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Richard Moore

ARTIN Creed regards his
work The Lights Off as
one of his more extreme

pieces. Occupying three rooms of
the Australian Centre for Contem-
porary Arts is nothing — except -

darkness.

The work is also a close relative °
of The Lights On, which in 2001

won the British artist the infamous
Turner Prize. The Lights On fea-

tyged a light switching itself on in

an empty room every five seconds.
- ““1 couldn’t decide whether to

switch the lights off or on in that

piece, but with this one I made a
definite choice to turn them off,”’
Creed says.

‘“‘How do you rate fallure'P”
shouted one of the assembled-
throng at Creed’s lecture in nearby
Federation Hall.

‘‘Minus three,’’
reply from Creed. ,

He has a sense of humour.

“All my favourite works make
me laugh.” ;

~One wonders whether The Lights
Oﬁ is his joke at the expense of the
art world.

Despite being hailed as that
world’s enfant terrible, Creed -
doesn’t feel comfortable as one of
its citizens.

“I don’t want to be in the little
art world, in the centre of a small
clique. I want to be part of the big
world,”” he says.

N HIS work for the Melbourne
Festival, Creed has managed to

exclude all art. As he says, ‘“The

Lights Off is almost all surround-
ings and no work.”’

So what’s the rationale?

““For me, my works are

completed only by their marriage -

to the' outside world,”” he says.
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““T think it’s good not to try to;f
think. Thinking is easy ... it’s
feeling that’s difficult.”’ He pulle
out his guitar and sang. .
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