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Portrait of love endures in long days of loss

Sy ADAM FULTON

JENNY Sagees has made the
finals of the Archibald Prize for
portraiture 19 times, but none
of her paintings has meant as
much to her a5 My fack

I'he renowned Sydney artist
painted the portrait of her
husbhand of 55 years before e
died in October

But even If she won the prize
this year, it would be little
comfort, she said. “Ax this stage,

when Jack’s gone, | feed that
everything's trivial I hare |
grieve”

Sages, 77, was reductant to
enter the painting but was
persuaded by her daughies

“That portrait means more
than anything to me,” she sai

Her husband helped herto
become an artist

He facilizated evervthing
that1did . . . Every Archibald,
every Wynne |Prize], we'd have a
very exciting time together

‘Wow, wacko, we're in!” I'm not
joyous this time

"Everything has changed
The only way | survive this is
because | have my work, |
continue the work. I dont want
1o Jet him down, §
other one is that while 'm work
ing, I'm peaceful.”

Sages was born to Russian
parents in Shanghal and came
to Australia with her famsly in
1948, She did not become a full-
time artist uncil her earl

¢ onc. But the

Her work was recently
exhibived at the Nation
Portrait Gallery in Canberra. She
said of the Archibald: "1 never
think I'm going to win, That's
not what | do it foc.”

Sages entered the Wynne
prize this year with & work that
complements My Jack, called
There Must Be Light at the End
of the Tunrel It did not make
the finals

Jack Sam
ressive ¢

was unwed! from a
ndition when his

pre

wife began work on his portrait
in the sun outside their home in
Sydney’s eastern suburbs. She
had drawn him many Goes, she
says, but never painted him

JAcK’s pOrtrat was very casy
for me 1o do because | knew him
so well.” she said. “He was sit-
ting on the verandah because b
was (i, with an axygen thing in

I certainly didn’t think he
Was godng to die

He was 85, “1I'd swap any
thing I do 1o have him back
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