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The Poetry of Colors
(I belong to all civilizations, all races, all arts and all times).

You can search till your eyes are weary, but you will not find a
brighter definition than that which the esteemed artist, Mounirah
Mously, uses to describe herself. This is because, for a definite
artist, one civilization is not sufficient to fulfill their psychological
and creative horizon. An artist’s constant thirst for the values of
beauty is planted in all civilizations; A real artists is inspired from
the lights, shadows and colors of all these civilizations.

The artist, Mounirah, does not leave you fortune-tell the meaning
of the painting in its artistic realm, but rather forces you to stand in
awe at against the freshnes of its representation:



«The painting is not limited to a frame, dimensions, brush strokes,
and colors, but is a universe where Mounirah finds herself dictating
its colors, shapes, tactics and limits, enriches it with places and
elements, and lines it with feelings»

Mounirah’s unconscious did not automatically drive her through the
field of creativity, but rather the fact that the artist constantly
maintained it, nurtured it and stimulated it.

Mously considered Yahya bin Mahmoud Al Wasity, a thirteenth
century artist, her beacon in the creative path, because his works
did not have traces in previous works of art -a signal of Mounirah’s
commitment to her art.

In Mounirah’s poetic reflections, we find a flaming passion for color
that even more evident in her words than in her paintings:

«In color there are senses
that rectify whims

through which senses
philosophize.»

The color is an active artist, a critic who disciplines the whims of
the senses, and not a quiet element that surrenders to the wishes
of its master.

«Your procession passes before me now
my lord
and you are in it heightening the pain of color»

What are these processions, and who is this master? and what are
these pain struck colors? For the universe to groan, it’s groaning
becomes a poem who is the poet herself.

«Color suddenly comes to you
and so the space is absence»



This is how, with its pride, color occupies all the horizons. She so
full of color, that there is no room for the void that they call
«space»

«The sound of color, these days,
walks, wearing the shirt of the masses
and | follow»

Go where you will, color, for there is an artist named Mounirah who
will follow you endlessly, and making a shirt, not for the masses,
but for herself.

| am not qualified to determine the school of art that Mounirah
Mously belongs to, but what is worth mentioning, is that the artistic
expression which has overflowed in mankind since the the stone
age, is nothing but fragments of the human soul that expresses
itself progressively in every era.

Accordingly, schools of art and poetry emerged, each school
carving its path according to its own sense of objectivity and
acquired knowledge.

The difference between us and the west from which we have
burrowed the names of these schools, is that these schools grow
in one field and spread into other fields, a proof of a
simultaneously vertical and horizontal growth culture.

In our culture, on the other hand, these schools did not not form so
that each stream which has its own crowd of poets or artists.

A single artist, in a single poem, can move from surrealism, to
realism, to impressionism, in a single stanza without feeling the
need to comply to one school of art alone.



