NINE FACES, MANY WOMEN
LOOK, SEE, PERCEIVE, UNDERSTAND
I am aware of a most privileged and unique relationship I have shared with these exceptional women who have participated in the process of “making and creating photography” and given me support. 
In the very brief periods of time they were able to give, they helped me to approach them. I did not wish to contemplate this process of production without them, without their presence and creative and prolific participation; I did not wish to see it in a superficial, shallow and restricted light. My aim was to portray the women in all their spontaneity and pure sincerity. This statement is, of course, nothing more than my own optimistic assumption. The truth and reality are known and will be known only to them, to these women themselves.  
 
Much has been said and written on the female identity, which has been greatly suppressed and injured throughout ages. Each such attempt has offered different methods to “define women and resolve their inner worlds.”  That these proposals have always conformed to the female nature of women, that they have been true, and that they have offered just and correct knowledge and options is debatable.   
I have wanted to take part in this difficult, perhaps desperate, and increasingly impossible process of knowing, learning, perceiving and understanding through my visual statements, and of course, by the indispensable support and cooperation of the women themselves. The manner of my approach to these women, who have not denied me their support, has been natural, simple and practical, comprising simple solutions. I have suggested to them that they assist me with sincerity, in unreserved spontaneity, and to participate with me in the process of their portrayal in photography. These photographs could never have been possible without them, their presence, and their creative and fertile participation.
I take as my starting point  the loss of our selves within the grinding, destructive pressures of the past ages and under the wheels which have consumed women in an uncaring, indifferent and pitiless denial of the creative nature of the female. And from there I arrive at the belief that women must begin by heeding their natural and untamed inner voice and discover themselves. It is a familiar assertion that the limitless creative force inherent in the original nature of women is born of their natural instincts. I am a firm believer in it. 
 
In this thorny project I have tried to reveal and highlight as much as possible the increasingly fading traces of that suppressed inborn strength and that limitless, feral female creativity. It may be that alongside the results of this inquisitive inclination of mine, my attempt is to attain the visual results of female reality. 
There may be some who will find the indications of this effort limited to only a few photographs. But they do exist and have become permanent and indubitable. 
Despite this obvious fact and the limited results achieved, I believe that these visual statements will bear important and concrete consequences also for the women who have shouldered the burden of this endeavour with me and shared the whole process effortlessly and in good cheer.  
I wish to express my heartfelt gratitude and sincere thanks to all the women who have participated in this journey of discovery to learn and recognize our natural identities, who have joined me, toiled in pursuit of this aim, and, in doing so, become the creators of these photographs of women. 
