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My name is Isaac and I never thought I would be an artist. I have always had an interest in art since I was a child but never thought that I could ever create something worthy of being called ‘an artist’. Yet while discovering artists as I learnt over the years, they helped me become who I am today. This essay will explore how some of my favourite artists have influenced both myself and my art style. 

I have always had two artists who have influenced my life that I am always drawn back to. These artists are very different to each other in their style of work. Vincent Van Gogh and Jamie Hewlett. Yet Claude Monet also had an impact upon my life as an artist. I always remember a project in school where the class was given the task to recreate Monet’s ‘Waterlilies’ in his art style. I remember wanting to be do well in this task but sadly my piece was never chosen as a ‘good example’. Why? Because my style of painting was not a match to Monet’s. This confused my young artist’s mind, why was it such a bad thing that I had put my own twist upon certain colours so that they did not match exactly to the influenced painting. 
When visiting Cardiff museum for the first time back in March of this year, I laid eyes upon Monet’s ‘Waterlilies’ in the flesh. The only way I can describe the way that piece of work made me feel was surprisingly happy. I was happy to see the piece that had started my journey as a young artist. 
Referring to my previous example of favourite artists, my favourite two could not be more different from each other. Van Gogh has emotion in his brush strokes while Hewlett’s illustrations range from wild and animated to beautiful. I will now go on to speak about their differences, how the work affected me and how they influenced me. 
Vincent Van Gogh. A name that everyone knows. The poor tortured artist who only ever sold one painting in his life yet now his works are priceless works of amazing art. His paintings have influenced many people, inspiring books to be written about his life and even films and episodes of television. Each canvas holds emotion in every brush stroke that is visible in the thick paint upon the canvas. When eyes are laid upon Van Gogh’s art feelings can get overwhelming especially when there are simply no words to describe how these works make you feel. 
[image: ]Not only do Van Gogh’s works of magnificent art inspire my creative mind, his poor tormented soul also links me to this amazing man. Van Gogh was a troubled soul yet poured so much emotion and feelings into his work that at the time they were not works of art simply because of the new style of work and because everyone saw him as a mad man and not an artist. This also led me to discover the artist as I think that art is a good way to explain the state of your mental health when words from your lips can not. 
 "real painters do not paint things as they are... they paint them as they themselves feel them to be." 
This is one of my favourite quotes from Van Gogh as I agree with it so much. An artist is only an artist when they paint with freedom. There is no art when there is no freedom, either in the artist’s life or the artist’s mind. I will refer to this statement later. 

[image: ]I was first introduced to the band Gorillaz, thinking just about their music when I recognised the art style which led me to do some of my own research on the album art. The art, animations, illustrations for this virtual band are made by the same artist who created the crazy world of the ‘Tank Girl’ comic books. The brilliant mind they all come from is that of Jamie Hewlett who still works to this day both on his own work and the art for the band. Not only was I now drawn to the sound of the band but also the art. The unique style of Hewlett’s work caught my eye, it was unlike any I had seen before. My love of comics and pop art style gave me confidence that I could try and recreate his work to practice on how to create my own style. 
I began to redraw pieces of his work which helped me to learn how to shade, sketch and where and how to use important details. His use of colour and details helps to bring each of the four characters to life from the page or even from the music itself. The illustrations helping you along with the music to provide an image in your mind. 
When drawing in Hewlett’s style I realised that I rather enjoyed creating all the little details that went into creating a piece be it tiny details within the eye, strands of hair or creasing in clothes. Even though little details take up so much of an artist’s time within the piece of art itself, every little line helps to make up that image that means so much to maybe not only the artist but the viewers who view it too. 
Anime and manga were a large part of my life growing up. The very first series I was ever captured by was ‘Naruto’ a manga series by artist and writer Kishimoto Masashi. Even though I had trouble drawing bodies or even faces at the time of finding this artist I managed to learn some tips and tricks from the way he would give them out at the end of each issue. He even gave advice on how to find your very own art style and how it would develop from there. 
[image: ]With time my art style began to develop. I tried my best to try realism yet the only way that would work out was if I could ever draw sharks yet no other animal seemed to work out this way. I tried many a time to experiment with realism and different types of materials. Pencil seemed to work the best with shading, water colours I could not get my head around how to work them for the longest time possible, oils took too long to dry, were too tricky and too expensive for a young artist. Acrylics I hated due to how they would clog up my brushes so easily, even when watered down. I seemed stumped for awhile before my gran found an art club, I could attend with a real artist teaching us. 
This club was run by local artist to Port Talbot Steve Evans. Evans is a realist artist who works with various different materials but mostly coloured pencils and oils to create his amazingly real masterpieces. My Gran is lucky enough to own a piece of his work, an oil painting of a black horse which still hangs in the house to this day six years later, still adored and loved by everyone who gets to see the piece hanging upon the wall. Evans was a lovely teacher while I attended the club. He guided me toward experimenting with different types of art style and even different materials that dragged me from my comfort zone. Finally I was a step closer to finding my art style. 
[image: ][image: ]After these classes I began to experiment with collage on canvas. At first I would paint upon the canvas using water colour pencils to create the main pieces. Then to add to the work I began to add things like fake flower petals, ribbon, glitter and stick on rhinestones. each of the pieces I still have hidden away since they are now very old. Yet, I can’t help but sometimes enjoy these pieces as they were created in my art exam in year ten of secondary school. These pieces helped me with discovering my odd love for collage and how it can make a piece stand out so well. 
Now to refer to my previous statement about how art helps mental health. For awhile I created art just because it needed to be handed in while studying fine art in college. College began my journey of even hating art and the effect those tutors had upon my art. I was not free to create art that I liked or even experiment in ways that I would have liked to. College almost killed my love for art until I began creating my own art in my own free time as I began to teach myself about my own art style that was currently developing. I experimented with line, words, mixing photography with my new watercolour pieces. Layering watercolour faces onto my own photographs which I really enjoyed and even sparked up my love for art once again. 
I began to experiment with watercolours once more and not just the pencils this time. I realised I had a choice, I could either have total control over where the watered pigment went upon the canvas or paper or I could have little to no control over what happened upon my page. I began to enjoy using these types of paints for my work. I also discovered that not every first piece has to be perfect, that’s when a lightbox comes in. a lightbox gives me more confidence to sketch whatever needs to be sketched in such a messy way that I can understand what is going on among the crazy graphite scribbles upon the page. I could even write notes to myself as these would become little reminders when the piece would become light boxed and now much cleaner to the eye, which also made them easier to paint upon. 
Inks soon joined my paintings to collaborate with the water colours. I mainly use calligraphy ink for the white or black as it does not take up my time to dry and even needs one or two coats just to get the right amount upon the painting, either that being a back ground or even details. My love for tiny details blossomed a love for tiny brushes. These small brushes helped my vision come to life with every little detail. 
Not only was my art style beginning to develop into something I loved but it also began to change my own mind upon how my art work looked to myself. Being an artist with mental health problems has its pros and cons. Pros, I can forget myself while creating a piece, each little brush stroke or shine of the metallic ink helped me forget or silence a voice within my own mind. Cons, it is a constant battle between love and hate for your own work. While someone else may love that piece, you have the urge to destroy what is in front of you.  Many a piece has been ripped, set on fire or even smashed because of my poor mental health and now, looking back upon these choices, I wish I hadn’t caused such pain to my artwork. I wish I had the work to show my journey as not much survives. 
In conclusion, I think that finding artists, as repetitive and sometimes even boring as it can be is very important not only for a beginner artist but for anyone who even has an interest in the subject. Research gives us a chance to discover new materials, art pieces or creators that will inspire us to create our own beauty in whatever style that may be. If the world had no artists, then the world would be bland and boring. So even with problems, create. Even if you hate what you create, keep it. Every single step you take into the bright, colourful, messy world of an artist is a step closer to finding who you are, finding how something creating can not only soothe your mind but also your very soul. Suffering can create beauty wherever you go. 
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