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Chronicle of a Round Lump of Soil

Black soil, red soil, white soil and many other kinds. The color of the soil is important to the potter. With only a
touch of the fingertips he becomes fascinated by the soil’s delicacy. The potter chooses the soil'he will use. The soil is
chosen. It is flexible and elastic; it transforms under the pressure and the heat. The potter uncesaingly creates and !
decorates; adorns his work with colors, scrapes and marks. This is where the desire in the heart of the potter starts; the i
dreams he seeks to realize; the end-result yet steps away: to convey his many different experiences. |

One person looks at the moon. (the same moon as...). He hears a howling dog; the sound of still water; a fish

swimming around... He looks at the moon every night. aj]
Another person wants to hide. She doesn‘t want to look at the moon;. afraid to be unable to endure the moon’s 1

many temptations. She may be silently fascinated by-the light of the moon;”yet all she does is walk; walking in circles, e

on and on. She hears only the faint sound of a little child. The moon is just her friend..., that's all. 4‘4|
Some people like the endurance they need to pursue their dreams (big dreams...). They grasp big. big lumps of
soil; their hearts expand more and more every day and every night. They are busy all the time, searching; for new ways
to apply the color, to make the grooves deep, to relate the outside harmoniously to the inside.
Yet another person live in a house near the mountain. He lives with the villagers; he himself is like a villager. He dl
eats vegetables, fish, just like they do. He meditates, pays respect to the novices and the monks. He contemplates

i
himself; reflects upon himself all the time. %(
4

There is only one person, diligent and working with perseverance. Again and again he makes his pots; he makes ,
cups, plates, bowls, of many designs. He carves in the lines, puts in the colors he feels are right. He shares his work :
with those who like it. With the plam of his hand ha holds, he touches, he takes care, he is happy. T

In the end, she agrees to share her knowledge with others, no matter who. It is real konwledge (wisdom). She (
knows the soil, she knows the potter’'s ways, she knows how to apply the enamel in great detail, delicately, like the 4
color blue on a white plate. |/

Knowledge acquired through the process of learning, making mistakes along the way, conditioned by time and a i
life that handles...soil...raw material from nature, so grandiose, nature that still proceeds... o

1

Writer Yupha Changkoon
Translatorlan de Vieeschauwer

design by Sararee Chuanphongpanich §&=
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Guest Artist

Somrak Pantiboon
Vase , Ash Glazed
Stoneware 1250°c

Guest Artist

Kamol Sriwichainun
" f..fish"
Stoneware 1250°

Guest Artist
Linjong Sriwichainun
" Sanpayang no.1 "
Stoneware 1250°c

November 17th - December 12th, 2004
at the Marasee's Gallery of the Suan-Pug-Gard Palace, Bangkok (Monday-Friday 9.00-16.00 hrs)
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Amornthep Mahamart
Dee Changmoh
Eitigorn Chaingum
Pornpan Yomphook
Sakchai Deethum

Yupha Changkoon

November 17th - December 12th, 2004 ( Everyday j 00 - 16.00 hrs )
At the Marsi Gallery, Suan Pakkad Palace, Bangkok fel: 0-2246-1775-6

Lamoon Studio add: 79/4 Moo 5 Leabklong.c.honpratha” Rd. T. Suthep A, Meaung ckiang Mai, Thailand Mobile: 09-1915709, 01-5952228 E-mail: yupha_c@yahoo.com
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Some people like the endurance they need to pursue their dreams (big

the inside.

dreams...
every day and every night. They are busy all the time, searching. for new ways to

apply the color, to make the grooves deep, to relate the outside harmoniously to

). They grasp big. big lumps of soil; their hearts expand more and more

" Still Rain ”

Amornthep Mahamart
" Keep The Rain "
Stoneware 1250c

" THE BLACK ™
b

One person looks at the moon (the same moon as...). He hearg a howling dog;

the sound of still water; a fish swimming around...

He looks at the moon every night.

Sakchai Deethum (R

“ Dog Stars " *1 i / m

Stoneware 1250°c 8 = e s
. 2 F

Yupha Changkoon he does is wall 14
" The Boy " e hea nly the faint sound of a hitle
Stoneware 1250c The on 1s (ust her friend . that's all

Yet another person live in a house near the mountain. He lives with the villagers; he himself is like a villager. He eats vegetables,
fish, just like they do. He meditates, pays respect to the novices and the monks.

He contemplates himself; reflects upon himself all the time.

Dee Changmoh
" When | looked at me "
Wood Kilns 900°¢

Eitigorn Chaingum
" Lady With Plates "
Stoneware 1250'c

There is only one person, diligent and working with perseverance.

Again and again he makes his pots; he makes cups. plates. bowls, of many designs. He carves in the lines, puts in the colors he feels
are right. He shares his work with those who like it. With the plam of his hand he holds. he touches, he takes care, he is happy

Pornpan Yomphook
"Three Trees"
Blue & White

In the end, she agrees to share her knowledge with others. no matter who It is real konwledge (wisdom
She knows the soil, she knows the potter's ways she knows how to apply the enamel in great detail
delicately, like the color blue on a white plate




