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Afek Nevo

The soul can see - and color has music

What Afek Nevo sees with his clear, sharp "mind's eye" he
manages to show us, the spectators, as well. Nevo is conversing
with himself - looking inside and outside, with the canvas taking
shape in front of him, and with the audience which mirrors his
work. The colorful music emanating from Nevo's active brush is
all a picture of his inner self, “though his mind guides the heart” (as
Gombrich said of Toscanini). In this journey of the mind guiding
the heart guiding the hand, a whole world of colorful structural
expression unfolds - a map of the soul, if you want.

Isthere anew variation of Expressionism here? Abstract decorative
expressionistic painting? Nevo, who has limited eyesight, proves
both to himself and to the audience that his eyesight is rather
unbounded - free and organized at the same time. Like every
expressionistic painter he peers inside, into the soul's landscapes,

where shapes, lines and colors rise from to be put in perfect order
on the canvas: they intertwine, they are delineated, they echo
each other with complimentary colors, opposite colors, broken
down colors. Sometimes they appear as a pattern repeating itself
in the right tempo, creating composition and harmony. There are
scenery images - both familiar and unknown, growth images,
graphic illustrations, script-like imagery.

That is because Nevo writes his soul, the soul that sees everything
in depth. Physically, he is unable to see the complete work, the one
displayed for the spectator, but he does see it with his knowing
mind's eye. For Nevo, the process of creation is also the process
of seeing, known only to him. That is his secret. As he himself
points out, his works are "a complex puzzle into which new pieces
are integrated throughout the years.”

Every time, an inner kaleidoscopic world
inside his mind-soul-spirit-heart emerges
onto the canvas in a different way. A different
interpretation to the soul's poetry, written in
notes of colors, shapes and lines. The brush
is the musical instrument, and the whole
orchestra is spread upon the canvas.

Thus we learn that an art work, such as
Nevo's works, is not necessarily a result
of observing a physical, realistic object or
occurrence. It is characterized by the intense
impulse embodied in it, controlled in itself by
an even stronger discipline.

Nevo's paintings are not just about the
painting as a product, as a thought-evoking,
“speaking” art creation. They mainly speak
of the artist. The intensity with which he
paints, the language in which he “writes”
his paintings; their impressive presence - by
color, order, rhythm and shape - tell of an
artist whose body and soul demand of him to
express himself and to turn the unseen into
seen.

Baudelaire explains there is no coincidence in
art, just like it doesn't exist in mechanics, and
even something discovered by chance is the
simple result of a proper consideration, since
“painting is a machine with its innerworkings
exposed to the trained eye: if a painting is
good, every feature of it merits its existence;
every tone is meant to highlight another
tone.” This can definitely be said about Nevo's
paintings: every painting speaks for itself - as
a painting, an action and a product.

text: dr. Nurit Cederboum




