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Eyes makes a face, 
eyes make a face

One and Two Mouths, 2024
slide projection
20 slides of found images and 20 slides of  
blank film

Lost at 5-chōme-37 Jingūmae, Shibuya City, Tokyo 
150-0001, Japan and Rue de l’Infante Isabelle, 1000 
Bruxelles, Belgium, 2023
found left and right sunglass lenses

Lost at Place de la Constitution, 1060 Saint-Gilles, 
Brussels, Belgium and Jongkindstraat, 
3015 CG, Rotterdam, The Netherlands, 2023
found left and right sunglass lenses

17 March—21 April 2024,
Thursday—Sunday, 14—18 hrs
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1.

You couldn’t see more could you. I asked you to look 
at that desert stretching so far it is daunting. There is 
no aspect ratio to that one. Connect the dots. The great 
poet in 13th century Arabia mentioned a fear we have, 
especially you, that of the void. Flower patterns repeat 
in desert architecture to get rid of it. Do it too. A vacuum 
cleaner. You explain things are prettier when we frame 
them, and so should be your face. 

2.

I can’t stress that enough: the “Red-Haired Man” [1] by 
Russian Modernist poet Daniil Ivanovich Kharms, with 
its philo-pseudo-science bits and pieces, would make 
anyone grimace. You agree and grimace. You even tell 
things about the poem such as “The lack of physical 
attributes and the absence of any discernible identity 
leaves the reader grasping at straws, unable to find any 
tangible connection to the subject.” You are hard to read.

3.

Explain the sound thing to me. Is it about the clicks and 
ticks that form a wannabe note. Instead I mostly see 
you in this sound, your choosing, preparing, logistics, 
economics, institutions and such. I can’t say you’re 
pathologically selfish in the withdrawal of yourself from 
what you share of yourself – you just did it again with 
this sound. You got a nice jawline though – wishing I 
had the same. I am happy you’re open sometimes, just 
don’t always be so please.

______
[1] There was a red-haired man who had no eyes or ears. / Neither did he have any 
hair, so he was called red-haired theoretically. / He couldn’t speak, since he didn’t 
have a mouth. / Neither did he have a nose. / He didn’t even have any arms or legs. 
He had no stomach and he had no back and he had no spine and he had no innards 
whatsoever. He had nothing at all! / Therefore there’s no knowing whom we are even 
talking about. / In fact it’s better that we don’t say any more about him.





https://vimeo.com/931694101?share=copy

https://vimeo.com/931694101?share=copy
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