PREFACE
Petar Vranjković, Whānau

On yellowed black and white photography, scratched at places, we see a young man and a girl. The young man is hugging a girl with one hand, holding hers with both hands. They both look at the camera. He is smiling, and she is serious, with relentless look pointed straight into the camera. Click. The moment passed.

A private photo represents the trace
 of life that was lived and passed. We open family albums and look at the photos. Based on what we see, we are trying to reconstruct our own past, add meaning to what we see - the photos we remember are the rest of our experiences.
 There may be a memory of the day when the photograph was made, maybe it became just a proof that we were at that place at that time. However, what about the family photographs that are not showing us, which testify about the moments we did not attend, moments that happened before we even existed?

Wondering about his own past by exploring family photographs, Petar Vranjković in his exhibition Whānau exhibits thirty photos which were created thirty or more years before his birth. These carefully selected photos depict the lives of his grandparents from his mother's side. Each scene, every smile, is the starting point for the author's intimate questioning of his own roots. But the story behind some of the photographs remains hidden to the observer. There is no date, no name - one can only guess who the members of the author's family are.

Part of the family history that physically emerges from the private sphere is actually hidden. What the author, however, reveals through his work is his own emotional relationship to the heritage he found.

The photos that were previously in the boxes are carefully placed in the frames, and their transformation from just being seen to becoming a part of the emotional intergenerational exchange ends with the transfer of the three selected scenes from the photo to the unbleached linen in lithography. By juxtaposing an old piece of cloth found in his grandmother's home to the wedding photography of his grandparents, it is like he adds himself to this photo and gives honor to those whose experiences have shaped him.
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