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Gardens of Song 
  
Maya .ǳǊƳŀƴΩǎ paintings begin where most stories end, in the small 
astonishments of everyday life. A line curls into a leaf. A ǎƭŜŜǾŜΩǎ pattern 
becomes terrain. A cabbage holds light with the gravity of a human face. 
In Gardens of Song, these details coalesce into scenes both familiar and 
beguiling. Preparing supper, bathing, tending vegetables. The gestures 
are ordinary, but the way she sees them transforms them. The pleasure 
is in the noticing: a fish-scale glint on a hem, the glimmer of a melon as if 
auditioning for a Vermeer still life. 
After moving to her family home in Anthé in the south of France in 2019, 
her days began to follow the rhythm of the countryside. She watches the 
seasons shift, walks forest paths and tends a garden that has changed 
her relationship to nature. Domesticity enters her paintings not as 
autobiography but as atmosphere. Something else shifted, too. ά9ŀǊƭƛŜǊΣ I 
was painting the place I wished to ōŜΣέ she says. άbƻǿ I paint where I am 
living.έ Her imagined worlds became the life she is actually inhabiting. 
 Pattern, in .ǳǊƳŀƴΩǎ hands, ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ decorate. It organises the picture, 
becoming both air and architecture. She never repeats a motif; her lines 
ripple, curl and diverge like living forms. Fabric becomes landscape, 
landscape becomes fabric. Clothing turns into topography, and figures 
appear sewn into the world rather than placed upon it. Florals bloom 
across sleeves and shawls, geometric motifs ripple along hems and floors 
unfold like woven rugs. In her works, figures feel stitched into their 
surroundings, as if made from the same thread as the world they inhabit. 
Pattern is memory, mood and quiet logic. 
Taken together, this sense of discovery is what holds the exhibition in 
place. Seen together, these paintings form a world where light, pattern 
and feeling grow side by side. The garden runs through them with a 
gentle certainty, shaping gesture and mood even when unseen. And as 
the works settle into their full rhythm, one truth comes clear: in 
.ǳǊƳŀƴΩǎ care, the garden ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ just grow. It sings.  
  
Shweta Shiware 



MAYA BURMAN 
The Red Fox 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
 омέ x омέΣ нлнп 



MAYA BURMAN 
The Boy and the Balloon 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
 онέ Ȅ онέΣ нлно 



MAYA BURMAN 
Bath - 1 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
48έ Ȅ мсέΣ нлмл 



MAYA BURMAN 
Bath - 3 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
пуέ Ȅ мсέΣ нлмл 
 



MAYA BURMAN 
Back from Harvest 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
пуέ Ȅ мсέΣ нлнп 



MAYA BURMAN 
Cabinet of Curiousities 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
пуέ Ȅ мсέΣ нлнр 
 



MAYA BURMAN 
The Phoenix Temptation 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
пуέ Ȅ мсέΣ нлно 



MAYA BURMAN 
Bath - 2 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
мсέ Ȅ пуέΣ 2010 
 



MAYA BURMAN 
Yellow Ballerina 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
нсέȄ нлέ Σ нлнр 



MAYA BURMAN 
The Purple Dress 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
нрέȄ мфέ Σ нлнр 



MAYA BURMAN 
Dice Player in my Garden 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
мфέ x 25έΣ нллф 



MAYA BURMAN 
The Blue Cat 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
нлέ Ȅ нсέΣ нлмл 



MAYA BURMAN 
Sleeping Couple 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
нлέ x нсέΣ 2017 



MAYA BURMAN 
Lotus Pond 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
 ннέ Ȅ тнέΣ нлно 



MAYA BURMAN 
Purple Tree 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper  
ннέ dia, 2023 



MAYA BURMAN 
The Green House 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
мсέŘƛŀΣ нлнп 



MAYA BURMAN 
Dance on the Carpet 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper 
мсέŘƛŀΣ нлнп 



MAYA BURMAN 
Enchantment - III 
watercolour, pen & ink on paper  
мнέ dia, 2022 


