Rasa Jansone.

The Fog of Feeding
Moms of Young Children. Large-scale portraits.
As I am writing, I don’t yet know if my portrait will have a place in the exhibition. The paintings are large, the space is small, but the portrait is done. Therefore I can no longer provide a view from the sidelines. There is only the view from the painting itself, because I’m in it. In between there are various digitally focused lenses and matrixes and printouts – the painting is painted from a photo with low evening sun through walnut branches.

When I saw my son’s face for the first time in the ultrasound, I finally believed that he exists. After the baby’s birth, I struggle to believe that I still exist. Every photo confirms it. 

A painter from Leipzig who visited Rasa and saw the portraits was appalled. No one uses such vivid colors anymore, the portraits are too dramatic, it is anti-intellectual to paint a woman’s face pink!

Looking from the inside out, I calmly realize that intellect can be passionate and documental work – artistic. „Paint is my vision,“ says Rasa. „These faces swim in my eyes, in that paint.“

Splash. 

Rasa Jansone was born in 1973, in the Bauska district. She studied painting at the Latvian Academy of Art, participated in painting and site-specific art ehxibitions since 2000. The titles of her previous solo exhibtions and painting series are: Latvians (2000–2005), The Secret Life of Snow-White (2004), Mama’s Hopes (2007), Women’s Day (2008, together with Iveta Laure, Ieva Dzintare and Marika Vītiņa), Rear-view Mirror (2011), Everyday Masculinity (2012), I Take a Little Bit Here and Put It There (2014).

The titles of her exhibitions and works are important to Rasa, just as words, names and texts. Regarding this exhibition the following names are important: Rasma Jansone, Alise Landsberga, Kristīne Bicāne, Ieva Vīriņa, Ieva Lejasmeijere, Evelīna Deičmane, Ilze Dūmiņa, Inga Jansone, Elza Jansone, Marika Vītiņa, Ieva Stūre, Sniedze Sofija Kāle, Iveta Laure, Elizabete Pičukāne, Juta Stradiņa. Also Jenny Saville, Mari Sunna, Marlene Dumas, Alice Neel.
We share the common experience of the fog of feeding.
Ieva Lejasmeijere 

