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AUTUMN FLOWER, PATH TO
THE MOUNTAIN EXHIBITION

By Mario Jaramillo,
Conceptual Nature Photographer

For Mario Jaramillo, mountains and light have led him on a
personal journey through various natural parks in Utah (United
States) and Colombia. It is imperative to reflect on the concept
of nature from an autumn’s perspective, conveying to his
photographs their own meaning and story.

In this exhibition, the mountain is life itself, and on his way to the
summit, Mario reflects on the seasons as intertwining cycles of
life. Spring arrives with birth, fog appears to light the sunrise
with its faint and reduced light intensity. Summer's light dazzles
the eyes with pure life energy. Autumn, with its awareness,
makes the light more subtle, the colors cease to be so bright,
blending yellow, red, and white sunsets, resembling the
“frailejon” flower, the native plant of the Colombian paramos.
Winter is the end. The end of many endings, cycles, or a
definitive one.

For Mario, the challenge is life itself, the mountain, and the
stories it evokes.
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Path to the Mountain
LUN\D3&E

The 'Angel's Landing' trail is one of the narrowest and most dangerous in the
world. When the afternoon sun illuminates this path and with the play of the
many shadows, it's as if a portal open to another dimension, to a whole new
world eager to be discovered. It is like walking on a suspension bridge where it
is important not to loose your balance. Once in this journey you never forget the
two enormous cliffs downward more than a thousand meters on each side. More
importantly, as each step is climbed cautiously the path works its magic, making
you feel alive, awake, as the mountain breeze purifies you entire soul. It is like a
wave of ocean water that enters a cave and takes away all the layers accumulated
in its inner pores. With each step the weight of a lifetime of stress is released and
as the path steepens, its immense rock walls project you, as nature consoles your
every thought. As you continue to climb, the trail takes on a deeper meaning, the
noise of daily routine recede without realizing it, and when you finally reach the
top the whole world stops. As you stand in top of the world, you take a big
mouthful of mountain air, making you feel as if you were born again.
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Light and fog at dawn
REAIF DL TR

In the early dawn, fog spreads over the entire valley like a mantle that penetrates
all of nature, including the ancestral trees that reach upwards. As the rising sun
breaks the horizon over the mountains, its first rays of light descend from the
mountain one by one, slowly reaching over the blanket of fog, much like a
waterfall cascading down from the mountain. Everything happens slowly, the
rays of light gradually melting the fog when the tallest trees emerge as if coming
out of the water, as if they had been underwater holding their breath. Thus
begins the new day, energized by each ray of light, which charges the whole
body slowly melting away the thick cloak of everything accumulated over a
lifetime, everything that hurts, saddens, everything that clings to the fog spread
over the entire valley and as the morning begins, it starts to melt away, ushering
in a new day.
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Heading to the Summit
TEEliKmirT

This photo was taken at the top of the bridge near the municipality of Guasca,
Colombia. This road cuts across the high part of the mountain in Chingaza
Natural Park. On this occasion, | captured a truck that had been in use for many
years, carrying products that were likely harvested in the valley and destined for
Bogota's market square. At the moment | took the photo the truck was making
its final effort before reaching the summit of this mountain. Amidst the road,
nature was in all its splendor with its native forests filled with ancestral trees like
the Rodamontes and its numerous meadows adorned with frailejones, that start
to bloom in September. In the distance, you can see the peaks of the mountains
and among the clouds the afternoon light illuminates the landscape.

This photograph is dedicated to Camila Uribe (RIP 2021), who after a long battle
against cancer passed away on October 28, 2021.
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Tailwind
BUVVE

The hummingbird represents the best of nature. Its greens and blues shine like
precious stones in the afternoon light and its wings beat so fast that they not only
break the sound barrier, but also transcend from one dimension to another. For
many hummingbirds are magical beings, messengers from beyond. Their
fluttering wings represent the pure energy of life; on one hand, they fiercely
defend their territory and on the other, with their long delicate beaks they sip
nectar from flowers with perfect memory, always remembering each flower they
have visited along their path. With a tailwind the hummingbird advances through
its life from flower to flower until evening comes. Like a hummingbird we must
do the same, sip the nectar of life from day to day, but unlike the bird we must
forego the weight of our memory.
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Autumn curtain
Moh—7>

In the surroundings of the Chingaza Natural Park located on the outskirts of the
municipality of La Calera, Colombia, locals live among the high altitude wetlands
and the small farms dedicated to their ancestral activity, agriculture. On this day
just before nightfall, | stopped on my way, sat on the mountain and like a
spectator, | found myself watching an improvised theater where the play was
simply the night. On this occasion, the curtain slowly opened as the rain fell
illuminated by the sunset's orange light and in the background, behind the
actors on stage, the mountains darkened until only their silhouette could be
seen. In a matter of second's all my surroundings darkened and the night, except
for the sounds of nature, fell silent. In the sky everything was happening, a cold
front arrived with black, heavy clouds, leaving a gap where this sunset play took
place. In a few seconds, the temperature suddenly dropped but at the same time
the late afternoon breeze ceased. For a few seconds the magical scene unfolded
holding my breath, my eyes remained open, thinking that by closing them |
would miss the best of the theater. Until finally, all the air came out, the rain
stopped falling and the late afternoon sunlight did not harm me, quite the
opposite, it illuminated me.
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Sky in the mountains
thnze

There's nothing like running through a cornfield, not to mention those images
you see in Europe of someone running through a lavender or sunflower field at
the end of the day. It's necessary to run at full speed until you feel the wind on
your face to reach out and feel the leaves of each plant as you pass by in a blur.
But in the Paramo, which are high altitude wetlands typically located at over
3,500 meters above sea level, such high speeds are not advisable. The first thing
that happens is that you run out of breath, but worse still, when you walk through
a paramo speed is your worst enemy. In these magical forests at the top of the
Colombian mountains it's necessary to walk slowly, to observe each variety of
frailejon. A frailejon grown only in the high altitude in which each of its leafs is
like a sponge that absorbs water during the rainy seasons. There's nothing like
its flower, which resembles a small sunflower, blooming in the autumn. But still,
you have to close your eyes and breathe deeply, because when you open them
and look into the distance, you don't know if the earth is in the sky or if, on the
contrary, the sky is in these mountains.

/1

FUEODVAZRITIRITZDEDGEEDIG G IFIC—HDERDOYICI—OV/INTENMNFZHDDH N
VE=RUEDYDBERIFIRITZMKIEESIETLHYE A BBESRICF 2L L THED
BICMNBIE BICAZRCAE TERNTES TN GV E A, LOLORE IE&E35004—k
IWALICARIBE T 5EtDRRTHE/NTETIE CDLOIBAE—FEHTLIFFIECIEDBYELA
cE I RUINALE T, ESICEBNILICOERTH L EIIIAE-FREBEOHEZDOTY, JAVE
T DILRICHDIDEEDIHFCIE oW HERABRBREDT AL RV ZERITE2LEDNHIET
o BEOBWSACLOBREVWT ZA LRI MEICBESEED KD AR IDELS K
ZRINLET, MICKINEBOEDYDLISERERDIERA. LEL ZNTE BZRACCRER
LNV EEA. G EERS BZRITCECZ RHEMERHZEICH D DO HiIc. ZARAINSDIL
ICBBDESH DD EHELEDNETT,



(Arches National Park, Utah, USA) / 7—F—XEIINE, 12M, KE

Title: Winter in sight / &
Measurements: 60 x 40 cm
2023

B A

DIEL



Winter in sight
KDL

On this occasion, it had snowed for the first time just as the transition from warm
autumn days to the first snowfalls of the season was occurring, signaling that
winter was on the horizon. In this part of the United States nature is very rugged,
desertic, with few trees and even fewer forests, but everything is compensated
by the incredible rock formations. Most of them are of an intense red color. The
rock formations in the distance looked like small villages on a plateau with a clear
view of the mountains in the background. Despite the dwindling daylight at the
end of autumn, on this day the sun rose defiantly, filling the entire valley up to the
La Sal Mountains with its penetrating energy. But even as winter's arrival was
imminent, the sun illuminated my path as | left my fresh footprints in the snow.
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Sacred lagoon
55

This photo of the frailejones on the shores of the sacred Siecha lagoon was taken
in September 2023, during the peak of their flowering season. The Siecha lagoon
has long been a sacred place for the indigenous communities inhabiting these
mountains. After a long hike through the Chingaza Natural Park, one finally
arrives at this place that undoubtedly summons all the mysticism of a temple.
Here, the mist, the rain and even the flowers of the frailejones seem to read the
mind of each visitor and the weather quickly expresses what everyone feels. One
must be careful with nostalgia, for the fog appears within seconds, not to
mention the sadness as the rain begins to pour relentlessly. But there is nothing
like the fresh air at the top of these mountains and once on the shores of these
lagoons it is necessary to look at one's reflection in these waters, settled over
time. In this place, there is no sign of humans, only nature.
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Gaze Toward the Summit

On a November day, | found myself with my wife, our two children, and my
daughter's boyfriend doing what | had always dreamed of: a road trip through
Utah's national parks in autumn. On our journey, we arrived at a hotel at night
near Capitol Reef National Park in the midst of snow, just in time, as the road was
starting to become dangerous due to the rapidly accumulating snow. The next
day, we woke up eager to see the view, but we were met with a wall of fog and
the remnants of a snowstorm. Still, we got into the car and began our tour of this
park. At the first stop we saw more of the same, a white wall that hardly allowed
us to see the shapes of these mountains. But in nature there are no rules of
behavior that hold true and within minutes the fog began to thin. To everyone's
surprise, | stopped to look to my right and found this photo. In it, remnants of
autumn remained, but even better, the colors of autumn were embedded in all
its rocks and at the top, still somewhat difficult to delineate, what seemed like a
castle on the summit could be seen. | got back in the car and continued driving
along the road through several canyons of rocky mountains, but my mind
continued to search for the way to reach the rock castle on the mountaintop.
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Mountains in the sky
RZEDI%

| took this photo in Moab, Utah, capturing the La Sal Mountains receiving warm
light as the sun disappeared behind the horizon in an autumnal sunset. But this
photo was conceived on the streets of Bogota, Colombia, or possibly in Madrid,
Spain. During my travels through these cities | found myself walking along their
sidewalks, surrounded by people moving from one place to another. Everywhere
around me was concrete, the noise of the city was deafening and my eyes
couldn't stop watering from the allergic reaction to the city's toxic smog. It was
on one such day, standing at a traffic light, that | began to dream of my mountain.
| started to imagine its snow-capped peaks, as well as its forested base and from
this place, | imagined the breeze on my face as | stood at the summit looking out
toward the horizon. It was all like an absurd dream, but it still calmed me. That's
how one November evening | found this perfect mountain with its snow-covered
peaks floating among the clouds illuminated by the warm light of the autumn
sunset. This perfect mountain was the La Sal Mountains.
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The weight of winter
KDEH

Winter is a season that many associate with little light, extreme cold and when
one thinks of a bear, immediately imagines a long sleep, almost in a state of
hibernation. But winter still has its magic and there is nothing like the first
moment when the snow begins to fall, let alone waking up the next day to see
the snow on the pine trees outside the window. But above all, winter carries a lot
of weight. One can feel it on the shoulders, but in the case of this photograph,
winter in the form of snow is seen weighing down on a trunk that struggles to
bear the weight. It is the only season that has the power to make time stand still,
to make everything slower. It's like a sand hourglass, as it passes through the
funnel falling on the surface at the other side of the narrow path that leads to the
bottom. In this photo, it's as if the snow were the hourglass laying on the trunk
and doing everything it can to bear its weight, and with the cold and the snow it
keeps it compact so that time remains still for as much as possible, until a small
breeze causes its grains to slide off the trunk and fall.
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Tree of wisdom
HMEOK
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When one thinks of the tree of wisdom it is important to first consider the tree of
life. In many cultures the tree of life serves as the foundation of all values. In the
case of Colombia, there are many trees of life. In some indigenous cultures the
Guayacan tree has been considered the tree of life. In the Amazon, the giant
Seiba trees grow tall and can be seen from afar and without any doubt one agrees
that it is definitely the tree of life. In my personal experience, the Guanacaste
tree, common in Central America, holds this special significance, with its branches
extending outwards, becoming more prominent with each passing year. However,
the tree of wisdom is different; it is a tree that once held grandeur, but now its
leaves are yellowing, its bark bares deep scars that extend throughout its trunk,
with some branches reaching towards the river while many others are broken or
cut. For this tree, greatness is no longer its theme; although it may have been so
for a hundred years, it now resembles an old delicate book, needing to be
handled with care. When held in one's hands, there is a great eagerness to read
it, for its wisdom lies in every page, in every word. And upon closing one's eyes,
the scent of age, of stored leather, and above all, of an old book, permeates the
air. Trees of wisdom are always found beside the river, and in this case, it stands
alongside an old wooden bridge that prepares the way when one is ready to
journey beyond.
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