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As a young boy, | made a wonderful
discovery.




While walking through the woods of rural
Minnesota, | found the skeleton of a
boar, weathered and whitened by the
sun. At the top of a small rise, in aring
of brambles, there it was. What made
me dig my way through the thistles and
barbs, I'll never know.






| marveled at what | had found, carefully
collecting the vertebrae, ribs, skull, and
appendages in a cardboard box. | did not
see them as macabre or frightening. To
me, they were beautiful jewels—natural,
physical memories of what once was.



| treasured that skeleton, storing it away until
the frequent urge came to pull the bones out
for careful inspection.




Perhaps about that same time, | first heard
rumors of religious artifacts carefully
hidden in the Catholic Church | attended at
my parochial school.




In my daydreams during morning mass, |
would imagine fingers and femurs pulled from
corpses of centuries-old saints locked up in
secret chambers in the walls. In my mind's
eye | saw the bones stained dark, charred and
cartilage-encrusted. Never weathered white
jewels, they were the memory of the brutality
and meanness of man, not unlike the ever-
present crucifix on the wall.







This was not the transcendent, uplifting, and
ingratiating modern Christ; this was a tortured
human being, nailed up by his fellow man.

Likewise, | envisioned those hidden artifacts
as carrying the pungent stench of death and
oppression; they were definitely not the
sublime revelation of life's mystery and beauty
that the boar's remains were to me.







| think of these new sculptures as a bridge
between those two opposing, but
ever-present, artifacts of my youth.

The series is entitled Reliquiae, Latin for
"sacred relics." They are mediations on how
we as humans, also animals of Nature,
honor and dishonor life and death. They are
reminders that beauty and brutality can be
found in unexpected places. Finally, they
are physical symbols of our stumbling
attempts at transcendence in spite of
instability, transience, and contradiction.






Photo by Stephen Geffre

Born and raised in rural Minnesota, Sam Spiczka became captivated by metal early on
through the experience of working at his family's welding shop. Though he briefly studied art
and philosophy at Gustavus Adolphus College, his true education has come from Nature, the
example of past sculptors, and the craftsmanship of his father. His award winning sculptures
have been exhibited nationally, including at DeCordova Museum and Sculpture Park, the
Convergence International Art Festival and Franconia Sculpture Park.

To learn more, visit: www.sculptorsam.com



	11 frontice2 directions copy.jpg
	12 title page2 copy.jpg
	13 text-3 copy.jpg
	14 relic II copy.jpg
	15 hiInstallationLeft.jpg
	16 text 4 copy.jpg
	17 Untitled-3b copy.jpg
	18 Untitled-5 copy.jpg
	19 Untitled-6 copy.jpg
	20 InstallationRight2.jpg
	21 Untitled-7 copy.jpg
	22 copy alt no text.jpg
	23 Untitled-9b copy.jpg
	24 installation window copy full.jpg
	25 bio copy.jpg

