These solitary individuals that camouflage their loneliness in small and elaborate balcony jungles live out
their endearing shortcomings in moderate savagery. It’s not a sad or isolation scented fact because in
reality they are many, if not most. In rare occasions they meet, maybe they recognize each other from first
glance. A certain something makes them kindred spirits. The passion, the extra time, talking in code

about pistils, cotyledons, mystical rationalism or Viennese Actionism...

Lea Rasovszky, 2012

20 works, acrylic on polystyrene, each 49,5 x 49,5 cm, 2010 -2012 + potted plants
2012, Atelier 35 Gallery, Bucharest, Romania
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