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It seems to be a normal tile, just a grey one. It's positioned to a white wall. But not 
just a wall, but the wall of a gallery, so there should be something about it, but 
what?

Then you see it, very subtle there's an orange glimpse from behind the tile. If you 
get through your knees you can see what's the cause of this all, the backside of the 
tile is worked with bright orange paint.

The tile is part of the first solo-exhibition Pacing like a tiger by the American artist 
Davina Semo (Washington, 1981) at Gallery Gabriel Rolt. Reinforced concrete, 
steel chains, safety glass and one way mirrors (like the ones in police stations) all 
together form the base materials of Semo's industrial, physical and highly personal 
works.

Inspired by her own environment Brooklyn she works the concrete pieces with 
(spray) paint to fresco's; rusty chains are worked with chemicals and are hanging 
on the wall with nails, dozens of them next to each other so they seem to be a soft 
wall tapestry.

Violence and beauty go hand in hand. Some works have an unmistakable sexual 
connotation, like the beautiful, sharp, stainless steel inset piece witch is hidden in 
the gallery wall.

Titles are really important in the work of Semo. Sometimes they are misleadingly 
poetic (My eyes were closed and yet they did not fully bring me darkness is a title of 
a four-panel mirror piece. Another one is called I haven't a secret left and you're still 
not happy); more often they form a story of there own. The thick, in situ made safety 
glass piece which is smashed with a hammer and hangs on the ceiling with two 
chains, for example, Semo called I insist on addressing you not as the humble 
erotic substitute of bygone days, but as your conqueror.
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