Norður | North | Norden | Norte
Forsíða

Paintings from Iceland
Ragnar Hólm
1

NORÐUR | NORTH | NORDEN | NORTE
Paintings by Ragnar Hólm
Words: Ragnar Hólm
Photograpy: Almar Alfreðsson, Daníel Starrason, Guðmundur Ármann, Rúnar Þór Björnsson, Þórhallur Jónsson
Design: Björgvin Ólafsson
Printing: Prentun.is
© Ragnar Hólm 2019 | www.ragnarholm.com | www.facebook.com/ragnarholm.art | info@ragnarholm.com

www.vikingyr.is
Die Marke für Original isländisches Lammfleisch. Erhältlich im gut sortierten deutschen Handel!
2

Inspiration exits, but it has to find you working, said Pablo Picasso. Some people

My medium and medicine is watercolour. It is transparent and lightly dances

wait a lifetime for inspiration but when the time comes they are not ready. I paint

accross and around the white essence and truth of the paper. Painting with coloured

every day. I bring the colours with me everywhere I go. Practice and working go

water is a kind of a meditation. It soothes the soul and lifts the spirit. You need

beyond inspiration. Oblivion with art takes you places. When inspiration jumps

soft music or dead silence. Painting with oils is a struggle. Colours clash on the

on your wagon, you will experience the deepest satisfaction and ride together

canvas and forms are rearranged until they settle in a screaming harmony and

towards perfection. You are never there, but some steps lead you closer to what

hard pounding peace. I am not compatible with art, like water is not compatible

you crave for.

with oil, life is not compatible with death - but one can‘t do without the other.
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MT. HERÐUBREIÐ
2017, watercolours, 28 x 38 cm

Looking is not seeing.

YELLOW SKY
2018, watercolours, 28 x 18 cm

looking around me, wondering, watching

Sometimes I stand alone out in nature,

and trying to see the motives and forms.
Sometimes I can see.
Sometimes I see nothing.

DOWN FROM THE MOUNTAIN
2018, watercolours, 54 x 38 cm
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COLD MOUNTAIN
2017, watercolours, 28 X 18 cm

MT. KALDBAKUR
2017, watercolours, 28 X 18 cm

The steam from my mouth is like that of an old freight train.
Everything is frozen. Pink and blue light comes across the sea and
I have to work quickly. Soon it will be dusk and later darkness.
Painting with oils at Svalbarðsströnd

The snowy white mountain reminds me of a polar bear resting on
the horizion. I can hardly feel my fingers holding the sticky brush.

PINK WATERS
2017, oil on canvas, 65 x 55 cm

Winter light flows from pink to yellow and then sienna red. It
darkens and shadows fall on my canvas. The short blue day is over.
7

THE OLD TOWN
2015, watercolours, 70 x 45 cm
A HARD RAIN
2018, watercolours, 28 x 18 cm

Mountain ridges are swallowed by heavy clouds coming in from the north. The blue dissolves.
Small farm houses cuddle like sleepy puppies at the foot of the mountain, embracing last traces
of summer. Fierce sea battles rocks on the shore. The light on the mountains accross the sea is
ever changing. Those powerful lines rise up to the falling sky. Nature comes in black and blue.
8

GÁLMASTRÖND
2019, watercolours, 33 x 19 cm

9

10

BY THE POND
2017, watercolours, 56 x 38 cm

Painting in the highlands

The Mallard‘s duckling feels my steps in the yellow grass.
Heavy steps of the painter shake the earth.

BY THE POND
2018, watercolours, 18 x 28 cm

Duckling without wings runs out to the water and disappears while I lay the first
stroke of yellow ochre grass on a white paper.
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LAKE MÝVATN
2016, watercolours, 28 x 18 cm

LAKE MÝVATN
2017, watercolours, 28 x 18 cm

Painting is sweet loneliness.
Slowly I become solitary as I crave for calmness and colours.
Friends fade away. Parties become scary.
Small talks become incomprehensible.

LAKE MÝVATN
2016, watercolours, 38 x 28 cm

Political opinions become strange.
Nothing matters anymore except forms and lines,
colours and texture, working with inspiration.

Breathing Lake Mývatn
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HÁEY, LAKE MÝVATN
2016, watercolours, 40 x 30 cm
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EYJAFJÖRÐUR
2017, oil on canvas, 80 x 100 cm

I can feel the wind has slowed down. But I‘m not here.
My mind‘s eye is rolling down from the top of the white
mountain. This just does not seem right. I have to change
it. I straighten out the mountain‘s top to make it closer
to horizontal. I chop down dozens of trees and push the
others away from the crooked trail to make a yellow
spot which gives balance to the structure. I scratch my
fingernails against the canvas to make the branches of
the red orange.

MT. STAÐARBYGGÐARFJALL
2017, watercolours, 18 x 28 cm

MT. STAÐARBYGGÐARFJALL
2018, oil on paper, 50 x 40 cm

Painting with oil colours close to Akureyri
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BLUEBERRIES
2015, watercolours, 40 x 30 cm

Bright summer night by the lake. Sound of silence echos in my
ears while the fog slowly drifts away from the water. It gets clear
again. Yellow light in the east. Small ripples on the blue mirror
broken by feeding fish. The birds are waking up to a new day.
A lonely whimbrel starts its song and one by one hundreds of
PTARMIGAN
2015, oil on canvas, 50 x 60 cm

moorland birds join in the chorus. A new life has begun and I
crawl away into my tent to sleep.
HIGHLANDS
2014, oil on canvas, 50 x 50 cm

BLUEBERRIES
2015, oil on canvas, 50 x 40 cm
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Painting with oil colours outdoors in October

MT. SÚLUR
2018, watercolours, 28 x 18 cm

I have learned to cherish the silence. To sit alone in my dark living
room. Candles flicker, the dog snores at my feet, wind pushes
MT. SÚLUR
2018, watercolours, 28 x 18 cm

branches of a naked tree against my window and far away I hear
a motor running. I wait for inspiration. The water in my brushes
has dried. My mind‘s landscape is distorted and the houses on

THE VOLCANO MT. HEKLA
2018, watercolours, 28 x 18 cm

the paper are skewed. Soon the crazy winter storm will lay its
white hands on a sleepy street. Time knocks on my door.
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Painting in Frigiliana, Andalucia

A VIEW FROM AKUREYRI
2014, oil on canvas, 55 x 45 cm

With Begoña Sombria Gil and Kría the beagle

MADRID
2018, acrylics on canvas, 50 x 40 cm
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SOLO EXHIBITIONS:

JOINT EXHIBITIONS:

Mjólkurbúðin, Akureyri: Light of Summer, May 2019

Helsinki, Finland: Nordic Watercolours in Galleria Akvart, August 2019

Deiglan, Akureyri: Dimming of Autumn, November 2018

Haapsalu, Estonia: 22nd ECWS Exhibition, August 2019

Deiglan, Akureyri: Contrast, November 2017

Helsinki, Finland: IWS Exhibition, July 2019

Berg Cultural House, Dalvík: Colours of the Country, August 2016

Kiev, Ukraine: Miniwatercolor, June 2019

Listhús Ófeigs, Reykjavík: From the North, April 2016

Fabriano, Italy: Fabriano in Acquarello, April 2019

Deiglan, Akureyri: The Rising, October 2015

Candelario, Spain: Town Exhibition, October and November 2018

Mjólkurbúðin, Akureyri: Winter at Spring, April 2015

Helsinki, Finland: Nordic Watercolours in Galleria Akvart, August and September 2018

University of Akureyri: To Each His Own, November 2014

Deiglan, Akureyri: Abstract with Kristján Eldjárn, June 2018

Populus tremula, Akureyri: The Sky and the Country, June 2014

Fabriano, Italy: Fabriano in Acquarello, May 2018

Populus tremula, Akureyri: A Day with the Lord, November 2013

Nordic House, Reykjavík: Watercolour Connections, November and December 2017

Jónas Viðar Gallery, Reykjavík: Birthday 5/50/150, December 2012

Deiglan, Akureyri: Living Water with Guðmundur Ármann, December 2016

Populus tremula, Akureyri: Birthday 5/50/150, November 2012

Avignon, France: 19th ECWS Exhibition, November 2016

Gallerí LAK, Akureyri: Birthday 5/50/150, October 2012

Art Society of Akureyri: Roots (Grasrót), March 2015

Populus tremula, Akureyri: Light on the Mountain, May 2011
Populus tremula, Akureyri: Can You See What I See, March 2010

AUTUMN
2018, oil on paper, 50 x 40 cm
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