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ISTORIJAATEICIAI

geguzes menesj pakvieté klaipediecius | karybines dirbtuves,
kuriy metu buvo jgyvendinamas bendras kuréjos ir miesto
bendruomenés projektas ,Istorijaateiciai”

Per savo gyvenima zmaogus prisirenka daugybe prisiminimy.
Vienais trok$tama dalintis, kiti slepiami, dar kiti saugomi arba
juos prisiminti laikas dar neatéjo. Sie prisiminimai i§ atminties
isnyra paciu netikeciausiu metu, jvairiausiomis formomis ir
tampamusyir mus supancio pasaulio veidrodziais.

praeities archyvg ir suteikti jam kita forma - prisiminimus
jprasminti meno kariniais. ,Noréjau, kad zmonés atsinedty po
savo prisiminima. Tai galéjo biti zodis ar daiktas - bet kas, per ka
jie galéty isreiksti savo emacija. 13 3iy prisiminimy mes kartu
karéme naujakirinj*, - pasakojo menininké.

Karybiniy dirbtuviy dalyviai j projekta pazvelgé labai nuosirdziai
ir dalijosi jautriomis asmeninémis gyvenimo istorijomis: kai kam
tai buvo sena mamos obelis, kai kam - nuo vaikystes lydéjes
zaislas, dvasinis rySys su medziu ar pajaryje rasta gamtos sukurta
medzio skulptara. Siy ir kity prisiminimy jprasminimui pritaikius

autorine reljefinio atspaudo, koliazo ar kita technika, asmeniniai
atminties fragmentaivirtomenokuriniais.

Apie autore: Jarate RekeviciGté 1996 m. baige Vilniaus dailés
akademija ir pasinéré j spalvingu ir ekstravagantisky personaliniy
parody maratona. Nuo 1997 m. - Lietuvos dailininky sajungos
naré. Nuo 2005 m. pati pradeda organizuoti renginius ir tampa
viena pagrindiniy pirmosios Lietuvos grafikos bienalés ,Now Art
Now Future” steigéjy. Sis unikalus renginys 2006 — 2008 m. vyko
trijuose Lietuvos miestuose ir daugelyje galerijy bei vieSujy
erdviy vienu metu. Jo $okis ,Grafika kalba Siuolaikinés kulttros
kalba" tapo menininkés kiryba ilgus metus lydin¢iu moto. Jurate
geba atspéti busimas tendencijas, sekti mada ir skolintis
.nesiskolindama” bei sintetinti naujos kokybes mena, meistriskai
jungdama tradicijgir naujadarus. Pastaruoju metu eksponuotose
parodose menininké pristaté autorine reljefinio atspaudo
technika.

HISTORY FORTHEFUTURE

citizens of Klaipeda to the creative workshop in May, during which
the joint project “History for the Future” of the creator and the city
community wasimplemented.

During the lifetime, a human gathers plenty of memories. Some of
them are eager to share, othersare hidden, still others are preserved
or the time toremember them hasn't come yet. These recollections
appear from the memory at the most unexpected time, in various
formsandbecomemirrors of usand the world around us.

J. Rekevicitte suggested that the participants of the workshop
should analyze the personal archive of the past and give it another
form-togiveameaning tothe memoriesthroughout works ofart. |
wanted people to bring their own memory. It could be a word or an
object - anything that they could express their emotion through.
From these memories we were creating a new work of art together’,
said theartist.

The participants of creative workshop reacted to the project very
sincerely and shared sensitive personal life stories: for some, it was
an old mother's apple tree, for others - a toy accompanying him or
her from the childhood, a spiritual connection with a tree or a tree
sculpture found at the seaside that was created by nature. After
applying the most convenient form - linocut, artist's . Rekevitiute's
author's technique of embossed imprint, collage or other -in order
to giveameaning to these and other memories, personal fragments
of memoryhave turnedintoartworks.

Academy of Artsand became veryinvolved in a marathon of colorful
and extravagant personal exhibitions. Since 1997 - member of
Lithuanian Artists' Association. Since 2005 she starts organizing
events on her own and becomes one of the main founders of the first
Lithuanian graphic biennial “Now Art Now Future”. In 2006-2008 this
unigue event took placein three Lithuanian citiesand many galleries
and public spaces at the same time. lts motto "Graphic arts speaks
the language of modern culture" has become the motto following
the artist's creative work for many years. Jaratée is able to guess
future tendencies, follow fashion, borrow "without borrowing" and
synthesize new quality art by skillfully joining tradition and
something new. Recently, at the exhibitions exhibited, the artist
presented the author'stechnique of embossed imprint.

Menininkas,-é / artist = Jarate Rekevifiute
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ISausus graziamrudensrytui, susi-ruosiauj
ilgailaukta kelione. Galvoje sukositik viena
mintis! Intriga augo, jaudulis stipréjo: tuoj
pamatysiu barj gyvaneliy is kuriy vienas -
bdsimas mano draugas. Atvykus j vieta
supratau, kad ilgas laukimas baigesi. |
rankas moteris man jdave dezute, kuriag
atidarius apémeé neapsakomas jausmas.
Mazas padarélis baugsciai zvelgé j mane, o

po akimirkos jau tunojo pasislépes
Seselyje. Toks trupinukas, o tiek daug
Silumosatnesé|sird;.

Ernesta Daudansaite

When a beautiful autumn morning came, |
was prepared for a long-awaited journey.
There was only one thought in my head!
Theintrigue grew, the excitement became
stronger:soon I will see abunch of animals
and one of them will become my future
friend. When | arrived at the place, |
realized that the long waiting was over. A
woman handedmeabox, lopeneditandan
unspeakable feeling embraced me. Alittle
creature was fearfully looking at me, and
afteramomentithidinthe shadow.Sucha
small crumb brought so much warmthinto
my heart.




M. Kliukiene

Vaikai yra tie zmonés, pakeite mano
gyvenimo planus, vizijg, pozZidrj... Sie vaikigki
rubeliai déveti visy mano dukry - kad bty
tarpusavy draugiskos, kas benutikty...
Nepastebimaiprabégo 40 mety...

Children are the people who have changed
my life plans, vision, attitude ... These baby
clothes were worn by all my daughters - in
order to be friendly with each other,
whatever happens...

40years passed unnoticed...




Akvile Kasputyte

Visad prisiminsiu kelione, kai klajojom po | will always remember the journey
miestgirieskojom margyju karviy. when we were wandering around the
city and searching for mottled cows.

Menininkas,-& / artist — Juraté Rekevititte




Menininkas,-e /-artist — Juraté Rekeviciute

Mano jaunysteés svajone, kai busiu senjora,
nesiosiu skrybele, turésiu savo soda,
kuriame tapysiu savo graziausias gyvenimo
geéles...

My childhood dream was: when | will be an
elderma'am, I willbe wearingahat and I will
have my own garden, where | will paint the
most beautiful flowers of my life ...

Virginija Zita Dveliene
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Tai buvo seniai, o gal dar tik bus..\Vasara,
kaimasir... zirniai. Nuskininuo lysves ir valgai
tia pat. Taip saldu ir skanu! Zemé $ildo basas
kojas ir Sirdj. Atrodo, gali iSbuti visa
amzinybe toje saulétoje Zirniy karalysteéje,
kurlaikas tarsisustoja.

Taciau gyvenimo laikas vis po truputj nesa
tolyn, iStrina ar uzmaskuoja prisiminimus
apie tyrag dziaugsma, uzsislépusi
paprasCiausiuose dalykuose.

Kokia vasaros diena saulétg ar nelabai,

nuperki turguje zirniy stiklainj, ir staiga
kelioms akimirkoms vel atrandi savyje
kazkada iSgyventg laisvés ir ramybés pojut;.
Tada supranti, kad nori grjzti j savo zirniy
lauka ir pasilikti jame visiems laikams.
Sieti,auginti, rinkti, dalintis— Gyventi.

It was a long time ago, or maybe it will only
happen in the future ... Summer, village and
..peas. You pickthem from the garden-bed
and eat straight away. So sweet and tasty!
Earth warms your bare feet and heart. It
seems that you can stay there forever in
that sunny kingdom of peas, where it feels
like asif time stopped.

However, the time of life carries you further
andfurther, erasesor disguises memories of
pure joy, hiddeninthe simplest things.
During a summer day, sunny or not, you buy
ajar of peasat the market, and suddenly, for
a few moments , you rediscover inside
yourself formerly experienced sense of
freedom and peace. Then you realize that
you want to go back to your field of peasand
stay there forever.

To bind, grow, collect, share - to live.

Jevgenija Skalova







Svajoniy krautuvélé! Noréciau atidaryti stebukly
krautuvéle. Virs dury kaboty blizgantis kamuolinis
skambutis, juo paskambinus visur pazirty
blizguCiais, net j blakstienas jy prikristy ir viskas
aplinkui imty zéreti. Jéjus j vidy, jaustum mandariny
kvapa. Ant luby pakabintos nuo dangaus nuskintos
zvaigzdeés. Stebuklingas kilimas pakylety iki
ménulio, ant kurio atsisedus galetumete Zvejoti
stebuklingas Zuveles i$ akvariumo, na tas — kurios
pildo norus. Kartais praskristy mazi jvairiaspalviai,
jvairiaformiai debeséliai, kuriy atsignybus ir
paragavus — skonis kaip cukraus vatos. Salia
prekystalio rastum knyga su karameliniy piestuku.
Juo parasyti troskimai atsirasty lentynoje.
Tolimiausiam kairiajame kampe, augty Zemuoges -
iSkart suvertos ant smilgy. O ten, desinéje — juodas
fortepijonas, kurio klavisai i$ pauksciy pieno. Uz |

nutiesta laumesjuosta, ant kurios elegantiskai, tarsi
snaiges, Sokty fejos bei plasnoty margaspalviai
drugeliai, kartkartémis nutlipdami ant nosies
galiuko 17 sierns sena mociutes skrynia, kurioje
sutalpinti visi vaikystés prisiminimai. Salia jos, uz

sirmos, - supuokles, kurios pakyléja iki ménulio.
DidZiuleje molingje vazoje blty pamerkti pieniy
pukai, kuriuos pasteléjus, aitvaru pakilty j dangy.
Krautuveléje skambety muzika, kuriuos klausantis,
kojos pacios imty Sokti. Cia kabéty veidrodZiai, j
kuriuos pazilrejus — Sypsenos puosty veidus ir visi
visada Zvelgdami j juos -patys sau bty grazis.
Stebukly krautuvelgje pardavineciau kvapus, gery
emocijy eliksyrus, rozinius vienaragius,
cinamoninius pyragus, saldzius varveklius, didziules
pauksCiy plunksnas, sapny gaudykles, ramunes,
kurios burty tik ,myli‘, muilo burbulus, kuriy skonis-
banany. Lentynose bity stiklainiai avieciy
uogienes, kuri niekada nesibaigia, mazycius
buteliukus su Sypsenom - lidnai dienai, lietaus
kvapo nosinaites, arblzines gumas, kurios gali
iSpusti didziausius pasaulyje burbulus, Zaibo
Svieseles, puodukus, kuriuose nesalty arbata, meiles
laiskus, apsikabinimusir daugybe dalyky, kuriy tik tu
uzsimanytum. Uz stebuklus mokétuméte Sypsena.
Ir kuo ji nuoSirdesne, tuo stebuklas galingesnis. Ar
uzsuktumete jmano krautuvéele?




Adreamshop! | would like to open a wonder shop. A
glossy globe-shaped doorbell would hang above
the door, after pressing it —shiny glitter would fall
everywhere,evenon the eyelashes, and everything
around would start to glow and sparkle. When you
enter, you would feel the smell of the mandarins.
There would be stars hung from the ceiling that
were picked from the sky. The magic carpet would
take you to the moon; on this carpet you would be
able to fish magical fish from the aquarium, well,
those fish - which fulfill the wishes. Sometimes
small, many-colored, differently shaped clouds
would fly through, and if you took a piece of it and
tried - it would taste like cotton candy. You would
find a book with a caramel pencil next to the
counter. The desires written with it would appear
on the shelf. In the farthest left corner - wild
strawberries would grow, already threaded on the
bent grass. And there, on the right - a black piano
with keys made from bird milk. Behind it there
would be a rainbow stretched, on which fairies
would dance elegantly, like snowflakes,and motley-
winged butterflies would flutter, landing at the tip
ofthe nose from tire to time. Behind the wall there
would be an old grandmother's chest with all the

memories of the childhood. Next to it, behind the
screen-swings, that rise you to the moon.Inahuge
clayvase, fluffsof the dandelionswould be soaked,
and when blown -theywould rise with a kite to the
sky. There would be music playing in the shop, and
listening to it would make the legs dance
themselves. There would be mirrors hanging, and
while looking at them - smiles would appear on the
facesandeveryone,whowouldlookat them, would
always be beautiful to themselves. In this wonder
shop | would sell smells, elixirs of good emotions,
pink unicorns, cinnamon cakes, sweet icicles, huge
bird feathers, dream catchers, camomiles thatonly
tell "she/he loves me" and soap bubbles with a
banana taste. The shelves would be filled with jars
of raspberry jam which neverends, tiny bottles with
smiles - for a sad day, handkerchiefs with a smell of
the rain, watermelon gums, which can inflate the
world's biggest bubbles, lightning lights, cups in
which tea never gets cold, love letters, hugs and
many things only you would want. You would pay
with a smile for the miracles. And the more sincere
it would be, the more powerful the miracle. Would
youvisit myshop?




Gyveno vieniSa moteris. |kurtuviy proga ji
gavo maza obels sodinuka. Moteris obelaite
rapinuosi, genéjo, myléjo. Globojama j
uzaugo ir pavirto dideliu medziu, kuris dave
daug graziy vaisiy. 1lga laikg moteris
dZiaugesiobelimi, bet...

Vieng dieng kaimynas paprasé persodinti
obelj j lysvés galg, nes ji uzstoja jo
auginamoms darzovems, nepraleidzia
saulées spinduliy. Obels Saknys buvo
apkarpytos ir medis persodintas j lysvés
gala.Nuo to karto obelis vaisiy nebedave.

Once a lonely woman lived. She received a
little apple tree sapling for the house-
warming. The woman took care of the little
apple tree, pruned it and gave lots of love.
Because the tree was well taken care of, it
grew up and became a large tree that bore
many nice fruit. Woman was enjoying the
apple treeforalongtime,but...

One dayaneighborasked hertoreplant the
apple tree to the end of the garden-bed, as
it stands in his vegetables' light and blocks
the sunlight. The roots of the apple tree
were trimmed and the tree was replanted
to the end of the garden-bed. Since then,
the apple tree stopped bearingfruit.

Inga Bagdonaviciene




Broné Dumskyte

Menininkas-¢ / artist — Juraté Rekevitiote
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Einu. Po kojomis jauciu gurgzdantj,
pavasarinés saulés jkaitinta smelj. Einu
panarinus galva, primerkusi akis nuo smélio
baltumo. Galvoje sumaistis. Kodel? Kam?
Kala ir kala j smegenis. Zvilgsnis uzkliana uz
kySanc¢io medienos gabalo. Pasilenkiu,
iStraukiu. Akys prasiplecia. Rankoje laikau
angel3.

Lyg bty kas pakuzdéjes j ausj, kad tu dar
gali, kad tu dar gali viskg pradeti nuo
pradziy.

| walk. | feel a creaking sand, heated by the
spring sun, under my feet. | walk with my
head hanged, eyes screwed-up because of
the whiteness of the sand. Confusion in my
head. Why? For what? Thoughts keep on
crawling into my brain. A protruding piece
of wood catches my attention. | bend, pull it
out. My eyes widen. | hold an angel in my
hand.

Just as if someone had whispered in my ear
that you can still, you can still be able to
start everythingall overagain.




Emile Turskyte

Jura akyse, vejas plaukuose, o Sirdyje — The sea in my eyes, the wind in my hair,

meSkiukas. Tai mano vaikystes andtheteddybearinmyheart. Thisis my

prisiminimas, kuris eidavo su manimi | childhood memory, which was going

pirmasias pamokas mokykloje, together with me to the first lessons at

keliaudavo iratostogaudavo. school, was traveling and going on
vacations.

Menininkas,-& / artist — Juraté Rekevititte




Agné Janauskaiteé

Mociutés hobis buvo rinkti senas léles. Jos
visg laikg, be proto mane gasdino. Tik jai
mirus, supratau, kokios tos lelés man yra
brangios.

Grandmother's hobby was collecting old
dolls. I was afraid of them very much all the
time. Only when she died, | realized how
precious those dollswere to me.
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Meile. Mano nuomoné meile — tai pats
nuostabiausias ir Sviesiausias jausmas, kurj
patyria Zmogus gimes musy zeméje. Kada
meilés jausmas ateina, tu myli Zmogy
besalygiskai, tiesiog uz tai, kad jis yra Sitam
pasaulyje. Tas jausmas apakina Zmogy ir
zmogus pradeda matytipasauljprorozinius
akinius. Laikui bégant tie roziniai akiniai
nuimami ir ateina praregejimas. Nusivyles
zmogus uzduoda sau klausimg, o kas tai

buco? Kodel tiek laiko a8 maciau pasaulj
kitaip? Manau tai ir buvo meile. Teko daug
iSgyventi ir suvokti, bet prisimenant ta
Sviesy jausma, galiu pasakyti tik vieng -
mylétiverta. Mylékitirbukit mylimi.

Love. In my opinion - love is the most
wonderful and brightest feeling that a
person, born on this planet, experiences.
When the feeling of love comes, you love a
person unconditionally just for his or hers
existence in this world. That feeling blinds
the person and the person begins to see
the world through pink glasses. Over the
time, those pink glasses are removed and
the sight appears. Disappointed person
asks himself a question - what was that?
Why have | seen the world differently for so
long? | think it was love. There was a lot to
survive and realize, but after remembering
that fresh feeling I can only say one thing -
lovingisworthit.Loveandbe loved.

Kristina Jakovleva




Agne Pivoriunaite

Vartydama senus mociutés nuotrauky
albumus ir klausydama istorijy, rodos,
jauciu, kaip braukiu misy kiemsargiui Brisiui
pirStais per SiurkScius jo nugaros plaukus.

Grandmother's hobby was collecting old
dolls. I was afraid of them very much all the
time. Only when she died, | realized how
precious those dollswere to me.




Monika Petreikyte

Prosenele Adelé labai mégo puoSstis
skarelémis. Skareléms neleisdavo
susiglamzyti. Po dienos vakare nusiimdavo
ir iStiesdavo virSutinéje spintos lentynoje.
Dziaugiuosi, kad mama iSsaugojo kelias
prosenelés skareles. Geras jausmas nesioti
dalele praeities dabartyje. Butinai zadu
iSsaugotiateiciai.

Great-grandmother Adelé loved wearing
scarves. Scarves could never become
creased. After a day, she used to take the
scarf off and stretch it out on the upper
shelf of the closet. | am so glad that my
mother has preserved some of my great-
grandmother's scarves. It is a good feeling
to wear a small part of the past in the
present. | am certainly going to save them
forthe future.

Menininkas,-&/ artist— |araté Rekevitiate



	Page 1
	Page 2
	Page 3
	Page 4
	Page 5
	Page 6
	Page 7
	Page 8
	Page 9
	Page 10
	Page 11
	Page 12
	Page 13
	Page 14
	Page 15
	Page 16
	Page 17
	Page 18
	Page 19
	Page 20
	Page 21

