
The museum's winter exhibition is really about two 
men, one an artist and the other, a collector. 

Robert Weisman is a local collector of Judaic art 

whose tastes are quite eclectic. His collection 
ranges from the formalism of Israeli artist, Menashe 

Kadishman, to the Outsider Art of the late, Nathan 

Hilu, and to kitsch and craft as well. I was 
introduced to Robert, and to Hilu's works, by 

Cynthia Blackwood of the Frame Shop in Elkins Park. 

I was intrigued by both the collector and the artist, 

and that meeting led to our current exhibition: Hilu 

through the Eyes of a Collector. 
 

In connection with a 2011 exhibition of Hilu's work at 

the UAHC Museum in New York, Tablet Magazine 
interviewed the artist. The following is an excerpt 

from that interview: "Nathan Hilu, may be the most 

significant Jewish Outsider artist you’ve never heard 
of. He is a denizen of New York’s Lower East Side 

and has vividly depicted the neighborhood’s shuls, 

markets, and rituals. His other works are based on 
memories of guarding Nazi war criminals at the 

Nuremberg Trials, biblical and midrashic stories and 

Eastern European folklore.  For the most part Hilu has operated beneath the art-world 
radar, drawing at an almost frenzied pace with any available materials, usually Sharpie 

markers on office paper or oak tag. Yet his rough-hewn creations—embedded with text, 
disregarding normal rules of perspective, usually collaged, patched with clear tape, and 

covered on both sides—are powerful artworks that are also monuments to the Jewish 

experience. Though not obviously religious, Hilu sees piety in the everyman and spirituality 
in the everyday. He heeds the advice of his early mentor Abel Warshawsky, the 

American Impressionist, that “an artist must have veltshmerz,” or an ability to feel the pain 

of the world." 
 

As to what brought Nathan Hilu to the attention of Robert Weisman, I will let him tell you 

in his own words: "I received an email one day from another collector friend. He had 
acquired a number of paintings from an artist named Nathan Hilu who lived on the 

Lower East Side of New York. They were nothing like I had ever seen before.  Some in 

crayon. Some in oils. Some in 
markers. Never on canvas. Most 

on large cardboard or the 

cardboard you see in dry 
cleaning stores. I was hooked. I 

now own around fifteen of Mr 

Hilu’s paintings and am always 
looking for more. Mr Hilu died this 

past spring at 94 years young 

and I regret that I never had the 
privilege of meeting him.  I now 

collect other Jewish items. In fact 

I have what I believe is the 
largest collection of Judaic glass 

paperweights anywhere."  

 


