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View of Raúl de Nieves’s show “Carnage Composition.” On left wall: Nieves has created 1,100 cast-resin 
flies that cover the walls and alight on some of the pieces in the show. At center, “The Deaths of 
Everyday,” 2021- 2022; and right rear, “The Book of Hours,” 2022. Credit: Raúl de Nieves and Company 
Gallery

At the center of Raúl de Nieves’s new show, “Carnage Composition,” is a corpse, the 
victim of a disaster in the studio: a colorful beaded, sequined and bauble-encrusted 
figure that collapsed under the weight of its own baroque excess. Its fragments now 
reconfigured with limbs all akimbo, and supported by a steel scaffold that 
simultaneously cradles and pierces it through, the piece (“The Deaths of 
Everyday,” 2021-22) is a testament to the regeneration that follows destruction, a cycle 
that keeps pushing our world forward.

The Brooklyn-based artist’s aesthetic is a mash-up of elements including Mexican Diá 
de los Muertos celebrations, ballroom culture and the Roman Catholic Church, all of 
which revel in ritual, regalia, adornment, rebirth and the eventual pleasure that comes 
from deep pain. High-heeled shoes, barely recognizable under the layers of intricately 
applied decoration (as in “The Revolting Grace,” “Star-Crossed Lovers” and “I’ll Go 
Along to Be With You,” all 2022) and a multipart folding screen (“The Book of 
Hours,” 2022) evoke the dramatic potential of a fabulous costume change. But the fact 
that the screen is decorated with images of lords and ladies dancing with skeletons (a 
familiar motif in medieval Christian art), and that the gallery walls, and even some of 
the artworks, are covered with over a thousand translucent, larger-than-life resin flies — 
creatures that feed on, lay their eggs in, and eventually re-emerge from decomposing 
flesh — makes clear that, in de Nieves’s world, joy always has its price, but even death 
has its rewards. 


