In A New Land: Ten Years Later

Photography by Russian Speaking Immigrants

Founded in 1993, Venice Arts ignites, expands, and transforms the lives of low-income
youth in Los Angeles through meaningful arts education and mentoring, and develops and
presents participant-produced and documentary work in photography, film,and multimedia
by community members, artists, and nonprofit organizations, locally and globally.

The City of West Hollywood, ‘The Creative City, provides accessible arts & cultural
programming to its residents and visitors through rotating public arts exhibitions, free
summer concerts and theatre series, library events and exhibits, and other arts programs.
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Introduction

In 2005, during the City of West Hollywood's 20th Anniversary year,Venice Arts partnered with the
City and the California Council for the Humanities to create In A New Land, a project with recently
arrived immigrant teens from Ukraine, Moldova, Belarus, and Russia. Together, they learned how to
use photography to tell the stories of their new world, and the presence of the old world within it.
Their work was featured in several exhibitions and collected in a book.

In A New Land: Ten Years Later brings back several of the original participants, along with new
participants, on the occasion of the City’s 30th anniversary. They were tasked with reflecting on
how the immigration experience and the City have shaped their lives. Working together; they grew
into a close-knit circle of supportive peers and friends and, in a few months, quickly gained the skills
needed to capture their unique perspectives. In addition to self-portraits, they interviewed and
created portraits of family, friends, and other immigrants, who shared their memories of coming
to West Hollywood. In reflecting on their first decade in America, and contrasting their memories
with the present, these photographers beautifully articulate the difficult but profound experience
of finding a new home.

Issa Sharp, Director of Education, Lead Photographer,Venice Arts
Scott Oshima, Program Coordinator, Teaching Assistant,Venice Arts

[new translation to come]






Growing up in West Hollywood, we were between two cultures.
Although it was difficult immigrating into a new culture without
speaking the language, we had a lot of community support in
West Hollywood. It was a perfect mix of Russian and Ukrainian
immigrants who had already assimilated, and Americans who
were born here.

ITocenupumcs B 3amamaom ['osmByme, Mbl OKa3sajnCh MEXIy
JBYM:1 KYHBTYpaMI/I. BLIJIO HEJIETKO I/IMMI/II‘pI/IpOBaTL B HOBYI—O
cTpany 0e3 3HAHMA A3blK4, HO Y HAC OBUIO JOCTATOUHO ITOMOIIN
U TOJNIEPXKH OT >xuregern 3amanHoro loymmsyma. B ropome
6bUTO yIauHOoe coueTaHue Pycckux u Y KkpawmHIEB, KOTOPBIE yXe
MIPUCIOCOOMINCh, K HOBOM >KH3HH, M AMEPHKAHIEB, KOTOPBIE
POJIMIINCE 31CCh.




Coming to visit the building again as an adult, | was struck by
how times have changed. When | was growing up, the residents
were almost entirely Russian, and we felt comfortable and
welcomed. My childhood neighbors, portrayed here, are one of
three Russian families still living in the building.

Korma s mpumen B JoM, rge s BBIPOC YX€ B3POCIBIM, MEHSI
[OpasmIIo, Kak Bce u3MeHmnock. Korga st poc, mouru Bce XUIbIIb1
ObLIM PYCCKOSI3BIUHBIMU, Mbl UYBCTBOBAJIN CEOs KOMPOPTHO, KaK
noma. Ha ston dororpadum sameuarieHbl Mou crapble COCeIH,
9TO OJIHA U3 TPEX CEMEH, KOTOPbIE JO CHX IIOP XHUBYT B 3TOM JJOME.



Like my family, they came here with nothing and received a lot
of help. Jewish Family Services provided basic necessities, such
as food and clothing, and helped their three children receive a
good education. During the eight days of Hanukkah, they were
given mountains of presents: household items, dishes, toasters,
and even a Honda.

KaK " MO CeMbﬂ, OHU HpI/IeXaHI/I Cloga HM C UEM U HOHanHI/I
momomns. Curyx6a EBperickolt cempu cHabXaja UX BCEM CAMBIM
HEOOXOJMMBIM: €IIOM M OJICKJOH, a TaK € IOMOIJIM TPOUM
JETAM HO.HYT-H/ITB XOpOH_ICC O6pa3OBaHI/I€. B TEUCHUU BOCHBMH J[HCI;I
XaHyky UM JJABaJIHM OIPOMHOE KOJIMUECTBO MOJAPKOB: JIOMAIIHUE
BEIIM, IIOCYJy, TOCTEPbl, M JaXe IIOMOIJIM C MPHOOpPETEHHEM
mammubl Honda.




During the fall of the Soviet Union, work was scarce, pay was
low and sometimes they could not even afford food.

Bo Bpemsa pacmaga Coserckoro Corosa, paborsl ObL10 Mo,
3apIuiaThl ObLIM MAJICHBKUC U OHM HC BCCTIA MOLJIM KYIIUTD CIY.

After immigrating to West Hollywood, he worked as a mechanic
in a textile plant for eight years. When the plant closed, he was
unable to find work; at his age, it was nearly impossible and he
was forced to retire. But they had been through hard times
before, and were survivors.

ITocne wmmmurpanmn B 3anmamueir [osmsyn, om  paboran
MEXAaHHKOM B TEKCTHUJIBHBIM 3aBOJie BoceMb Jier. Korga ero saBog,
3aKpBLICA, OH HE MOI HAaWTH PaboTy; B €ro BO3PACTe 3TO ObLIO
IIOUTH HEBO3MOXHO 1 eMY HpI/IHI)IOCL YI:ITI/I Ha II€HCHIO. HO num y)Ke
MIPUXOJHIJIOCH CTAJIKUBATHCA C TPYSHOCTAMH U OHU HE CIABAJIHC.



Grateful for all the support, they volunteer as a way to give thanks.
“We didn't come here just to take,” she explained.

Onu 10GPOBOJIBHO IIOMOTAIOT B 3HAK OJIArONAPHOCTH 33 IOMOLIb!
“Mbl mpuexajgu Clofa HE TOJLKO UL TOrO YTOObl UTO-TO
[OJIYUUTD,” - OBSICHUIIA OHU.
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Being in the building again was a flashback to my childhood:
| remembered the garage where we used to rollerskate and
the stairs where we hid. Times are changing, but the building
is the same.

ITocemenue sTOro moma mepeHeCaIO MEHS OOPATHO B LETCTBO:
S IIOMHIO rapax, IJIeé Mbl KaTAJIUCh HA POJIUKAX, U JIECTHHUIbI,
[10J], KOTOPBIMU HPATAIUCh. BpemeHa MeHAOTCS, HO 3JaHUE
OCTaJIOCh IIPEXHUM.

=T NTE W ST gy g

(%




When my family arrived in West Hollywood, we were taken
to our new apartment. It was very different from a Russian
apartment: no rugs on the walls, no heavy furniture and no
wallpaper—ijust simple, white walls. We only had one bed and
a couch, which became my bed for the next five or six years.

In Russia, we lived comfortably and my parents had good jobs. It
was difficult when we immigrated. Money went much further in
Russia: for one U.S. dollar, we could buy six loaves of bread or
ten ice creams or thirty packs of gum.

Korma mos cembs mpuexana B 3anaguein ['osutmsyn, nHac
[IPHUBE3JIM B HALly HOBYIO KBapTupy. OHA OUEHb OTJIMYAIACH OT
HAIEeH IPeXHeN kBapTUpsbl B Poccun: HuKakux KOBPOB Ha CTEHAX,
HUKAKOM TsDKEJION Mebesn 1 060e¢B — BCE OUCHB IIPOCTOE, Heible
creHbl. Y Hac ObUIA TOJBKO OJHA KPOBATH M JUBAH, KOTOPBIA
CTaJl MOEH KPOBATh HA CJICIYIOMINE TISTh JICT.

B POCCI/II/I Mbl XHJIX OUYCHb XOpPOIIOo, Y MOMX pO,ILI/ITCJICI;I 6I)UIa

xopomas pabora. Korma Mpl mMMmurpuposasm, craso OueHb
tpynuo. Ha Te memsru, xoropsle y Hac 6buin B Poccun MoxHO
66110 KYIUTH ropasno 6osbure, uem B Amepuxe. Ha onun nosurap
B Poccun Mp1 Morym kynurh mects OyxaHOK xjeba U IeCATb
MOPOXEHHBIX MJIM TPUIIIATH YIAKOBOK XBauek.

When we first moved, | went with my dad to buy cigarettes at a
Russian store on Santa Monica Boulevard. When the salesperson
told us that a pack cost five dollars, my dad quit smoking right
there, right at that moment. Ironically, my dad now works in a
liquor store.

KOF,ILa Mb1 IIepeexajn Crolla, Mbl C MOUM HAION ITOULIN KynuThb
curaperel B pycckoM MmarasuHe Ha Oymbape Canmra Monnka.
Korpa mpomaser ckasan HaMm, UTO MAUKA CTOWT IIATH JOJUIAPOB,
Mom mama cpasy opocun kyputs. [lo uponun cyns661 Mon mama
cenuac paboTaeTr B BUHHOM MarasuHe.

The liquor store where Polina’s dad has worked for over ten years

[translation to come/
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My dad left everything behind when he was thirty-five years old.
The store really helped him understand Americans. Trust me —
people here are very, very different from Russians.

Mot mama ocraBui Bce, KOrma eMy ObLIO TPUIUATH IISITh JICT.
Marasur moMor emy moHATH aMmepukanies. Ilosepsre MHE —
JIIOJIN 3J1€Ch OUCHb OTJIMUAIOTCS OT PYCCKOSI3bIUHBIX.



Stores on Melrose close, new ones open, but the liquor store and
my dad are still here. Imagine seeing the same store at the same
location with the same employee for ten years. We never even
lived anywhere for so long.

Marasuns: Ha yiune Melrose saxppiBatoTcs, HOBblE OTKPBIBAIOTCS, HO
BHHHBIA MarasyH X MOH mama Bce eme 3gechk. [Ipemcrasmsere cebe,
BHUJETHL OJUH W TOT € MarasvH B TOM X€ CAMOM MECTE C TEMHU XK€
COTPYIHUKAME B TEUCHUE JECATH JIET, Mbl TAK JOJITO HUTJIEC HE KU

My dad says that the store became more popular because of
its inventory, but | think it is because of him.

Mon mnama roBOPUT, YTO MarasvH CTajl 6OJICC TIOMYJIAPHBIM
6)'1&1"0,[['8_})}1 CBOCMY aCCOPTHUMCHTY, a s JyMaro, 4TO 6ﬂar0,uap51 CMY'



My little sister and | grew up in different countries. | was in Russia
until age 13, so when | came to the U.S, | was already a mature
person, | thought. My sister Melanie, who is 8, was born here.
Oh my God, we are so different! She has almost everything she
wants, because it's all out there. When | was her age, my life was
simple: one Barbie was more than most had. For Melanie’s 8th
birthday she got two Barbies and several other dolls.

Mos mutagmiast cecTpuuka M s BBIPOCJIH B PasHbIX cTpaHax. Mos
cecrpa, Mua, koropon certuac 8 Jier, poguiacsk sneck. O boxe, Mbl
Takue pasHble! Y Hee eCTh MOUTH BCE UTO OHA 3axodeT. B ee Bospacre
y McHs ObLIa TOJIbKO OxiHa bap6u, uro 6610 GoJIbLIC UeM Y APYIUX.
Mumuste Ha BOCBMOM JIeHB POXJCHHS romapuin ase bapbu u eme

HECKOJIBKO JIPYTUX UTPYIIEK.



-

Last year for her birthday we had a party at a dollhouse. This
year, we invited two princesses, Elsa and Anna from Frozen,
because my sister is obsessed with that movie.

B npomom romy, ee neHs pox ieHIE Mbl IPA3IHOBAJIN B KYKOJIBHOM
JoMuKe. A B 9TOM Mbl IPUNIACHIIN JBYX NpuHIecc, Fisa u Anna
n3 “XosoHoe cepue”, MOTOMy UTO MOsI CecTpa 000Xaer 9ToT

MYJIBTQUIIBM.

My birthdays were quiet family celebrations: a few friends from
school, mostly adults. The adults sat at the table drinking, while
the kids waited in the bedroom for dessert. But the funny thing
is, | think | had the best childhood ever. | feel like | was more
independent at 8 than my sister.

Mou mHE POXIEHUS MPOXONUIM B THXOM CEMEHHOM KpPyIy, C
HECKOJILKUMH JIPY3bsIMHU CO IMIKOJIbl, HO B OCHOBHOM CO B3POCJIbIMH.
Bspocible cuieiu 3a CTOJIOM M MM TOKA JETH XIAIH JECEPT B
cranpHe. Ho camoe cmemHoe, s mymaro uTo y MEHs OBUIO caMoe
cyacTInBOE JIeTCTBO. S Oblma Gosiee caMOCTOATENIBHEE YEM MO
cecTpa B BOCEMB JICT.



I'm glad my sister was born in the U.S., because it gives her more
opportunities, but | don't regret being born in Russia, because |
have my advantages.

A paga 4TOo MOA CECTpHUUKa POJHJIACH B AMCpI/IKC, IIOTOMY YTO
31€Ch Yy HCC BonbIie BO3MO)KHOCT€I>1, HO 1 HC XaJICIO UTO POJUIIACH
B POCCI/II/I, IIOTOMY UTO Yy MCH: €CTh CBOM IIPDCHUMYIICCTBA.



Coming from Russia, | had no idea what Halloween was. At
I3, my friends took me trick-or-treating for the first time. My
very creative mom made my costume: a homemade witch. | can
remember feeling embarrassed because all the other kids looked
so cool. | felt like an outsider.

ITpuexas ¢ Poccun, s nousaTus He uMesa uTo Takoe X3JUIOyuH. B
13 ser mos mogpyru nosesu MeHA HA “CianocTs wiu manocTs!”
B IepBblM pa3. Mosi MamMa OueHb TBOpUECKAas, OHA CJlejaia
MHE KOCTIOM: CaMojeJibHas BejbMa. Sl moMHIO kak MHE ObLIO
CTBIIHO IIOTOMY UTO BCE JETH BLITVILIVJIA TakK KjaaccHO. S Obura
AYTCAUICPOM.

When | was |5, | wanted to go the West Hollywood Halloween
parade. My mom was against it, but allowed me to go trick-or-
treating. My friend and | went to the parade anyway. | had never
seen anything like it | felt free! We stopped to buy candy in
several small stores along the way so | could return with a full
bag of candy—my alibi.

Korma mue Gputo 15, 1 xorema momtm Ha X9JIIOYHH mapam
B 3amamaom losmsynme. Mos mama Obuta OueHb HPOTHB, HO
paspemma mue nowtu Ha “Cioamocts wim manocts!” Mos
moJpyra U s BCE PABHO MOLIIM HA mapaji. Sl Takoro Hukorma He
Bugena. S uysBcTBOBana ceGs cBoOOIHOM. Mbl OCTaHABIUBAIIHCD
B MArasMHUMKAX I10 JOPOre UTo Obl KyIIUTh KOHPETKH, UTO Obl 5
BCPHYJIACH JOMO C ITOJIHBIM ITAKCTOM KAH(ET, 3T0 OBLIO MOE aIHOH.






Alfred left his family in Armenia and immigrated to Los Angeles
in 2001 because his sister promised work would be abundant. In
Armenia, he was a respected master craftsman, but in America
he was simply brushed off as a handyman.

AJbpdpel; OCTaBHI CBOXO CEMBIO B APMCHHM X MMMHUIPHPOBAI B
Jloc-Armxenec B 2001 romy, moromy urto ero cecrpa obemaa,
uro paborsl Oymer B u3o0mauu. B Apmerun o ObL1 yBaXkaeMbIM
MacTepoM, HO B AMepHKe CTaJI IIPOCTO OOBIUHBIM PASHOPAOOUHH.




Alfred has owned birds for as long as | have known him. When
Alfred sleeps, the bird sleeps; when he eats, the bird eats; when
he works, the bird is right there on his shoulder, shrieking to the
sound of his power tools.

Cxoutbko 5 momH0 Anbdpena, y Hero Bcerga obuiu nrunsl. Korma
Anpdpen ciur, ITUA CIIAT; KOTIA OH €CT, IITUIIA TOXE €CT; KOT A
oH paboTaer, NTHULIA CHOUT Ha €ro ILIede, HIIOBU3IHBAL IO IIIyM
€ro paboTaOUIX HHCTPYMEHTOB.






Alfred and my mom met when we lived in West Hollywood.
His brother was our roommate at the time, and he came over
to help fix something. Their relationship stemmed out of house
repairs, and somehow their friendship is still fed by that.

Anbpen, 1 MO MaMa BCTPETUIIUCH, KOTJA Mbl XKIJIX B 3aIaIHOM
lojmnmusygme. Ero 6par GbuLl HAmEM COCEOM IO KBApPTHUPE H
Anspen npurres 4To6bl IOMOUB HUCIPABUATH YTO-TO B moMe. Mx
OTHOIICHUS 3aPOJUINCH BO BPEMs PEMOHTA JOMA, U UX Jpyxba
JIO CHX TIOP 3VDKIHUTCS HA 9TOM.



My parents moved to West Hollywood from the Ukraine in
1996, and divorced five years later. My mom didn’t have much
when she arrived in West Hollywood, but she worked hard to
raise and support me. She went to school, worked at salons all
over Los Angeles, and finally established her own salon station
and clientele.

Mowu pojguresu nepeexanu B Bect 'ommmsyy ¢ Yxpansel B 1996
roJy, ¥ Pa3BEJIUCh ILATH JICT CITYCTs. Y Hee He ObLIO HUUCTO, KOT A
OHa mpuexaja B AMEpHKy, HO OH4 YIOPHO TPYJIHJIACh, YTOOb
pactuts Mensa. OHa HomIa B KOy, paboTaia B CAJIOHAX II0 BCEMY
Jloc-Armxenecy, n, HaKOHELI, OTKPbLIA COOCTBEHHDIN OHU3HEC.



In late 2014, after almost two years of searching for a second
home, my mother and | found a cabin in Crestline. Even though
it was in rough condition, we decided to buy it together.

B xonue 2014 roma, mocjie mOUYTH IBYX JIET IIOUCKA, MO MATb U
s Hamwmu gomuk B Crestline. XoTs oH HyXIajucs B PEMOHTE, Mbl
BCEPABHO KYIIHJIM €TO BMECTE.

The cabin has brought us closer together. There is no TV or
internet; it is a place for human connection.

Kabun cbiausuna vac. Tam ser TCJICBI/IBOpa U UHTCPpHETA; 9TO
MCCTO JJIs1 JyIIbl.



I was 4 years old when | moved here from Moldova. Everything
was brand new and | couldnt yet tell the difference between
where | had come from and where | was, except that the rest
of my family wasn't here. | was still surrounded by Russians,
because back then there was a large Russian community in
West Hollywood.

Now the neighborhood has changed so much, and there are many
new buildings: a library down the block from where | lived, huge
residential complexes and shopping centers, and there is constant
construction. Many people aren't even aware of West Hollywood's
historic Russian immigrant population anymore. The city is more
commonly associated with the LGBT community—people whom
conservative Russians typically don't understand or accept.

Mkeue 6bu10 4 roma, xorgma s nepeexain croga us Mosnasuu. Bee
ILJIsT MEHs ObLIO HOBBIM. MHE TPyIHO GbUIO OIPEE/IUTE PASHHULLY
MEXIy HOBBIM MECTOM M TEM TJIE s XMJI PAHBIIE, 33 UCKJIIOUCHUEM
TOro $paxra, uTo BCE OCTAJLHBIC UJICHBl CEMbH He ObLam 31ech. S
[IO-TIPEXHEMY GbLI OKPYXEH PYCCKOSI3bIUHBIMU, IOTOMY UTO TOI LA
B Becr L'osmusy e 6pu1a Gospuras Pycckosspiunas obmuHa.

Certuac 3T0T palioH M3MEHUJICS OUCHDb CHJIBHO, 3JIECh MOSBUIIOCH
TAaK MHOIO HOBBIX 3IJaHHUM: OMOIMOTCKA, PSAIOM C TEM MECTOM,
[JIC S KWJI, OTPOMHBIC JKUJIbIC KOMILICKCBl M TOPIOBBIC LICHTPBL,
3IECh IOCTOSIHHO UTO-TO CTpOHTCs. MHorme Jomu maxe He
3HAIOT O PYCCKOsI3pIuHON obmuHe. I'opox Gosbiie acconunpyercs
C OOmMHON reeB M JICCOMSIHOK — TEX, KOrO KOHCEPBATUBHOE
PYCCKOSI3BIUHOEC HACEJICHHUE OOBIUHO HE IOHUMACT U HE IIPUHUMACT.



One of the most vivid memories of my new American life is
swimming in a public pool. As a kid, | spent my summers at a
camp with mostly Russian kids from West Hollywood. Each
morning, a man named Valera would pick us up in a van and
take us to the movies, the park and sometimes a pool. These
are some of the best times | can recall, laughing and playing
with friends.

OnHO U3 caMbIX APKUX BOCIIOMUHAHUN MOCH HOBOM AMEPUKAHCKON
KU3HU — 9TO TUIABAHUE B OOIIECTBEHHOM OaccemHe. PeGenkowm, s
[IPOBO ML JIETHUE KAHUKYJIbL B Jjlarepe B 3arnaiHoM Loy e, rie
B OCHOBHOM ObLIM pycckossblunble jneru. Kaxjoe yrpo uesnosex
o mMmeHu Basepa cobupan Hac Ha MHKpOaBTOOYCe M BO3WJI HAC B
KMHO, B IIAPK ¥ MHOIAA B OaccerH. Torma Mpl CMESIHCh U Urpaiu
BMECTE C JIPY3bsAMH, 3TO OBLIM OJHH M3 CAMBIX 3aMCUATEIbHDBIX
JIHCH, KOTOPBIE 5 IOMHIO.



Some years later, | met Bryan. Having emigrated from Russia to
West Hollywood as kids, we found that we had a lot in common.
For one thing, the old cultural dynamic of our families seemed
very similar, with traditional gender roles at play; our fathers were
accustomed to heading up the households in the old country.
Looking back, it seems a dynamic that changed over time as we
assimilated, as both parents had to work in order to support
their families.

Bryan and | also share a passion for cars, which would have been
impossible if we had not come to, and been spoiled, in America,

Yepes Heckonbko Jier s Berpermia bpamama. Mbr  oGa
MMMUTPUPOBAIA U3 POCCUM JCTBMU U OOHAPYXWMIU, UTO Y
Hac oueHb MHOro obmero. Jlomamnne ykialpl HAIIMX CeMEH
OKA3AJINCh ITIOXOXHMH, Tpa LI

sABjigercs Bemymen. Hamu oTipl mpuBbIkIM K 9TOR POJIH.

e PpoJib MYXUMWHBbl I10

OryistpiBasich Ha3al, HAM [TOKA3aJIACh YTO JUHAMUKA TPAJULIAN
M3MCHUJIACH, BCC HAIIM PONUTCIH JOJDKHbL Obuin paborars,
uTOGBl CONEPXATH CBOU CCMBH.

Bbpanan u s 06a yBJICKAJINCh MAMIMHAME C JETCKUX JICT, UTO HE
65110 6b1 BOSMOXHBIM €CJIH Ob1 MB1 HE [IEPEXaJIU CIOJIA U He ObLIN
6b1 M36aI0BaHbl AMEPUKOM.



Watching as Bryan teaches kids to swim takes me back to my days
at the pool.

HaBinonas 3a rem kax bparian yuur nerei miasars, s BCIOMUHALO
BpEM: [IPOBEJCHHOE B GACCCHHE.



Alina, Anna, Katya, and Maria at West Hollywood Preparatory Academy
[translation to come/




When | came to the U.S, | didn’t know any English and | didn't
have any friends. People were a lot different from the people in
Russia. It was hard for me to make friends. — Alina R

Korpa s mpuexasa B AMepuky, S He 3HAJIA aHTJIMHMCKOIO U Yy
MeHs He ObLao npysei. Jllogu oueHb OTIIMYAINCH OT JIHONCH
B Poccumn.



| loved everything here, especially the nature. | really liked that
every day was sunny and warm and because of this my mom and
I went to the beach very often. | loved my new school, the West
Hollywood College Preparatory School. — Katya |

Meue supech Bce HpaBHIIOCh, 0cOOEHHO mpupoga. Mue ocobeHHO
HPABHJIOCH UTO BCE JHU ObLIM COJMHEUHBIMU U TEIUILIMU, TIOITOMY
Mbl C MAMOM OUCHBb UACTO €3IHIM Ha IUIsDK. MHe HpaBmiacs Mos

mkoya - West Hollywood College Preparatory.



The kids and the teachers spoke Russian, and it became a lot
easier for me to make friends. | learned English quickly. It was
very hard to start a new life, but it didn't take a lot of time to get
used to. Now | feel like I've always lived in Los Angeles.

— Alina R and Katya

Jern u yunresst roBOPUIIM 110 PYCCKH, MHE OBLIO JIETKO 3aBECTH
Japyser. AHIVIMACKUAN 51 Bblyuruia OblcTpo. Bbulo oueHb TpyuIHO
HAUMHATH HOBYIO XU3Hb, HO 51 Ob1CTPO K 9TOMY npusblkia. Tenepn
MHE KaxeTcs, uTo s Becerga xua B Jloc Aupkenece.




lllya’s childhood apartment in West Hollywood
[translation to come]

Her life has not been easy. At 89, she still has vivid memories of
her three years in a concentration camp.

Ee xnsup ze 6pw1a erkon. B csou 89 sier, ona mo-mpexxHeMy OUCHb
XOpOLIO IMOMHHUT TPU IOJA IPOBCACHHBIC B KOHICHTPALMOHHOM

Jlarepe.




She and her mother were starving when they snuck out of the
camp in search of food. They walked more than ten kilometers
through the forest in the freezing cold.

Omna 1 ee MaMa rOJIOJAJIH, KOTJA UM yIAIOCh YOeXKATh U3 JIArEPAL.
Onu npomutun Goxee 10 xumomMeTpoB uepes jec IO MOPO3Yy B
[IOUCKAX TIHLIH.

Unable to walk any further, she was hidden in a sympathetic
farmer’s cart and carried back to the camp. Her nose and face
were frozen. Pointing to her the red patches on her face she
said, “You can still see the scars.”

Bymyun He B cocTosHUEM majbline UITH, OHA COPATAIACH B TEJIETC
OJIHOTO U3 (pepMepOB, KoTopast pUBe3JIa ee 0bparTHo Bareps. Hoc
¥ YACTH JIAIA OBUIM OTMOPOXXEHBL. Y Kas3blBas HAa KPACHOBATHIC
rTHA Ha jane: “Bol Bee emne MOXeTe BUIETh OCTABIINECA IPAMbL”.



e ——d

o — g —— - — ¢ —

Aunt Dusya immigrated to West Hollywood on September 25,
1995 into a small apartment—the same building where | lived
as a child. As kids, we thought she was mean. She would scold
us for jumping into the pool and splashing her door, which was
just steps away from the water. As an adult, | came to see her
in a different light. It must have been difficult to live so close to
a pool full of splashing, noisy kids.

Ters Jlycs ummurpuposana B 3amanusiit Lojumsyn B 25 cerrabps
1995 rona m cranma XuTh B MaJIEHBKOM KBAPTHPKE B TOM XC€ JIOME TJIC,
u s xun peberkom. Korga Mpl ObUIE IETBMH, Mbl CUMTAIN €€ 3JI0H.
OHa pyraia Hac 3a TO, UTO Mbl IPBIFATN B GACCENH U OPBISIU JOJICTAIN
IO €€ JBEpH, KOTOpas ObLIA B HECKOJBKUX IHarax or Boxpl. Temeps,
CTaB B3POCJIbIM, s [PHIIEJ HABECTUTH €€ U B3LULIHYJ HA BCE JPYTHMH
[JIA3aMIL: JIOJDKHO ObITh OUEHB TPYIHO KUTh Tak 0JIM3KO K OACCeNHy, rie
[OCTOSHHO ILICLIYTCA JETH U OPBI3IY PA3IeTatOTCs BO BCE CTOPOHBL.

She doesn't have many possessions, but is very protective of the
plants in the pool courtyard. As a child, | remember her getting
angry if anyone went too close to her plants in her courtyard.
Recently, she put plastic bags over all the planter boxes. This,
she explained, was to protect the flowers from being touched.

Y Hee He MHOTO BCIICH, HO OHA BCAUCCKU 3AIIUINACT PACTCHHUS B
rOpIIKAX, KOTOPBIE pacTyT BOKpYT baccerna. Korna s 6611 pebenkom,
s TIOMHIO, YTO OHA OUEHb CEPIMIACH, €CIM KTO-TO IOJIXOJHI
cytmKoM GJIM3K0 K pacTeHnsaM Bo gsope. Henasno ona HakpeLa Bee
pacTeHns MIEHKON, 9TO JIJIA TOTO, UTO Obl MX HE TPOIAJIN PYKAMH.



If she had not immigrated to America, she might have died
from a heart condition. Dusya mixes her medications in home
cooked applesauce. Her brother says coming to America gave
her a new heart.

Ecin 661 oHa He mMmMmurpupoBasia B AMEpHKY, OHa Obl yXe
yMmepJia ot dosesuu cepuua. Jlycs cMmemuBaer cBou JiekapcTaa
C CaMOJICJIbHBIM sA0JIOUHBIM coycoM. Le Opar rosopur, uTo
AMepuKka Jlajia el HOBOe CepJiLie.




PARTICIPANT PHOTOGRAPHERS
OOTOTPAPUN YYACTHUKOB

POLINA ZOLOTOVA TTOJIMHA 30JIOTOBA was born in Astrakhan, Russia in
1991, and immigrated to the United States in 2004. She currently studies Chemistry
at the California State University, Northridge. She married llya Lerman in June, 2015.

“Words were the only way to express myself, or so | thought, until | started taking
pictures. | was able to see my life from the side, in the pictures | took.”

Iomuna 3onoroBa pommiack B Acrpaxann, B Poccun 8 1991 rony u mmMurpuposana B
Coemunennnie rarer 8 2004 roxgy. Cenuac on msyuaer xummo B Kammopruiickom
rocypaprcrseaaom yausepeurere Hoperpumpke. Ona spinuia samysx 3a Mitsio Jlepmana
B utone 2015 rogya.

DT0 3BYyUHT GaHaHLHO, HO MOH POJUTEIIN IIPUBE3JIA MECHA ClOa JIJIs .IIYLIIHCI:I KU3HU. Y
MEHJ 5TO MOJYUHJIOCH, A ITOJydar0 YIOBOJLCTBUE OT XU3HH. S ue 3HA10, KakK CJIOXHJIACh
Ob1 MO XU3Hb TaM, HO 3JI€Ch ITOJIYyUHJIOCh JOBOJIBHO HETIJIOXO.

Jo Toro xak s Hawama ¢oTorpadupoOBATH, A AyMasa, UTO CJAOBA JUIA MCHS SABJIAIOTCS
CIMHCTBCHHBIM CPCACTBOM CAMOBBIPAXCHU . S emorna YBAJICTDH CBOIO XU3HL CO CTOPOHBL

Ha GOTOrpauX, KOTOPbIE A CHEIAIA.

ILYA DANILKEVICH MJIbA JAHWUJIKEBWY was born in Belarus and immigrated
to the U.S. at the age of 9 in 1995. He currently lives in North Hollywood and works
as an attorney in Woodland Hills.

"Photography not only allows me to express myself artistically, but it provides an
opportunity to interact with others and, in the process, hear and tell stories of their lives.”

Dororpadus He TONBKO MO3BOJIAECT MHE MPOABUATEH s KAk XyJOXKHUKA, OHA TAKKe
JIACT MHE BO3MOXHOCTB OOWIATHCS C JPYIMMU U B MPOLECCE Y3HABATH 00 MX XHU3HU U
PACCKasbIBATh O CBOCH.

Wips Jlanunkesnu popwics B benapyccun n mymurpuposan B Coepunennsie Hrars
B Bospacre 9 yier B 1995 rogy. Cenuac on xuser B Ceseprom l'omnusyne u paGoraer

ansokaroM B parioHe Woodland Hills.

ILYA LERMAN Y JIbS JIEPMAH was born in Kiev, Ukraine in 1989, and immigrated
to the US. in 1996. He now lives in Northridge and runs a family-owned appliance
repair company.

“Taking pictures has opened my eyes to see the beauty of the world from different
angles.”

PororpaduposaHue OTKPHLIO MHE IJIa3a Ha KPACOTY MHPA, KOTOPYIO 5 TENephb BUXY C
PasHBIX CTOPOH

Wimss Jlepman pogmics B Kuese, Y xpaunna 8 1989 roga u mmvvmrpuposan 8 CoepuneHan1e
Irare: 8 1996 romy. Cenuac on xuser B parione Hoperpumk 1 pykoBOIUT ceMETHBIM

BGUBHECOM II0 PEMOHTY 3JICKTPOIPUBOPOB.

IGOR LERMAN UI'OPB JIEPMAH was born in Ukraine in 1993, and immigrated to
the U.S. in 1996. He now lives in the forests of Crestline, California.

"“Taking pictures has made me more aware of the amazing people around me. People
who you might never find of interest are actually quite interesting once you open up
to their stories and their lives”.

HUrops Jlepman pogucsa B Ykpaune B 1993 roxy u ummurpuposan 3 CIIA B 1996
roxy. Certuac on xuser B pannone Kpecrnain, Kamndoprus.

(I)OTOI‘paCI)I/IPOMaHI/IC TIOCHAaKOMMJIO MCH: C YIUBUTCIIBHBIMU JIIOTBMHA, KOTIOPbIC MCH
OKpPY>XatoT, C JIIOJbMH, KOTOPbIC HUKOI'IA HE Bb13BaJIH Ob1 Y MEHA MHTEPEC, €CIn Ob1 HE

HX pacckasbl O CBOEH XU3HU.

MAX STOLYAROV MAKC CTOJIAIPOB Max immigrated to Los Angeles from
Moldova when he was 4 years old. He is finishing up a Bachelor’s in Health Administration
at California State University, Northridge. Max found a passion for photography early
on in life, as his grandfather had many cameras and photographs everywhere.

"Picture-taking allows me to view things from the lens instead of just the eyes. It
allows me to capture moments and not only have them last forever in my mind, but
also share them with others. It's something that my grandfather enjoyed doing and |
took to very naturally as well.”

Maxcum mvvurpuposan B Ameprky a3 Momnose: korma emy 6bu10 4 roma. Cerruac
on sakamumpaer obyucaume B Kammdprumiickom l'ocymapcrsensom Y musepcurere,
Hoprpumk 1 cxopo mosryuur creneHs Gakanaspa B Y IPABICHAH 31PABOOXPAHCHIU.
Maxcum yBiiekaercs poTorpaguent ¢ paHHEro BO3pacra. JTO yBICUCHUE OH YHACIICIOBAI
OT CBOCTO JICJyIIKK y KOTOPOro OBLIO MHOTO GOTOANIIAPATOB U GOTOrPAHI.

“IIponecc goTorpa¢upoBaHms MO3BOJACT MHE CMOTPETH HA MHP HE TOJLKO CBOUME
[JlasaMy, HO M uepes JIMH3bl (oroammapara. DTO JACT BO3MOXHOCTH YJIABJIHBATH
YHI/IKaJ'ILHI)IC MOMCHT®bI B )KU3HU U HpI/IpO,]IC U JICJIMTHCA UMU C ,]IpySI:}IMI/I. STI/IM YBJICKaJ'IC}I

MOM JIEJyIIKA ¥ 5 IEPEHAT 9TO YBJICUCHUE OT HEero.”



