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With simple transparent glass beads and some colored wire, Natasha St.Michael weaves 
surprising structures where complex geometric shapes are curled up and unfurled, with
a systematic rigour. The fabrics become labyrinths, reflective of the human tissues, 
both social and organic. Their architecture can be read from far away but becomes 
disconcerting from the inside. Shining like princely ornaments, her works have titles 
which communicate disgust, such as “Infested” or “Ferment”, and suggest a reflection 
that comes full circle: to look at the world beyond its superficial foreground, to 
perceive life beyond its luster, and, furthermore, to look at a work beyond its 
fascinating sparkling … A courageous discipline by its complexity, through the hours 
of work spent at scraping a dangerous naivety, bead by bead – are the princes of this 
world really princes ? A reflection that goes beyond the sparkles …

  


