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Dawn rises over misty mountaintops, and peaks surge through cloudbanks.
Trees materialize like sentinels, sketched with delicate, minimalist
brushstrokes. Rocks fade out for a few seconds and return more clearly in
swirling plumes of vapor.

Many of Jean-Michel Lenoir’s images, currently on display in the exhibition
“Evanescence” at Taunus Foto Galerie, deal with this quality of being Meeting.
At the same time, they also show emergence, an awakening, a natural
phenomenon – becoming visible after being concealed. The soul of raw
elements bursting forth. Forgotten, vanished, they unexpectedly reappear
through a waning mist, a wisp of whimsical light. A poetic hide-and-seek.
This is nature’s theatre.

There is no need to travel the world to witness the spectacle of something
as simple as mist rising over the landscape. For Jean-Michel, this gift of
nature is dreamy and peaceful, though he wonders why some people do not
distinguish between mist and fog. They are different meteorological
phenomena but are sometimes reduced to a shared lack of visibility,
uncertainty, and deprivation of visual reference points. But one is dense and
heavy, and the other is all nuance and subtlety; ethereal mist reveals facets
of a landscape. It is an invitation not to unveil immediately all to be seen.
Everything is suggested. This is the minimalism and harmony that Jean-
Michel distills and reveals in his images. Shrouded in vapor, everything is
entwined and becomes one. Sky and the ground have wrapped their arms
around each other in a brief embrace.

“Evanescence” is the result of personal research on minimalist atmospheres
and muted landscapes, photographed anywhere from close to Paris, where
he lives, to some expanses of Northern Europe; snow, ice, and mist make up
the soul of his photography, they have been his guide for several years. They
embody a graphic and aesthetic vision of nature – a way for Jean-Michel to
get to the heart of the matter, keeping only a few elements that outline rather
than deUne the subject. It is about contemplation and suggestion rather than
a more Ugurative approach. Snow showers blur tree lines; mist rises above a
lake; the white of a wave breaks over a rock; water runs under a frozen river;
and an animal whose silhouette fades to blend in with the white. These
moments fuel a dreamy vision of nature, which makes Jean-Michel go
beyond reality to express emotion and poetry and to let mystery take effect.

Jean-Marc Lenoir – Zen Garden

I dreamt of this image. An image of a diaphanous silhouette in a snow Ueld,
the simple beauty of this tree, a single fragile element of life in the trough of
this skilfully drawn curve. When the snow blurs the lines, it is simply
enhanced by a cloud of snowMakes. One day, struck by this soothing vision, I
came back to basics. I sought out the sharpest curve and placed the tree
right in the middle. It nestled there, striking a perfect balance between the
snow and the skyline. This image was the starting point for my work on
Evanescence, and I salute this delicate tree, guardian of my inspiration.

Jean-Michel Lenoir – Loch Ba Lifting Mist

In the heart of the peat bogs, the atmosphere reveals ancient landscapes,
vast stretches of water dotted with a few rocks, vestiges of the Ice Age,
heather Uelds where grouse parade on mossy islets, scraggy birch trees
clinging on to life in this rough and primitive environment. Dramatic and
poetic beauty in which our eyes are lost in the reading of soft and
mysterious shapes of these environments from another age.

Jean-Michel Lenoir – A Ghost in the Mist

Jean-Michel Lenoir – Blown By The Wind

Jean-Michel Lenoir – One For All

JEAN-MICHEL LENOIRJEAN-MICHEL LENOIR

WEBSITE
INSTAGRAM

ABOUT THE AUTHORABOUT THE AUTHOR

David MarkDavid Mark is a Brit who has lived in Germany for many years (and is now a
German too). He grew up in the Netherlands, Belgium, and the UK, and he
has a degree in German and French. Deep-seated interest in photography
and theatre meant that he practiced these as an amateur for many years
while working in sales in Unancial services. After nearly 40 years, he is now
completely devoted to running a photography gallery in Bad Homburg,
Germany.
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I’ll start with the bad news. But please bear with me… it
does get better. In 1897 Mark Twain the
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By now, photographers worldwide are versed in the
arguments for and against using artificial intelligence,
AI, in terms of image

read

FOOD FOR THOUGHT: “AI and
the Happiness of Photography”, by
Sean Patrick Hill

As a FRAMES MagazineFRAMES Magazine subscriber you
will receive four quarterly editions of our
printed publication and gain continuous
access to all additional members-only
digital content.
Learn more >>>

S U B S C R I B E

On Facebook
On Instagram
On YouTube

F O L L O W   F R A M E S

You can submit your work for possible
publication in the FRAMES MagazineFRAMES Magazine
using this form.

S U B M I T  Y O U R   W O R K

Use this contact form to reach us.
Our Privacy Policy.
Our Terms and Conditions.

FRAMES Magazine is published by T. T.
Photography (6048 Horw, Switzerland) and
printed by Taylor Brothers Ltd. (Bristol,
United Kingdom).

M O R E

© 2020–2023 FRAMES

S U B S C R I B E A R T I C L E S A P P B E H I N D  F R A M E S P O D C A S T A B O U T M E M B E R  M E N U

https://readframes.com/
https://www.instagram.com/frames_magazine/
https://facebook.com/groups/framesmagazine
http://youtube.com/@frameschannel?sub_confirmation=1
https://readframes.com/food-for-thought-jean-michel-lenoir-by-david-mark/
mailto:https://www.taunusfotogalerie.com/en/gallery-jean-michel-lenoir/
mailto:https://www.taunusfotogalerie.com/en/gallery-jean-michel-lenoir/
mailto:https://www.taunusfotogalerie.com/en/gallery-jean-michel-lenoir/
https://readframes.com/wp-content/uploads/2023/12/Zen-Garden.jpg
https://readframes.com/wp-content/uploads/2023/12/Loch-Ba-Lifting-Mist.jpg
https://readframes.com/wp-content/uploads/2023/12/A-Ghost-In-The-Mist.jpg
https://readframes.com/wp-content/uploads/2023/12/Blown-By-The-Wind.jpg
https://readframes.com/wp-content/uploads/2023/12/One-For-All.jpg
https://www.jean-michel-lenoir.com/en/
https://www.instagram.com/jeanmichellenoir/
http://readframes.com/join
https://readframes.com/join
https://readframes.com/food-for-thought-jean-michel-lenoir-by-david-mark/?share=facebook&nb=1
https://readframes.com/food-for-thought-jean-michel-lenoir-by-david-mark/?share=twitter&nb=1
https://readframes.com/food-for-thought-see-whats-there-feel-what-isnt-by-lynn-smith/
https://readframes.com/food-for-thought-see-whats-there-feel-what-isnt-by-lynn-smith/
https://readframes.com/food-for-thought-ai-and-the-happiness-of-photography-by-sean-patrick-hill/
https://readframes.com/food-for-thought-ai-and-the-happiness-of-photography-by-sean-patrick-hill/
https://readframes.com/join
https://www.facebook.com/framesmagazine/
https://www.instagram.com/frames_magazine/
http://youtube.com/@frameschannel?sub_confirmation=1
https://readframes.com/submission/
https://readframes.com/contact/
https://readframes.com/privacy-policy/
https://readframes.com/terms-and-conditions/

