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What is the price of a painting?  F$160 millions (16 years ago) 

Is this a free market competitive price? 

by Vincent Van Gogh 
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Vincent Van Gogh (1853 to 1890) 

From a website devoted to his works: 

 

The son of a Dutch pastor, brought up in a religious and cultured atmosphere,  

 

Vincent was highly emotional and lacked self-confidence.  

 

Between 1860 and 1880, when he finally decided to become an artist, van Gogh 

had two unhappy romances, worked unsuccessfully as a clerk in a bookstore, an 

art salesman, and a preacher in the Borinage (a mining district in Belgium), 

where he was dismissed for “overzealousness”.  

 

He remained in Belgium to study art.  

 

The works of his early Dutch period are somber-toned, sharply lit, genre 

paintings of which the most famous is "The Potato Eaters" (1885). In that year 

van Gogh went to Antwerp where he discovered the works of Rubens and 

purchased many Japanese prints.  

 

 

http://www.rubens-gallery.com/
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His life 

In 1886 he went to Paris to join his brother Théo, the manager of Goupil's 

gallery.  

 

In Paris, van Gogh studied with Cormon, inevitably met Pissarro, Monet, and 

Gauguin, and began to lighten his very dark palette and to paint in the short 

brushstrokes of the Impressionists.  

 

His nervous temperament made him a difficult companion and night-long 

discussions combined with painting all day undermined his health. He decided 

to go south to Arles where he hoped his friends would join him and help found a 

school of art.  

 

Gauguin did join him but with disastrous results. In a fit of epilepsy, van Gogh 

pursued his friend with an open razor, was stopped by Gauguin, but ended up 

cutting a portion of his ear lobe off.  

 

Van Gogh then began to alternate between fits of madness and lucidity and was 

sent to the asylum in Saint-Remy for treatment.  

http://www.vangoghgallery.com/artistbios/Camille_Pissarro.html
http://www.vangoghgallery.com/artistbios/Claude_Monet.html
http://www.vangoghgallery.com/artistbios/Paul_Gauguin.html
http://www.vangoghgallery.com/artistbios/Paul_Gauguin.html
http://www.vangoghgallery.com/artistbios/Paul_Gauguin.html
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He ultimately committed suicide 

In May of 1890, he seemed much better and went to live in Auvers-sur-Oise under the 

watchful eye of Dr. Gachet.   Two months later he was dead, having shot himself "for the 

good of all."  

 

Van Gogh's finest works were produced in less than three years in a technique that grew 

more and more impassioned in brushstroke, in symbolic and intense color, in surface 

tension, and in the movement and vibration of form and line. Van Gogh's fusion of form 

and content is powerful; dramatic, lyrically rhythmic, imaginative, and emotional,  

 

Van Gogh was completely absorbed in the effort to explain either his struggle against 

madness or his comprehension of the spiritual essence of man and nature.  

 

The bulk of his paintings of people are of ordinary persons: peasants, postmen, 

housewives, children  

 

During his brief career he had sold only one painting- for a pittance.  Now they are worth 

millions, some hundreds of millions. 

 

What is the price of a work of art? What is the value of a work of art? Does a money 

price capture anything?  Look at the following: 
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Self-portrait 

T 
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Starry night-  several versions 

T 
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Starry night over river 

T 
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Starry night over a cafe 

T 
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Sunflowers- he painted many versions 

T 
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Sunflowers- another version 

T 
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Cherry blossoms 

T 
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Wheat fields of amber grain 

T 
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Trees and undergrowth 

T 



14 

The potato eaters 

T 
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A woman sewing 

T 
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Sadness 

T 
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Vincent’s mother 

T 
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A woman mourning 

T 
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Sorrow 

T 
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A fellow patient in the asylum 

T 
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A celebration of the life of Vincent Van Gogh ♫  ♫ ♫  ♫ 

 
Starry starry night (by Don MacLean) 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dipFMJckZOM 

 

Starry, starry night.   Paint your palette blue and grey, 

Look out on a summer's day,  With eyes that know the darkness in my soul. 

Shadows on the hills  Sketch the trees and the daffodils, 

Catch the breeze and the winter chills In colors on the snowy linen land. 

 

 

Starry, starry night.   Flaming flowers that brightly blaze,  

Swirling clouds in violet haze, Reflect in Vincent's eyes of china blue. 

Colors changing hue,   morning field of amber grain, 

Weathered faces lined in pain, Are soothed beneath the artist's loving hand. 

 

 

For they could not love you,  But still your love was true. 

And when no hope was left in sight On that starry, starry night, 

You took your life, as lovers often do. But I could have told you, Vincent, 

This world was never meant for one As beautiful as you. 

 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dipFMJckZOM

