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SHAPE OF PANDEMIC 1-A

installation/ movie image

*Please come forward and pick up the scissors then cut a piece
of ’suffering’ from the cloth when the video start.

This project invites the audience to know and not forget the consequences
of the pandemic and reminds them that it’s not over yet. It takes on theology
of suffering, to highlight how people’s bodies have been affected and to
reminds them of the key role that medicine has play in.

The project presents a suit made of three layers: skin, tissue and bones

and invites the audience to interact with it and take a piece of it as a reminder
of the suffering caused by COVID 19. The aim of the project is to use suffering
as a provocation, using strong representations of the human body and flesh.

Also a moving image is used to show how is the Covid-19 changed and
how is affect human body. It recorded the voice of 10 people who affected
by after-effect and say about their feeling..

VIIDEO FORMAT 1280x%720

TIME 2:30

INSTALLATION FORMAT 1.2M

MATERIALS silicone gel/pigment/yarn/cotton

chair/ white coat

AUTHOR Wanying Rong
INTERVIEWEE Xinyao Feng/Mehmet Kaynar/
Andrea/Bonato/Cinque/Lin Wang



Statement 2-A
Background/Warning

In the post-pandemic era, people's trust in and reliance on medical care

is gradually declining. People are starting to forget about COVID-19's effects
in the world and the human body. They want to forget about it,

they believe it’s over.

Theology of suffering, through suffering people can remember.
Acceptance of suffering means acceptance of EXPERIENCE,
acceptance of HEALING.

However, there are lots people still experiencing directly and
indirectly the impact of the virus in their health. From respiratory,
metabolic and cardiovascular diseases to mental health problems
and fatigue.

Would you be willing to accept "suffering"?

*This book contains pictures of real organs and diseases,
such as viscera and skin. Please skip it if you feel uncomfortable.






1 can't sleep. Exhaustion is like a mountain.
I can't sleep. I can't sleep. | can't sleep.

Drowning in an endless nightmare.

1 could hear the lungs clogging up with random drafts of breath.
I can't catch my breath,] can't control my breath,
The rush of wind is rattling in my body,
There's an old bellows in my torso.

My nose ran away from home.
The drive of smell and taste had lost its meaning.

I'm not happy. Depression goes hand in hand.
Brain fog?
My concentration dropped.

Can you see my veins? It's teal, it's sticky, it's congested.

Ah, do you hear my voice? Is that my voice?
Do you like sports? I used to love it.
Keep your distance.

I'm reasonably healthy.
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Covid remind us that we’re not invincible, that we’re not in control all the time,

that we need to be more humble.



Installation
details




Script in video
poetry

How insignificant you are,
a lonely individual,
the form of alienation,
they can‘t even distinguish their subtle shapes.

Endless,
continuous integration,
fuse,
perhaps.

The reintegration of fusion means division,
unable to suppress and control your growth,
erode every inch of skin,
gradual infiltration and spread,
till the body had no skin.

Let it go,

Let it go,

Let it go,

Burst silently.
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