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Tes$mony	

I	wake	up	early	and	readily	throw	a	dream	off	myself.	It	then	moulders	in	the	corner	like	an	old	cloak,	its	
sleeves	are	fastened	with	steel	shavings.	I	am	trying	to	stay	disciplined,	to	keep	my	gaze	from	wandering	so	
that	it	doesn't	tumble	my	thoughts.	Yet	in	fact,	I	can	laugh	at	all	of	it,	that's	why	the	names	come	to	me	
easily.	Surely,	there	come	harder	days,	or	nights,	when	it's	difficult	to	find	my	voice	or	my	place.	But	that's	
how	I	usually	work	—	I	come	at	a	place	and	throw	off	a	dream.	Then	I	look	at	what's	leX	of	it.	

Shells,	big	or	small	––	that’s	what’s	usually	leX,	and	they	need	to	be	swept	off	or	put	in	place.	Clothes	are	
also	shells.	I	don’t	believe	there	are	completely	clean	or	fresh	new	clothes.	Each	coat	has	a	story,	its	origin	is	
industrial,	though	it	is	con#nued	every	day	or	on	fes#ve	occasions,	it	is	not	cared	for	too	much	but	it	helps	
to	endure	the	days	of	winter.	I’ve	decided	to	set	up	a	room	where	the	shells	could	take	a	rest,	so	that	I	could	
sleep	among	them	and	listen	to	their	stories,	all	at	the	same	#me.	They	don’t	bother	me,	aXer	all,	it’s	just	a	
cha[er	of	some	shells.	Meanwhile	underneath	the	shell	there	are	the	proteins,	the	egg	whites.	Our	soX	
gela#nous	flesh,	lungs	and	electricity.	We	are	sleepers	to	whom	something	is	constantly	happening.	Some	
of	us	a[empt	to	harden,	we	start	running,	liXing	heavy	things,	or	looking	for	some	other	way	out.	In	a	way,	
I’m	no	different,	however,	I’m	also	truly	melancholic.	In	my	dreams	I	oXen	see	something	at	which	I	have	
been	looking	throughout	the	day	without	realising	I’m	no#cing	anything	at	all.	I	also	tend	to	sigh	about	
in#mate	stories	since,	in	my	opinion,	they	are	the	only	good	ones.	But	such	stories	don’t	travel	around.	
They	visit	a	few	decent	par#es	on	this	or	the	other	side	of	the	river,	maybe	some	banquets.	If	they	swell	up,	
they	become	shallow	and	vulgar,	just	as	the	self-depreca#ng	people	with	cons#pa#on	of	their	proteins.	

I	read	quite	a	lot	of	books,	since	my	adolescente	I’ve	loved	music.	I’d	like	to	think	that	what	I	am	crea#ng	is	
a	place	to	put	one’s	gaze,	everything	else	comes	aXer	that.	That	should	have	probably	been	said	in	the	
beginning,	shouldn’t	it?	It’s	hard	for	me	to	talk	about	myself,	unless	that	happens	in	the	very	beginning.	If	it	
was	for	me,	the	exhibi#ons	could	also	be	opened	in	the	mornings,	right	aXer	our	dreams	get	thrown	off.	We	
would	meet	before	having	had	#me	to	spend	our	money,	we	would	go	somewhere	we	oughtn’t	be	and	see	
what’s	leX	of	it.	And	even	if	someone	got	offended	it	would	just	be	the	beginning.	

-	Monika	Kalinauskaitė	

Antanas	Gerlikas	(g.	1978)	is	an	ar#st	who	lives	and	works	in	Vilnius.	His	solo	exhibi#ons	have	taken	place	at	
the	"Tulips	&	Roses"	gallery	(together	with	Liudvikas	Buklys,	2008),	at	the	Contemporary	Art	Centre's	
(Vilnius)	showcase	(2011)	and	kitchen	(2014),	the	"Art	in	General"	centre	in	New	York	(2013),	the	"Objec#f	
Exhibi#ons"	art	centre	in	Antwerp	(2013),	at	the	Contemporary	Art	Centre	in	Vilnius	with	his	exhibi#on	
"Kopos/Dunes"	(2016),	P////AKT	(solo	show	with	Laura	Kaminskaitė,	Amsterdam,	2018).	He	has	par#cipated	
in	a	number	of	group	exhibi#ons	at	the	CAC	(Vilnius,	2014),	the	contemporary	art	gallery	"Bunkier	Sztuki"	in	
Krakow	(2015),	the	XIIth	Bal#c	Triennial	in	Riga	(2016),	the	art	space	"Lokomo#f"	in	Lentvaris,	Lithuania	
(2019).	Gerlikas	took	part	in	the	Lithuanian	pavilion	at	the	55th	Venice	Biennial	(2013).	In	2017,	he	was	
nominated	for	the	Porto	municipality's	art	prize.	In	2019,	he	was	an	ar#st-in-residence	at	the	art,	
residencies	and	educa#on	centre	Rupert.	
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