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https://curatorialandco.com/

SOMETIMES I LIKE to sit and watch the world go by.

I observe and absorb. And I listen.

I find solace in music. I find a lot of things in music—but throughout
this year, it’s given me a place to go and a place to feel something
other than the despair and frustration that has been sitting at the

edges of everything, threatening to take over.

The works in this exhibition are a response to, and an exploration
of, music. When you unearth a powerful new sound or hear a voice
that reaches right down into your soul, it can transform your life and
lift you up. Music can give a beautiful freedom, especially at a time

when we have felt so restricted.

When I hear music, I take it in—I hold it in my body, I absorb it into
my being—and [ release it through my hands onto the paper. The
movement drives the work into something else. Another realm
perhaps. When I listen to a beautiful piece of music, it opens up into
a field or forest before me. It is here that I find stories and
connections that weave their way into my mind and then out

through my hands onto the paper.

I’'m so at home in these places.

I have always loved the idea of unearthing things, much like an
archaeologist. Of bringing things that were once hidden from all
into the light. My works are a bringing to light of something the eye
has not seen. I dig them up from the depths of my heart and soul and
give them light so others can see it too. Music helps me to do this.
Words are unearthed when music pierces the depths of my being,
and is released through my body, through my hands, onto the paper
with paint and ink.

I've always found drawing to be a kind of dance with the paper.

In some ways, it’s been hard to create throughout this year, but in
other ways it’s been the only thing that has made sense. Through all
periods of my life I have painted; I have drawn, I have written words
and made work. I have written on any surface I can find when I have
run out of paper. My studio walls are littered with scrawled words
which look like a jumbled mess, but each word has a purpose.
Sometimes a few written words can be an entire story in my mind.
It’s a compulsion that I've always had—sometimes no more a

thought than breathing, but just as necessary.

The work and the words always find a way to come out.
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The Whisper on The Wind That Met You in a Field
Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper
137¢cm H x 341cm W

$17500 Framed



Purposeful Waters

Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper
148cm H x 234cm W

$9200 Framed




The Strangest Weather

Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper
148cm H x 234cm W

$9200 Framed




Beautiful Cascade (The Burden of Time)

Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper
178cm H x 148cm W

$7500 Framed




The Unforbidden Fruit (A Diamond)

Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper

148cm H x 234cm W

$9200 Framed



The Over-thinker

Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper
148cm H x 127cm W

$4900 Framed




The Greying Dance and the Wisdom of Butterflies
Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper
148cm H x 127cm W

$4900 Framed




The Archaeologist’s Voice

Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper
148cm Hx 127cm W

$4900 Framed




The Labour (An Unearthing)

Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper
148cm H x 127cm W

$4900 Framed




Absorber of Music

Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper
148cm H x 127cm W

$4900 Framed




Dance of The Songbirds

Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper
148cm H x 234cm W

$9200 Framed
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The Articulation That Ended in a Symphony of Stars (The Triad)
Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper

148cm H x 234cm W

$9200 Framed




Veiled Thoughts Echoed Through The Forest

Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper
127¢cm H x 148cm W

$4900 Framed




Reflected Memory

Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper
127¢cm H x 148cm W

$4900 Framed




The Archaeologist and The Wave

Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper
148cm Hx 127cm W

$4900 Framed




A Hand That Rained Words

Ink, acrylics, oil pastel + graphite on Arches paper
148cm H x 127cm W

$4900 Framed
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CURATORIAL+CO.

ONLINE ART GALLERY + ART CONSULTANCY

ENQUIRIES TO SOPHIE VANDER, DIRECTOR
curatorialandco.com | hello@curatorialandco.com
Studio 1, 175 Cleveland St Redfern NSW 2016
+61 0400 477 484 | @curatorialandco

Curatorialt+Co. acknowledges the Traditional Custodians of the country on which the
gallery sits, the Gadigal People of the Eora Nation, and recognises their
continuing connection to land, waters and cultures.

We pay our respects to their Elders past, present and emerging.


https://curatorialandco.com/
https://curatorialandco.com/
https://www.instagram.com/curatorialandco/

