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The light in nature

Echizen handmade Japanese paper, stained glass,

items from a warehouse

Since ancient times, people have lived with the blessings of the nature
of the land they live in. They have made washi paper in gratitude for
the beautiful mountains and the pure water flowing through the valleys
in Goka, too. When you visit this place, your body is guided by the
land-dwelling spirits who will evoke the activities of the distant past. In
a modern society where everything is dematerialized day by day, this
land was overflowing with organisms called life. Of course, paper is
also natural and comes from trees. As time passes, it grows old and
fades away. The Imadate washi that I encountered in the warehouse
was divine even in the material itself, and its shadows and textures
were visualized by letting the light through. The material affected the
space and time that I shared with its presence. It is proof, that the

paper lives with light.




