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Ross Coulter is an emerging artist who recently graduated with an Honours Degree from the VCA. He 
has exhibited locally as well as internationally and been the recipient of several awards. Ross recent-
ly exhibited The Body Electric with Meredith Turnbull at Conical and has just returned to Melbourne af-
ter another foray into contemporary dance, performing Lucy Guerin’s Untrained at the Sydney Opera House. 

This exhibition was made possible by funds received from the City of Melbourne – Living Arts funding and NAVA – Janet 
Holmes à Court Artist Grant. The Janet Holmes à Court Artist Grant is a NAVA initiative, made possible through the 
generous sponsorship of Mrs Holmes à Court and the support of the Visual Arts Board, Australia Council for the Arts.

Ross would like to thank Candy Mitchell at the City of Melbourne, Nava & Janet Holmes a Court, Bec at Gingerlee, Mez, 
Jarrod, Sasha, Ruth, Sean, Simon, John Coulter snr., Tom at Carrick Hoardings, Brendan at Instant Access, Tom B, John 
at Melbourne Rock Posters, Phip, Kelly and Mark at West Space. 

And finally Meredith. Thanks sweetheart.

West Space,  level 1, 15 - 19 Anthony Street, Melbourne, Vic, 3000, Australia.
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Exhibition hours:Wed-Fri 12-6pm Sat 12-5pm

Kickboxing can be generously 
described as an ‘underground’ 
sport. There are few print ads, no 
mainstream media coverage and 
little organisation on the internet; 
in fact, there is no dominant or-
ganisation or code in Australia. 
The only reliable way to find out 
when a show is on is to keep your 
eyes on the hoardings around 
building sites and the con-
crete pylons under rail bridges. 
 
You frequently see the posters 
from cars, and they are typical 
of information relayed via the 
magazine format; your eyes 
don’t pass systematically from 
line to line, absorbing informa-
tion as the writer intends you 
to absorb it. Colour, shape and 

design spear your attention in the 
arbitrary seconds, depending on 
whether you are stopped in traffic or 
passing straight through the lights. 
 
As a kickboxer, these posters create 
your public profile. You don’t have 
strangers stopping you in the street, 
but casual acquaintances, people 
at the supermarket or the bank, will 
say they recognise you from a poster 
under the Punt Road rail bridge, or 
from seeing you as they passed a 
construction site. In the poster, you 
look meaner/older/paler, or possibly 
people are surprised by your actual 
stature. They thought you would be 
bigger, or smaller. Rarely is the pho-
tograph what you’d choose to be 
representative of yourself; it’s the 
snatch of an image, captured before 

you can fully compose your persona.
 
Regardless, this kind of public pro-
file makes you feel that you’ve made 
it somehow. Immediately after the 
event, however, you’re postered over 
by some band you’ve never heard of, 
or hemmed in by other images, old 
and new. Soon you’re entirely out of 
context, changing shape and colour 
in the rain, adrift from your subject, 
or intention, or anything, really. 
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Jarrod Boyle currently holds the K1 
Victorian Super Heavy Weight title.




