¢

=

o
S
e
a

qnre
A

SN




Rama X Art Museum Foundation

B-CAT- L-(032
50L- C002-05-200%

inrrAnITAaUnTIy

Mang geensaaIuun

oaflsznovfied aefUrsnauAdsan avflTEnaudNINLTAR L

Toy

Wty lsun

" Galerle N 139/5 n.iny quivtil Unuau nzamm+ 10330

Mt 14 furm - 30 WHIEY W.A.2551



Art Exhibition

Fourth Step to Lanna Artist Way

Lifestyle and Environmental Elements

i b
Rama IX Art Museum Foundation .

Pornchai Jaima

at Galerie N 139/5 Wireless Road Lumpinee Pathumwan Bangkok 10330 Thailand

14 March - 30 April 2008



Rama IX Art Museum Foundation




~ da 1o a o ¥l dic ., A 1a X

fIuu .. ﬁfluﬂunnuwumumtmumnnm-.ufuﬂlu'nmﬂutmmuwmmmmu nqumuumuuw*
nﬂmmt'my-v'mmuuﬂnmnummﬂmawun'lumnﬂm‘g mnm.uﬁwnuauwmnvﬂgLﬂﬁ uAauuIf
mﬂJ“lo'mﬂngﬂumqﬁﬂﬂqmummwu‘naunmﬁuwnﬂﬁvﬁuﬂummu 'nmzlmu'luﬂmrgrymlmvaﬂ'mm'mmn
fezouiou

a = ' A4 < o o VI Avfl o

uﬂnmun'lﬂmﬂmm'mmmVﬁmﬂwﬂnfmmaqmmmummmmmumnﬂnnmum faiivuladiu
nnﬂunuunnu'mn'mmu uﬁ-'aqnudaﬁu'lmn'mﬂ'mmu fifeAuaundu uaziidAngan -nmﬁﬁn'lm
'luum*mﬁﬁu"‘nmwmu'lwm ‘]NlﬂuLﬂﬂﬁﬂHﬂJﬂU’NﬁmﬂlT'lTﬂu’J‘muv[WU Tneyn Lm“umTﬁn'lumﬂ

ﬂu‘nmJllﬁ..ﬁu'ht.lﬂullﬂ..‘IIﬂUlﬂ"lllﬂd'ﬂ’lQ]J'IumlULI‘]]"JVl]JT mou‘luﬁmwnmmﬂuﬂuwnuumuuﬁ*
Wusrruad un-mnmmﬁﬂfn fanuusnidu ﬁﬁu'mvmmﬁmﬂﬂunﬁuﬂwnnmﬁuwm*m“hJ WARA LS
mu'lunuqm‘lumauuuﬂm

ﬂmWT‘]ﬁJ 'HmLf]uﬁailu'numw'lﬂmrwmﬁnﬂ'mﬂuﬂ 2548 uoNUTeIRaTULINENEIINWIL Ra ma IX Art M useum FD un d a t on

Fl')ﬁx‘l nouﬂuﬂmvxﬁunﬁmu Qﬂsﬂ"]Llﬁ Iﬁﬁﬂlﬂﬂﬂ‘ULTﬂdT'l’] lT'\'li"‘aﬂI.WﬂﬂLWﬁIﬂ.UﬂUﬂ’]Wlﬂ']lfﬂxl‘]!"lﬂllﬁ"ﬂﬂd
\hJﬂ'lUT"IHﬁ"lﬂUVIYIIJlﬁHH xl"luﬁﬁﬂ.-‘llﬂdﬂﬂlWT'ﬂﬂlﬂﬂﬂlﬂ’r‘lqlLﬂ‘lWﬂ"lTlJﬂJT"l"JﬂUJJ‘H’W]“!N NTWTI9UTIN
llTs]T’]lJ'l“;].‘l.N'IU]nyll.ﬂ"d'luI.!.'N ﬂ’lWﬂﬂ’]WllQﬂﬂﬂUﬁUﬂUﬂ'N"] L] 'VNU"I UJ’]’J tN'lJﬂﬂ’] munfﬂnmnmmm
FaTunazinuau

Galerie N nm’auﬂunﬂmdmvﬂnmmmmwnnmwwu 'hm TN lLUJﬂUﬂQWlJﬂUﬂﬂU'NlI.ﬂ“U
mn‘mwﬂdunulmﬂﬂ‘nrm'luwunumum fITuLdY 9may llﬂ.‘mlﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂd

Galerie N

Lanna is an enchanting land with its own unique charms. Although Lanna today is
under assault by the imresistible forces of modernity, it still retains strong artistic and cultural
roots that permeate the spirit and way of life of its denizens.

Apart from Lanna’s distinctive natural beauty and architecture, most memorable are its
people and their lively, fun-filled way of life. This fun-loving spirit and optimism, which I believe
to be part of the Thai character, come across clearly in the art of Pornchai Jaima.

[ am interested in people and the way of life. I enjoy observing the villagers as they go
about their daily business, their simple and unaffected ways. And it occurs to me that although
the outer manifestations, such as nature or architecture, may be ravaged by time and man, the
inner spirit of the Lanna people remain unchanged.

Pomchai Jaima is a leading artist who was awarded the Silpathom Prize in 2005. His
works are readily identifiable. His deft and lively brushwork effectively captures the spirit of the
stories he tells through his art. The viewer cannot help but be carried along by the delightful
details that breathe life and realism into his paintings.

Galerie N is greatly honored and pleased to have Pomchai Jaima share with us the fun
and liveliness of the Lanna people and their simple yet wonderful ways.

Galerie N
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From Birth to the Best, a Career Path of Pomnchai
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On November 12, 1970, my mom once said
she didn’t give me a birth at hospital like others.
Our family lived in a rural area where the way to
go there was of a terribly trouble street; shaped
in a form of white ground surface, not a red one

as in a town.

brought into my mind with an accident of falling
down a stair when my age was probably 2 years
old. Lying in a clot, this also realized that my
aunt gave me a visit after having an accident,
along with tangerines as a gift. Again, the recall-
ing event of my thought was that when a dog

bit my nose when I crawled jerking up its tail.
When I first began to run in my childhood,
I played naughtily around my grandparents’ house; they gave me 25
satang which raised me a pleased feeling.
My memory faded shortly, even on the day my grandfather passed
away, I cannot recognize though, until I realized that parents leaved me
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at their house asking grandmother to bring me up. I remembered that
matter so well when I fell sick and lied under a house basement. Then,
there was a cock flied up and stayed on my head while it was attached
by a cooling towel reliving a temperature.

The event recalled me again when parents picked me up home
after they got back from work. Afterwards, it let me know that they were
craftsmen. They roamed to woodcarve at various temples for a long
period of time at one pace.

Getting into town by bicycle, I got along with my dad, this real-
ized me once more. At the very beginning, I thought that he went wood-
carving at U-Mong temple but it's not. He was actually subjected to
carve at a rich man's house next to the temple.

I remembered well whenever my parents returned home after work:
they always came up with Ma-Ma, an instant noodle that really raised
me an appreciation.

At my granny’s house, I thought of the moment that we fed a dog,
a female one, — called “Baby”— of which whelped a great deal of
puppies at once. I recalled only one of them named “Nyl” which, later on,
it was at a-temple with me.

Moreover, there were many memorable stories recalling me at the
moment. I was regretful with my action that I was so hungry and then I
called my mom on. She had no response and I started shouting and
scolding at her unreasonably. I also realized the moment that I was
injected by a quacksalver — a fake doctor— at home’s balcony as well
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as a punishment by dad to both of sibling when I shoved my sister’s eyes

with foot.

It is unrecognized when I was in school. First flash recognition
went on when one of my classmates bound his finger tightly with elastic
band and couldn’t untie. He started to cry. Teacher then walked straight
to us and gave both of us a punishment. It is a terrible moment I have
never forgotten because his fingers were bruised in black and blue.

Recalling a chicken classroom, it really made of a barn extended
with a roof attachment. Desks were orderly in row with blackboard at the
front. There was one of my friends shitted in his underpants running
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passed by. These are in my early-school memory. Apart from that, there
is nothing I could recall, even Thai alphabets.

Once more, the matter flashed me back when I first study with
proud at a temple-school at Baat Phoom Pavillion. This also raised me
questions why it is called a “chicken grade”, not that of grade1 or 2 right
away.

Ever since, [ was able to remember, I did memorize my naughty
when a stone hit my head while I was throwing them to get mangoes,
but I was uncertain whether my head bred or not. My parents did love
me so much. They taught me to woodcarve and it’s not difficult to do so.
Dad showed me once his drawing of boxer. It was really great picture I
had ever seen before.

Regarding my parents, I followed them to woodcarve at various
temples. We fished and we cooked. Mom's Pad Kra Pac — food made of
basil leaves - served with cooked rice reminded me her special dish. Phu
Khao Thong sauce was a very savory taste. Only the wealthy family
would have this thing and I had it so. I remembered my aunt she did
make cooked rice so frequent, 2-3 times a year. Every time she did so,
she would let me to eat. Cooked rice was really a very special menu.

Later on, I was able to remind a longer story. When I was probably
5-6 year of my age, I sat in a basket behind my uncle’s bicycle. He
brought me to mow down grass for feeding buffaloes. We went into town
passed by Ton Pao village and turn into a way along with rain trees and
rice fields. Rice plant was of a short size and uncle said that was shaped
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rice. I saw them for a first and they impress me with a strange feeling as
my village grew only that of sticky rice plant. I did memorize all of big
trees as when there was a heavy wind shield, my friends and I would
pick a fall-down yield.

I knew where trees located. Sa Dao tree, I prefer to climb rather
than to eat. Pud Saa tree —Chinese prune—were all around a field. Ta
Khob, the only one in the area, had a good taste and hard to find. We had
to fight for our own right to eat. After fighting and quarrelling, we nor-
mally asked to fire a slingshot. Slingshot’s bullet basically made of piece
of soft clay left from shaping an animal.

I shot my friend in his eye socket and he got angry. Fortunately,
bullet was still soft. We pinched one another, yet his nose bled. He ran to
complain to his dafi, so I ran away immediately.

I had so many friends in the village and we didn’t afraid of any-

thing, except that of communist. I realized once when we went swim-

Rama IX Art Museum Fbund'ati;i

3

(]

Frndalauinugauantiar) nwdninlatiale w"u’ﬂumnri'mmﬁﬂu'l"fnﬁ'nm
vinfiuuiiu infiintadmusifsumizgion uozun Sunuaugiiuria Tl
S kb fnavmieATirzed ‘lullﬁiﬂﬂ')’llT'Wt'l‘lﬂﬁ']mN"]lmﬂu
ullaryadaiiale memwuuvlﬂtngﬂummsﬂﬂn‘lummmq TEUNINMIAA
Pl w'ﬂLnﬂﬁ;f’riw'nﬂumﬂgﬂﬂuLﬂwwzwﬂ'nﬂu%nwﬁqﬁﬂnﬁqutdnmmw‘lﬁﬂfﬁﬂ W
snitudnanlfieadifinu 1.6 wednliunmmunduilulanzdsshign ssungly
Aumy uAsnlafingnastimumiafudnenmdadiseuinumieslsfauddn v
mnuommnﬁ’lﬁ’lﬂLmumnmmmmf 1 2526 ummuwum'nﬂmﬁﬂmﬁnu
quimm'mﬂnnmvmm 50 71 mmTun?ﬂ"lwvlﬂ uﬁﬂWLUur‘lNﬂﬁﬂd‘ﬂﬂd'ﬂOﬂ
AN Ltfnwﬂumnvlmﬂ'mwﬁlﬁ’mumm waly Lm“ﬁﬁn'luwLmvnmwu“lnﬁmﬂ ues
ratiaalnandd mﬁﬂwanmmw TnlidaufifuFeu nansfiEfwauuRnsarn

Y o orzlUgwi wani
%‘-;‘ da o A 4o o s
5 ntieneiudeuiiafuralwiiuiy
o ]
aunenaudunious waral

o o d X
ummnuuﬂmnqﬂmﬂunqm

' 1

=
=

[v) A W as g d
uweR Wwiineuralwidiu
. ¥ ¥
dausnasluuguninaensalud
mun weusuliAoumay wail
U= d Al 1 :
nanthilafunlaudauiidnfia
d vd & d '

W aududeldmuis Andn

av d 4
fuitiugdiung sududunm 7
'mmﬁ'lumu"lunﬂm ARz
Amnnrfiandriduesiy §nin

A - 2
NANIWLTININUITOE A llﬂfl‘lﬂ

ming and dive down to get some clay. There was a van stop by and
waive their hand to us. We thought they must be communist. Of course,
we escaped right away.

My friend told me that there was clay in various colors while we
were playing a clay shape as he saw them when he went into town. One
day, there was a campaign of developing rural area. There were various
kinds of machine and truck there. I did remember running after trucks
and breathe in a smoke. It smelled good and we were really enjoyed.
After the road construction finished, ground of road surface turmned into
red. It is pretty good to have red clay for us. Apart from that, when there
was a pond drilling, we found yellow clay but it was full of gravel. This
kind of clay could not make a beautiful clay-shaping. At this moment, I
thought that it must be a plasticine indeed. We were really naughty and
smoke a roll-up cigarette slyly. We usually played game with dice, shot
birds and fished.

Instead of studying at public school, I moved to study at temple’s
pavilion as usual because it was rebuilt. Here, at temple’s pavilion, class-
room was set in a partition for grad1-4. One day. I skipped class and
stayed at home. Teacher looked me up at home. I suddenly jump off the
window and hid myself at granny’s house. I did felt so excited and
anxious. I told my granny if teacher asked about me, let tell him I was not
at home. I would not do skip again; it was extremely frightened.

When I was in grade 4, I was not good at Math. On the back
pages of my notebook, there were plenty of drawings. Teacher said it



was very messy. Homework was not corrected, even I did copy my
friends, and it was still incorrect. [ liked to let my friends to play around
in the temple. Temple was an enjoyable place. Within a church roof,
there was a painting. We did lie upon and look at it with a cool breeze
passed by, this is really wonderful. I imagined running in a painting with
deer, squirrel and stream underneath a mountain without knowing who
those persons in paintings were as they related a history of Buddhism.
Later on, I knew as I learmned from Sunday-temple-school. This benefited
me a lot to be keen on Buddhist subject in school.

I was a complete temple boy; a monk’s attendant, when I was in
grade 5 with my dog, Nyl, and 8 of newcomers. Together with 5 seniors,
we were all 13 temple boys. I took 2 years in the temple with both
studying and knowing traditional festival.
Being a temple boy, it was necessary to get up at 6 am, do face-washing
and then make clean the temple lawn. Thirty minutes more, 6.30, we
need to prepare tiffin carrier and followed monks for their food-offering
routine. We have to arrange all food for monks and after they finished
eating, we were allowed to. Then, did a dish washing and went to school
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studied dharma and took a test until we passed. Then, we were allowed
to sleep. All of temple boys’ ambition was to ordain to be a novice as he
owned a privilege over temple boy. Sometimes, we were friends, except
for novice with older age. It was a custom; not allow sitting in a higher
position, not to tease, follow their instructions, and be punished by them
and not to get angry.

Senior novice was experienced in their practice and their manu-
script writing was so great. They were also good at drawing picture,
especially copying from cartoon book or Chinese novel ‘Mang Gorn Yok'.

Once at a time when I was in grade 6, teacher assigned students

to shape clay into animal form. One of my friends shaped in form of
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as usual. We normally went to school late as it was closed to the temple.
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At noon, we got back from school to arrange food for monks and have
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elephant with its hair. I
asked him how to do that
and he replied Doctor
taught him using comb
rubbing as hair. I knew
later that Doctor once
graduated from vocational
school and he was very
keen in sculpture. I did
not really know what vo-
cational school is. I
thought that my painting
work was so beautiful but
nobody admired so or
even talk about that. I

remembered that painting very well. It was a picture of bird and flower.
I liked to draw and my parents also encouraged me buying me a cartoon
book regularly.
After being a temple boy for 2 years, I finished grade 6 right away
and decided to ordain as a novice. I strongly intended not to leave a
monk hood until the rest of my live, but I did not want to be promoted a
head of monk. I did not want to take any position.
In 1983, I then furthered my education in Supan Buri. I was the
first group of student of Sakul Phak Sii temple. Chiang Mai’s 50 novices
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took a train to go there and it was my second time in taking train. My
first time was when I went to Mae Ta as my dad went woodcarving in
Lamphun. It was not that far, but this time was farther destinated at Hua
Lam Pong, Bangkok. It was not pleased due to a high temperature. Senior
novice tried to find a bus to go to Supan Buri. We, novices, talked about
last mght issue that the train crashed a man and keep pieces of his body
onto the train. We cannot sleep as well as scared. When reached a mid-
forest, those pieces were thrown away. We imagined so far and dare not
even to look. What a wonderful imagine we had.

We then leaved Bangkok to Supan Buri. Along the way, there were
lots of betel palm as well as sugar palm trees. The environment was
strange and the bus stopped gradually as there were flocks of cow that I
have never seen before. Threw were also ducks which the bus had to
stop for them to pass across. When we reached Sakul Phak Sii temple,
novices from all over Thailand gathered and lived together accounted
300 persons approximately. We were all in nearly age. It was really
enjoyed. Only a strict rule could control all of us in a right way.

At this place, we had to get up since 4 am and study meta-
dharma “Aphi Dharm”. Monk teacher said if we finished the lesson, we
were able to acquire our own and the other’s mind, know mind’s condi-
tions, getting to know bird speech, able to talk to dog or cat as well as
even know thought of ant. Pray for half an hour starting from 5 am. Then,
do meditation in various positions as walk, sit, stand and sleep. Most of
novices preferred sleep meditation including me as well. Before break-



