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PREFACE

I first met Qian Junchi when I was preparing the 50th anniversary celebration of Guangdong Photographers
Association in Dongcheng District, Dongguan City in 2008. He impressed me with his efficiency, agility
and vigor. He told me then that he had taken some photos of Qinghai-Tibetan Plateau and hoped to show me
at some future date. I did not think he really meant it and so did not put much thought into it. To my surprise, he
came to me two years later, put a pile of photos of Qinghai-Tibetan Plateau in front of me and kindly asked
me to write a preface to this Album. Surprised though, I was truly pleased for his fruitful achievements.

Qian Junchi named his works Riding upon the Wind, which presents a bit of philosophical connotation.
Qinghai-Tibetan Plateau, also known as the “ThirdPole of the World” , is the third highest land in the world
and has extremely harsh natural conditions. There is a great demand for courage and energy for an amateur
photographer to walk through the Plateau, appreciating the simple and pure emotions and letting go of his
wild imagination just like a native shepherd. However, Qian Junchi has headed deep into the Plateau for 8
times within 10 years and enjoyed every single day. Beyond doubt, he commanded my respect. In my own
opinion, the title Riding upon the Wind is actually a metaphor, standing for the optimistic attitude for the
persistent pursuit of art as well as the philosophical thought of the survival conditions for human beings.
When I looked at those pictures, words like vastitude, spirituality, purity and heaven kept popping into my
head, which proved its charm and magnificence. Qian Junchi, through his philosophical thoughts, was able
to attach a special significance to the snowflake, mountain fields, weeds, icy mountains, smiling faces,
temples, pilgrims and so forth, so as to provoke people’s reflections and emotions. Whether you have been
to Qinghai-Tibetan Plateau or not, you are well aware that once you see it, it is not only sightseeing, but an

intensive experience of purity and freedom as well as an artistic creation.

Li Weikun
January, 2010
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In early autumn, standing at the campsite (more than 5200 meters above the sea
level) on the north slope of the Mount Qomolangma, I looked at the “peak of
my dream” from afar. Under the azure sky, the snow-crowned peak, like a
gigantic piece of Buddha, seated itself on the steel-gray rolling ranges. This
view struck me most. At that instant, an overwhelming sense of littleness
grabbed me. As I strolled across this plateau where the sky joins the ground, I
could always feel the grandeur and magnificence. Every piece of sound I heard
seemed to come from the remote antiquity, every image [ saw was so broad and
profound that they never failed to awe me with their mystery and stateliness. It
seemed to have magnified your imagination by ten or a hundred times, and
bewitched you with its incomparable power. They seemed so close to you, but
never close enough to be reached; they are there only to be felt and to be seen, but
not to be touched. Therefore, I can but viewing it from a distance, beholding a
majestic scenery which seemed only possible above the clouds. It is the utmost
beauty that has existed since the ancient times but few could tell its presence.



E ;.1‘;’{ CONTENTS




BKT2BAIDIE, —DIZZERAMEIETE.
Mount Qomolangma, a peak of dream and reality that stands erect right before your eyes.
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These coarse skins of the ridges remind you of the yaks, of their reticent toughness.
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Wisps of smoke rising from the chimney signified the start of a new day on the Plateau.
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The grand valley with snow impressed me by its majesty.
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7 Village at dawn. The clear dream leaving behind on the Plateau.
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