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Inside Glass

2010 FAY/\B, BIBIERA A T HERP AT RIN—ED. BRERRRAAE, BLENSEER, MR
TRMENEE, LFIMNERETEZENE— s, BESHE, B5KK, #—W—KkzE, X
ﬂﬁﬁ%ﬁiﬁﬁﬁ%%ﬁ%%ﬁﬁﬁ XFFEHERED T ADEK,

Glass has officially become an inseparable part of my life since August 2010. | could almost recall everything
in my studio, such as the burning fire, salmon high-temperature stove, and clangs of tools. With crucial
temperature and timing, the line between failure and success is sometimes measured by breathing. Glass, a

material with softness and hardness as its interchangeable status, has been my fond companion for 8 years.
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In the late summer of 2016, which was also an August, | decided to return to Beijing after studying abroad
for 6 years. With anticipation and agitation as a 30-year-old, | decided to go beyond my comfort zone and
embrace new challenges and creative approaches. It took me a while to readjust myself and acquire skills
essential for an information society back here, as | had got used to well-organized, slow and predictable
countryside life in the U.S. As | marvel at the efficiency and convenience of the fast-paced life, | also feel
overwhelmed as we are constantly exposed to incessant information which is worming into our daily life.
Boundaries, tangible or intangible, are everywhere, which set rules for us, as containers that organize and

separate space in our day-to-day life. Those containers are in different space and timeline. They meet and

1/3



EBHEREUEX

KIIA®B685S

685 West Changjiang Road
Baoshan District, Shanghai, China

fuse with each other as per the changes of circumstances and needs. Within those containers, we are both
observers and participants. Or in other words, we are constantly-shifting containers ourselves in a way, as
we are shifting to different roles all the time as required by various scenarios. We stay vigilant to changes
around us, while we are also observed by others. Things seem quiet on the surface, while tensions are

brewing underneath.
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Changes in life paths also prompted me to reconsider the roles of glass as a media, i.e., information it
conveyed, its physical properties and its boundary. | deconstruct and reconstruct our everyday life scenarios
and create a seemingly absurd yet familiar world with a sense of déja vu. In such a world, glassware is more
like characters in those fictitious scenarios, wandering along their stage. For hollow glass, the empty space
is like the “skin”, and every crease carries the marks of life, so vivid and real.  The internal and external spaces
separated by the “skin” are riddled with disturbing and indistinguishable information, or “noises” of the
current world. With solid glass, the glassware is completely different in both texture and the way information
is conveyed. When light casts on glassware, each sparkle reflected is like a mysterious eye, with unique soul

and emotions.
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Seasons change; people we know come and go; everyday scenarios are removed and rebuilt; every moment
in our life is all fleeting. With evolving environmental changes and social development, we are constantly
travelling between different dimensions, embracing ever-changing landscapes and new cognitive ideas. As
a storyteller using glass as her media, | have been seeking ways to weave scattered information and visual
language in our daily life into stories, and convey those emotions and feelings to others with my talent.
When an audience lingers on one of the glassware, they are building a special connection and having a non-
verbal conversation. Perhaps only at this very moment can we read ourselves through layers of glass, and

everything makes sense.
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