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Avtarjeet Dhanjal

Sculptor with a vision

Nikita Singh

Times News Network

There's a peculiar joy in reflection, it
makes a poet of everyone. Dhanja
definitely speaks like one, taking visible
pleasure in the lyrical quality of his
prose. You amost forget that he's a
sculptor with a vision, but not quite. "I
belong to the sky, even though 1 was
born in a very small village in Punjab. 1
was mesmerised by the mountains that 1
could see in the horizon, always wanting
to cross over and see what lay ahead," he
smilesin reminiscence.

He's settled somewhere in the UK, but he
belongs to the world, having traveled all
over. Where you wonder, but names
doesn't matter to Dhanjal. And they
cease to matter to you after awhile.

For the window he takes you to overlook
aview that only few visionaries have the
ability to access. Nothing extraordinary,
just a richer glimpse into life itself. “I
learnt to be humble and generous. With
things and people who mattered. May it
why life has given me so much, to see,
enjoy and share and the time to do all
that.”

5 Pyramids on Porto

There is contentment in him that you
could nearly envy. But don't. For it
would be wasting feelings, that the man
in front of you has never even thought to.
“All of my sculpture is an extension of
me, it is open to interpretation,” he grins.

All paths, for him, lead to the same
thing. You just need to follow your heart
when debating which direction to take.
“After all, you can travel the journey of

life only once," herightly says.

Known for the spectacular aluminium
spirals ‘Grown in the Fidd' (1976) on
campus a Warwick University, and
‘Along the Trail’ in dlate and rope
created for the National Garden Festival
in Stoke in 1986, there's nothing that he's
currently working on. "Opportunities and
challenges aways present themselves.
And I'm still walking," he affirms. Or

flying..



