
TOWER GALLERY

The body no longer exists on its own terms. It is imaged, 
optimised, rendered, and rebuilt—caught somewhere between a 
physical reality and the systems that now describe it. The spaces 
we move through are similarly unstable: designed, mediated, and 
increasingly untethered from any fixed sense of place. Together, 
the body and the built environment form a feedback loop—each 
shaping and distorting the other.

In a moment defined by disorientation, the artists on view here ask 
a simple but pressing question: where, exactly, are we located?

Painters such as Hannah Taurins and Will Sheldon return to the 
human figure, but not as a stable subject. Their bodies flicker 
between presence and projection—portraits that feel at once 
intimate and estranged, as if seen through the accumulated filters 
of our post-digital life. Nearby, artists like Gus Monday and Sun 
Woo construct worlds for those bodies to inhabit—spaces that 
bend, compress, or dissolve under pressure.

What emerges is not a portrait of the present so much as a 
condition. The body appears precarious, contingent, shaped by 
forces just beyond its control. The environments it occupies offer 
no clear orientation—no stable ground, no fixed horizon.

If the exhibition at large maps a world without an off-ramp, this 
gallery locates that condition in the body itself. These works do 
not resolve that tension. Instead, they hold us inside it; asking us to 
consider what it means to inhabit a body, or a space, when 
neither can be taken for granted.

– Benjamin Godsill 


