Masoud Shahsavari (concept) made by Kerim Ragimov

“The cries left traces in the high mountains to the south. In the north, a bottle in
motion full of whispers floats in waves through the oceans. Our stories; the cries, the
whispers will always shine on the surface. We are the sun.”

Macypa WWaxcaBapum (koHuenT) co3aaHo Kepum Parumos

«Kpukn octaBunu cneabl B BbICOKMX ropax Ha tore. Ha ceBepe OyTblinka B ABMXKEHWN,
nornHas wenoTa, NibIBeT BONTHAMM MO okeaHam. Hawum nctopum; kpuku, wWenoT
Bcerga byayT cusitb Ha NOBEPXHOCTU. Mbl — comnHuEe».



