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Sadan was born 1985 in Khmelnitsky region. Lives and works in Lviv. 2010 graduated from Lviv Art Academy (specialty "the restoration of works of art ").
Having start his artistic persuits as an illustrator and graphic artist (socially critical themes), today Sadan is completely concentrated on plastics that follows classic baroque sculpture in his perfamance. An idea that comes through all of the artists works and connects them into one narrative is the idea of spiritual evolution expressed in the form of physical development. 
First personal exhibition “Self-destruction” in Ya Gallery art center was presented by the author in 2009 as part of the project Demonstration №6. As “Genofond” participant, Sadan took part in the first project of the program with exhibition “Meat. Simulacrum” in cooperation with Volodymyr Stetskovych in 2010. Curator Pavlo Gudimov commented on the exhibition: “In the future, I can see people standing in lines to see his exhibitions where the main heroes will be dimensional embodiments of his graphical explorations - pessimistic prophesies of future life forms. He appeals to us, because he frightens us”.
Author’s latest personal project “Accessories // Terms of Use” took place in Ya Gallery in 2011. The same year, under Pavlo Gudimov’s curatorship, the artist’s works were presented abroad for the first time, as part of the art-center’s project “Genofond Pinakothek” in Vilnius Academy of Arts.

Dirt...

Everyone tries to see something pure in their life. So do I. To see it, to feel it myself, to feel it inside myself. Examining and exploring the world, people, events, others’ lives, I try to make myself believe somewhere there must be something truly pure. A man, the air, breath, action, idea, thought – something.

But the world outside me and what’s inside me are stained. My thoughts are stained like a dalmatian. Each event is always stained with the previous ones and is always a consequence of what’s happened before. The future will always be stained with the past...  

No, I don’t want to and I am not going to suggest that others are like me. Possibly, many are not as “spotted” as I am. And maybe, in some, even under the most careful examination not more than one stain would be found, but I am sure that it will be found anyways.

Everything we thing and feel... All this leaves dirt stains on us, in us. For many centuries this dirt slowly covers the place where we are.

The man is born, lives and died dirty. Purposefully or not, he spreads his dirt around. I, like everyone else, also cover myself, people and the world I live in with dirt stains... 

A mythical winged creature – angel is, in my dreams, a pure person. But in the world, I live in, angels are stuck in dirt. If we could see their wings, they definitely wouldn’t be white and beautiful. And this would be the best scenario. In the worst, human would be had to discern under the layers of dirt...
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The project is presented in the Parallel program of The First Kyiv International Biennale of Contemporary Art ARSENALE 2012.                            
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