
VANESSA LONGO 

Vanessa extends her talent to 

the writing of beautiful tales related to her paintings 

Important notice: These texts are protected by copyright law. It is strictly forbidden to copy all or part of these texts and/or to share or 

publish them on any media. Copyright © 2019 -2020 Vanessa Longo. All rights reserved 

Story of the beautiful crystal heart that came into the world to love, abandoned by love 

Crystal Heart - Acrylic, pencil and copper foil on panel - 50 x 19 in (127 x 48.3 cm) 

Gea was, understandably, well anchored to  earth. She was so happy that 

she spent most of her time upside down because she said, "I see things 

from here in the right perspective." This natural position for her, but 

unusual in the eyes of the rest of the world, made it easier for her heart to 

slip from chest to head. Where long remained. Gea was fine, but the whole 

planet was interested in the strange case of "the girl with a traveling heart". 

'The more people became involved in her, the more shy and reserved she 

became, unable to distinguish who was her friend sincerely and who was 

not. 

She was visited by all sorts of specialists. The experts unanimously 

decreed that vital functions were stable, but the heart, in its long journey, 

was strongly weakened, assuming the consistency of the crystal. To return 

to his norm she would have had to walk with her feet on the ground. 

Otherwise, one day her heart would have carved a hole in her head, and she 

would have slipped away. The interest in Gea grew even more after this 

news, as did the girl’s discontent. Gea refused to turn her world upside 

down and was convinced that when people saw her heart flying from her 

head, they would really love her for what she was and admire her honorable sacrifice. 

Gea grew up, became a woman rich in charm and talent, and, one day, in her splendor, her 

capricious heart decided to leave. Gea was very frightened but immensely happy. Now everyone 

would love her. The expulsion of the heart was slow and painful. In those moments, Gea would 

have wished human warmth but, the crowd that normally surrounded it fled in amazement from so 

much appearance. 

Gea found herself alone, upside down and without a heart. 

  



Agata 

The fearful Agata, with shut eyes, guided her shadows (acrylic, copper foil and pencil on panel  60 

x 24 in (152.4 x 61 cm) 

This painting is about a woman who became blind because the world hurt 

her eyes. Without haste, she consciously abandoned herself to the dark. 

She did not consider the world a place worthy of being seen, so she used to 

lay in solitude. The woman became grim, misogynistic, just wanted to 

inflict on others the same pain that tormented her soul. She then began to 

tear the eyes of the women who were paying attention to her, sewing them 

in her dress so that it could be a warning to anyone who approached her. 

One day, two sisters, both blind from birth, came upon her path. The 

lonely, angry woman tore their eyes and added them to her collection. But 

the moment she did, the sisters saw the world through her. Despite the 

woman's reluctance, the sisters no longer wanted to part with her, worthy 

of having given them this precious gift. The woman felt condemned to 

wander around the world and show the young people and their 

uncorrupted and hungry eyes what they had never been able to see. 

Through their gaze, she saw the world; through their stories, she saw it for 

the first time. The uninhabited soul of the woman continued to sink into her 

blindness, and never realized the true gift that life had made to her. 

 

 

Urban Angel 

How and if his wings were broken, Even the angel was not given to know 

This picture is about an angel, an urban angel. The lights of the city 

protect him from this heavy and polluted air. His wings are broken, but he 

doesn't even know when it happened. He woke up one day, and his wings 

no longer flew. Then, to look at the sky, and not to lose any of the 

nuances of the place where he comes from, and to which it feels he 

belongs, he painted a thousand eyes on his feathers. The earth is now a 

hostile place; humans do not need him. He takes refuge; he seeks shelter under a too-small leaf. 

There is no safe place for him, and his broken wings crumble. He is forgotten by the world. 

  



Envious Woman 

Acrylic and copper foil on panel - 25.2 x 18.1 in. (64 x 46 cm) 

I tell you about the prince who married his lady, brought her into his 

castle, clothed her with gold and jewels, made her unhappy. 

This painting is about a woman who had a good job; she owned a house; 

she was independent, but she was very envious of who possessed more 

than she did.  

One day a wealthy stranger came. He courted her a lot, gave her gifts, 

took her to exclusive places, but she did not fall in love with him. He 

asked her to marry him, promising her wealth, beautiful clothes, jewels, 

on one condition: When she went out among the people, she would have 

to wear an all-gold dress that covered her whole body, including her face. In the house, in front of 

her husband, she could show off her precious jewels. 

 She thought that all would envy a woman who could dress so sumptuously. 

The woman, even if she did not reciprocate the sentiment, accepted the deal, blinded by the desire 

to be her the one envied by the people. In the house, she wore hand-woven clothes enriched with 

precious stones, diamond earrings, and rings with rubies and did nothing but contemplate herself 

in the mirror.  

But after some time she got bored with this life. She put on her golden robe and went out, peering 

at the faces of the people she met. 

With enormous disappointment, she realized that they were not looking at her with envy, but with 

great sorrow.  

They were free 
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