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Nicodim Gallery is pleased to present our third solo exhibition of new work by Adrian 
Ghenie, who is representing Romania at the 56th Venice Biennale. The exhibition will be on 
view from April 18 through June 2, with an opening reception on April 18 from 4-7 pm. 
 
A painting is not a window. 
 
Daubing away at an insane asylum in the South of France, Van Gogh could not, in his 
wildest fever dreams, imagine Irises adorning your aunt’s tea towels, nor Starry Night as 
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Venice Beach photo-op mural. Adrian Ghenie smears a gooey brush through a museum full 
of history, carefully prodding the tenderest parts, the darkest moments. Eugenics and 
slapstick are equally culled. The ineffability of genocide might be limned by a childhood 
tchotchke, a “good” painting of a dictator might be taken as a dare.  
 
In the wake of Ceaușescu, Ghenie spackles the lacunae of his formal education at will. Fuck 
the brush. Instead he favors the palette knife to whip, frost, and smear cultural memory 
with lived experience. Now and again the unruly swirls of color stop short against the cliff 
of a stencil’s edge, delineating the brim of a hat, the curve of a jacket, the gnarled border of 
face where an ear should have been. Layer by layer, his paintings incorporate the 
compromises of vision—by faulty recollections, by redacted histories, by flawed photo 
reproductions gazed at by candlelight—resulting in a polysemy of iconic appropriations. 
 
From classic cinema to social media to civic archives, Ghenie jabs his knife. They all bleed 
mercilessly, but nothing dies that wasn’t already a ghost. The freeplay is nudged onward. 
With a twist of the trowel, he pries off an iconic face and tries it on for size. Hitler takes a 
pie in the kisser. Sploogy rain begs innuendo. 
 
This is not a window. This is life, the wet smack of a body against the edifice of history.  
 

 
 
 
For all enquiries please contact info@nicodimgallery.com 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


