
‘There’s a spinning sculpture at a Mayfair gallery – and it’ll blow your mind’

‘As it picks up speed, the lights dim, the flora and fauna becoming a blur, before the lights
cut out completely, total darkness. Then bang! The lights snap back on, strobing and pulsing, and
suddenly the whole thing comes alive – the birds are moving, they’re strutting and puffing out
their feathers, hovering, sipping nectar from the flowers which open and close around them. It’s
a living, physical cinema, and it’smesmerising…’

—Eddy Frankel




