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Finally we understand the recent spike in copper prices. 

This alluring little bar/eatery/brewery is to be found in the 

historic centre of this western Ukraine city, in a building 

where the country’s first movie was shown. The exterior 

claims two ground-floor apertures of a typically handsome 

19th-century edifice faced in white stucco. There are 

subtle clues to what’s taken over inside: a meandering 

copper tube that supports lighting fixtures and signage. 

Immediately past the doorway, however, a whole new 

world takes over. 

The scheme is on one level eclectic, a collage of different 

materials and referential motifs. Yet it is also cohesive, 

united by the use of the primary material, the shiny golden 

copper. This was, of course, inspired by the vats in which 

beer is brewed, which are prominently on show to the 

rear of the main level of the two-storey venue. It is a 

microbrewery, of the type currently enjoying rampant 

popularity in cities the world over. The beautiful tanks seem 

to float in the air because the main staircase descends just 

in front of them, so that vertical circulation feels like an 
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act of worship before the source of golden 

liquid. From these central forms emanate 

tubes of copper that seem to reach all 

corners of the place, like arms growing out 

of a central body. The designers get down 

to serious fun using the material in as many 

ways as they can think of.

It could all have gone so wrong, as there 

is so much happening in such a confined 

space. There is an open kitchen visible 

through windows; an installation of white 

ceramic spheres inspired by the froth 

atop a fresh stein of beer; an art wall of 

metal perforated in a pattern of hops; 

lamps designed as abstractions of beer 

glasses; and showstopping restrooms that 

have enough custom details to qualify as 

projects in their own right. Lighting levels 

are kept predictably low while furnishings 

are mixed-up collections of metal bar stools, 

denim-and-leather benches, and wood 

rocking chairs. Floors are grey or Carrara 

tile. But the most intriguing visual bits are in 

the iterations of copper tubing throughout, 

which catch the eye in little surprises even 

hours and multiple beers after arrival. It 

forms supports for shelving, is bent into 

lettering, descends from the ceiling as slim 

tubes of lighting, and forms the pillars for 

timber tabletops. It provides the handgrip of 

balustrades and door handles, and then, in 

those toilets, reaches its crescendo as water 

tank, plumbing lines and mirror frames. If 

you didn’t give much thought to copper 

before you dropped in here for a beer, you’ll 

leave with a new appreciation for the utility 

of the metal. And for its beauty. 

Copper Head marches directly toward 

the red line between homage and ham-

fist; between inspired interpretation and 

overwrought gimmickry. And stops just 

before it. If the detailing of the various 

copper elements were less elegant or 

unique, it would all be too rich. And the 

lovely brick arches of the existing ceilings, 

plus the liberal use of dark background 

tones, set off the metal finely. YOD design 

lab seems to have been acutely aware of the 

risks attendant upon this design path, and 

handled them with skill and aplomb. Copper 

Head may pretend to be about the amber 

liquids, but it’s actually about the harder 

golden stuff. 




