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AH XABET NEHTPEII
Popena na 28 oxromBpu 1963 rop. Bo Pew.

1981 crynuu Ha d®akynaTeT 3a JHKOBHa yMETHOCT BO Pen

1986 crygmm Ha YHuBepsuTeT 3a JMKOBHA yMmeTHOCT BO Bendacr
1987 punnomupa Ha ojienor 3a ymernoct - [THCETI

(®panmycka HanuOHATHA BHIIA [HINIOMA 33 YMETHHUKO H3Pa3yBatbe)

1987-2005 npochecop mo yMeTHOCT BO KYJATYpHa acolMjaluja co eua, ajoeCienTH, BO3PACHH M XeHJHKETHPaHH
JIHLA.

YdecTByBana BO CaMOCTOJHM M IPYIIHH H3110X0W BO ®panupnja u Cpouja u Lipua [opa u BO yMETHUUKN KOJOHHY
(Hosu ITazap - Cp6uja u Llpua T'opa 2003, Poxaje - Cpouja u Lipaa Iopa 2004, Cs. Joakum Ocorosckn, Kpupa
[Tanauka, Maxejonuja 2004).

PaGoru u xusee Bo Xene (Bperama) ®panuuja.

ANNE HAVET - PENGRECH
Born 28th October 1963 in Rennes

1981 studies in Fine art school in Rennes

1986 studies in Belfast Fine art university

1987 graduated in art department - DNSEP

(French national superior diploma of art expression)

1987-2005. professor of art in cultural association with children, adolescents, adultes and hendicaped people.
Parcipated in solo and group exhibitions in France and Serbia and Montenegro and in art colonies (Novi Pazar 2003
SCG, Rozaje 2004 SCG, St. Joachim Osogovski, Kriva Palanka 2004).

Work and live in Hede (Bretagne) France.

Address:

7 rue des forges, 35630 Hede, France

Tel/fax: ++(0) 2 99 45 41 92

Mobile: 06 82 40 99 17

e-mail: anne.pengrech@ wanadoo.fr






Bo efno nopaMHeImHO BpeMe MPOMMTAB efHA PEKPACHA MeMa 3a NPHPOJATA H Cera KOTa I TJIElaM CIIMKHTE
Ha AW, ja MMaM HcTaTa noema Ha ym, aa, An, Tu cu manero Ha nucjata, Tu cu emeara Bo mymara, Tu ci Kpan
Ha pBOTO. TH CcH ceuHBO Koe MpoOHMBA HHM3 JIAJlHATA [VIMHA HA CMPTTAa Ha 3HMATA.

3aroa, MOM Jiparu NpujaTenn, OTBOPHTE IM OuMTE M NpoGajTe Jla ja BUMTE, NPOGAjTe Aa ja OCeTHTE HeTaTa
My3iKa, My3UKaTa Koja AH ja npasi co nep(hekTHaTa MellaBuHa Ha GOH, (hOPMH, COCTABH | npupopa, nepdexTHa
MEIIaBHHA HA HAWBHOCT, CNOj, JbYOOB...

Tu GnaropapmMe mWTO HYE TO Aaje OBa GOraTCTBO.

Mapujera CupoBcku
aKaJIeMCKH CIUKap

Once upon the time I read one beautiful poem about nature and now when I looking in Ann's paintings, 1 have same
poem on my mind, yes, Ann, You are the face in the leaves, You are the laughter in the forest, You are the king of the
wood. And you are the blade of grass that thrusts trough the stone-cold clay at the death of winter...

So, my dear friends, open yours eyes and try to see, try to feel same music, music that Ann make with perfect mix of
colors, forms, textures and nature, perfect mix of innocent, connection, love...

Thank you for giving us this treasures.
Marijeta Sidovski
artist












Pajocra Ha xuBoroT Bo Xaj Bejuc

ByjauTte monuma, xemkoTo conne u Xaj Bejic... Kako MoXe caMHOT XHBOT, Becel, CPeKeH H pajiocTa BO
JKHBOTOT J1a CE€ HCKa)Ke Ha MOWHAKOB HayMH. Bo cBoMTE cMKM AH HaMECTO Jla ja KOpHCTH BooOHYaeHaTa
NPHPOJIHA TEOMETPH]ja, TOINIMHATA M XYMAHHCTHYKHOT MOIJIE] ro HCTAaKHYBA BO mpefieH miad. OBHE KOMIIO3ULHK
HyfaT 00raTo BH3YeJHO Hac/lafyBame 3a meplenuuja 1 opMHTE Ha CIMKakbe KOH HACIHKAHU Off Pa3mHYHH
[IEMIITa 0CTaBaaT Pa3sAMYHO W GOraTo BIMjaHHE HA M3PaA3yBaHkETO, HO CEMaK MOCTOM OrPOMHA HCKPEHOCT BO
HEj3MHOTO M3pPa3yBamke. «

IMpupopaTta Koja Biajee HA PacnpocTpaHeTATe, GyjHH NMOJNHIA U KUBOTOT BO HHMB, 3aMjaTa Koja MApHca Ha
PACTEILETO Ha XKHTO, HU ja laBa pafoCTTa Ha XHBOTOT. YOBeK ce 3aHecyBa CO JICTHHECTA TOIIA cpeka.

LlenaTa TonmMHa Ha XMBOTOT M MPHPOJaTa Koja ro GIarocioByBa HANIETO MOCTOCHE CE Ofpa3saHu BO OBHE
KOMIIO3HIMH CO L[eJIaTa CBOja YKCTOTA.

Bo oBue cnuKH He MOXKAT 12 Ce BHJIAT CTY[EHM CTABOM Ha TPEeJaBama HAa MYyJPH YMETHHI[A KOU TH KPTBYBaaT
CBOWTE TIIE/la4il CO CBOWTE NAaJHH W 3aNyAHH CTABOBH, CIPOTH OBHE KOMIIO3MIUH KOH C& OPHTHHAIHH HO
IIBPCTH, CEH3UOMITHN H Ta0OKH.

3aToa cAMKHTE HAa AH ro 3eMaar TiIefadoT BO HHB W JIUPEKTHO M npuakaaT BO HEJ3UHUOT XKHUBOT, COH M
KOMHEX M CTaHyBaaT €JIHO CO HHB.

Axmer Osen
AKajleMCKH ClluKap

The joy of life in Hay Bales
Exuberant fields, hot sun and Hay Bales... How can life, merry, happiness and the joy of life can be told in any other
way? In Anne’s pictures instead of using nature’s usual geometry it’s warmth and humanist view comes forward. This

compositions offer a rich visual feast for perception and the painting forms which have been drawn from different
view points leave a different and rich influence on the expression. Yet there is a great sincerity in this expression.

The nature wich rules on the spacious, exuberant fields and the life in them and earth which smells growing grain gives
us the joy of life. One gets carried away with a child - like, warm happiness.

All the warmth of life and the nature which blesses our existence have been reflected in those compositions with its
all purity.

In these pictures one can not see the cold and lecturing attitudes of some wise artists who sacrifices their viewer with
their cod, lecturing and vain attitudes, on the contrary the compositions are genuine but strong, sensible and deep.

That is why Anne’s paintings take the viewers inside of them directly and sends the viewer to her life, dreams and
longings and becomes one with it.

Ahmet Ozel
artist






AH ITEHI'PEI He npunafa Ha HHEHA yMETHHYKA TPyNa I LIKOJIA TOPAJiH PA3IMKHUTE BO HEJ3HHOTO YMETHHUKO
TBOPEHE.

Bo HejBI/lHHTC Jiejla COCTaBoOT Bnﬁpﬂpa CO HEKOJIKY CIIO€BH Ha 60U co CHIIHH u3pas.

Kommnosumuure ce H3rpajicHu Bp3 JA€Taju CO TOJKY (bHH GanaHc Taka IITO CEKOE HOBO JIENIO TH H3HEHalyBa
HalluTe ceKaBarma W eMOLHH.

CpernunaTa Ha AH TleHrpein e ejjeH BHJl TajHa CBETJIOCT, KOja 3pauM OJf HajiyabOKUTEe BHATPEIIHN JIEJIOBH Ha
CIHKATa BO HAIIMTE OYH.

INomuma, fpBa, HeGO, CHOMIOBM HA CEHO W OONALH Cé KAaKO YOBEUKHM (PUTYpPH CO KapakTep W eMOIUH, HIenoTaT
TAaJHU e[lHW Ha [PYTH... HEKOTaul ,,HOB JIeH" HeKOoram ,3ajqucoHIe" WIH Hermo3HaTo, MACTEPHO3HO BpeMe Ha
yuuBepsymot. M3bopor e TBOj...

Pepunyn Mcuman
aKajeMCKH CIUKap

ANNE PENGRECH does not belong to any particular Art group or school, because of her differences in her Art work.
In her paintings textures vibrates with several colour layers with a strong expression.

Compositions are built upon details with such a fine balance that each time they surprise our memories and emotions.
Anne Pengrech's light is a kind of secret light, shinning from the deepest inner parts of the painting into our eyes.

Fields, trees, sky, hay rolls and clouds are like human figures with personalities and emotions, whispering secrets to
each other... sometime a "new day" sometime a "sunset" or an unknown mysterious time of the universe.

The choice is yours...

Feridun Isiman
artist
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