
	

	

 
 
 
Sue Williams, curved but intense 
 
The paintings by the American artist, exhibited at Skarstedt gallery in Paris, combine organic 
oddities, human posteriors and swirling colours. 
 

 
 
From a distance, Sue Williams's canvases display skeins of coloured lines that end in blocks of 
paint. The strokes undulate, sketching out vague shapes, stopped short before they have time to 
close in on themselves. No dominating motifs, no centre. On the contrary, the composition 
juxtaposes a myriad of teeming forms all over the surface, in sovereign disorder. And given their 
playful palette, these paintings could well be placed in the innocent order of the decorative. 
 
From up close, the American artist depicts a different story, one that has no head or tail, is 
grotesque and scabrous. The protagonists she pushes onto her canvases are small and 
misshapen, as if caught in a Powerful Vortex (the title of one of the paintings on show at the 
Skarstedt gallery). Here, a small gecko takes off on a chicken leg, over there, a frog that wants to 
be as big as an ox remains planted on its rear end, and elsewhere, duck legs stretch like rubber 
bands. This incredible menagerie (cows, horses and jellyfish…) takes on curved contours and a 
soft texture. There's nothing jolting or jerky about these whirling paintings; everything seems 
spongy, even sticky, like the cows' udders that dangle in several paintings. 
 



	

	

And in between these organic oddities, human beings bring out their backsides. For it is their 
enlarged posteriors that Sue Williams puts under our noses, without us seeing them straight 
away. Too cartoonish to be truly crude, these taut asses, sometimes mounted on legs, are hidden 
in the middle of the heap of painted motifs. 
 
Just like the voluptuous smell that seems to bother this man with the silhouette of a cylinder in 
the painting entitled The Itchiness. Sue Williams's paintings act in this way, like itching hairs 
insidiously poured in. Beneath their polished, shy exterior, they lift the veil of intimacy, 
examining bodies and private lives from the most trivial and ridiculous angles with a comic, 
cheeky playfulness. 
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SUE WILLIAMS at Skarstedt Gallery (75008), Until 25 July. 






