I-D

london art now! part two

Discover more of the most exciting young artists, designers, crafters and critics coming out of

London today.

Faye Wei Wei

Faye Wei Weiwas raised in the harsh grey of south
London with, as she puts it, “nothing delicious for
the eyes.” Perhaps that’s why she’s always been so
obsessed with creation, so brilliant at dreaming
up fantasy worlds in full colour. To a soundtrack
of Arthur Russell, Bjérk and Mitski, the 24-year-
old layers oil paints on canvas in a studio full of
flowers, Japanese seashells and plenty of jasmine
tea. The result? Beautiful dark fantasy tapestries
shrouded in love, symbolism and poetry; black
velvet flowers, mysterious women in great dresses,
hearts, plants, devils, leopards, giant snakes and
androgynous merpeople.

Faye paints until the tension between her body
and the infinite bodily space of the canvas has
disappeared. “You kind of dip in and out of that
space; attacking the picture plane, embracing it,
kissing it...” she says. “You know when it’s over
because there’s a feeling like you’re no longer
bound up in that dance. Then you step back
and look at the image you created... and that’s
the most wonderful feeling in the world.” If she
could have her work hung in any fictional place,  Photo courtesy of i-D
it'd be “inside a Kubrick film,” she says, smiling.

Although she credits late American painter Cy Twombly for making her want to be an artist, Faye
admits that really, she does it all in the name of making her father proud. Earlier this year she spent
time living in the desert of New Mexico on a painting residency with art friend Omari Douglin,
who she calls “a magic boy!” It sounded heavenly.

Reflecting on time spent in Athens for a recent show, Faye remembers the beauty she discovered
there and the inspiration she took from it. “We went up to the peak of a mountain, as if closer to
the gods. The belly of the church, at the very tip of the mountain, had walls covered in paintings...”
she beams, “like El Greco, folds of velvet with fish lying within every dip. An old lady with eyes like
blue planets gave me a wink, it broke my heart.” Funnily enough, Faye Wei Wei, you break ours.
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