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As St Vincent, she is the art-rock provocateur who has been declared the spiritual heir to David Bowie, fronted 
Nirvana, modelled for Marc Jacobs – and dated one of the most famous women on the planet. Andy Morris 

meets the singer in her Texan hometown. Photography by Kate Martin. Styling by Laury Smith

deadpans Annie Clark as she strides 
purposefully into her sister’s restaurant 

Explorations All my stars aligned

“ T H I S  O U T F I T 
R E A L LY 
S AY S , 

‘ C O M E  T O  D A L L A S ! ’ ” 

DINNER FOR TWO 
Dress, £555, 
Jacquemus at 
Selfridges (selfridges.
co.uk). Belt, £902, 
BreeLayne (breelayne.
com). Boots, £1,100, 
Louis Vuitton 
(louisvuitton.com).
Photographed at 
Resident Taqueria 
(residenttaqueria.com)

A N N I E  D O E   S  D A L L A S !
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It’s shortly after 9am on a temperate Sunday in Lake Highlands, 
Texas. Clark is wearing a white Parisian minidress with a pair of 
tangerine Barbarella-esque boots that defy both the laws of physics 
and the sanctimony of the state. Clark’s brother-in-law Andrew 
looks up from his coffee, her niece Stella discards her fidget 
spinner and Clark’s mother, Sharon, snaps the f irst of 
approximately 1,000 photos she will take during the day. 

At 34, Clark is one of the boldest individuals in music. Under 
the moniker ‘St Vincent’, inspired by both a Nick Cave song and 
Dylan Thomas’s last-known address, she specialises in tracks with 
a human feel and a machine sound. She exists in the creative 
intersection between Brian Eno, Joan Didion and PJ Harvey – by 
turns personal, political, fearsome and funky. David Sedaris 
sung by David Bowie, if you will.

In the past decade she has made five studio albums, including 
Love This Giant with Talking Heads’ frontman David Byrne. She 
sang Lithium with Nirvana for the Rock & Roll Hall of Fame, 
Prince watched her perform in New York and David Lynch booked 

her for his own festival. Clark’s last LP won a Grammy, beating 
both Arcade Fire and Jack White. She has spent the past year 
recording a radio show for Apple Music, directing a horror film 
set in suburbia and designing a unisex guitar – at some point she’ll 
also probably release a new album, which she has already 
described as “the deepest, boldest work I’ve ever done”.

Alongside her musical career, Clark has become the darling of 
the fashion set – and not just because of her relationship with 
British supermodel Cara Delevingne. Clark has appeared in a 
Marc Jacobs campaign, DJed for Max Mara and become a front 
row favourite, appearing at Burberry (alongside Kate Moss, 
Sienna Miller and Benedict Cumberbatch) as well as Chanel 
(alongside Karl Lagerfeld’s then seven-year-old godson, Hudson 
Kroenig, who happened to be dressed as an airline pilot). 

But before her globetrotting began, Clark’s childhood was 
spent in this Dallas district. One of her earliest memories is of 
calling on her great aunt, a Texan socialite. Three generations 
would come together for a ‘sit and visit’ but even at the age of 
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THE ONE WHO BROKE YOUR HEART 
Top with organza cape, £1,322, Antonio Berardi at Selfridges 
(selfridges.com). Cuffed shorts, £113, Stello (stelloofficial.com). 
Boots, £795, Yeezy at Selfridges (selfridges.com). Photographed 
at the Belmont Hotel

  

” T H E R E  I S  A N  O P E N N E S S  T O  
T E X A N S :  T H E R E ’ S  A  S AY I N G , 
’ D O N ’ T  G E T  T O O  B I G  F O R 
Y O U R  B R I T C H E S ‘ “

SAVE ME FROM WHAT I WANT 
Cape dress, £1,450, Mark Fast  
(markfast.net). Knitted boots, £695,  
Burberry (burberry.com). Photographed  
at the Belmont Hotel (belmontdallas.com)
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five Clark was easily distracted. “I remember sneaking off to the 
bathroom where she had Bosch’s The Garden of Earthly Delights and 
then staring at that for a really long time.” She shows me the St 
Christopher pendant her great aunt passed on: “I haven’t taken it 
off since I started touring, bar the occasional photo shoot. I’m not 
sure she was particularly religious: I think her faith was ‘sherry’.”

Clark’s musical education began in Dallas. “It was really kismet,” 
she says. “There was a giant box of CDs outside our house one day. 
Someone with great music taste had been moving and it had fallen 
out of their car.” Clark learnt to play guitar with Tommy Hiett 
from Zoo Music and created a bedroom studio at home with help 
from her uncle, jazz guitarist Tuck Andress. She played her first 
shows in Texas – for a secular audience in a bar in Deep Ellum and 
a devout one in the First Unitarian Church. It was to Dallas that 
she reluctantly returned after dropping out of Berklee College of 
Music in Boston, aged 22. At this point her sister, Amy, suggested 
Clark might be better off getting a job at Starbucks.

We hit the road in a 50-foot ‘Entertainer’ coach, whose retro 
styling and racks of fringed clothing make it feel as if we are in 
danger of an Almost Famous style singalong. Clark clearly delights in 
showing us her hometown – it takes some creative chutzpah to pose 
like Anita Ekberg outside a venue selling a ‘Loaded Up & Truckin’ 
Burger’. Having spent ten years on various tour buses, Clark is 
agreeably no-nonsense. “Make sure you ask her what it’s like being 
a woman in music,” says her mother Sharon, mischievously. Her 
daughter offers an eye roll for the ages. “Yes, I really love justifying 
every decision I have ever made through gender.”  

As we cruise along Interstate 75, Clark flips through magazines, 
alighting on Cara Delevingne’s Chanel ad campaign: “It’s the 
goof! She’s so pretty. That’s definitely what I’d wear to skateboard.” 
Delevingne has visited Clark in Texas: “I’ve never seen someone 
eat so many tacos!” We discuss the British model’s status – a lone 
irreverent figure on the catwalk. “For someone so beautiful and 
so lauded by the fashion industry, she’s the least vain person ever.” 
I ask if the pair are dating again. “Erm… I would just say we’re really 
close and important to each other. She’s the sweetest, kindest 
person. That charm and being genuine is a rare combination.” 

We arrive at the last location: a cocktail bar called Lounge Here. 
The owner, Julie Doyle, managed and sang with The Polyphonic 
Spree, the befrocked choir Clark joined in 2005. “Annie was shy but 
eager,” Doyle explains. “She grew quite a bit as a performer and 
guitarist in her time with us. She was a star before she even knew 
it, I believe.” Clark recalls that particular tour with unabashed 
glee: “I remember feeling so cool – we’re playing all these stages 
around Europe. Sonic Youth is playing after us! People were big 
and friendly and fun and manic. It was a dream come true.”

Clark’s travels have given her a newfound affection for her 
countrymen. “There is an openness to Texans: there’s a saying, 
‘Don’t get too big for your britches’. There’s a premium put on 
humility, which is nice and very rare in the world.” Yet many 
misconceptions about Dallas endure. “Either people have seen 
the TV show or they think of cowboys,” she explains. “I can’t tell 
you how often I’ve said, ‘I’m from Texas’, and people say, ‘Oh, 
did you ride a horse to school?’”   

I PREFER YOUR LOVE 
Top, £456, and high-
waisted pants, £919, 
both Maria Lucia 
Hohan (mlh-shop.
com). Lolacrampon 
heels, £995, 
Christian Louboutin 
(christianlouboutin.
com). Photographed 
at Lounge Here 
(theloungehere.com)

JUST THE SAME  
BUT BRAND-NEW 
Vintage dress, £510, 
Vicky Tiel, The Way We 
Wore (thewaywewore.
com). Necklace, £316, 
Alchemia from Charles 
Albert (charlesalbert.
com). Rings, model’s 
own. Photographed  
at the Belmont Hotel

“ I  C A N ’ T  T E L L  Y O U  H O W  O F T E N  I ’ V E  S A I D ,  ‘ I ’ M  F R O M  T E X A S ’,  A N D  P E O P L E  S AY,  
‘ O H ,  D I D  Y O U  R I D E  A  H O R S E  T O  S C H O O L? ’ ”
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“ I  F E E L  L I K E  F A S H I O N  H A S 
G I V E N  M E  T W O  K I S S E S  O N  T H E 
C H E E K .  I T ’ S  N O T  A  B E A R  H U G ”

  

CHAMPAGNE YEAR 
Black bra, £342, Phoebe 
English (phoebeenglish.
com). Pencil skirt, £1,005, 
Antonio Berardi at Selfridges 
(selfridges.com). Henrietta 
boots, £815, Christian 
Louboutin (christianlouboutin.
com). Photographed 
at Smoke Restaurant 
(smokerestaurant.com)

The following day is what Texan traditionalists might describe 
as “hotter than a two-dollar pistol”. Clark picks me up in her own 
black BMW saloon. She’s wearing a black Tupac T-shirt and shorts 
decorated with skeletons. The look is a little ‘Wednesday Addams 
at Summer Camp’ – until she changes with delight into the 
vintage Pearl Jam T-shirt I’ve brought along as a gift (she lost hers 
after a close encounter with West Texan wildlife, immortalised in 
her track Rattlesnake). She reverses the car, turns off her Steely 
Dan album, tells a true crime story that chills me to the bone, 
picks up an iced coffee and we drive to White Rock Lake.

Clark has brought me to her teenage hangout. It’s a chance to 
see a different side to Dallas, under Cormac McCarthy’s 
‘unsheltering’ Texan skies. We park between Boy Scout Hill and 
‘Big Thicket’, before walking over Mockingbird Bridge. At one point 

a cyclist overtakes us, his stereo blasting the preposterous sax solo 
from Gerry Rafferty’s Baker Street. As he puffily pootles away, Clark 
doesn’t bat an eyelid. She thinks that Texas still has an ability to 
bring out strangeness. “Throw in a touch of fire and brimstone, a 
splash of cowboy spirit… and you have a Texas weirdo.” 

The temperature rises and we take a seat in the shade. An 
elderly couple fishing nearby politely enquire, “We’re not going 
to distract y’all are we?” I ask Clark about life on the radar of 
international designers. “I feel like fashion has given me two 
kisses on the cheek. It’s not a full bear hug,” she says. Clark 
agrees Dallas is a city obsessed with style: “If you’ve ever watched 
Frederick Wiseman’s documentary film The Store: it’s all footage 
of women in the 1980s at the downtown Neiman Marcus buying 
clothes. Back in that day, fur was the biggest status symbol in 
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Dallas – because for 364 days it’s completely irrelevant. It’s hot 
in Dallas. All. The. Time.”

Clark’s own memories of her t ime in Dallas centre on 
attempting to extricate herself from her surroundings by sheer 
force of will. “I remember driving around this lake alone, listening 
to music, waiting for something to happen,” she says. “I wanted to 
find the cool people, who were doing things and living wild lives. 
And I naively thought if I just drove around with the windows 
down, listening to music that I loved, that people would see and 
go, ‘Oh, I also love this. We can meet each other.’” She prides 
individuality above everything else: “I think it was Brian Eno who 
said cool is the by-product of being uniquely yourself.”

Performing live remains a cathartic experience. “At times, it has 
been an exorcism,” she says. “There have been moments on stage 
when I can feel everybody’s sorrow, joy, fears, hopes. It’s almost 
like looking into a vortex…” She stops herself, keen not to sound 
pretentious. “I’m a person who is frankly allergic to spirituality –  
I don’t want to ever say ‘Namaste’ to a white girl.”

What’s clear is that Clark’s in a 
good place: spiritually, metaphorically 
and, for the next few days at least, 
literally. She has also shown what’s 
possible with a life on the road. How you can grow up in Texas, 
educate yourself in Boston, experience Europe, work out of LA, 
New York and Seattle – before returning to your family and the 
places you’ll never forget. Hell, along the way, you may even fall 
in love with a British supermodel who loves Mexican food. Travel 
gives you a new perspective on home. It teaches you to love the 
state you’re in. n

@iamandymorris  
St Vincent’s Fear The Future tour takes place from October; ilovestvincent.com. High Life 

stayed at The Joule, Dallas; thejouledallas.com. Thanks to Paola Arias at visitdallas.com. 

Photographer’s assistant: Jonah Gilmore. Stylist’s assistants: Ella Gaskell and Lizzie 

Farrell. All hair and make-up by Erin Smith.* Production by Melissa Lawford. Thanks 

to Sharon Clark, Andrew Savoie, Amy Savoie, Julie Doyle, Jeff Wattman, Chris Penn 

at Good Records, Megan Frestedt, Jon Lawrence and Carlos at Roadrunner Charters.

JESUS SAVES, I SPEND 
Dress, £1,400, Hamel 
(shophamel.com). 
Photographed in front  
of Rainer Judd’s photo  
of Marfa at Lounge Here

FIND IT AT BA.COM  British Airways flies from London Heathrow to Dallas Fort Worth daily. Flight time: around ten hours.   
 
FLY AND DRIVE BA offers seven days from £699pp,** including return flights from London Heathrow and an Economy car.†  
ba.com/car. BA offers great savings to British Airways Executive Club Members on fly-drive holiday packages. You can  
also pay a deposit from as little as £150 and earn two bonus Avios for every £1 spent on holidays.† † That’s on top of the  
Avios for flights and car rental – Avis offers at least 500 Avios per car rental, and Executive Club members get a free  
additional driver. The British Airways Executive Club is free to join and enables members to collect Avios to spend on  
reward flights, cabin upgrades, hotel stays and car hire.
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Listen to three of St Vincent’s albums on board (selected flights).

HIGH LIFE ENTERTAINMENT


