
Every Body Was Welcome
Self-led Sensory Tour of Euan Uglow: An

Arc From The Eye

February to May 2026

Note: this self-led tour discusses ways to approach
nudity in art, Euan Uglow’s process, and suggests
some positive ways to look at bodies in the
exhibition. All elements of the tour are optional.





























Chorus 
I brought my body to the gallery today, 
Every body was welcome. 
I brought my body to the gallery today, 
My body was the same, 
My body was different. 

Verse 1 
Bodies hung on walls, quiet and still. 
Carefully curated, 
Skin and muscle, fat and bone. 

Chorus 
I brought my body to the gallery today, 
Every body was welcome. 
I brought my body to the gallery today, 
My body was the same, 
My body was different. 

Verse 2 
Bodies in art galleries are not rude, 
Even if they’re nude. 
I can choose to look, 
I can choose not to. 

Bridge 
My body gets to decide. 
My body gets to decide. 

Chorus 
I brought my body to the gallery today,
Every body was welcome. 
I brought my body to the gallery today, 
My body was the same, 
My body was different. 

Verse 3 
I can look past bodies, colour and canvas. 
Lines and surfaces, space and shape.

Verse 4 
I can feel measurements, 
I can measure myself. 
Not by beauty, not by judgement, 
But by what holds me together, 
Skin and muscle, fat and bone. 

Bridge 
My body gets to decide 
My body gets to decide 

Chorus 
I brought my body to the gallery today,
Every body was welcome. 
I brought my body to the gallery today,
My body was the same, 
My body was different. 

Bridge 
My body gets decides 
My body still decides 
My body always decides

Outro 
I brought my body to the gallery today,
And it came home with me again.

Lyrics & Melody written by Julia Collar
Sound recording produced using AI















The Musicians
Euan Uglow, The Musicians, 1953.  Oil on canvas, (courtesy of Amgueddfa Cymru - National Museum Wales)





The Diagonal
Euan Uglow, The Diagonal, 1971-77. Oil on canvas, (courtesy of Browse & Bowby, London @ The Estate of Euan Uglow)





Snake
Euan Uglow, Snake, 1976. Oil on canvas, (Arts Council Collection, Southbank Centre, London)





Sunset, Lemba, Cyprus
Euan Uglow, Sunset, Lemba, Cyprus, 1980. Oil on canvas laid on panel, (private collection)





Skull

Euan Uglow, Skull, 1994-97. Oil on canvas, (private collection)





Head Of Pat
Euan Uglow, Head of Pat, 1978-83. Oil on canvas, (private collection)
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