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Artist’s Statement 

 
Only Human 

 
 
Not beast, not divine, not machine ... a way to forgiving, or just an excuse for bad behavior. I 

have always hated talking animals in movies and the inevitable projection of our affection and 

fears on to animals, so when I began to envision a series of paintings of animals behaving like 

humans I was a little dismayed. 

 

In the past I have enjoyed making blasphemous art, now I'm blaspheming against my own 

sensibility. When the god of Abraham gave us dominion over the beasts and fish he didn't do 

us any favors. The Greeks and especially the Egyptians were more sensible: plunk a human 

head on a jackal or a bull and connect us to our animal nature and in turn to our mammalian 

sexuality and this miraculous planet. 

 

Ocean Views 

 

Here are sturdy modern interiors, seemingly immune from the threats of economic and 

political chaos… safe and secure. Dominating the room is the screen, the inside of our skulls 

made visible. There is art here as well, expensive art by Brancusi and it too grins with seductive 

indifference. But just beyond the window is a rising tide, the price of our indifference to the 

befouling of this precious and fragile planet. Enjoy the view while you can. 

 

Art is a second skin, a cover, a masking… protecting and with a little play, revealing. I embrace 

the theatrical, silly and sexual in everything we do. After working and playing with art for 50 

years I have fashioned these scenarios to comment on our complicated political, social and 

sexual lives. Coverups and unveilings speak to the end of privacy and the battle of the Burka, 

political scandals and shameless over exposure. Just a little play with flickering light and 

darkness. 
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Scott Siedman 
A Brief Autobiography 

 
Born Jan 9th 1948, the youngest of three in the Boyle Heights section of East Los Angeles, a 
neighborhood with New York street names — Brooklyn Avenue, Mott Street, and Jewish until 
Latinos moved in after the war. The Jews all fled to the west side and a few years later when 
little Scotty started walking like a Pachuco, Mom said east we go to Montebello. I Played on 
the football team but hung out with the weirdos. Started smoking pot at 17, was elected class 
speaker for the graduation ceremony based on my imitation of Ed Sullivan doing Mick Jagger 
for the senior talent show, high on brownies. 1966 was a great time to be an 18 year old white 
middle class male American and I took full advantage of my privilege. UCLA accepted me 
based on my art and not my mediocre grades. 
 
LSD, sex, Vietnam protests, Sgt. Peppers, pot, Venice Beach and my future wife took up most of 
my time. I quit school in the Spring and rushed to San Francisco where my sister Laura had a 
cool hippy pad in the Haight Ashbury and a drug dealer boyfriend. Got an apartment on 
Divisadero St. above The Solid rock Baptist Church which rocked every Sunday and Choir 
practice Wednesday nights. Summer of Love! And I swore I would never return to LA. 
 
I returned to LA that fall and faced an unfriendly a draft board ready to upload me to Vietnam 
after I failed to show up for my physical. I was practicing TM at the time and lied about 
Maharishi’s opposition to the war and aided by the thousands of Latino boys who weren’t 
practicing TM, I sweet talked them into giving me a student deferment. 
 
Got a scholarship to Cal Arts, got married moved to the old family home in Montebello which 
my wife and I shared with my grandfather, Nathan Berg. 
 
I Graduated with a completely useless BFA from Cal Arts, started a recycling center in San Juan 
Capistrano, taught kindergarten in San Clemente and watched my young wife fall into a bi-
polar hole with a completely useless child for a husband. 
 
Got divorced and swore I would never return to Los Angeles. Moved to Canada to help my 
sister Laura, her husband Tony and baby Amber who lived in converted barn on a pot farm 
outside of Nelson BC. I Killed chickens, dug water line trenches, and sat around and smoked 
lots of pot with Tony, watching the Turkeys gobble grass hoppers. lot of them that year and 
delicious. the Turkeys and the grasshoppers. I taught adult night school drawing at a local 
college, found a girlfriend and split for Vancouver as soon as it started to snow. 
 
My luck in Vancouver was incredible until it wasn’t. Three days after arriving I went from 
sleeping on the floor of an office to a Victorian mansion which I shared with a writer, an opera 
singer and a fisher woman. 
 



Then I scored a mural job for a UN conference on the environment called Habitat Forum. One 
morning I heard Margaret Meade, Bucky Fuller and Mother Theresa all speak in a converted 
airplane hangar with big double doors open to the ocean. Mother Theresa said you have to 
love till it hurts and I cried. Also took part in a snake dance led by some Hopi holy men. 
I went to work for Vancouver Magazine and began to get side jobs as an illustrator. After 4 
years at the magazine, the editor gave me a 3-week junket to French Polynesia to write a story 
and illustrate it. 
 
First class on UTA with great champaign, Jacques Tati and booties. On the way back I stopped 
in LA to visit friends and family and when I landed in Vancouver I was pulled out 
And searched for drugs. They assumed my tan was Mexican because the plane started that 
morning in Mazatlan. Long story short - I was deported… I was never legal, too much work. 
 
Off to Washington DC, where Mama had a downstairs apartment in her large comfortable 
house and I’m in shell shock for weeks. I put together a portfolio and started looking for 
illustration work. Found a girlfriend and started becoming a regular contributor to the 
Washington Post. That lasted about a year and despite an offer to move to New York for work, 
I missed California and moved to Bolinas, where I lived for about 5 years. Then San Francisco 
for 10 more, where I had several very successful shows of my Sacred Porn paintings at The 
Catherine Clark gallery and after a sold-out show at the Julie Rico gallery in Venice, I moved 
back to Los Angeles. I’ve had 5 one man shows here and sold moderately well. I was 
production designer on a feature film and several shorts and had a run as a set designer for 
theater, nominated for LA’s version of the Tony for one of them. I’ve been here for 27 years 
and have never been happier. 
 
I am currently at work on a sizzle reel for a multi-media immersive project and a series of AI 
collaborations with photographer Lori Pond. 
 


