
CANAL GALLERY

Things fall apart. Not all at once, but in increments—quiet 
failures, small displacements, a gradual unmaking that is often 
only visible in retrospect. Systems fray. Structures lose 
coherence. What once felt stable begins to loosen its grip.

The artists gathered here work in that space: not at the 
moment of collapse itself, but just before it—when the tension 
is most acute, when the form still holds, but only barely.

In the work of Klara Lidén and Matias Faldbakken, the built 
world appears strained, tampered with, or subtly undone. 
Materials are displaced, surfaces disrupted, gestures that read 
as both deliberate and indifferent. Nearby, painters like David 
Ostrowski and Fredrik Værslev approach the canvas as a site 
of attrition—where mark-making becomes an act of removal 
as much as addition, where meaning hovers at the edge of 
disappearance.

There is a violence here, but it is rarely explicit. It hums 
beneath the surface. A sense that something has already 
gone wrong or is in the process of doing so. And yet, within 
that instability there is a strange elegance, a composure that 
persists even as things come apart.

These works do not dramatize collapse; they register it. They 
hold us in the moment before resolution—where entropy is 
not an end point, but an atmosphere. One we are already 
inside of, whether we recognise it or not.

– Benjamin Godsill 


