Rituals of Light
Looking at the work of Branislav Mihajlovic in the last 14 years, we can feel the power of light. It was the light that he fell in love with, when he first came to Lisbon and decided to live in Portugal, putting an end to many journeys of a discontent traveller who persistently looked with his family through many places searching for the right home. 

Rituals of Light consecrate this finally found "address". Branislav Mihajlovic is an observer of the world and that is why he is universal painter. However, he strongly persists in primordial identity that both unites and diversifies us as human beings. We are all there, in demand, in joy, in love, in death, in "Flowers for My Beloved", in "Ruins", in "Corridors", in "Civil War in Spain", in "Waiting", in "Bench".

Nevertheless, it is in "The Library" that the most exuberant explosion of the light tears each page of the books. Because it gathers the books that were giving the power to the Library of Alexandria. We can read the lost works of Berose where he described the encounter with the aliens: the mysterious Apkallus, the fish like creatures that taught us

the first scientific knowledge. We can almost stroll through his life of historian, astrologist and astronomer that invented semicircular sundial and developed the theory of conflict between sun's rays and moon's rays, which anticipates the modern investigation about the interference of light. Branislav found the works that reveal the secret of making silver and gold and all the works that hold the key of alchemy. Everything leads back to the rituals of light. To reconstruction. Branislav Mihajlovic knows that the library was destroyed by fear, by fanaticism same as in Berlin and we do not know where or when in the future that could happen again or if it is already happening with an abandonment of pleasure of reading.             
