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MARY!I / France

Maryi is a French artist. She harvests impressions of her day-to-day life, words, she absorbs
all that surrounds her. These thoughts and memories show up in her work, which she
assimilates to fragments, expressions of what she cannot confine within the mesh of words
and symbols. Attempting to give shape to that which has none, cleaving to the ephemeral, to
incompleteness, and the beauty of imperfection. To belong in this space suspended between
desire and fulfilment.

Her paintings and collages express her constant questioning of the appearance of dualities
and the way in which they talk to each other: the without and the within, the empty and the
full, the visible and the invisible, light and darkness, death and rebirth, presence and
absence... It is “between the two” that her work emerges, in the exploration of what bubbles
up in the interstices, the intervals, where all transformations occur. To create involves
approaching that “third” space which subtly links apparent opposites, gives strength to a
shape, living breath to a gesture... A place of magnitude.

Painting is simultaneously a moment, a series of moments, and a space. When tension
coexists with calm, then silent, almost meditative spaces open up: the paint, the ink, the wax,
the pencils and paper combine, enter unknown places, encounter dissonances and

harmonies. The result is not an image but a state of thoughts forever unfinished



