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            after Agnes Martin

         

      

   


   
      
         
            When I first made a grid I happened to be thinking of the innocence of trees and then this grid came into my mind and I thought it represented innocence, and I still do, and so I painted it and then I was satisfied. I thought, this is my vision.

             

            – Agnes Martin
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               THE TREE 1964

               oil paint and graphite on canvas

            

            
               
                  inside the grid

                  I still recognise a tree

               

               
                  the tree occupies the grid

                  and is subsumed by it

               

               
                  unsettled also

                  in those wavering grid-lines

               

               
                  the grey oils

                  and graphite parallels

               

               
                  may also conceal the artist

                  in her studio

               

               
                  with her hair tied back

                  placing a wooden ladder

               

               
                  carefully by her canvas

                  so it holds steady

               

               
                  on the tilting floor

                  and she can climb
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               GRIDS OF INNOCENCE

            

            
               
                  in her grids of innocence

                  are grass or stone or morning

               

               
                  We’ll know her spring field

                  by its fades and erasures

               

               
                  and starlight by its columns

               

               
                  How can we calibrate

                  the rose, when it is strafed

               

               
                  by intersecting lines

                  and an urban mist of skyscrapers

               

               
                  is blowing through

                  and around it?
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               BIG SKY

            

            
               
                  long before I could draw an even line

                  or stretch linen

               

               
                  over a wooden frame six foot square

                  stretch and stretch

               

               
                  the cloth taut, till my hands hurt

               

               
                  the big sky found me on the prairie

                  in Saskatchewan

               

               
                  where I could see far

               

               
                  and years later in desert country

                  it would still recognise me

               

               
                  across miles of flatland

                  staking out an enclosure in the wind
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               MACKLIN, SASKATCHEWAN, 1912

            

            
               
                  a settlement, her birthplace

                  a scattering of frame houses

               

               
                  here and here. Grain elevators

                  the Union Bank

               

               
                  a post office, pool room

                  two railway lines converge

               

               
                  the Empire Hotel , a harness shop

               

               
                  carriage tracks in the dirt

                  head off somewhere

               

               
                  a young woman on a doorstep

                  rubs her eyes

               

               
                  a dog on the road belongs to someone
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               WHEAT 1957

               oil on canvas

            

            
               
                  I like to be here so far out

                  the wheat is this high

               

               
                  and now it is over my head

                  A farmhouse door opens wide

               

               
                  and a mother murmurs

                  oh where has she got to now?

               

               
                  alone in rustling air

                  bisecting a wheatfield
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               THE CLARITY OF DISTANT THINGS

            

            
               
                  today the wind is bringing me

                  a distant house, a barn

               

               
                  a train miles away

                  halted on the horizon

               

               
                  Each one, clarified

                  true in miniature

               

               
                  and with a glint

                  and outline of graphite

               

               
                  bears down on the prairie

                  Nowhere is far anymore
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