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Inspired by the first line of Judah Halevi’s famous poem, our exhibition title calls to mind the 
deep yearning of those living in exile. Halevi was a Spanish Jewish poet, born in 1085, whose 
poetry beautifully captures the loss and longing of a Jew living far from his ancient homeland.  
 
My Heart Is in the East, and I Am at the Ends of the West is the first of two inaugural 
exhibitions at Shulamit Gallery, which explore the contemporary Iranian Jewish story. Both 
exhibitions are held in collaboration with the Fowler Museum at UCLA, whose exhibit entitled 
Light and Shadows: The Story of Iranian Jews is now being shown. The Fowler’s readapted 
exhibition, first organized by Beit Hatfutsot in Tel Aviv, Israel, will focus specifically on LA’s 
Iranian community.  
 
Using artist as guide, My Heart Is in the East is a chance to explore questions of hybrid and 
multi-layered identities: What does it mean to be in exile? What is our relationship to the city or 
country in which we live? Is it possible to maintain a positive national identity while fleeing 
persecution? Is the place in which one seeks refuge ever truly home? The work of Iranian 
Jewish artists, Farid Kia, Laura Merage, Soraya Sarah Nazarian and Jessica Shokrian all 
attempt to answer these complex questions. 
 
The Jewish community of Iran, whose members’ lives and experiences are explored in this 
exhibition, is one of the oldest Jewish communities. During the early and mid-twentieth century, 
the Iranian Jewish community gained religious freedom, increased economic security, and 
experienced vast improvements to its quality of life. However, its acceptance proved to be 
fleeting and quickly evaporated during the Islamic Revolution of 1979. Quite literally overnight, 
the majority of Iranian Jews fled their homeland for new lives in Israel, Europe, and the United 
States. From Great Neck, NY to Los Angeles, CA new communities emerged which had to 
wrestle with its past and define a new future. 
 
As in the romantic and relevant words of Halevi, the hearts of Iranian Jews continue to turn 
eastward. They embrace a nostalgic ideal of a birthplace where colors radiated with greater 
intensity, where flowers smelled sweeter, where spices were more alluring, where melodies 
could move women to tears, and where family was everything. Yet, here in Los Angeles — the 
literal ends of the West — Iranian Jews have created new lives for themselves and their 
children in the largest Iranian expatriate community. Now, more than thirty years after the 
Revolution, they face the challenges that affect all immigrant populations — assimilation, 
acculturation, and intermarriage.  
 
This exhibition also includes several historic pieces, which were displayed in Iranian homes and 
given as gifts to foreign dignitaries before the Revolution. They are on loan from the collection 
of Iranian silversmith Ben Mayeri (1914-2003). The mixing of contemporary art and historic 
objects serves to remind the viewer of nostalgic notions of home, and mirrors the display of 
cultural artifacts on exhibit at the Fowler Museum.   
 
Together, viewers will traverse centuries of turmoil, discovering the characteristics that make 
the Iranian Jewish story both unique and universal. The artwork gathered here takes the 
audience on a voyage of self-discovery, ultimately in service of the most basic question of all: 
what does home mean to you?  
 
 
 
My Heart Is in the East, and I Am at the Ends of the West, is organized by the Shulamit Gallery. It is curated by Shula Nazarian, 
Owner and Director, and Anne Hromadka, Co-Director and coordinated by Sharón Zoldan, Gallery Associate.  The show is an 
official satellite exhibition of the Fowler’s Light and Shadows: The Story of Iranian Jews.  
 


