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Every once in a while, a creative soul and their work comes into my life and heartens me, gives me hope and makes my heart 

energy stronger and greener. One such soul was Majd Kurdieh. I love the story that brought him into my life as it is as random 

as it gets. Which, to me is proof of God’s infinite Wisdom and Mercy. When we least expect it, a Divine gift comes our way to 

ease it and light up our hearts. I have the kind of busy schedule while in Dubai that believe it or not, being bint battuta and all 

haha, I don’t get to explore as much as I would like to in it. I was organizing a photography workshop for Peter Sanders, a well 

known photographer whom I have a lot of respect for and was looking for places to distribute the flyers. A very dear friend 

pointed out a space to me called The Workshop and told me to speak to a lady there by the name of Nour who would help me in 

placing the flyers. 

Well, when I went to visit The Workshop, it turned out to be its’ own hidden gem tucked into a side street in Jumeirah. It wears 

many hats. It’s a concept store, a gallery, café, and event space that’s quite charming in terms of its style and details. It aims to 

also be a space that serves community so it hosts open-mic nights and talks that are of interest and benefit. 

Nour was so gracious, a beautiful woman with a wide smile and an open, positive energy. She welcomed me and took me on a 

tour of The Workshop. I started noticing one art piece after another on some of the side walls that were all created in a cartoon 

style by the same artist and were delightfully well done. As I started to focus on the details, I realized this was very beautiful 

work by a very special soul. Some of the pieces had the characters saying things that were either about the philosophy of life, or 

by a man deeply in love with a woman, and humor was ever present in witty ways. 
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Once Nour noticed my interest she told me about the heartfelt and moving story of the artist, Majd Kurdieh. Majd to start it all 

off, is Syrian. If you don’t know much about the art scene in the Arab world, one of its true springs is Syria and that makes 

perfect sense as it’s also one of it’s oldest and grandest civilizations. Syrian art, despite its somewhat insulated years during the 

reign of Hafiz Al-Asad, had a thriving art movement and talented artists. Syrians, at their best, are known for their depth, 

strength, business and social savvy and intellectualism. They also have strong principled stands on issues such as the Palestinian 

occupation. 

Sadly, the plight of Syria today which we all know, and know well, as it has been going on for so long and is so heartbreaking in 

its destructive effects on the fabric of Syrian everyday life and family. I have such faith in the Syrian psyche. I know that when 

it’s time to rebuild, it will come back strong and beautiful. The legacy is just too strong. Majd’s story is one such example, of light 

coming out of tragedy. His ailing father wanted him to leave Syria and helped to do just that. He reached Lebanon alone and his 

father passed away God Bless his soul. Majd’s mother is in Syria and they haven’t seen each other since. 

Majd created the two main characters in his art, Fasoon and fasooneh. Here is the first funny twist that just manages to tug at 

the heart at the same time. That name is used as a term of endearment to little boys and girls that teases them as “little ones” 

in very colloquial Arabic. You just don’t expect it to show up as the name of two stars in incredibly sophisticated art which 

Majd’s is, even if it does come in the form of child-like drawings. Yet those names are just perfect. You move on to fall in love 

with both Fasoon and Fasooneh as they are both bright lights of wisdom, authenticity and love. Fasoon is so in love with 

Fasooneh and rightly so and is always expressing it in the loveliest of ways. The ways a woman would want to be admired and 

supported by her partner. Majd’s work involves art and literature together, and is inspired and affected by Kalilah Wa Dimna, 

Animal Farm of George Orwell, and the old poets of pre-Islamic period- Saalic (Tramps). 

Majd says: "Fasaeen... realistic slaps coated with dreamy kisses... theatrical characters that appear on the austere whiteness of 

the painting where they tell their story and run away as if they belong with the Tramps...the talking animals are an extension to 

the conversations between the poets and their horses and wolves...I tried to be visually aesthetic as much as I could...when I 

found myself an immigrant who cannot carry many colours and lines...the heavy suitcases burden the wings of the 

swallow...yellow and blue...everlasting nostalgia for a land on the banks of the Euphrates...merely scattered thoughts that 

resemble what I did. In the time of war, I did not try to present death and destruction as an aesthetic case; I have rather tried to 

reconstruct the beauty of the souls that ugliness have destroyed." 

The magic doesn’t stop there as Majd’s tale and world unfold. Majd shut himself away for two years and came out at the end of 

it with a friendship with Nour who brought his art and his wonderful humanity to us. Special acknowledgment is also due to 

Ghada Kunash the founder and owner of The Workshop who also recognized Majd’s talent and potential, supporting his work 

ever since. 

What Majd also came out with is that Fasoon and Fasooneh had gone on to create the gang of the very scary butterfly. Here 

comes another inside joke only someone who speaks Arabic would get until it's explained. The word in Arabic describing the 



gang as “very” scary, is misspelled in an ingenious way with a letter, added in, that has the same sound as the diatric that shows 

how a letter is pronounced in Arabic. It just tickles me and any Arab I speak to. And it would take a Syrian to come up with 

something like that, as another thing Syrians should be and are very proud of is their incredible command of Arabic. Syria has 

been a bastion, I need to be dramatic here hehe, of the Arabic language. The layman Syrian raised in Syria has such beautiful 

mastery that shows up in the eloquence of everyday conversation. No easy feat I can tell you as a native speaker of Arabic. 

Back to the gang of the “very” scary butterfly, the mission of this gang is to steal the sadness of others, awww. I want to belong 

to that gang. Every creature symbolizes an important meaning in life and in the story of humanity that Majd weaves for us. My 

favorite character is “Mr.” Donkey which is another lovely linguistic joke. Ustath in Arabic is both Mr. and teacher. I have always 

found the donkey to be a lovely underappreciated animal. That’s not the case with Majd. 

I started choosing pieces for me, as well as gifts for the birthdays of dear and close friends. One had the perfect message for a 

soul-sister who has crafted her own path away from what is known to her or her family and I have so admired her for it. Another 

beloved friend values friendship so deeply that I could only answer her back with the same love, loyalty and honor. One special 

friend, who does her work with such love, thoroughness and dedication that truly her steps spread beauty, life and hope. 

Another one, has been the glue to her family and to whole communities. A woman of great goodness and spunk while she is at 

it. Yes, I am truly blessed with my close circle and I honestly, couldn’t find the messages for each one so I made do with the few 

that I found messages that for me paid tribute to and expressed their incredible pro-life, pro-joy, and pro-other essence. 

Nour was with me step by step. She then brought me all the works they had for Majd. We are talking about two hundred pieces. 

I proceeded to spend the most nourishing hour of my life, sifting, savoring and taking photos. Nour explained to me about each 

piece that I or she liked or that held a special meaning for Majd. 

I then rushed off to visit a beautiful friend with my sister. I showed her the photos as my enthusiasm and joy with this find was 

still so strong, still is to this day. Lo and behold my sister tells me that she loved them and wants to go the same day to see the 

pieces and we had another magical visit just before closing time. My sister also chose for herself, her daughters and friends. 

I have a very close friend and soul sister who is now living abroad. I wanted to give her son one for his second birthday and she 

loved and connected to the art so much that she bought for herself and gifts. The same connection and love for Majd’s art just 

seem to resonate. I love showing his work in my home to the close friends who come to visit and explaining his story of a soul 

that overcame darkness with the wisdom and courage of its spirit only to spread light into our lives and hearts. 

By the way, the workshop is taking the gang of the butterfly beyond inspiring art and philosophy into the realm of action and 

reality. Where one can become a member and join the mission to do good and steal the sadness of others alongside Fasoon and 

Fasooneh. A big shout-out and hug of thanks to Ghada and Nour for carrying the torch. I look forward to becoming a member 

and making the world a better brighter place with Majd, Ghada and Nour. 


