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Milan, March 29, 2017. Nam project is pleased to announce the solo show of Alex Gibbs titled “Flair For 
Flimflam”. 
 

          People are like a bundle of twigs, some are just destined to stick out.” 
                   — Alice Browne 
 

Alex Sholto Gibbs — notable artist, talented musician and Jonathan Richman impersonator — died last 
night whilst reading in his bathtub. Softly spoken and obsessive, Gibbs — and importantly, his work — 
was of a singular character; unwavering in his convictions. Yet, where another’s might read ‘…died 
rescuing a box of kittens from a burning shipwreck’, it’s this author’s opinion that the slightly mundane 
manner in which Alex left us could scarce be a more perfect encapsulation of both the man and his art. 
He died in a bathtub. He died with a flair for flimflam. 
 
To draw any shallow connection to death in Gibbs’ work would be remiss. Rather, what I feel so 
impeccably reflects the mood of his paintings is the simple, endearing, tragicomic scene of a young man 
blissfully soaking up his final sentence in the bathtub. I wonder what he was reading? 
 
His final exhibition, Flair For Flimflam, unites a slightly wayward, lost collection of paintings and 
needlepoint. Like the lonesome guests dotted around a diner at five a.m., they don't really talk to one 
another but it’s a comfortable silence. When you’re up that early, you can’t help but feel some sense of 
community with everyone else who’s awake — so while these paintings may not share a common story, 
they feel completely at home sitting together. 
 
Gibbs’ paintings don’t hide their mistakes, they make their presence known, flaunting the traces of their 
amendment. Each work possessing a distinct personality, full of human qualities and contradictions. 
They lend you their nostalgia for some unremembered scene and conjure a string of strangely familiar 
associations that you can never quite put your finger on. 
 
Describe any of these works — “a bevy of swans”, “three toothbrushes in a stand”, “a bundle of twigs” 
— and you might be forgiven for picturing the painting above a motel bed or the stock-photo in a new 
frame. Like those customers in the all-night diner, or that solemn figure alternating between warm 
knees or toes in his nightly bath, there’s something sort of uncool in Gibbs’ work, something absurdly 
trite and sentimental. But as Alex’s memory will forever remind us, any story is made in the telling. 
 
                                                                                                                                                               Words by Woody Mellor 
 
Alex Gibbs was born in the James Paget Hospital of Great Yarmouth, UK in 1988. He studied his 
Bachelors in Painting at Edinburgh College of Art from 2006 - 2010 and his MA in Painting at The Royal 
College of Art from 2014 - 2016. He lives and works in London. 
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