“Japanese art is like primitive people, like the Greeks, like our Dutch ancestors: Rembrandt, Potter, Hals, Van der Meer, Ostade, Ruysdael… It doesn’t end”. 

Vincent Van Gogh

-This is shit, you should cut. 

- I think that the problem is that I can’t stand to see the palm trees like this. 

-Maybe later you’ll look at and say: “It’s not that bad” you know?

Of course when I paint when I’m most comfortable if I become a part of the landscape, living it, feeling it, it is the best way to be able to paint it. 
It has to be something alive, the same as the painting that one paints of this landscape, I hope that every day becomes something different and every time you see it, it tells you something new. I’m not talking about the painting that I paint, but about the paintings of artists that I respect and revere, every time I see them they’re different, I notice that it is alive and I think to myself this painting is amazing. 

Normally someone paints in the place and the painting ends there, it’s very difficult later to add things, but sometimes you’ve painted something that you didn’t feel finished in that moment and with time it has become something very different and fortunately you haven’t destroyed it or change it in that moment.  Now of course one of the most difficult things is to know when to stop. When it is a painting finished? You just don’t know, it’s very difficult to know. I paint in a certain way that I try to finish a painting in a minimal way, so sometimes it seems like it is not finished and this is when the artist himself has to decide and feel that “yes this is finished or no it’s not”. 

I always remember painting my whole life, even when I was very young, 3 or 4 years old and normally nobody feels the need to paint, my parents told me that I was always painting, scribbling, filling up blank sheets of paper, and drawing. I mean painting, I’ve been painting all my life, although you don’t dedicate yourself to it… It should be something that carries you away, you can’t decide to, or simply choose to become an artist.  
Sometimes you go to paint something and the light is not right in that moment, and it changes, sometimes it changes just at the last minute, I mean sometimes when you go to paint you have the easel set up and then suddenly you decide this isn’t the landscape you want to paint, because of a cloud or the light or something happens that changes it in the blink of the eye. 

 I’m an intuitive person but not too intuitive, I mean I paint quickly because I’m not brave enough to paint any other way, because it’s happening, sometimes everything is changing in a few minutes but sometimes you just have a few seconds to capture what’s happening in the landscape… if you let it go by you’re painting something that no longer exists or it’s not the same, so you paint quickly. You paint quickly and in spite of everything you have to be intuitive because you’ve also go something in your head that you’re developing at such a rapid pace because it’s happening at such a rapid pace. 
I was born on a farm that had a irrigation pond in front of the house with a canal connecting the house to the pond and gulches all around the house, and this was a part of me, and I felt that we’re connected… that I could never let go of that part of me. 

-Did you used to paint here?
-Yes, often, there where that house is, I liked it a lot. 

-With those apartments they’ve messed –fucked- it up, nothing more than feel them although you don’t look at them, I think that’s enough to discourage you from painting. This part is pretty and all this here…
Totally disappearing, disappearing… we go to the same stream that Ramón and I went to paint, a stream that Ramón painted, this stream was in the middle of the country side, it wasn’t disturbing anybody, there wasn’t houses nearby or nothing, and in 3 or 4 months it was gone… when this things happen it’s like “you painted this now we’re going to screw it up”

What happens is that I can paint in a place where there are lamp posts and what not, it doesn’t bother me, where as other artist that can’t paint in these circumstances… I don’t know if it’s because everything is already so built up that you can’t do anything but paint in places where that although there’s a lamp post or although there is… So yes there’s things that you take out or things that you change, a house that you don’t like the roof… you can change it a little bit. 

-You can tell he’s enjoying this, huh?

-I’m going to look over there

-And the bastard is going to destroy the last one… I went to look if I could paint the last one, and he’s looking to see where he can make the most damage. 

- Hi, good evening.

-Good evening

- What’s up?

-Nothing. 

-We were going to paint the palms here but this man trimmed all of the before…

-Oh, yes, my son

-All right

- He trimmed them and now they look a little scrawny.

-Still I could catch the last one. 

-Yeah!, you’ve painted those two crossing there?

-Yes, I’ve framed the last two. 

-The last two. 

-Good afternoon, I was watching you there…

-The last two that cross each other…

-I was trying to paint the palms before you…
-Before you trimmed them, they’re pretty. 

-Oh, before I trimmed them, of course, how they hang down pretty, of course. 

-Yes well, at least I was able to paint that one. 

-You were able to paint that one?

-No, If  you want you can just add some palms hanging down. 

-Yes, I can fix it. 

-Sure

-Yes they’re pretty open like that, but…

-Why do you trim them?

-So they stay healthy.

-So they grow well. 

-More healthy. 

-So it’s not to tie the branches up and transplant them?

-No way, tying them up is a crime, that kills them. 

- In a few years they’re…?

-Full again.

Next year. 

-Next year they’ll be full. 

-Well we paint them like this for now and next year we’ll paint them again. 

-There’s nothing else you can do. 

I try to be faithful to my painting concept; the most faithful I’m capable of… and fight at least for that without knowing where is all of this going to end… If I can go forward or worse... I don’t know. You’re questioning this everyday, every time you paint.   

Isn’t it a true religion what they teach us, this simple Japanese that live in nature as if they where flowers?”   

Vincent Van Gogh

Translation: Katherine Mikes

