
Making dreams come true 

How long it can take? 

My art practice, especially in iconography and religious art, makes me revisit the remote past; in particular, 

medieval times, my favourite. 

I also keep revisiting my own past and pay homage to my youthful dreams, great literary works, sublime musical 

achievements, painters and masterpieces who have moved me, even ideas from my youth that have remained, 

kept on a back burner, mostly never to be realised... 

Sometimes I find time, energy and that something, elusive to description, to make old dreams happen. 

 

“I want to make this one day”, declared I, standing in front of the most beautiful Royal Doors with icons of 

Archangel Gabriel and Holy Mary or Theotokos. It occurred just after my graduation from the Belgrade Academy 

of Arts in June, 1974. I was starry-eyed and wallowing in the vastness of my ignorance- the declaration was 

bordering on the delusional! 

 

 

Then, life happened. I emigrated to Australia, made a new home and a new life. My homeland of Yugoslavia even 

ceased to exist. So, there were hurdles to overcome, daily efforts in trying to comprehend my new context which 

continue to this day… 

With all that I managed somehow to remember my past and my dreams. Among the few items I could bring with 

me were the gift from a friend – a metal figurine of Christ from the Crucifix, missing one arm, and a postcard 

from the National Museum in Belgrade, depicting “my” Royal Doors, lavishly carved and gilded, a 16 th century 

jewel.  

Over years,  I would incorporate this one-armed Christ into my religious artworks on the Crucifixion theme many 

a time, while The Annunciation and Royal Doors remained on hold until recently. The idea, the dream, the Project, 

had to await the right time, the alignment with stars. It all happened in October 2021 when I believed I had 

achieved sufficient maturity, experience and had summoned the temerity to tackle the old dream.  

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Grace was hovering over me, I trust, to protect me and guide me throughout my daily application to work 

with all my apostolic zest and zeal. 

And one beautiful day, The Royal Doors from my youth, or the approximation thereof, tacitly and amiably pulled 

the curtain over itself, telling me there is nothing more for me to add; I could close my eyes and rest, knowing I 

have done my absolute best. 

It was the moment when words of Stephen Godley came to mind again: 

“Ultimately, let us see how (each) work speaks to Eternity”. 

So many people ask how long does it take me to paint an icon... Well, in this case, it took no less than forty seven 

years. The project started in the realm of Chronos, and hopefully will dwell in Kairos where linear time does not 

exist, so that it may become an icon for all seasons... 

The indefatigable Gustav Daroczy has worked his creative magic once more coming up with the video clip 

about the process. It is amazing how much information and not only visual, can fit in the condensed two minutes 

and I urge you to check this little gem. https://youtu.be/6gp4yhX7sOY  

Eloi, Eloi, Lama Azaftani?! 

(Lord, O Lord, Why hast Thou forsaken me?!) 

https://youtu.be/6gp4yhX7sOY
https://youtu.be/6gp4yhX7sOY


 

Michael Galovic, October 2021 


