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Andrew Kuo
My List of Demands
March 31 - April 30, 2011
Opening Reception: Thursday, March 31, 2011 from 6 to 8 pm

My List of Demands is Andrew Kuo's second solo show at Taxter & Spengemann. The artist has created a body of
work that is as visual as it is textual, direct, indirect, romantic, sarcastic, entitled, and self deprecating. His works on
paper, paintings, photographs, and sculptures are rendered outpourings of his mixed emotions, indisputably all about
him however disarmingly universal.

This exhibition is populated by several strains in the artist's practice and his tragi-comic gift for storytelling pervades
all. In his foot noted “chart” paintings on paper, Kuo quantifies his personal life into info-graphics whose forms are
more abstract than representational. His confessional style takes its cues as much from pop music as Sophie

Calle, with one eye on the now-conventional exhibitionism of social media. Kuo's mind is a vortex of longing, hard-
wired with exceptional organizational skills and no shortage of criticality. The social landscape is pocked with land
mines, and his work addresses these frustrating interactions, deflecting at least some of the loathing from the self.

Doleful syntax is replaced by paintings and photographs of flowers, a potent symbol of romantic aspiration and
mourning: These text-less works consist of a series of iPhone pictures printed, mounted, and transformed by
meticulous non-annotated circle graphs applied to their surfaces, suggestive of a face. And for some time the artist
has distilled the matrix of his feelings in a series of gesturally rich, carefully rendered paintings of flowers, in full
bloom, suffocating in plastic wrap, or displayed on a table or desk.

THE WALK HOME AFTER BEING RACIALLY SLURRED / I'M NOT TALL, DARK OR HANDSOME

| refuse to let myself be effected by all white people who maybe or maybe not just got dumped by their Asian girlfriends.
If ONLY all my problems began and ended with my inability to parallel park or love for noodles and long division.

Just confirmation #12 that | should never be away from my couch or expect people to be nice and/or leave me alone.

If he knew | was worried about the Yankees’ starting rotation in 2011 too, he would’ve shook my hand instead.

Is not caring a defense-mechanism, or just being so self-absorbed where | can’t respect another man’s opinions?

I1t’s a small relief to know some people don’t pretend to think that racism doesn’t exist now and forever.

| understand your point more than you will ever know. (I don’t even want this bag of chocolate-covered peanuts anymore.)

Any self-respecting man would not stand for such casual abuse. Whoops.

HuNy

After all the self-improvement and caring about other humans, it just takes four muttered words to make you feel like this.

About the artist:

Andrew Kuo was born in 1977 in Queens, and lives and works in New York. He received his BFA from the Rhode Island
School of Design in 1999. His work is being shown in upcoming exhibitions Artists Tell Stories (Mostly About
Themselves), Scottsdale Museum of Contemporary Art, Scottsdale AZ and New York Minute, Garage Center for
Contemporary Culture, Moscow, Russia. Notable past exhibitions include This is Killing Me, Mass MOCA, North Adams,
MA, and solo exhibitions at Artists Space, New York and at Franklin Art Works, Minneapolis, MN. A comprehensive
catalogue of the artists work was published by Standard/Damiani in 2010 and is available for purchase. His work will be
included in the exhibition catalog for Talk To Me, opening this summer at MoMA.
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