
mimesis upendedunendedUpended
A reluctant nod to mr wilde

how did she see peaches
ortutrtu

never seeing a cezanne
i

this mother of my mother ga
nhiihi

who passed to me across a generation
her own deep burning need for beauty ys

or so im told
you remind me of your grandma y

my mother used to chide as she coaxed me
is

from pages abloom with renoirsrenoire and monetsconets
only she loved honeysuckle and indian paintbrush

I1 dont remember
I1 knew her only when she was old
and her mind was gone
and she waltzed with strangers in her ruby robe
and sang have you seen my new shoes

i
how did she see flowers
knowing no okeeffe to lead her
deep into the sultry depths of poppies
this daughter of desert basin who journeyed onceonce
as far as blue bench one days ride



youve got your grandmasgrandeasgrandmas eyes great aunts
peer out from afghan barracks and decide
but I1 know better sr

she saw unaided unencumbered
she saw direct all by herself I1 cant

how would I1 see orange without albers
thick crusted bread without vermeer s

eyes without eakins light without turner
my own still bath wet form reflected
without hosts from phidias forward lt

proud fashioners of art of life ti
these benefactor thieves
bestowing their vision while robbing my own v

x
gragrantingntinganting me what grandma never had
the prejudice of education
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