My kid summed up my feelings about abstract art.  We were looking at a painting with a wild mix of colours and squiggles, and he asked, "What's that?"

I said, "It's supposed to be a cowboy on his horse."

"Well," he said, "Why isn't it?"
Sometimes the artist is making a joke and sometimes he's serious.  As Calvin said to Hobbes, "The problem with being avant-garde is knowing who's putting on"  This is a picture of a famous sculpture by Andreas Serrano entitled "Piss Christ."  By putting a plastic crucifix in a jar of his own piss (which was free) Serrano made a creation now valued in the millions.  If you or I did it, it would only be... gross.   
This Calvin and Hobbes strip captures the public's attitude about modern art. (recite the cartoon in English, as the four panels appear on the screen in sequence in Russian)
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There can be humor.  We love it when the artist can make a wordless joke, like Pere Borrell de Caso did with this piece of trompe d'oeil in 1874
<escape>
or Calvin and Hobbes again, borrowing from Shakespeare's Hamlet
<snow yorik>
or fine art in a cartoon format, like this
<bear surprise>

You'll notice that I've added my own humor here.  A bit of American prudishness.  I added the fig leaf at a strategic points, even though the drawing is so primitive that it hides nothing.  I understand that Russians love this painting by American John Lurie.  Wikipedia says that at soccer matches, they shout "Preved Medved" when their team scores a goal.  When I went to Berkeley, the home of the Golden Bears, they would chant "Slip it in, Bear" when we got close to the other team's goal line. 

Trompe d'oeil, or fool the eye, can create funny interior decoration as well.  I would be a bit shy using this toilet.

<women in john>
And this decorative art doesn't fool anybody – it just makes you nervous
<hungry toilet>
You would not think that toilet humor would translate to architecture.  But there you would be wrong.  I used to work down the street from this building.  What do you suppose they call it?  Right! The toilet bowl building.
<toilet bowl building>
Or this one?  The shopping bag building.
<shopping bag building>
The trouble with jokes in architecture is that they are permanent.  There isn't any confusion when you tell somebody you work in the toilet bowl building or the shopping bag building, but the humor has worn off.  They are a bit trite.

Trompe d'oeil works well in architecture.  As Potyomkin found in the days of Catherine the Great, it is cheaper to paint than to build.  This lively scene is in the middle of kilometers of abandoned buildings in New York.
<brooklyn>

You don't have to pay for a great location in order to get a great view.  Just paint it!  This waterfront is close to where I lived in Washington.
<georgetown>
And sometimes the joke, the weirdness becomes an institution, like this church of the Sacred Family in Barcelona, or the Transamerica Tower in San Francisco.
<sagrada familia>

Sometimes humor is unintentional.  You wonder, looking at this painting of the Garden of Eden by Titian, if Adam and Eve were innocent before they ate the apple, whose child is it who is handing Eve the apple?
<adam and eve>
There is a story about this painting.  
A Brit, a Frenchman and a Russian were looking at it.  The Englishman said:
"Look at their reserve, their calm," muses the Brit. "They must be British." 

"Nonsense," the Frenchman disagrees. "They're naked, and so beautiful. Clearly, they are French." 

<click, Preved Medved>
"No clothes, no shelter," the Russian points out, "they have only an apple to eat, and they're being told this is paradise. They are Russian."

<Mr. Toastmaster>
	Это - мой снегая скульптура "Буржуа Фигляр "." Ты можеш полагать, что моя мама отклонила мое заявление за грантом, чтобы продолжить их делать?
	This is my snow sculpture "bourgeois buffoon."  Can you believe my mom rejected my grant application to continue making these?

	Почему Ты нуждаетешь в гранте?
	Why do you need a grant?

	Я нахожусь на предел искусства. Моя работа заслуживает общественной поддержки!
	I'm on the cutting edge of art. My work deserves public support!

	Что, если публика не любит вашу работу?
	What if the public doesn't like your work?

	Они не должны к подобному это! Это - авангардистский материал! Я критикую простонародный, кто не может оценить большое искусство как это!
	They are not supposed to like it!  This is avant-garde stuff!  I'm criticizing the lowbrows who can't appreciate great art like this!

	Но Ты возьмете их деньги.
	But you'll take their money.

	Что Ты хочиш, чтобы я сделал? Страдать???
	What do you want me to do?  Suffer???


	Каки ваши успех снежом искусстве?
	How is your snow art progressing?

	Я пытатся в абстракцию.
	I've moved into abstraction.

	Ах!
	Ah!

	Эта часть - о несоответствии традиционных образов и символов, чтобы передать значение в современном мире.
	This piece is about the inadequacy of traditional imagery and symbols to convey meaning in the contemporary world.

	Оставляя представительные формы, я свободен выразиться через через чистую форму. Определенная интерпретация уступает более естественному ответу.  
	By abandoning representational forms, I am free to express myself with pure form.  Specific interpretation yields to a more natural response.  

	Я замечаю, что ваша работа является монохроматической.
	I notice your work is monochromatic.

	Хорошо, пожалуйста, это - только снег.
	Well, please, it is just snow.


Это - мой снегая скульптура "Буржуа Фигляр "." Ты можеш полагать, что моя мама отклонила мое заявление за грантом, чтобы продолжить их делать?

Почему Ты нуждаетешь в гранте?

Я нахожусь на предел искусства. Моя работа заслуживает общественной поддержки!

Что, если публика не любит вашу работу?

Они не должны к подобному это! Это - авангардистский материал! Я критикую простонародный, кто не может оценить большое искусство как это!

Но Ты возьмете их деньги.

Что Ты хочиш, чтобы я сделал? Страдать???
