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JESSADA KONGSOMMART
July 6 - 20 , 2004
at Eastern Center of At and Culture , Burapha University , Chonburi , Thailand.



If this book

Is your first encounter with the art of

Jessada Kongsommaort, | envy you. You are about to enter an exceptional

world of beauty, magic ond spirfuality. | know, because | had the same experence the fist time | waos
acquainted with the paintings of Jessada.

He was o young art student then, looking like a hipple relic from the Woodstock Festival. Yes young he was. but the
master wos already there in his strokes, his colouring., his playful presence on that quivering knife-edge. the rainbow of

» colours, that separates light from shadow and shadow from light.
" . , Jessada  is stil young, almost half my age. but his art has the wanderful expression of timeless knowledge. | sometimes
Congratulations to Khun Jessada Kongsommart on the opening of his Y ag P g
gt ol _—— = wonder why |, a farang, having grown up In a completely different culture on the other side of Earth. have fallen so
exhibition ‘Tin Tee Chan Kerd® - ‘The Place | was Born. | )
1 deeply in love with his art

Jessada draws his themes from the rural viloge life on the counfryside in Tin Tee Chon Kerd (in the Kalasin Province)
where he grew up. It is all there in his paintings. The sweet, damp smell of pure soil, living so close fo mother nature
you can breathe her beauly, the handicraft of the vilage people. the sik fabric patterns, yes. that homage to pure,

My husband and | are admirers of this young artist whose paintings have

brightened up our home for the past year.

We particularly enjoy his powerful landscapes. They seem tfo evolve from his
upbringing amidst weaving, textiles and threads and combine both modemn
and traditional perspectives. Most refreshing and bold.

We wish him every success and appreciate his efforts in supporting his
hometown school with this Art Charity Project.

that
frodifional life-at the risk of being crushed under the steely paws of modern, noisy, urban life. There is also a dark. sensual

that gives them an almost erotic quality.

undercurrent In many of Jessada paintings
fo his art. Norway has. as all nations have. a rural backbone, and although our

And then | understand why | get drawn
traditions and myths and nature might be

our di'ﬂerences. We are human beings, walking our paths on the same soil, breathing the some air, under the some

Rama | X Art Museum Foung
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@/\—Q/@LAA_/Q\_Q whispers of the spits and the gods In B
our ears. To me Jessada's paintings ; === e e {
| i

(Alleen Chan) - |
captures life and all its mysteries. I
|

Wwife of the Ambassader of Singapore to Thailand GRS e e L
speaking with a soft voice to the

quite different from Thailond, we share something, something that transcends all

— "
lalll' l&l] rus experiencing the darkness of sormow ond the light of love. with the soft

whole world.

| am proud to be the owner of some
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of his paintings. But | om even more

WnaluisietingsAmsdadngsuidenn tunduia
proud to call him my friend.
Now, please tumn the page and enter

the magical world of Jessada Kongsommort,
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At this point. may | wish him to find supports

of these intellectual works of art as much as | do.
It is not too much fo say that they changed my life.
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What constifutes great art? On a purely personal basis it is that visceral jolt | experience
; i ime | see a Jessa

When fcced W”h o Ort exDe”ence' I feel ThOT every T 3 dQ Kongsommqﬁ' Wwhnat | Hove Seen (n Jessada KongsOmmcﬂ'S in art Although without priof association -

le] ining place n an. : ulvalent to

' i ' I ha University, his ofiginal 1@ ) Kongsormart s €a!
JeSSC]dO Ond I meT Ot lUﬂCh W”h el OrT gOllery dll’eCfOf': WOU|-d you “ke TO SeS Some Of my uple of years ago. | fortunately met Jessada ot Bufc:’ his work and his humble nature. Art' for Jessada { life. His art reinterprets his thoughts
picfures?', he said. Affera mind b|OW|ng four of gO“e”eS' businesses and hOUSGS a POHOYQ e d due respect from each ofher: | personally admire n who knows his destiny and the e 1lgﬂ,ond| and sami-obstract styles:
im in mind - ne of them. Eventually | managed to persuade him | was : we have gaine devoted arfist . but @lso @ Ma ortul pointings In represen

I hgd Oge TOSI’IF—IIII ?OTIQS’T ;‘l(l’)l(;) \gST?‘lOW much they were! A brilliant artist, a terrible business At for Lfe's Soke’. Jessada s no:::: w:l:w, and the Intrinsic value of ife. Mode ::e c: :d .
srﬁ(r:llﬁus : upon moral ond €1 s:.,cnd:;gnsic forms and figures 1o symbolically represent Cate '

I 1 which are identified with of |
Now | am happy fo be able share with you at this exhibition iy Jesadas e ol e e, l
the sheer beauty that every day hangs on my walls. © depiction of thought. More so, Jessada

creates art to please our eyes, and at
Always true to his roofs it is no surprise that Jessada dedicates ] the same fime, he leads us fo another
the proceeds of this exhibition to the school in which his father i — - 1 i a 17 dimension where some spiifual aspects
still teaches. Although his father did not always recognise i ST 5LE 71 | of fite could be reollz-ed, onld reminiscing
his son’s genius. Of one picture he said, ‘If someone \ RAMa X Art Mude : At F i e e o e orcent
offers you 100 baht, take it’. In the end no one ever did salliad 1A AL IVIUS HNall Vi } : & Iof splmuol.nv. His art exhibition "lhe‘Ploce
because he gave it fo me. jLEf was Bom, has shown thot our society
§ } f i stil comprised someone who s wiling to give.
) I 38 3
I'hope you will enjoy the colour, the composition, the simplicity : ) ! : ]’!
" !

that enable him to fulfill his dream, and reaches

the worthy and beautitul life.

Without further ado, | would conclude that

Jessada's artworks excellently explain things

(b better than any of descriptions.
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Art, Culture, and traditions, together with the way of lives fills with peace, happiness,

and warmness of real life | experienced during my childhood have always remained

in my mind. The sound of operating loom, pounding mortar, played Thai vina and reed

organ reminded me the peaceful nights surrounding by unpolluted environment

with singing cicadas. Odors of pure soll, grass, and new paddy mixed with the odor of natural

fertiizer are somewhat you cannot experience in cities. The voice of crowing cocks In the dawning morning
is the sign of new day.

Having finished preparing their working tools, the farmers, led by the cattle having bells tied on their necks.
walk along the repeated trail. The cattle’s bells sound coincidentally with the walking steps.

The mist moves horizontally passing the trees’ top.
ding away along

The birds sing as if they are celebrating. As time goes by, older generation have been la

with the cultural path overlooking by younger generation. * 11.00 pm. *
Greater society and environment are encroaching into our way of lives. Acrylic & Oil on canvas
130 x 150 cm.

The sound of operating loom, played vina and reed organ will soon become only legend of the past.
even though are echoing in the subconscious, Is ready to be forgotten.

Jessada Kongsommart
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" 06.30 pm. "
Acrylic & Oil on canvas
130 x 150 cm.

" 08.00 pm. *
Acrylic & Qil on canvas
120 x 150 cm
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* 07.00 pm. No.1 *

* 07.00 pm. "
Acrylic & Ol on canvas Acrylic & Oil on canvas
100 x 130 cm. 100 x 130 cm.
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" 09.00 pm. No.2 *

Acrylic & Qil on canvas

60 x 80 cm,

® 10.00 pm. "

Acrylic & Oil on canvas

150 x 150 cm.
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" 09.00 pm. No.2 " * 09.00 pm. No.1 *
Acrylic & Oll on canvas Acrylic & Oil on canvas
100 x 130 cm. 100 x 130 cm.
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* 06.00 pm. No.l *

Acrylic & Qil on canvas
60 x 80 cm.

* Landscape *
Acrylic & Cil on canvas
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" Thai Living *
Acrylic & Oil on canvas
70 x 100 cm.
* 12,00 pm. * * 01.00 am, *
Acrylic & Oil on canvas
100 x 130 cm

Acrylic & OIl on canvas

60 x 80 cm.




