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This exhibition extends Zhou Siwei's consistent “Circular Studio” methodology: using tangible objects and sensations from daily life as
creative genesis, treating each artwork as an autonomous passage while interconnecting them through an underlying creative logic.
Within this disrupted chronology and spatial sequence, the artist deliberately embeds multivalent styles, forms, and techniques across
individual pieces, threading together seemingly disparate surface imagery through a spiraling, ascending, and cyclical working process—

documenting and responding to our contemporary condition of information overload interwoven with singular aesthetic encounters.
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Zhou Siwei (b. 1981, Chongging) currently lives and works in Shanghai. In 2005, he completed BA in Oil Painting from Sichuan Fine Arts
Institute. Selected solo exhibitions: I Sold What | Grow, Secession, Vienna, Austria (2024); New Phone for Every Week, Antenna Space,
Shanghai, China (2020); The Last Bridge, Kraupa-Tuskany Zeidler, Berlin, Germany (2019); Beautify Home, Antenna Space, Shanghai,
China (2017); Schematic, Urs Meile, Lucerne, Switzerland (2015); A Round Studio, Aike-Dellarco, Shanghai, China (2014); Twilight, 82
Republic, Hong Kong, China (2007) and among others.

His works have been featured in group exhibitions at art museums, galleries, and institutions including: Beige, Brussels (2025); Tank,
Shanghai (2024); 69 Art Campus, Beijing (2024); Times Museum, Guangzhou (2024); Antenna Space and Antenna-Tenna, Shanghai
(2023-2024); Stavanger Art Museum, Norway (2023); O0Eli, Hangzhou (2020); 798 Art Center, Beijing (2020); A.M.180, Prague (2019);
K11 Art Foundation, Hong Kong (2018); Guangdong Museum of Art, Guangzhou (2017); Huayu Youth Award, Sanya (2016).
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I'm your car, I'm thinking about you.

Night spills across the empty parking lot,
streetlamps pour cold light that stretches my
shadows and elongates your silhouette.

You sit in the driver’s seat,

fingers tapping the steering wheel without sound,
as if waiting,

or simply adrift.

Wind threads through silent rows of cars,
carrying the faint echo of distant neon,

glinting on my dark shell.

I'm your car, I'm thinking about you.

The night deepens, yet you remain.

Leaning back, your head tilts slightly gazing into
the void beyond the windshield.

No stars mirror in the windows,

just a few dim lights blinking like weary eyes.
You say nothing, and neither do L

I simply stay still,

feeling your warmth slowly dissolve into the

gathering dark.

I'm your car, I'm thinking about you.

Soon,

you might open the door and step toward some
brighter place,

leaving the cabin pitch-black,

a sunken lake.

And I’ 1l still be here,

keeping vigil over this patch of lonely sky,
holding your lingering scent,

preserving the last moment you paused in this

deep, quiet hour.
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