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On Thursday July 28, 2011 at an ominous and exact hour of 10:10
p.m. Anatoly left this earth which he had LIVED in for 62 years. He was
a very exacting human being. He drove his life with incredible force. He
was rarely satisfied with himself, always reaching for higher plane and
never content in that height. I learned to understand him at a snail’s
pace and he, over twenty seven years together also learned to be pa-
tient with me like a parent with his child, a discoverer with his innova-
tion, a composer with his sym-
phony, an artist with his crea-
tion, all of this energy was of-
fered to me his wife, his part-
ner.

His life began in opposite end of
the globe, in Moscow U.S.S.R on
March 1, 1949. He was the first
born of Lydia Ivanova Antohina
and Georgi Osepovich Antohin.
The child was dotted on, and he
thrived, with boundless natural
gifts and from the start he be-
came the exceptional child (he
learned how to read before he
could walk). His mother instilled
in him the strength of character,
the joy of song; he always re-
membered how the first voice
he heard was so angelic. From
his father he was given moral
values, independence and steel
determination. His grandmother
Malashka who was a relic of
tsarist Russia, came from hum-
ble background and an illiterate
taught her grandson the scrip-
tures. Her blind faith, unconditional love, pure wisdom and stamina
(she raised thirteen children) was a life-long influence.

With his parents, Georgi Osepivich
and Lydia Ivana
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He attended special schools throughout his early education excelling in
math. He breezed through secondary school often annoying his teachers
with his arrogance and rebellion. He entered Moscow University and with
the iron hand of his talented parents who had made a career in engi-
neering he graduated in thermo-dynamics. This prestigious field was not
to be pursued . . . although it would have yielded him a brilliant carrier,
he knew he was an artist and the sterile world of scientific research was
not for him. He began his second degree in Film and Cinematography. By

]

Grandmother “Malashka” with Anatoly and his sister

age 22, he was married to his first wife Natasha Sergienko and had his
son Anton.

Although he enjoyed a sterling career (the youngest playwright, awards)
he remained dissatisfied by the lack of artistic freedom in his native
country, he knew he must depart and realize his creative destiny which
lay in the West. He tells his story of how he smuggled a whole book
coded, disguised as cigarettes and auspiciously wrapped in a carton. His
defection to the West, via Italy is an enthralling story. There, he was in a
foreign land shuffling among the displaced in a refugee camp where he
taps into his other creative spiritual expression.



The long journey that brought him to Ethiopia includes a path through
Italy where in 1980 he defected and deepened his gift for the arts. In
this strange but beautiful land he found a new inspiration, he began
painting and even made a living doing it until his departure to his new
home, America. In the U.S. he found that space, the freedom to reinvent
himself, finally quenching that yearning to engage in all his creative pur-
suits. He said “If freedom exists anywhere, it exists in America®. During
the thirty years he lived in the United States he authored numerous origi-
nal adaptations of plays and also directed dozens of shows in New York,
Vermont and Connecticut. After his marriage to Esther Fikre Sellassie in
1984, he began a career in teaching theatre arts and film in universities.
In 2009, after 20 years of teaching at the University of Alaska Fairbanks,
Anatoly retired.

Anatoly’s choice to come to Ethiopia for his retirement was with full ex-
pectation to continue to do theatre here. His affection for this land and
particularly for Ethiopia’s history is evident in the many websites he had
developed over the years. Since his arrival to Addis Ababa, he founded
LUL Productions PLC, with the intent to establish a private theatre com-
pany that would offer training but also produce shows in English. His col-
laboration with Addis Ababa University theatre department yielded work-
shops and the production of ‘Andegna’ directed by a guest artist in the
fall of 2009.

It is truly devastating that Anatoly’s desire is unrealized because he was
taken away from us. Even so, in his passing we celebrate a man, a hus-
band, a father, a grandfather and a teacher who strode on this earth
with such vigor, passion and above all with matchless commitment to
truth in all its forms. We thank God for sharing this exceptional human
being, who has touched us so profoundly. We take comfort that he will
never die in our hearts. We ask his maker to have mercy on his soul.

Esther Sellassie Antohin

“Being born in Russia and having immi-
grating to the United States, my destiny
seems to have become the living of two
lives, each dramatically different from the
other in all aspects. Consequently my view
of the world has acquired symbolic signifi-
cance in the sense that I perceive the world
as possessing double meaning. Incarnating
my attitude to life in painting, I appeal not
only to my former experience of life in Rus-
sia, but also to the values and treasures of
history classical myths. In my attempts to
decipher the essence of modern life I try to
discover in it eternal myths and archetypes.
With this perception and understanding, 1
perceive the world and nature as an eternal
and constant process of resurrection. It is
not only the resurrection of nature with
every season, but it is also the resurrection
of the earthly world in man’s soul”.

Artist statement, May 1981



