
I have never understood the twisted and complicated relationship my father had with his mother, 

my grandmother. I started to photograph them together to get closer to what lay underneath their 

Close relationships are always coloured by friction in between. They are irrational, absurd. With 

usually include different layers, history, and behaviour patterns, but still they have their universal 

characteristics. Our stories tend to repeat themselves.

j’ai ensuite commencé à prêter attention à ma relation avec mes propres parents. Cela m’a amené 

avec des mots. Les relations étroites sont toujours colorées par leurs frictions inhérentes. Elles sont 
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