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I am inspired by Iceland. And from what little I 
know about the readers of Iceland Review I gather 
that you are also very much inspired by this 

country. In the past two years I have received lots of 
mail with encouraging and warm words from readers. 
I always enjoy such communication because it enables 
me to learn how to make a better magazine. 

Certainly there have been moments in the recent life 
of this nation so grave and dangerous that I have 
shivered like a birch leaf in a storm. 

I have feared for our independence and our ability to 
solve all the messy tangles caused by the economic 
crash. It has not been easy and many Icelanders have 
opted to leave the country to search for greener 
pastures abroad, especially in Norway. During the 
dark winter months of discontent it sometimes 
occurred to me that perhaps it would be best to leave 
too. At least f ive people I know personally have moved 
to Scandinavia since the crash.

Then the volcanic eruption in Fimmv*rduh"ls 
started in March. It was small and beautiful. It 
reminded us all how remarkable Iceland is. It also 
showed how well equipped we are to deal with natural 
disasters. When the big volcano under the shimmering 
white icecap of Eyjafjallaj*kull started roaring we all 
trembled with it. What a magnificent display of 
Mother Earth. We were once again reminded how 
small we are in the scheme of things. Day became 
night when the ashfall was at its peak. Air traff ic in 
Europe came to a standstill for a week. But it united 
us.

The whole nation went to the polls to vote against 
Icesave. The message was clear: We would honor our 
obligations but we would not pay the bill for the 
reckless bankers. It was democracy's greatest moment 
in this country. Why should taxpayers in this country 
pay the bill for a private bank on top of all the economic 
calamities shoved down our throats in the past two 
years?

Then came the Report by the Special Investigation 
Committee of Althingi. It is a remarkable, 2,200 page 
document, where at least all the bigger stones which 

led to the crash have been turned over to see what was 
hidden underneath. There is a lot of f ilth that needs to 
be cleaned up.

Politicians came under fire for having accepted 
campaign donations from the `banksters' that ruined 
our economy and some have resigned. There is a clear 
will of the true people within the political parties to 
get rid of the politicians who had the closest ties with 
the banks and their owners and accepted the highest 
donations. 

Then came the municipal elections with astounding 
results where new people were voted in, another clear 
sign that we want change in our society. Again 
democracy was hailed, fresh winds blowing through 
our institutions.

Then came the ruling of the high court deeming the 
currency basket loans illegal. It gave us some hope that 
perhaps our judicial system is not entirely in a 
shambles.

Then came the wonderful summer with all its 
delights, wonders and renewed hope for the future. 
The world became green and full of light again, just 
like the description in V lusp!'s old poem. 

In this edition of IR there is the Eyjafjallaj*kull 
volcano blowing at full force which has been inspiring 
for the whole world, but there is also an article about 
our former president Vigd#s Finnbogad!ttir. She is 
surely a person who has inspired this nation and the 
world. Just look at the picture of her addressing the 
`men' at Althingi and you will realize what she went 
up against when she was elected.

I remember who her most loyal supporters were 
when she became president. It was the fishermen in 
the West Fjords who used the radios in their trawlers 
out at sea to campaign for her. The whole fishing f leet 
of Iceland voted for her. It was a remarkable victory 
and inspiring for us all.

Bjarni Brynj!lfsson
bjarni@icelandreview.com
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HEART AND SOLE

Renowned for their bold bursts of color and quirky details such as bows, 
pleats and ruches, the KRON by KRONKRON shoes are the perfect way 
to stand out from the crowd. Made in Spain from top-quality materials 
such as leather, suede and velvet, about forty experts contribute to each 
pair with care and outstanding craftsmanship. The KRON shoes are the 
vision of Reykjav•k's coolest couple: fashion designer Hugr€n and hairstylist 
Magni, who have retailed high-end clothing and shoes for ten years. 
ªThese shoes come straight from the heart,º says Hugr€n. ªWe are not 
trying to capture the present; we want them to be feminine, neutral and 
timeless. They demonstrate that everyone can wear color, and also 
disprove the rule that an outfit mustn't include more than three colors. 
Some of our pairs have as many as eight! Yet, they never look clownish or 
gaudy. They harmonize well and please the eye.º Available all over 
Europe and Asia, the KRON shoes have been on the fast track to success 
since their launch in 2008. Recently, Martine Sitbon, incidentally Hugr€n's 
favorite fashion designer, used them for her 2010-11 Fall/Winter show. 
A hosiery collection will be launched this summer, and more exciting 
things are on the horizon. However, the key to success, according to the 
designer duo, is to proceed cautiously. One fabulously clad step at a 
time.

kronbykronkron.com
Laugavegur 48 / Laugavegur 63b

IN REYKJAVÍK

GLOW IN THE DARK

Want to glow in the dark? Then the crochet flower T•ra is the thing to look 
out for. Designed by mosaic artist Alicia Olivia Clark, a Canadian 
Icelander, and crocheted by her mother-in-law, T•ra is a glowing flower-
shaped accessory made of dyed Icelandic wool (lopi), a wood pellet and 
some hi-tech reflective thread which is incorporated into the crochet.

An excellent reflector, T•ra helps keep you safe from hazardous traffic 
when walking in the dark. ªEach one is handmade. The design sort of 
came to me in the dark winter here. The usual reflectors were incredibly 
uninteresting. I wanted to design something more beautiful,º says Clark 
with a smile that could light up any darkness.

A crafter of fine mosaic artwork, Clark has designed mosaics at 
Reykjav•k's trendiest bars. She has lived in Iceland with her husband; 
architect K"ri Eir•ksson, for nearly 18 years. She is now designing a large 
mosaic cross at the church of Hafnarfj#rdur and involving 200 kids in her 
work. 

The word t•ra means a faint light in Icelandic, but Clark's design stands 
out like a beacon.

Aok.is

COMPILED BY •STA ANDR€SD•TTIR, BJARNI BRYNJ•LFSSON AND P•LL STEF•NSSON. PHOTOS BY P•LL STEF•NSSON
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Hvalnesskridur / Thvottárskridur

PHOTOS BY P•LL STEF•NSSON
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Drive five hundred kilometers east of Reykjav•k on 
the Ring Road and you will reach one of the most 
scenic parts of the road, at Hvalnesskridur and 

Thvott"rskridur. Along a five-kilometer stretch, the road 
goes up a couple of hundred meters on a very steep 
mountain while down below is the roaring Atlantic Ocean. 
The view is fantastic and the road is a bit scary.

It's thirty years now since this section of road was 
constructed, previously travelers had to go over L$nsheidi 
mountain pass, which was very steep and difficult. The 
new road is better, but it is also rather windy. In those thirty 
years there has not been a single major accident on this 
strip of road, but there have been some close calls.

The Hvalnesskridur and Thvott"rskridur area is one of six 
places on the main road system where strong winds can 
prove hazardous, particularly if a gale is blowing from 
the north or northwest. And in the autumn rain, stones 
frequently fall from the cliffs above and hit the road. And 
it can certainly rain in these parts with visibility close to 
zero.

Two years ago the road was widened and a guard rail was 
installed. Apart from the hazards it is just a very beautiful 
stretch of road, with a perfect view up and down.

  P!ll"Stef!nsson
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PROFILE

Former President of Iceland, Vigd!s Finnbogad"ttir , speaks to Catriona Burness  thirty 

years after she became the world's first democratically elected female head of state. At eighty she 

is still as vibrant and hardworking as ever.

Fighting Our Fight
PHOTOS BY P•LL STEF•NSSON

I n June 1980 Vigd#s Finnbogad!ttir made history when she 
became not only Iceland's but the world's f irst democratically 
elected female head of state. The first woman to run for President 

in Iceland, she defeated three male candidates and ultimately served 
as the republic's fourth President from 1980-1996. 

Former President Finnbogad!ttir turned 80 on 15 April this 
year and Mayor Hanna Birna Kristj"nsd!ttirÐin making her an 
Honorary Citizen of Reykjav#k to mark the occasionÐobserved 
that Finnbogad!ttir's life was interwoven with that of Reykjav#k. 
When I met her in October 2009 around the anniversary of Iceland's 
banking collapse, it struck me that her life has also run parallel with 
the lifespan of the republic itself. She tells me that she and her family 
were present at the ancient parliament site at Thingvellir for the 
ceremony founding the republic on 17 June 1944.

Yet at 80 years young Vigd#s Finnbogad!ttir is remarkably youthful 
in appearance and in attitude.

Born in Reykjav#k on April 15, 1930, Europe was ever-present in 
her family home. Her father was a civil engineer and professor at the 
University of Iceland, and her mother a nurse and, for almost 35 years, 
the chairperson of the Icelandic Nurses' Association. Both parents 
studied in Copenhagen and were there when Denmark granted 
Iceland sovereignty on 1 December 1918. Her mother worked in 
Berlin during the period of rampant inter-war inf lation and literally 
had to collect her salary in a suitcase. Her parents followed the 
progress of the Second World War on maps marked with pins. As a 
child Finnbogad!ttir collected postcards of art works and feared that 
Europe's art might not survive the war.

RENDEZVOUS WITH EUROPEAN CULTURE

After the war she made what she called ªa rendezvous with European 
culture.º In 1949 she left Iceland to read French and French literature 

at the University of Grenoble and the Sorbonne. Later she studied the 
history of theater at the University of Copenhagen, and French and 
English at the University of Iceland. Language study opened up the 
cultures of the war-devastated Europe that she found in 1949.

ªI went to France,º she says. ªI sailed to Copenhagen and then took 
the train through Germany to Strasbourg and then on. My parents 
had studied abroad and both were very aware of the impact of the 
First World War. [¼] From the train I could see Germany completely 
in ruins. In 1949 the hospital town of Freiberg was still f lattened after 
being firebombed. That made me a pacifist.º

The girl that left home to discover Europe is still there inside the 
immaculately dressed and coiffed Finnbogad!ttir who has welcomed 
me into her home close to the University of Iceland. And there is pain 
in her eyes as she recalls the death of her brother Thorvaldur in an 
accident at the age of only 20. His death had a great impact on her. 
ªTime does not heal sorrowÐyou learn to live with it. He was my 
only brother and we were very close. And his death reduced the size 
of my potential family.º In December 1953 she returned to Iceland to 
marry Ragnar Arinbjarnar, a Reykjav#k doctor now deceased, whom 
she describes as ªa wonderful manº. The marriage ended in divorce 
within nine years. ªIt was good that we separated. It made me change 
my life to things that suited me better,º she says.

The things that suited her better spanned further study, teaching 
French, working for the Icelandic Tourist BureauÐboth as a guide 
and developing tour guide training coursesÐand, above all, the 
theater. In Paris in the 1950s, she ªfell hopelessly in love with the 
theater.º

As Anna Donaldson wrote in the Glasgow" Herald in 1982, 
Finnbogad!ttir, on returning to Iceland, ªbegan to work with the 
National Theatre in Reykjav#k, and also started her own experimental 
theatre. She did everything, sold the tickets and the programs, painted 
f lats, set the stage, served as souff leur (prompter), everything in fact, 
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Vigdís Finnbogadóttir in her garden in Reykjavík.
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BY BJARNI BRYNJ•LFSSON

PHOTOS BY P•LL STEF•NSSON
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ªO h, that is just thunder, caused by the electricity from 
the eruption,º said Gudni %lfar Ing$lfsson, farmer at 

Drangshl•dardalur, located west of the Sk$g" river next to 
Sk$gar municipality. Like there was nothing more mundane. 
We were standing right under the erupting volcano, about 
four miles from the fissure, and the thunder was so intense 
everything vibrated. ªThis is nothing. You should hear when 
the volcano roars and the shock waves come. Then even our 
house trembles.º

We were visiting the farms in the Eyjafjallasveit region on 17 
MayÐthe area which was hit the hardest by the ashfall from 
the Eyjafjallaj#kull volcano.

The sky was blue and Ing$lfsson's grass fields were getting 

Barley growing up from the thick ash at 
Thorvaldseyri, the largest farm under 
the Eyjafjallajökull volcano.
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