𝗲𝗮𝗺  ｡˚𝟵𝟬 𝗫 𝟭𝟬𝟬 𝗰𝗺  𝗮𝗰𝗿𝘆𝗹𝗶𝗰 & 𝗼𝗶𝗹 𝗽𝗮𝗶𝗻𝘁 𝗼𝗻 𝗹𝗶𝗻𝗲𝗻  𝟮𝟬𝟮𝟰





𝘐𝘯 𝘢 𝘸𝘰𝘳𝘭𝘥 𝘤𝘭𝘰𝘢𝘬𝘦𝘥 𝘪𝘯 𝘢𝘻𝘶𝘳𝘦 𝘥𝘳𝘦𝘢𝘮𝘴, 𝘐 𝘸𝘢𝘯𝘥𝘦𝘳
 𝘸𝘪𝘵𝘩𝘪𝘯 𝘮𝘺 𝘦𝘹𝘰𝘴𝘬𝘦𝘭𝘦𝘵𝘰𝘯, 𝘢 𝘸𝘩𝘪𝘮𝘴𝘪𝘤𝘢𝘭 𝘢𝘳𝘮𝘰𝘳 𝘴𝘩𝘪𝘦𝘭𝘥𝘪𝘯𝘨
 𝘮𝘺 𝘪𝘯𝘯𝘦𝘳 𝘤𝘩𝘪𝘭𝘥 𝘧𝘳𝘰𝘮 𝘳𝘦𝘢𝘭𝘪𝘵𝘺'𝘴 𝘨𝘳𝘢𝘴𝘱. 𝘍𝘰𝘳𝘦𝘷𝘦𝘳 𝘤𝘩𝘢𝘴𝘪𝘯𝘨

 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘦𝘤𝘩𝘰𝘦𝘴 𝘰𝘧 𝘮𝘺 𝘪𝘮𝘢𝘨𝘪𝘯𝘢𝘵𝘪𝘰𝘯, 𝘭 𝘥𝘢𝘯𝘤𝘦 𝘣𝘦𝘵𝘸𝘦𝘦𝘯
 𝘧𝘢𝘯𝘵𝘢𝘴𝘺 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘦𝘹𝘪𝘴𝘵𝘦𝘯𝘤𝘦.



𝗲𝗹𝗶 © 𝗶 𝘀𝗲𝗲 𝘆𝗼𝘂 ｡˚𝟵𝟬 𝘅 𝟭𝟬𝟬 𝗰𝗺𝗮𝗰𝗿𝘆𝗹𝗶𝗰 & 𝗼𝗶𝗹 𝗽𝗮𝗶𝗻𝘁 𝗼𝗻 𝗹𝗶𝗻𝗲𝗻 𝟮𝟬𝟮𝟰



𝘐𝘯 𝘢 𝘸𝘰𝘳𝘭𝘥 𝘸𝘢𝘴𝘩𝘦𝘥 𝘪𝘯 𝘣𝘭𝘶𝘦, 𝘐 𝘳𝘰𝘢𝘮, 𝘶𝘯𝘤𝘰𝘷𝘦𝘳𝘪𝘯𝘨 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘵𝘳𝘶𝘵𝘩𝘴 𝘯𝘦𝘴𝘵𝘭𝘦𝘥 𝘸𝘪𝘵𝘩𝘪𝘯 𝘦𝘷𝘦𝘳𝘺 𝘴𝘰𝘶𝘭 𝘐 𝘦𝘯𝘤𝘰𝘶𝘯𝘵𝘦𝘳. 𝘋𝘦𝘤𝘦𝘱𝘵𝘪𝘷𝘦 𝘧𝘢ç𝘢𝘥𝘦𝘴 𝘤𝘳𝘶𝘮𝘣𝘭𝘦 𝘣𝘦𝘧𝘰𝘳𝘦 𝘮𝘺 𝘶𝘯𝘸𝘢𝘷𝘦𝘳𝘪𝘯𝘨 𝘨𝘢𝘻𝘦,
 𝘳𝘦𝘷𝘦𝘢𝘭𝘪𝘯𝘨 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘦𝘴𝘴𝘦𝘯𝘤𝘦 𝘵𝘩𝘢𝘵 𝘭𝘪𝘦𝘴 𝘣𝘦𝘯𝘦𝘢𝘵𝘩.





𝗻𝗮𝗼𝗺𝗶 © 𝗵𝗶𝗱𝗲 𝗮𝘄𝗮𝘆  ｡˚𝟵𝟬 𝘅 𝟭𝟬𝟬 𝗰𝗺𝗮𝗰𝗿𝘆𝗹𝗶𝗰 & 𝗼𝗶𝗹 𝗽𝗮𝗶𝗻𝘁 𝗼𝗻 𝗹𝗶𝗻𝗲𝗻  𝟮𝟬𝟮𝟰







𝘐𝘯 𝘢 𝘸𝘰𝘳𝘭𝘥 𝘵𝘰𝘰 𝘩𝘢𝘳𝘴𝘩 𝘧𝘰𝘳 𝘮𝘺 𝘨𝘦𝘯𝘵𝘭𝘦
 𝘴𝘱𝘪𝘳𝘪𝘵, 𝘐 𝘤𝘰𝘤𝘰𝘰𝘯 𝘮𝘺𝘴𝘦𝘭𝘧 𝘪𝘯 𝘢𝘯 𝘦𝘹𝘰𝘴𝘬𝘦𝘭𝘦𝘵𝘰𝘯, 𝘴𝘩𝘪𝘦𝘭𝘥𝘪𝘯𝘨 𝘮𝘺𝘴𝘦𝘭𝘧 𝘧𝘳𝘰𝘮 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘤𝘩𝘢𝘰𝘴 𝘰𝘶𝘵𝘴𝘪𝘥𝘦. 𝘏𝘦𝘳𝘦,

 𝘐 𝘧𝘪𝘯𝘥 𝘴𝘰𝘭𝘢𝘤𝘦 𝘢𝘮𝘪𝘥𝘴𝘵 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘯𝘰𝘪𝘴𝘦 𝘵𝘩𝘢𝘵 𝘵𝘩𝘳𝘦𝘢𝘵𝘦𝘯𝘴
 𝘵𝘰 𝘤𝘰𝘯𝘴𝘶𝘮𝘦 𝘮𝘦.



𝗷𝗲𝘀𝘀𝗶𝗲 © 𝘁𝗿𝗮𝗻𝘀𝗰𝗲𝗻𝗱𝗲𝗻𝗰𝗲 𝗼𝗻 𝗯𝗿𝗼𝗸𝗲𝗻 𝗴𝗹𝗮𝘀𝘀  ｡˚𝟵𝟬 𝘅 𝟭𝟬𝟬 𝗰𝗺 𝗮𝗰𝗿𝘆𝗹𝗶𝗰 & 𝗼𝗶𝗹 𝗽𝗮𝗶𝗻𝘁 𝗼𝗻 𝗹𝗶𝗻𝗲𝗻 𝟮𝟬𝟮𝟰



𝘐𝘯 𝘢 𝘤𝘰𝘭𝘥 𝘣𝘭𝘶𝘦 𝘸𝘰𝘳𝘭𝘥 𝘢𝘮𝘪𝘥𝘴𝘵 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘴𝘩𝘢𝘳𝘥𝘴 𝘰𝘧 𝘮𝘺 𝘱𝘢𝘴𝘵, 𝘐 𝘥𝘪𝘴𝘤𝘰𝘷𝘦𝘳𝘦𝘥 𝘴𝘵𝘳𝘦𝘯𝘨𝘵𝘩 𝘪𝘯 𝘦𝘷𝘦𝘳𝘺 𝘴𝘵𝘦𝘱; 𝘣𝘳𝘰𝘬𝘦𝘯 𝘨𝘭𝘢𝘴𝘴 𝘣𝘦𝘤𝘢𝘮𝘦 𝘮𝘺 𝘱𝘢𝘵𝘩 𝘵𝘰 𝘳𝘦𝘴𝘪𝘭𝘪𝘦𝘯𝘤𝘦. 𝘕𝘰𝘸, 𝘐 𝘳𝘪𝘴𝘦, 𝘨𝘭𝘰𝘸𝘪𝘯𝘨 𝘪𝘯 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘭𝘪𝘨𝘩𝘵 𝘵𝘩𝘢𝘵 𝘰𝘯𝘤𝘦 𝘧𝘦𝘭𝘵 𝘥𝘪𝘴𝘵𝘢𝘯𝘵.







𝗹𝗼𝘂𝗶 © 𝗯𝗲𝗻𝗲𝗮𝘁𝗵 𝘁𝗵𝗲 𝘄𝗮𝘃𝗲𝘀 𝗼𝗳 𝗹𝘂𝗻𝗮𝗿 𝗹𝗶𝗴𝗵𝘁 ｡˚
𝟳𝟬 𝘅 𝟴𝟬 𝗰𝗺
𝗮𝗰𝗿𝘆𝗹𝗶𝗰 𝗮𝗻𝗱 𝗼𝗶𝗹 𝗽𝗮𝗶𝗻𝘁 𝗼𝗻 𝗹𝗶𝗻𝗲𝗻 
𝟮𝟬𝟮𝟱



ᒡ◯ᵔ◯ᒢ



𝗔 𝗺𝗼𝗻𝘀𝘁𝗲𝗿 𝗲𝗺𝗲𝗿𝗴𝗲𝗱 𝗳𝗿𝗼𝗺 𝘁𝗵𝗲 𝗱𝗲𝗽𝘁𝗵𝘀 𝗼𝗳 𝗵𝗶𝘀 𝗺𝗶𝗻𝗱, 𝘄𝗶𝘁𝗵 𝘀𝗰𝗮𝗹𝗲𝘀 𝗼𝗳 𝘁𝘄𝗶𝗹𝗶𝗴𝗵𝘁, 𝗮 𝗳𝗿𝗶𝗲𝗻𝗱𝘀𝗵𝗶𝗽 𝘁𝗵𝗲𝘆’𝗱 𝗳𝗶𝗻𝗱. 


𝗛𝗮𝗻𝗱 𝗶𝗻 𝗳𝗶𝗻, 𝘁𝗵𝗲𝘆 𝗱𝗮𝗻𝗰𝗲𝗱 𝗶𝗻 𝘁𝗵𝗲 𝗺𝗶𝘀𝘁,  
𝗜𝗻 𝘁𝗵𝗲 𝗿𝗲𝗮𝗹𝗺 𝗼𝗳 𝘁𝗵𝗲 𝗵𝗲𝗮𝗿𝘁, 𝘄𝗵𝗲𝗿𝗲 𝗳𝗲𝗮𝗿 𝗰𝗲𝗮𝘀𝗲𝗱 𝘁𝗼 𝗲𝘅𝗶𝘀𝘁. 

𝗢𝗻 𝗳𝗿𝗼𝘇𝗲𝗻 𝘁𝗶𝗱𝗲𝘀, 𝘁𝗵𝗲𝘆 𝗯𝗼𝘁𝗵 𝗿𝗼𝗮𝗺 𝗳𝗿𝗲𝗲,  
𝗔 𝗯𝗼𝘆 𝗮𝗻𝗱 𝗵𝗶𝘀 𝗺𝗼𝗻𝘀𝘁𝗲𝗿, 𝗶𝗻 𝗵𝗮𝗿𝗺𝗼𝗻𝘆. ﹏!﹏ 



𝗙𝗲𝗮𝘁𝘂𝗿𝗲𝗱 𝗶𝗻 𝗟𝗮𝘃𝗶𝗻𝗶𝗮 𝗱𝗲 𝗥𝗼𝘁𝗵𝘀𝗰𝗵𝗶𝗹𝗱 𝟯𝟲𝟱 𝗔𝗥𝗧 𝗝𝗮𝗽𝗮𝗻𝗲𝘀𝗲 𝗺𝗮𝗴𝗮𝘇𝗶𝗻𝗲



𝗽𝗲𝗻𝗻𝘆 © 𝘄𝗵𝗶𝘀𝗸𝗲𝗿𝘀 𝗼𝗳 𝘄𝗼𝗻𝗱𝗲𝗿 ｡˚
𝟴𝟬 𝘅 𝟴𝟬 𝗰𝗺
𝗮𝗰𝗿𝘆𝗹𝗶𝗰 𝗮𝗻𝗱 𝗼𝗶𝗹 𝗽𝗮𝗶𝗻𝘁 𝗼𝗻 𝗰𝗮𝗻𝘃𝗮𝘀
𝟮𝟬𝟮𝟱






𝘐𝘯 𝘢 𝘴𝘰𝘧𝘵 𝘨𝘳𝘦𝘺 𝘴𝘶𝘪𝘵, 𝘴𝘸𝘦𝘦𝘵 𝘗𝘦𝘯𝘯𝘺 𝘩𝘪𝘥𝘦𝘴, 𝘞𝘪𝘵𝘩 𝘸𝘩𝘪𝘴𝘬𝘦𝘳𝘴 𝘰𝘧 𝘤𝘰𝘶𝘳𝘢𝘨𝘦 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘥𝘳𝘦𝘢𝘮𝘴 𝘢𝘴 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘨𝘶𝘪𝘥𝘦𝘴, 
𝘚𝘩𝘦 𝘴𝘤𝘶𝘳𝘳𝘪𝘦𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘳𝘰𝘶𝘨𝘩 𝘴𝘩𝘢𝘥𝘰𝘸𝘴, 𝘢 𝘵𝘪𝘮𝘪𝘥 𝘣𝘢𝘭𝘭𝘦𝘵, 𝘈 
 𝘮𝘰𝘶𝘴𝘦 𝘪𝘯 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘸𝘪𝘭𝘥, 𝘪𝘯 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘰𝘸𝘯 𝘭𝘪𝘵𝘵𝘭𝘦 𝘸𝘢𝘺.  


𝘌𝘢𝘳𝘴 𝘱𝘦𝘳𝘬𝘦𝘥 𝘧𝘰𝘳 𝘸𝘩𝘪𝘴𝘱𝘦𝘳𝘴, 𝘴𝘩𝘦 𝘥𝘢𝘯𝘤𝘦𝘴 𝘸𝘪𝘵𝘩 𝘨𝘳𝘢𝘤𝘦, 𝘐𝘯 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘤𝘰𝘻𝘺 𝘢𝘳𝘮𝘰𝘳, 𝘴𝘩𝘦 𝘧𝘪𝘯𝘥𝘴 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘴𝘢𝘧𝘦 𝘴𝘱𝘢𝘤𝘦.
𝘛𝘩𝘦 𝘸𝘰𝘳𝘭𝘥 𝘮𝘢𝘺 𝘴𝘦𝘦𝘮 𝘷𝘢𝘴𝘵, 
𝘣𝘶𝘵 𝘴𝘩𝘦 𝘬𝘯𝘰𝘸𝘴 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘱𝘢𝘳𝘵, 
𝘞𝘪𝘵𝘩 𝘢 𝘧𝘭𝘪𝘤𝘬 𝘰𝘧 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘵𝘢𝘪𝘭, 𝘴𝘩𝘦 𝘨𝘶𝘢𝘳𝘥𝘴 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘴𝘰𝘧𝘵 𝘩𝘦𝘢𝘳𝘵.



𝘃𝗶𝗻𝗻𝗶𝗲 © 𝘁𝗮𝗶𝗹𝗼𝗿𝗲𝗱 𝗱𝗿𝗲𝗮𝗺𝘀 ｡˚
𝟴𝟬 𝘅 𝟴𝟬 𝗰𝗺
𝗮𝗰𝗿𝘆𝗹𝗶𝗰 𝗮𝗻𝗱 𝗼𝗶𝗹 𝗽𝗮𝗶𝗻𝘁 𝗼𝗻 𝗰𝗮𝗻𝘃𝗮𝘀
𝟮𝟬𝟮𝟱

𝘐𝘯 𝘢 𝘣𝘭𝘶𝘦 𝘴𝘶𝘪𝘵, 𝘸𝘪𝘵𝘩 𝘤𝘢𝘵 𝘦𝘢𝘳𝘴 𝘱𝘳𝘰𝘶𝘥,  𝘈 𝘣𝘰𝘺 𝘴𝘵𝘢𝘯𝘥𝘴 𝘴𝘰𝘧𝘵𝘭𝘺, 𝘭𝘰𝘴𝘵 𝘪𝘯 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘤𝘳𝘰𝘸𝘥. 𝘌𝘺𝘦𝘴 𝘭𝘪𝘬𝘦 𝘭𝘢𝘯𝘵𝘦𝘳𝘯𝘴, 𝘣𝘳𝘪𝘨𝘩𝘵 𝘸𝘪𝘵𝘩 𝘢 𝘥𝘳𝘦𝘢𝘮, 𝘵𝘩𝘳𝘰𝘶𝘨𝘩 𝘴𝘩𝘢𝘥𝘰𝘸𝘴 𝘰𝘧 𝘩𝘢𝘳𝘥𝘴𝘩𝘪𝘱, 𝘩𝘦 𝘴𝘵𝘪𝘭𝘭 𝘧𝘪𝘯𝘥𝘴 𝘩𝘪𝘴 𝘨𝘭𝘦𝘢𝘮. 

𝘉𝘪𝘨 𝘣𝘰𝘸 𝘰𝘯 𝘩𝘪𝘴 𝘤𝘩𝘦𝘴𝘵, 𝘭𝘰𝘷𝘦 𝘴𝘵𝘪𝘵𝘤𝘩𝘦𝘥 𝘪𝘯 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘴𝘦𝘢𝘮𝘴, 𝘸𝘪𝘵𝘩 𝘦𝘷𝘦𝘳𝘺 𝘴𝘰𝘧𝘵 𝘱𝘶𝘳𝘳, 𝘩𝘦 𝘥𝘢𝘯𝘤𝘦𝘴 𝘪𝘯 𝘥𝘳𝘦𝘢𝘮𝘴. 𝘛𝘩𝘰𝘶𝘨𝘩 𝘭𝘪𝘧𝘦’𝘴 𝘣𝘦𝘦𝘯 𝘢 𝘵𝘦𝘮𝘱𝘦𝘴𝘵, 𝘢 𝘴𝘵𝘰𝘳𝘮 𝘩𝘦 𝘮𝘶𝘴𝘵 𝘧𝘢𝘤𝘦, 𝘩𝘰𝘱𝘦 𝘭𝘪𝘨𝘩𝘵𝘴 𝘩𝘪𝘴 𝘱𝘢𝘵𝘩 𝘸𝘪𝘵𝘩 𝘢 𝘨𝘦𝘯𝘵𝘭𝘦 𝘦𝘮𝘣𝘳𝘢𝘤𝘦







𝘁𝘄𝗼 𝗵𝗲𝗮𝗿𝘁𝘀 𝗶𝗻 𝗱𝗶𝘀𝗴𝘂𝗶𝘀𝗲
ᓚ₍ ^..^₎ .... ᘛ⁐ᕐᐷ....

𝘖𝘱𝘱𝘰𝘴𝘪𝘵𝘦𝘴 𝘴𝘵𝘢𝘯𝘥𝘪𝘯𝘨 𝘰𝘯 𝘱𝘢𝘵𝘩𝘴 𝘮𝘢𝘥𝘦 𝘰𝘧 𝘧𝘢𝘵𝘦, 𝘦𝘯𝘦𝘮𝘪𝘦𝘴 𝘧𝘰𝘳𝘨𝘦𝘥 𝘣𝘺 𝘢 𝘸𝘰𝘳𝘭𝘥 𝘵𝘩𝘢𝘵 𝘤𝘢𝘯 𝘩𝘢𝘵𝘦. 𝘠𝘦𝘵 𝘵𝘩𝘦𝘺 𝘨𝘭𝘪𝘮𝘱𝘴𝘦 𝘵𝘩𝘳𝘰𝘶𝘨𝘩 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘭𝘢𝘺𝘦𝘳𝘴, 𝘵𝘩𝘦𝘪𝘳 𝘩𝘦𝘢𝘳𝘵𝘴 𝘪𝘯𝘵𝘦𝘳𝘵𝘸𝘪𝘯𝘦𝘥,
 𝘪𝘯 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘴𝘰𝘧𝘵 𝘨𝘭𝘰𝘸 𝘰𝘧 𝘵𝘳𝘶𝘵𝘩, 𝘵𝘩𝘦𝘪𝘳 𝘴𝘰𝘶𝘭𝘴 𝘶𝘯𝘤𝘰𝘯𝘧𝘪𝘯𝘦𝘥. 

𝘍𝘰𝘳 𝘸𝘩𝘢𝘵’𝘴 𝘶𝘯𝘥𝘦𝘳𝘯𝘦𝘢𝘵𝘩 𝘢𝘭𝘭 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘤𝘰𝘴𝘵𝘶𝘮𝘦𝘴 𝘸𝘦 𝘸𝘦𝘢𝘳, 𝘪𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘭𝘪𝘨𝘩𝘵 𝘰𝘧 𝘤𝘰𝘯𝘯𝘦𝘤𝘵𝘪𝘰𝘯, 𝘢 𝘣𝘰𝘯𝘥 𝘳𝘢𝘳𝘦 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘧𝘢𝘪𝘳. 𝘐𝘯 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘴𝘪𝘭𝘦𝘯𝘤𝘦 𝘰𝘧 𝘴𝘦𝘳𝘦𝘯𝘪𝘵𝘺, 𝘵𝘩𝘦𝘺 𝘧𝘪𝘯𝘥 𝘢 𝘴𝘸𝘦𝘦𝘵 𝘨𝘳𝘢𝘤𝘦, 𝘵𝘸𝘰 𝘵𝘦𝘯𝘥𝘦𝘳 𝘩𝘦𝘢𝘳𝘵𝘴 𝘦𝘤𝘩𝘰, 𝘪𝘯 𝘢 𝘭𝘪𝘮𝘪𝘵𝘭𝘦𝘴𝘴 𝘴𝘱𝘢𝘤𝘦.
𝘐𝘯 𝘵𝘩𝘦𝘪𝘳 𝘣𝘭𝘶𝘦 𝘴𝘶𝘪𝘵𝘴, 𝘵𝘩𝘰𝘶𝘨𝘩 𝘸𝘰𝘳𝘭𝘥𝘴 𝘴𝘦𝘦𝘮𝘦𝘥 𝘢𝘴𝘬𝘦𝘸, 𝘵𝘩𝘦𝘺 𝘭𝘦𝘢𝘳𝘯𝘦𝘥 𝘩𝘦𝘢𝘳𝘵𝘴 𝘣𝘦𝘢𝘵 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘴𝘢𝘮𝘦, 𝘪𝘯 𝘢 𝘶𝘯𝘪𝘷𝘦𝘳𝘴𝘦 𝘣𝘭𝘶𝘦.



𝗮𝗶𝗿𝗶 © 𝘀𝗵𝗲 𝗻𝗲𝘃𝗲𝗿 𝘄𝗼𝗿𝗲 𝘁𝗵𝗲 𝘄𝗲𝗮𝘁𝗵𝗲𝗿 ｡˚
𝟴𝟬 𝘅 𝟴𝟬 𝗰𝗺 𝗮𝗰𝗿𝘆𝗹𝗶𝗰 𝗮𝗻𝗱 𝗼𝗶𝗹 𝗼𝗻 𝗰𝗮𝗻𝘃𝗮𝘀 𝟮𝟬𝟮𝟱



𝘞𝘰𝘳𝘥𝘴 𝘸𝘦𝘳𝘦 𝘵𝘩𝘳𝘰𝘸𝘯 𝘵𝘰 𝘣𝘦𝘯𝘥 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘴𝘸𝘢𝘺…𝘣𝘶𝘵 𝘭𝘪𝘬𝘦 𝘸𝘢𝘵𝘦𝘳, 𝘢𝘪𝘳𝘪 𝘭𝘦𝘵 𝘵𝘩𝘦𝘮 𝘴𝘭𝘪𝘱 𝘢𝘸𝘢𝘺.
𝘚𝘩𝘦 𝘣𝘭𝘰𝘰𝘮𝘦𝘥 𝘪𝘯 𝘩𝘶𝘴𝘩, 𝘸𝘩𝘦𝘳𝘦 𝘴𝘪𝘭𝘦𝘯𝘤𝘦 𝘨𝘳𝘦𝘸,

 𝘸𝘪𝘵𝘩 𝘧𝘦𝘢𝘵𝘩𝘦𝘳𝘦𝘥 𝘨𝘳𝘢𝘤𝘦, 𝘴𝘦𝘳𝘦𝘯𝘦 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘵𝘳𝘶𝘦.
𝘚𝘩𝘦 𝘥𝘪𝘥𝘯’𝘵 𝘴𝘱𝘦𝘢𝘬… 𝘫𝘶𝘴𝘵 𝘧𝘪𝘭𝘭𝘦𝘥 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘢𝘪𝘳,𝘢 𝘴𝘵𝘪𝘭𝘭𝘯𝘦𝘴𝘴 𝘴𝘰𝘧𝘵, 𝘣𝘦𝘺𝘰𝘯𝘥 𝘤𝘰𝘮𝘱𝘢𝘳𝘦.
𝘕𝘰 𝘥𝘶𝘤𝘬 𝘩𝘢𝘴 𝘦𝘢𝘳𝘴, 𝘺𝘦𝘵 𝘩𝘦𝘳𝘴 𝘤𝘰𝘶𝘭𝘥 𝘩𝘦𝘢𝘳𝘦𝘢𝘤𝘩 𝘸𝘩𝘪𝘴𝘱𝘦𝘳 𝘤𝘭𝘰𝘴𝘦, 𝘦𝘢𝘤𝘩 𝘴𝘦𝘤𝘳𝘦𝘵 𝘯𝘦𝘢𝘳.





𝘀𝗼𝗿𝗶 © 𝘀𝘁𝗶𝘁𝗰𝗵𝗲𝗱 𝗶𝗻 𝘀𝗼𝗹𝗶𝘁𝘂𝗱𝗲 ｡˚ 𝟴𝟬 𝘅 𝟴𝟬 𝗰𝗺𝗮𝗰𝗿𝘆𝗹𝗶𝗰 𝗮𝗻𝗱 𝗼𝗶𝗹 𝗼𝗻 𝗰𝗮𝗻𝘃𝗮𝘀𝟮𝟬𝟮𝟱





𝘩𝘦 𝘥𝘳𝘪𝘧𝘵𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘳𝘰𝘶𝘨𝘩 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘩𝘶𝘴𝘩 𝘪𝘯 𝘢 𝘴𝘯𝘰𝘸 𝘭𝘦𝘰𝘱𝘢𝘳𝘥 𝘴𝘬𝘪𝘯,
 𝘨𝘩𝘰𝘴𝘵𝘭𝘪𝘬𝘦 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘴𝘵𝘪𝘭𝘭, 𝘸𝘪𝘵𝘩 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘸𝘪𝘭𝘥 𝘴𝘵𝘪𝘵𝘤𝘩𝘦𝘥 𝘪𝘯. 𝘯𝘰 𝘩𝘦𝘳𝘥, 𝘯𝘰 𝘵𝘦𝘵𝘩𝘦𝘳, 𝘯𝘰 𝘱𝘭𝘢𝘤𝘦 𝘵𝘰 𝘣𝘦𝘭𝘰𝘯𝘨… 𝘩𝘦 𝘮𝘰𝘷𝘦𝘴 𝘵𝘰 𝘵𝘩𝘦

 𝘳𝘩𝘺𝘵𝘩𝘮 𝘰𝘧 𝘴𝘪𝘭𝘦𝘯𝘤𝘦 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘤𝘢𝘭𝘮.

𝘩𝘪𝘴 𝘨𝘢𝘻𝘦 𝘪𝘴 𝘢 𝘧𝘭𝘪𝘤𝘬𝘦𝘳, 𝘴𝘩𝘢𝘳𝘱 𝘢𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘤𝘰𝘭𝘥,𝘢 𝘴𝘦𝘯𝘵𝘪𝘯𝘦𝘭 𝘴𝘰𝘶𝘭, 𝘣𝘰𝘵𝘩 𝘵𝘦𝘯𝘥𝘦𝘳 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘣𝘰𝘭𝘥.
𝘩𝘦 𝘤𝘢𝘳𝘳𝘪𝘦𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘲𝘶𝘪𝘦𝘵 𝘭𝘪𝘬𝘦 𝘧𝘳𝘰𝘴𝘵 𝘰𝘯 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘣𝘰𝘯𝘦, 𝘢 𝘴𝘵𝘰𝘳𝘮 𝘩𝘦𝘭𝘥 𝘪𝘯

 𝘷𝘦𝘭𝘷𝘦𝘵,𝘢 𝘬𝘪𝘯𝘨𝘥𝘰𝘮 𝘢𝘭𝘰𝘯𝘦. 𝘛𝘩𝘦 𝘨𝘩𝘰𝘴𝘵 𝘪𝘯 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘧𝘶𝘳, 𝘶𝘯𝘴𝘦𝘦𝘯 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘴𝘵𝘳𝘰𝘯𝘨… 𝘵𝘩𝘦𝘺 𝘤𝘢𝘭𝘭 𝘩𝘪𝘮 𝘴𝘰𝘳𝘪, 𝘢𝘵 𝘱𝘦𝘢𝘤𝘦 𝘢𝘭𝘭 𝘢𝘭𝘰𝘯𝘨.
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exoskeletons ©

H₂O .˚



2012 - Loughborough University School Of The Arts
BA Fine Art Degree Show
2013 - Red Hand Gallery, Tufnell Park, London
2014 - Mango Rooms, Camden, London
2015 - Moniker Art Fair, Shoreditch, London
2015 - Miami Art Basel, Market Gallery, Miami
2016 - Terrence Higgins AuctionSale at Christies, London
2017 - Art Revolution, Taipei
2017 X – Power Gallery, Taiwan
2017 - Louise Gallery, Brussels
2017 - Krause Gallery, NYC
2017 - Flat Space Art Gallery, London
2017 - 3 Punts Galeria, Barcelona
2017 - Addictive Arts House, Palm Beach, Florida
2018 - Sara Sammakia X BODA SKINS, Launch
Hand painted leather jackets (2018 - Present)
2018 - Cobra Art Company group show, Amsterdam
2018 - Art Revolution, Taipei
2018 - X- Power Gallery, Taipei
2018 - BODA SKINS Fashion Show, Manchester
2018 - BODA SKINS, MTV EMAS, Spain
2018 - Terrence Higgins Auction at Christies, London
2018 - BODA SKINS, PARK LIFE FESTIVAL, Manchester
2019 - Art Revolution, Taipei
2019 - X Power Gallery, Taipei
2019 - Terrence Higgins Auction Sale at Christies, London
2019 - BODA SKINS, The Oscars, Los Angeles
2020 - Art Revolution, Taipei
2020 - X-Power Gallery, Taipei
2021-  Art Revolution, Taipei
2021 - X-Power Gallery, Taipei
2022 - Art Revolution, Taipei 
2022 - X-Power Gallery, Taipei 
2022 - X-Power Gallery, Shanghai 
2022 - M Gallery, Taipei

2023 - Art Revolution Taipei                                                     

2024 - Art Revolution Taipei  

2024 - X Power Gallery, Taipei

2025 - International Art expo, Songshan Cultural ART 

center, Taipei

2025 - Art Revolution Taipei   

2025 - ONEsGALLERY, Boston USA



𝙀𝙭𝙤𝙨𝙠𝙚𝙡𝙚𝙩𝙤𝙣𝙨: 𝙃₂𝙊 𝙙𝙧𝙞𝙛𝙩𝙨 𝙛𝙧𝙤𝙢 𝙩𝙝𝙚 𝙦𝙪𝙞𝙚𝙩 𝙗𝙚𝙡𝙞𝙚𝙛 𝙩𝙝𝙖𝙩 𝙬𝙚 𝙖𝙧𝙚 𝙖𝙡𝙡 𝙘𝙧𝙚𝙖𝙩𝙪𝙧𝙚𝙨 𝙤𝙛 𝙩𝙝𝙚 𝙨𝙖𝙢𝙚 𝙩𝙞𝙙𝙚, 𝙝𝙚𝙖𝙧𝙩𝙨 𝙗𝙚𝙖𝙩𝙞𝙣𝙜 𝙞𝙣 𝙪𝙣𝙞𝙨𝙤𝙣, 𝙬𝙝𝙚𝙩𝙝𝙚𝙧 𝙧𝙤𝙤𝙩𝙚𝙙 𝙤𝙣 𝙡𝙖𝙣𝙙 𝙤𝙧 𝙘𝙖𝙧𝙧𝙞𝙚𝙙 𝙗𝙮 𝙩𝙝𝙚 𝙨𝙚𝙖. 𝙀𝙖𝙘𝙝 𝙥𝙖𝙞𝙣𝙩𝙞𝙣𝙜 𝙪𝙣𝙫𝙚𝙞𝙡𝙨 𝙖 𝙬𝙞𝙙𝙚-𝙚𝙮𝙚𝙙 𝙨𝙤𝙪𝙡 𝙛𝙞𝙡𝙡𝙚𝙙 𝙬𝙞𝙩𝙝 𝙝𝙤𝙥𝙚, 𝙜𝙚𝙣𝙩𝙡𝙮 𝙚𝙣𝙛𝙤𝙡𝙙𝙚𝙙 𝙞𝙣 𝙖𝙣 𝙖𝙣𝙞𝙢𝙖𝙡 𝙝𝙤𝙤𝙙𝙚𝙙 𝙨𝙪𝙞𝙩, 𝙡𝙞𝙠𝙚 𝙖 𝙜𝙪𝙖𝙧𝙙𝙞𝙖𝙣 𝙗𝙤𝙧𝙣 𝙤𝙛 𝙬𝙖𝙩𝙚𝙧’𝙨 𝙤𝙬𝙣 𝙚𝙢𝙗𝙧𝙖𝙘𝙚. 𝙏𝙝𝙚𝙨𝙚 𝙛𝙞𝙜𝙪𝙧𝙚𝙨 𝙘𝙖𝙧𝙧𝙮 𝙩𝙝𝙚 𝙩𝙧𝙖𝙞𝙩𝙨 𝙖𝙣𝙙 𝙨𝙩𝙤𝙧𝙞𝙚𝙨 𝙤𝙛 𝙩𝙝𝙚𝙞𝙧 𝙘𝙧𝙚𝙖𝙩𝙪𝙧𝙚𝙨, 𝙮𝙚𝙩 𝙧𝙞𝙥𝙥𝙡𝙚 𝙬𝙞𝙩𝙝 𝙩𝙝𝙚 𝙨𝙖𝙢𝙚 𝙪𝙣𝙙𝙚𝙧𝙘𝙪𝙧𝙧𝙚𝙣𝙩 𝙬𝙚 𝙖𝙡𝙡 𝙨𝙝𝙖𝙧𝙚… 𝙛𝙧𝙖𝙜𝙞𝙡𝙞𝙩𝙮, 𝙧𝙚𝙨𝙞𝙡𝙞𝙚𝙣𝙘𝙚, 𝙖𝙣𝙙 𝙩𝙝𝙚 𝙨𝙚𝙘𝙧𝙚𝙩 𝙥𝙪𝙡𝙡 𝙤𝙛 𝙨𝙪𝙧𝙫𝙞𝙫𝙖𝙡.
𝙏𝙝𝙚 𝙚𝙭𝙤𝙨𝙠𝙚𝙡𝙚𝙩𝙤𝙣𝙨 𝙢𝙤𝙫𝙚 𝙡𝙞𝙠𝙚 𝙩𝙞𝙙𝙚𝙨 𝙩𝙝𝙚𝙢𝙨𝙚𝙡𝙫𝙚𝙨 𝙥𝙧𝙤𝙩𝙚𝙘𝙩𝙞𝙫𝙚 𝙮𝙚𝙩 𝙛𝙡𝙪𝙞𝙙, 𝙙𝙚𝙡𝙞𝙘𝙖𝙩𝙚 𝙮𝙚𝙩 𝙚𝙣𝙙𝙪𝙧𝙞𝙣𝙜. 𝙏𝙝𝙚𝙮 𝙖𝙧𝙚 𝙧𝙚𝙢𝙞𝙣𝙙𝙚𝙧𝙨 𝙩𝙝𝙖𝙩 𝙬𝙖𝙩𝙚𝙧 𝙛𝙡𝙤𝙬𝙨 𝙩𝙝𝙧𝙤𝙪𝙜𝙝 𝙚𝙫𝙚𝙧𝙮 𝙗𝙚𝙞𝙣𝙜, 𝙨𝙩𝙞𝙩𝙘𝙝𝙞𝙣𝙜 𝙪𝙨 𝙩𝙤𝙜𝙚𝙩𝙝𝙚𝙧 𝙞𝙣 𝙖𝙣 𝙪𝙣𝙨𝙚𝙚𝙣 𝙘𝙪𝙧𝙧𝙚𝙣𝙩. 𝙏𝙤 𝙡𝙤𝙤𝙠 𝙞𝙣𝙩𝙤 𝙩𝙝𝙚𝙞𝙧 𝙜𝙖𝙯𝙚 𝙞𝙨 𝙩𝙤 𝙜𝙡𝙞𝙢𝙥𝙨𝙚 𝙖 𝙢𝙞𝙧𝙧𝙤𝙧 𝙤𝙛 𝙩𝙝𝙚 𝙤𝙘𝙚𝙖𝙣: 𝙙𝙚𝙚𝙥, 𝙧𝙚𝙛𝙡𝙚𝙘𝙩𝙞𝙫𝙚, 𝙚𝙫𝙚𝙧 𝙨𝙝𝙞𝙛𝙩𝙞𝙣𝙜, 𝙮𝙚𝙩 𝙘𝙤𝙣𝙨𝙩𝙖𝙣𝙩𝙞𝙣 𝙞𝙩𝙨 𝙩𝙧𝙪𝙩𝙝.
𝙄𝙛 𝙮𝙤𝙪 𝙡𝙞𝙣𝙜𝙚𝙧 𝙞𝙣 𝙩𝙝𝙚𝙞𝙧 𝙚𝙮𝙚𝙨, 𝙮𝙤𝙪 𝙢𝙖𝙮 𝙝𝙚𝙖𝙧 𝙩𝙝𝙚𝙢 𝙬𝙝𝙞𝙨𝙥𝙚𝙧… 𝙨𝙩𝙤𝙧𝙞𝙚𝙨 𝙤𝙛 𝙧𝙞𝙫𝙚𝙧𝙨 𝙩𝙝𝙖𝙩 𝙧𝙚𝙢𝙚𝙢𝙗𝙚𝙧, 𝙤𝙛 𝙤𝙘𝙚𝙖𝙣𝙨 𝙩𝙝𝙖𝙩 𝙘𝙧𝙖𝙙𝙡𝙚 𝙩𝙝𝙚 𝙢𝙤𝙤𝙣, 𝙤𝙛 𝙩𝙝𝙚 𝙨𝙞𝙡𝙚𝙣𝙩 𝙨𝙩𝙧𝙚𝙣𝙜𝙩𝙝 𝙩𝙝𝙖𝙩 𝙘𝙖𝙧𝙧𝙞𝙚𝙨 𝙚𝙫𝙚𝙧𝙮 𝙝𝙚𝙖𝙧𝙩 𝙩𝙝𝙧𝙤𝙪𝙜𝙝 𝙞𝙩𝙨 𝙨𝙩𝙤𝙧𝙢𝙨. 𝙀𝙖𝙘𝙝 𝙜𝙪𝙖𝙧𝙙𝙞𝙖𝙣
 𝙞𝙨 𝙗𝙤𝙩𝙝 𝙖𝙧𝙢𝙤𝙧 𝙖𝙣𝙙 𝙩𝙞𝙙𝙚𝙥𝙤𝙤𝙡, 𝙖 𝙫𝙚𝙨𝙨𝙚𝙡 𝙤𝙛 𝙢𝙚𝙢𝙤𝙧𝙮 𝙖𝙣𝙙 𝙚𝙢𝙤𝙩𝙞𝙤𝙣. 𝙄𝙣 𝙩𝙝𝙚𝙞𝙧 𝙜𝙖𝙯𝙚, 𝙬𝙚 𝙖𝙧𝙚 𝙧𝙚𝙢𝙞𝙣𝙙𝙚𝙙 𝙩𝙝𝙖𝙩 𝙗𝙚𝙣𝙚𝙖𝙩𝙝 𝙚𝙫𝙚𝙧𝙮 𝙨𝙝𝙚𝙡𝙡, 𝙚𝙫𝙚𝙧𝙮 𝙨𝙠𝙞𝙣, 𝙬𝙚 𝙖𝙧𝙚 𝙩𝙝𝙚 𝙨𝙖𝙢𝙚 𝙤𝙘𝙚𝙖𝙣 𝙬𝙚𝙖𝙧𝙞𝙣𝙜 𝙙𝙞𝙛𝙛𝙚𝙧𝙚𝙣𝙩 𝙛𝙤𝙧𝙢𝙨.



𝗺𝗲𝗿𝗹𝗶𝗶 © 𝗸𝗲𝗲𝗽𝗲𝗿 𝗼𝗳 𝘁𝗵𝗲 𝘂𝗻𝘀𝗽𝗼𝗸𝗲𝗻 𝘀𝗲𝗮 𝟱𝟬 𝘅 𝟱𝟬 𝗰𝗺
𝗮𝗰𝗿𝘆𝗹𝗶𝗰 & 𝗼𝗶𝗹 𝗼𝗻 𝗰𝗮𝗻𝘃𝗮𝘀 
𝟮𝟬𝟮𝟱
𝘩𝘦 𝘸𝘦𝘢𝘳𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘴𝘦𝘢 𝘪𝘯 𝘴𝘰𝘧𝘵𝘦𝘯𝘦𝘥 𝘧𝘰𝘳𝘮,
𝘢 𝘭𝘪𝘰𝘯 𝘴𝘩𝘢𝘱𝘦𝘥 𝘣𝘺 𝘮𝘪𝘴𝘵 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘴𝘵𝘰𝘳𝘮.
𝘯𝘰 𝘤𝘳𝘰𝘸𝘯 𝘶𝘱𝘰𝘯 𝘩𝘪𝘴 𝘴𝘪𝘭𝘷𝘦𝘳 𝘩𝘦𝘢𝘥,
𝘣𝘶𝘵 𝘴𝘵𝘪𝘭𝘭, 𝘩𝘦 𝘨𝘶𝘢𝘳𝘥𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘵𝘪𝘥𝘦𝘴 𝘶𝘯𝘴𝘢𝘪𝘥.

𝘩𝘪𝘴 𝘩𝘦𝘢𝘳𝘵 𝘳𝘦𝘤𝘢𝘭𝘭𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘧𝘪𝘴𝘩𝘪𝘯𝘨 𝘣𝘢𝘺,
𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘭𝘰𝘴𝘵 𝘣𝘦𝘨𝘪𝘯𝘯𝘪𝘯𝘨𝘴 𝘴𝘸𝘦𝘱𝘵 𝘢𝘸𝘢𝘺.
𝘩𝘦 𝘩𝘪𝘥𝘦𝘴 𝘣𝘦𝘯𝘦𝘢𝘵𝘩 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘧𝘶𝘳 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘧𝘰𝘢𝘮,
𝘺𝘦𝘵 𝘦𝘷𝘦𝘳𝘺 𝘸𝘢𝘷𝘦 𝘴𝘵𝘪𝘭𝘭 𝘤𝘢𝘭𝘭𝘴 𝘩𝘪𝘮 𝘩𝘰𝘮𝘦.


𝘧𝘰𝘳 𝘔𝘦𝘳𝘭𝘪𝘪 𝘩𝘰𝘭𝘥𝘴 𝘸𝘩𝘢𝘵 𝘮𝘺𝘵𝘩𝘴 𝘤𝘰𝘯𝘤𝘦𝘢𝘭…
𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘴𝘵𝘳𝘦𝘯𝘨𝘵𝘩 𝘵𝘰 𝘣𝘳𝘦𝘢𝘬, 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘸𝘪𝘭𝘭 𝘵𝘰 𝘩𝘦𝘢𝘭.
𝘯𝘰𝘵 𝘫𝘶𝘴𝘵 𝘢 𝘣𝘰𝘺 𝘪𝘯 𝘭𝘪𝘰𝘯 𝘴𝘬𝘪𝘯,
𝘣𝘶𝘵 𝘔𝘦𝘳𝘭𝘪𝘰𝘯 𝘴𝘰𝘶𝘭, 𝘢𝘭𝘪𝘷𝘦 𝘸𝘪𝘵𝘩𝘪𝘯.





𝗼𝗽𝗵𝗶𝗲 © 𝘁𝗵𝗲 𝘀𝗶𝗹𝗲𝗻𝗰𝗲 𝗯𝗲𝘁𝘄𝗲𝗲𝗻 𝘁𝗵𝗲 𝘄𝗮𝘃𝗲𝘀
𝟱𝟬 𝘅 𝟱𝟬 𝗰𝗺
𝗮𝗰𝗿𝘆𝗹𝗶𝗰 & 𝗼𝗶𝗹 𝗼𝗻 𝗰𝗮𝗻𝘃𝗮𝘀 
𝟮𝟬𝟮𝟱𝘰𝘱𝘩𝘪𝘦 𝘧𝘭𝘰𝘢𝘵𝘴 𝘸𝘩𝘦𝘳𝘦 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘴𝘵𝘢𝘳𝘭𝘪𝘨𝘩𝘵 𝘴𝘸𝘢𝘺𝘴,
𝘪𝘯 𝘳𝘪𝘣𝘣𝘰𝘯𝘦𝘥 𝘥𝘢𝘳𝘬 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘥𝘳𝘪𝘧𝘵𝘦𝘥 𝘩𝘢𝘻𝘦.
𝘴𝘩𝘦 𝘧𝘭𝘰𝘢𝘵𝘴 𝘪𝘯 𝘣𝘶𝘣𝘣𝘭𝘦𝘴, 𝘴𝘰𝘧𝘵 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘭𝘪𝘨𝘩𝘵,
𝘢 𝘲𝘶𝘪𝘦𝘵 𝘨𝘪𝘳𝘭 𝘸𝘩𝘰 𝘧𝘢𝘥𝘦𝘴 𝘧𝘳𝘰𝘮 𝘴𝘪𝘨𝘩𝘵.

𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘢𝘳𝘮𝘴 𝘤𝘶𝘳𝘭 𝘤𝘭𝘰𝘴𝘦 𝘭𝘪𝘬𝘦 𝘴𝘪𝘭𝘬𝘦𝘯 𝘵𝘩𝘳𝘦𝘢𝘥,
𝘴𝘩𝘦 𝘥𝘳𝘪𝘧𝘵𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘳𝘰𝘶𝘨𝘩 𝘴𝘭𝘦𝘦𝘱 𝘸𝘩𝘦𝘳𝘦 
𝘮𝘰𝘰𝘯𝘭𝘪𝘨𝘩𝘵’𝘴 𝘴𝘩𝘦𝘥.


𝘴𝘩𝘦 𝘴𝘩𝘪𝘧𝘵𝘴 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘴𝘩𝘢𝘱𝘦 𝘸𝘩𝘦𝘯 𝘯𝘰 𝘰𝘯𝘦’𝘴 𝘯𝘦𝘢𝘳,
𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘩𝘪𝘥𝘦𝘴 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘨𝘭𝘰𝘸 𝘧𝘳𝘰𝘮 𝘵𝘩𝘰𝘴𝘦 𝘵𝘰𝘰 𝘤𝘭𝘦𝘢𝘳.

𝘴𝘩𝘦’𝘴 𝘱𝘢𝘳𝘵 𝘰𝘧 𝘴𝘩𝘢𝘥𝘰𝘸, 𝘱𝘢𝘳𝘵 𝘰𝘧 𝘨𝘭𝘦𝘢𝘮,
𝘢 𝘧𝘭𝘶𝘵𝘵𝘦𝘳 𝘭𝘰𝘴𝘵 𝘪𝘯𝘴𝘪𝘥𝘦 𝘢 𝘥𝘳𝘦𝘢𝘮.
𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘰𝘤𝘦𝘢𝘯 𝘬𝘯𝘰𝘸𝘴, 𝘣𝘶𝘵 𝘸𝘪𝘭𝘭 𝘯𝘰𝘵 𝘵𝘦𝘭𝘭.. 
𝘸𝘩𝘦𝘳𝘦 𝘖𝘱𝘩𝘪𝘦 𝘩𝘪𝘥𝘦𝘴, 𝘴𝘩𝘦 𝘩𝘪𝘥𝘦𝘴 𝘴𝘰 𝘸𝘦𝘭𝘭.






𝘀𝗮𝗽𝗽𝗵𝗶𝗲 © 𝗴𝗹𝗮𝘀𝘀 𝘀𝗼𝘂𝗹, 𝘀𝘁𝗲𝗲𝗹 𝘀𝗽𝗶𝗻𝗲
𝟱𝟬 𝘅 𝟱𝟬 𝗰𝗺
𝗮𝗰𝗿𝘆𝗹𝗶𝗰 & 𝗼𝗶𝗹 𝗼𝗻 𝗰𝗮𝗻𝘃𝗮𝘀 
𝟮𝟬𝟮𝟱
𝘣𝘦𝘯𝘦𝘢𝘵𝘩 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘴𝘸𝘦𝘭𝘭 𝘸𝘩𝘦𝘳𝘦 𝘴𝘩𝘢𝘥𝘰𝘸𝘴 𝘱𝘭𝘢𝘺,
𝘴𝘢𝘱𝘱𝘩𝘪𝘦 𝘥𝘳𝘪𝘧𝘵𝘴 𝘪𝘯 𝘢 𝘴𝘪𝘭𝘷𝘦𝘳 𝘴𝘸𝘢𝘺.
𝘢 𝘴𝘦𝘢𝘩𝘰𝘳𝘴𝘦 𝘤𝘳𝘰𝘸𝘯, 𝘢 𝘨𝘢𝘻𝘦 𝘴𝘰 𝘥𝘦𝘦𝘱,
𝘴𝘩𝘦 𝘨𝘶𝘢𝘳𝘥𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘥𝘳𝘦𝘢𝘮𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘰𝘤𝘦𝘢𝘯𝘴 𝘬𝘦𝘦𝘱.
𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘴𝘩𝘦𝘭𝘭 𝘪𝘴 𝘴𝘵𝘳𝘰𝘯𝘨, 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘷𝘰𝘪𝘤𝘦 𝘪𝘴 𝘴𝘮𝘢𝘭𝘭,
𝘺𝘦𝘵 𝘴𝘩𝘦 𝘤𝘢𝘯 𝘩𝘦𝘢𝘳 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘵𝘪𝘥𝘦𝘴’ 𝘴𝘰𝘧𝘵 𝘤𝘢𝘭𝘭.

𝘵𝘩𝘳𝘰𝘶𝘨𝘩 𝘤𝘰𝘳𝘢𝘭 𝘨𝘢𝘵𝘦𝘴 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘤𝘶𝘳𝘳𝘦𝘯𝘵𝘴 𝘸𝘪𝘥𝘦,
𝘴𝘩𝘦 𝘩𝘪𝘥𝘦𝘴 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘩𝘦𝘢𝘳𝘵 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘸𝘢𝘷𝘦𝘴 𝘤𝘰𝘯𝘧𝘪𝘥𝘦.
𝘣𝘶𝘵 𝘮𝘦𝘦𝘵 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘦𝘺𝘦𝘴 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘺𝘰𝘶 𝘸𝘪𝘭𝘭 𝘴𝘦𝘦
𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘲𝘶𝘪𝘦𝘵 𝘵𝘳𝘶𝘵𝘩𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘢𝘵 𝘴𝘦𝘵 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘧𝘳𝘦𝘦.
𝘢 𝘴𝘰𝘶𝘭 𝘰𝘧 𝘨𝘭𝘢𝘴𝘴, 𝘢 𝘴𝘱𝘪𝘯𝘦 𝘰𝘧 𝘴𝘵𝘦𝘦𝘭,
𝘴𝘢𝘱𝘱𝘩𝘪𝘦 𝘳𝘦𝘮𝘪𝘯𝘥𝘴 𝘶𝘴 𝘩𝘰𝘸 𝘵𝘰 𝘧𝘦𝘦𝘭.







𝗸𝗶𝗶 © 𝗳𝗶𝗻𝘀 𝗼𝗳 𝗳𝗼𝗿𝘁𝘂𝗻𝗲
𝟱𝟬 𝘅 𝟱𝟬 𝗰𝗺
𝗮𝗰𝗿𝘆𝗹𝗶𝗰 & 𝗼𝗶𝗹 𝗼𝗻 𝗰𝗮𝗻𝘃𝗮𝘀 
𝟮𝟬𝟮𝟱

𝘬𝘪𝘪 𝘴𝘸𝘪𝘮𝘴 𝘢𝘨𝘢𝘪𝘯𝘴𝘵 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘴𝘵𝘳𝘦𝘢𝘮, 𝘢 𝘲𝘶𝘪𝘦𝘵
𝘩𝘦𝘢𝘳𝘵, 𝘢 𝘴𝘵𝘦𝘢𝘥𝘺 𝘥𝘳𝘦𝘢𝘮. 𝘵𝘩𝘳𝘰𝘶𝘨𝘩 𝘳𝘪𝘱𝘱𝘭𝘪𝘯𝘨
𝘸𝘢𝘷𝘦𝘴 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘭𝘪𝘨𝘩𝘵 𝘵𝘩𝘢𝘵 𝘣𝘦𝘯𝘥𝘴, 𝘴𝘩𝘦 𝘮𝘰𝘷𝘦𝘴 
𝘸𝘪𝘵𝘩 𝘨𝘳𝘢𝘤𝘦 𝘵𝘩𝘢𝘵 𝘯𝘦𝘷𝘦𝘳 𝘦𝘯𝘥𝘴.

𝘣𝘦𝘺𝘰𝘯𝘥 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘤𝘶𝘳𝘳𝘦𝘯𝘵𝘴, 𝘧𝘰𝘳𝘵𝘶𝘯𝘦 𝘨𝘭𝘦𝘢𝘮𝘴,
𝘴𝘰𝘧𝘵 𝘢𝘴 𝘴𝘶𝘯𝘭𝘪𝘨𝘩𝘵 𝘰𝘯 𝘨𝘦𝘯𝘵𝘭𝘦 𝘴𝘵𝘳𝘦𝘢𝘮𝘴. 
𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘴𝘵𝘰𝘳𝘮 𝘮𝘢𝘺 𝘳𝘰𝘢𝘳, 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘸𝘪𝘯𝘥𝘴 𝘮𝘢𝘺 𝘴𝘸𝘢𝘺, 
𝘺𝘦𝘵 𝘱𝘢𝘵𝘪𝘦𝘯𝘤𝘦 𝘨𝘶𝘪𝘥𝘦𝘴 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘰𝘯 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘸𝘢𝘺.


𝘪𝘯 𝘴𝘵𝘪𝘭𝘭, 𝘤𝘭𝘦𝘢𝘳 𝘱𝘰𝘰𝘭𝘴 𝘴𝘩𝘦 𝘥𝘳𝘪𝘧𝘵𝘴 𝘢𝘯𝘥 𝘴𝘵𝘢𝘺𝘴,
𝘱𝘦𝘢𝘤𝘦 𝘩𝘦𝘳 𝘤𝘰𝘮𝘱𝘢𝘴𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘳𝘰𝘶𝘨𝘩 𝘸𝘪𝘯𝘥𝘪𝘯𝘨 𝘥𝘢𝘺𝘴.
𝘯𝘰 𝘳𝘶𝘴𝘩, 𝘯𝘰 𝘧𝘪𝘨𝘩𝘵, 𝘯𝘰 𝘴𝘩𝘢𝘥𝘰𝘸𝘦𝘥 𝘧𝘳𝘪𝘨𝘩𝘵… 
𝘤𝘢𝘭𝘮 𝘸𝘢𝘵𝘦𝘳𝘴 𝘵𝘶𝘳𝘯 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘥𝘢𝘳𝘬 𝘵𝘰 𝘭𝘪𝘨𝘩𝘵.








