My Art Journey

Since I was a child I found interest in drawing. First time that I found a red pencil started drawing some mixed lines on a wall. I think it was my first experience in the basic elements of visual arts “lines”. After that I found myself interested in drawing everything. Once my parents gave me a box of colour pencils and made me familiar with colours and the name of them; they always encouraged me for my talent in learning the colours and drawings.

I remember the loveliest stage of my life belongs to the time my parents sent me to kindergarten. Over there I learned how to use watercolour, pastel and different art materials. It was a magic place fore me. I remember everything was so peaceful and friendly, it was a really nice and lovely atmosphere for me. As far as I remember my teacher always encouraged me in drawing and painting. She was taking us to the cinema to watch a movie, and then the next day she was asking us to draw and paint the objects and scenes of the movie. This practice was so hard for me because I had to use my imagination and creativity to re- picture the scenes, however I enjoyed doing it.

Overtime, I realized that both my mother and my father were talented in art. They always used to help me in my works and I tried to fallow their instructions. Whenever they drew a beautiful picture in my sketchbook I became more and more interested in art. Generally speaking drawing and painting was so cantering for me and made me get relaxed. 

Nature was the most attractive subject for me; I was really concerned with drawing just like nature in a completely realistic way. One day, when I was about ten years old, one of my uncles drew a beautiful imaginary picture composed of 3 mountains with nice shadows in one side of them and a sky while sunset; there were a beautiful lake in front of them and a calm and warm wooden cottage next to it. He put some dark points in the middle of the picture looked like some cows were grazing. It was the first time when I found the magic of shadows. I was amazed how my uncle could put all those objects in paper just by playing with shadows. I turned up that different tones of shades have a basic role on creating volumes and there are different ways of creating shades in order to make different textures. Up until then I hadn’t had such a great sensation about shadows. Since then I became so interested in learning how to use the shadows in my works and struggled to make textures as like as the nature. Generally speaking since childhood I used to work in realist style. I always tried to make my works as close to the real world as I could to make them look like a photo.

I remember my youngest aunt was so close to me and usually came to our house to play with me. He was so talented in art and his drawing was much better than me. I used to see myself in competition with him despite this fact that I couldn’t manage to keep with him. However, it was so helpful and had a great progress in my art development. 

Then it was the time that I had to choose a major and go to high school. Unfortunately because of my family pressure and underestimating business future of arts, I had to choose mathematic. Since then problems started for me. In high school there was no chance and no enough time to pursue my art interests. I was missing art and drawing so much at that period. On the other side I was not so talented in mathematic. Unlike art, mathematic was so confusing and boring for me. There was no fun for me by playing with numbers. I somehow was forgetting my talent and love in art when one night my young aunt encouraged me in pursuing it and told me you would be a great artist in future and recognized me my great potential in art. It had a great impact on me therefore after that I determined to continue in this field.

After I got my Diploma of Mathematic I decided to change my major to art. But unfortunately because of difficult university entrance exam, I decided to quit studying academically in art and tried to find private schools of art to study there. Eventually after searching for several days I found an art gallery in my town where seemed to be well for me. I showed some simple of my works to the teacher of that art gallery and he really was excited about my works, especially when he found that it’s the first time that I’m going to study art under the observation of an art teacher; plus, it was a great encouragement for me.

It was the first time that I looked at original oil paintings with different methods. In front of the art gallery there was a big and strange oil painting done by my teacher. First time I looked at it I found it disgusting and just rubbish, since I didn’t like the subject of it and could not understand it. But one month later it turned out how stupid and shallow I was. It was a great turning point in my life. That work was a great surrealistic work and I just had a shallow look on it. Since then I realized that how deep and how meaningful an art work can be, so I started to see my world in a different way. Up until then I thought the only style of painting is just realism and we have to choose just beautiful subjects to paint. My teachers’ work had a great influence on me, I learned that we can talk with our works, we can communicate with others, and we can show our feelings and share our thoughts and impressions with others.

After a little while I started to teach drawing in order to make money. After some months I found my own gallery. Teaching as a teacher for 2 years in my own gallery improved my skill in drawing and painting dramatically; However, after a while I got tired of it because I felt there are lots of things that I have to learn about art and dividing my time to manage the gallery and teaching art is getting a real prevention for my development, so I decided to quit my gallery and continue my education in art. Given to the fact that I am a kind of person who loves working and making things with hands I chose visual arts and travelled to Australia to study this major.

Now I’m so pleased with my major of study since it is so practical, plus, with some fantastic sculpture lessons. I really love creating things with my hands, therefore making sculpture really interests me specially working on wood; Actually, it is so concentrating for me, I thing I am going to choose it as my second semester major.

In conclusion, as an artist I would like to do different, professional, and meaningful works. I like my works to have a thought, meaning and a philosophy behind them.
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