Dan Gilhooley

Artist Statement

For the past fifteen years I've drawn and painted members of my family. At first I made pictures of them to immerse myself in some quality of my experience of them. I made pictures of my wife because I was enamored with her beauty, I loved the quality of her skin, her liquid hazel eyes (so unlike my own), the lovely shape of her legs. I made pictures of my stepchildren which emphasized their defiance, which highlighted our mutual attraction and repulsion. In making these pictures I came to both feel and understand my relationship with each of them in a new way. At some point I realized that depicting intimate qualities of my relationships with my family was a good idea artistically, and I conceived of making a body of work which chronicled my life with them, our changing relationships, our attachments, our estrangements.

Recently I've begun to add narratives to accompany my images. For many years I was disturbed that people didn't seem to understand what I wanted to convey. On the one hand, this was a pretty narcissistic idea: did I expect that people could read my mind? Why did I believe that people could interpret in a substantial way the often opaque meanings latent in the images I produced? In the absence of more tangible meaning some people focused on aspects of representation--for example on the photographic quality of my drawings--and completely missed the emotional content of the work itself. It's qualities of lived experience, not aspects of representational style, which interest me. By adding text to images I want to be understood in a different way. I want to add to my work a richer and more complex set of emotional meanings than I had been able to achieve previously with images alone.

My efforts to be understood and my interest in relationships are both products of many years of psychoanalysis. I entered analysis 20 years ago acutely depressed, feeling intensely isolated and suicidal. In analysis I was unwittingly and unexpectedly (as well as sometimes unwillingly and regrettably) "reborn." I never wanted to grow up. It was through analysis that I became capable of sustaining relationships. So personally rewarding was this experience that after ten years of institute training I became a psychoanalyst myself.

