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Face life, with art to heal 

When I was still a child, there was an injury that caused me to lose my right 
index finger. Because of the care of my family, this accident did not cause too 
much trouble to my childhood life and spirit. I continued my happy and 
fulfilling barbaric growth. When I was sixteen, I encountered the first coming-
of-age gift given to me by this world. I graduated from junior high school, and 
because I liked drawing, I applied for an art teacher's school. I was 
discriminated against because of the missing index finger of my right hand. 
Later, I re-entered the third grade course, again and again...Finally, I got my 
wish and got the basic training of professional art, but because of this, I was 



very resistant to recite any knowledge information and hated the exam. So I 
chose painting as a lifelong career.  

 

 

After I worked as an elementary school art teacher for two years, it was early 
summer of 1993. I took a thousand yuan earned from printing calligraphy in 
my spare time and came to Beijing with dreams and expectations. Soon I was 
in the "Yuanmingyuan Artist Village" Beijing's western suburbs to settle down 
and continue my artistic dreams and barbaric growth.  In early 1995, the local 
government deemed practitioners of art as jobless, and that we be arrested 
and deported. This is the second life lesson the world gave me. When I was 
forced to return to my hometown, I did not give up painting, and continued to 
grow...barbarously.  

 

 

In 2001, I once again left my hometown with five hundred yuan and came to 
Beijing; this time in the Songzhuang artist gathering area in the eastern 
suburbs of Beijing. Many lost painters and friends gathered here, one after  
another. Painting here, soon twenty years have passed. I grew from a vigorous 
and passionate young man to a 51-year-old uncle. During this period, I healed 
myself by painting and asked about the meaning of life. Throw pain, 
interpretation division, bear collision. Picking up the wounds of the injury time 
and time again and regaining the courage to grow.  

 

 

In my professional art career for nearly 30 years, I have also experienced great 
changes in China and the world. The whole world is also working hard to heal 
itself, a century of pain. However, the injury did not stop, art is never absent.  

 

 

 



This time, I submitted a series of paintings to participate in this event. It is 
composed of nine small paintings 40x40cm composition. This is a whole, which 
can be combined at will, but cannot be divided. An artistic way, heal our 
physical and mental pain, so that the soul be comforted.  Please contact me for 
a price. 

 

 

Jianfeng Chen 

E-mail: chenjianfeng812@163.com  

https://www.singulart.com/zh/artworks/jianfeng-chen-soul-dao-the-
dimensions-of-the-body-group-painting--1062431 
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