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Identity Euphoria, 2025
Glass, water, feather + video 1m 42s

15 cm tall, 10 cm diameter

“Right there, floating on

the surface of Plotzensee,
I felt it tully for the first
time. My body is mine.”

Link to full context

Link to the video



https://youtu.be/VL-7af9HvjQ
https://www.mmcap.eu/product/20520769/identity-euphoria-2025

M. M. C., 2025
Installation

Dimensions site-specific

It consists of 3 layers, one physical and two
non-material. The first layer uses curtains
from my own apartment to create an
atmosphere of intimacy in this most

personal work yet.

Three small works are arranged in a circle,
which represent the stages of a woman’s life:
Maiden, Mother, Crone.

Each of them has a corresponding QR code
leading the viewers deeper into the complex

ideas behind each work.

Like many of my other works, most of the art actually emerges in the minds of people
interacting with it. As artists, the fruits of our feelings are on display; we wish them so.
My private thoughts, however? Here, going deeper requires an exchange. Your data plan

and the processing power of your smartphone for my deep conclusions.

Additional photos


https://michalinamarta.blogspot.com/2025/07/down-witches-road.html

Skéra (Skin/Leather), 2022-2024
acrylic on paper, scans of the artist’s body

triptych 70 x 50 cm each, framed

Skéra, meaning both skin and leather in
Polish, embodies my triptych's essence. Skin
captures our life experiences, while leather
symbolises a man-made safety layer.

This project began when I fixated on stretch
marks in a photo, a new preoccupation. As a
former life model, my body had been
immortalised in art, reflecting years of
acceptance. Yet, a self-image crisis led me to
create art instinctively. Folding paper until it
felt like leather, I saw the lines as marks of
experience, paralleling my quest for
stretchmarks. Taking snapshots marked a
turning point—my body became my own
artistic material. The photos blended natural
and artificial, small paper eventually
enlarged over two years.

The project reflects the cyclical nature of
breathing and body changes, akin to
women's evolving bodies. On a deeper level,
it's about our sense of self-contracting and
expanding under societal pressures, and
eventually expressing fully when safe.
"Skéra” symbolises struggle, survival, and
pride in bearing our life’s marks.

[ink to a research video



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=08oidl4pQ3k

Unreal Fortune, 2020 - ongoing
air, glass, metal, paper
28cmx22cmx5,5cm

15 000 € for an individual jar
150 000 € for the whole set

On the 22nd May of 2020, I filled jars with
149,5 ml of free-range air from a Polish
meadow and sealed them. Then, I put them
up for sale on Etsy for a horrendous price.
That was a commentary on putting monetary

value on invaluable resources, such as, at the

time, COVID-free air. (...)

None of the jars has sold yet and I've been
living with 10 jars of air priced at 15 000 €
each for 5 years now. It’s a curious state of
quantum superposition. They are worth that
much because I proclaimed it so. They are not
worth that much because no one has paid for

them yet (...)

Opverall, the work speaks
about a possibly

delusional hope for a
big break, patience and

unwavering faith.

Further context and additional photos


https://www.mmcap.eu/unreal-fortune

projection bar; Bymptony of Perceplion .

projection for: Symphony of Perception

[ L

Symphony of Perception,
2019 - 2020
A multimedia installation

A curated collection of clips is
projected, and participants are invited
to choose their own soundtrack,
thereby altering their perception of
what they are looking at.

Mixing music, image and our
perception of those is merely a
metaphor. I’m illustrating situations
appearing in our lives and our
attitude towards them.

When it comes to events in reality, we
most likely have no influence over
them. The way we approach them -
well, that’s the whole other story. (...)

A puddle of dirty water can cover our
coat, courtesy of some careless driver.
And we get angry and curse their guts
out or burst out laughing like a mad
person.

It’s a choice. It’s always a choice.

Links to further context and instructions to participate



https://michalinamarta.blogspot.com/2020/03/symphony-of-perception.html
https://www.mmcap.eu/artworks

