












Looking at the photographs of  IDA CHWOLES

Photography no longer moves and touches us as it once did when it revealed 
the mysteries of the universe and the soul. Too many people take too many 
photographs, and the ease with which one becomes a ‚photographer’ is one 
of the problems of today’s artists. Why? Because photography has become 
too easy; anyone can take a picture with a phone that we hardly ever part 
with. The result? Millions and billions of completely useless images, capturing 
completely useless moments that no one will ever look at or think about. This 
effect is a sign of the times in which we live – times in which the essence and 
purpose of life has been trivialised. This is felt not only in relation to photo-
graphy, but also in relation to all aspects of our existence. Everything we do is 
quick and easy; it gives pleasure for a split second and is forgotten. The world 
of external sensations is no longer enriching and merely occupies time. We 
play on the computer, watch TV and fi lms, listen to recorded music, make tho-
usands of phone calls and engage in a seemingly endless variety of meanin-
gless affairs. Pleasure and leisure are the purpose of our lives. What’s more, 
we have become very stubborn and impatient – we are fervent supporters 
of sports teams, idolise worthless individuals created by the media and ob-
sessively follow social trends, proxy issues that have click and like value for 
us. We think we are somebody. In reality, however, we are nobody and know 
nothing about anything. We don’t care about anything important anymore; 
we have forgotten where we came from and we are mindlessly going 
somewhere carrying dust and glitter with us. Do we care? Of course not 
– why should we? Our brain is empty – it is a vacuum. Our whole existence 
is a vacuum.




















