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Announcement
Your editor is pleased to announce that having 
successfully completed a degree in Fine Art in 
Newcastle, I have moved to the address below, 

where I will be taking up work.

Email remains the same: peterh1@beeb.net  

Although mail to my old address will be forwarded 
for a while, I’m aware that contributors to Camphill 
Correspondence sometimes look at an old copy to 
find my address and material can go missing. Please 
don’t do this; it’s bad for my nerves, your articles and 
our karma.
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A cresset is an iron container holding oil to light a fire or a basket: wrought in iron and oak slung to 
hold burning coals to lighten a torch or beacon. It is not the fire itself; it is the vessel containing the 

means to kindle the fire.

September 2004 marks the 50th anniversary of the ap-
pearance of the first journal of the Camphill Move-

ment, The Cresset, at Michaelmas 1954. This was also the 
year in which the term ‘the Movement’ began to be used, 
as centres were pioneered in Glencraig in N.Ireland, The 
Sheiling in S. England, Hermanus in S.Africa, and the 
short-lived Helgesetter in Norway. 

We reprint below, Anke Weihs’ editorial from that is-
sue, not just for its historical interest, but because of the 
fascinating light it sheds on our world 50 years later. We 
are always aware that much has changed, but perhaps 
less aware that in our spiritual endeavours we are still 
essentially ‘young and untried’, beginners in the arts 
of community building and spiritual practice.  If such 
youthful idealism and optimism as breathes through 
this piece could be summoned in the aftermath of the 
Holocaust, and by those who were its surviving victims, 
then perhaps we today, especially those of us in the af-
fluent West, are also be able to shrug off our postmodern 
world-weariness and kindle the fire of the heart.

The Cresset  Vol 1. No.1  Michaelmas 1954

Editorial

The interest shown in our new journal is great and 
widespread. We have had responses from most of the 
countries on the continent as well as from the United 
States, Scandinavia and Palestine. The confidence 
thus expressed gives us the strength we need to 
launch this little ship The Cresset into such vast 
waters. Now as it has come to the launching, we 
walk alongside of the little vessel trying to assess 
its sea-worthiness. It does not appear to be quite 
so sleek and trim as we would have wished—the 
prow and the stern have not that clear relationship 
to one another that ensures a clean-cut swiftness-
the decks as we walk upon them are hewn from 
raw wood, and the planks lie somewhat uncertainly 
side by side. Maybe the hand of the builder is 
young and untried.

Yet, although The Cresset will soon be on the 
high seas, the craft is of the nature that will allow 
the hand of the builder to increase in surety, to 
continue to mould and to better its structure so 
that it will grow more able to carry its freight 
whithersoever it sails.

The Cresset comes into being in a year auspicious 
for the Camphill Movement. Fourteen years 
ago, the work was started under the name of 
‘Camphill,’ and Camphill was for many years a 
children’s home consisting of four or five houses 
near Aberdeen.

The need for curative education has grown in 
Britain as it has everywhere in the world today. 
And efforts are being made to help this need 
by many groups of people of all denominations, 
by the education authorities and children’s welfare 
organisations. Within the Anthroposophical 
Movement, Curative Education as envisaged by 
Rudolph Steiner found root in this country long 
before the work in Camphill was begun. A great 
field has been opened up, and during these past 
fourteen years, Camphill has been permitted by  
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Are Camphill communities sustainable communities?
Noel Bruder, Camphill Community Greenacres, Dublin

Not for the first time in the last couple of years I have 
found myself reflecting on this question. Now, fi-

nally, I am resolved to get something coherent written 
and to bring the question to the wider Camphill move-
ment. It seems to me that a journal for ‘correspondence’ 
is a good way to do this. My only proviso is that what 
I have written here are some initial ideas intended to 
stimulate discussion and this is therefore only an intro-
duction to the topic.

First some definitions. The concept of sustainable 
development or sustainability as it is sometimes called, 
came to prominence in the late 1980s as an expanded 
view of the traditional environmental agenda. Whereas 
traditionally the focus was on protection of people 
and resources from environmental threats, sustainable 
development shifted attention to the interaction of en-
vironmental, social and economic forces. The idea of 
interdependence is also stretched over time, as in this 
classic definition:

Sustainable development is development that meets 
the needs of the present without compromising 

the ability of future generations to meet their own 
needs. 

World Commission on Environment 
and Development report Our Common Future, 1987

In its day, I think it is fair to say, this concept was a 
revolutionary leap forward. I was a student of envi-
ronmental management around this time and I can 
distinctly remember the spirit generated by the possi-
bilities of sustainable development. While some of this 
spirit still remains, I sense the inspirational quality of 
the concept has largely vanished. Today, it is not at all 
unusual to come across terms like ‘sustainable economic 
development’ (business as usual), ‘sustainable transport 
solutions’ (more roads) and other such corruptions of the 
ideal. This institutional containment of the potential of 
sustainable development is for me a rather depressing 
aspect of modern life. However, rather than lose sight of 
the goal, there are many who have further developed the 
concept and transferred the ideals into practice. One of 
the major movements to have achieved real progress in 
this regard is a range of sustainable communities. 

a good star to make a considerable contribution 
towards the standing of curative education in Brit-
ain—for many homes and schools have sprung up 
during the past years in either direct or indirect 
conjunction, founded by people the flame of 
whose impulses has been fanned by contact with 
Camphill. Through this, and through the several homes 
and schools within the Camphill Movement itself, 
the possibility has been given to an ever increas-
ing number of handicapped children to be helped 
by the methods of Rudolf Steiner to find, through the 
veils and layers of their infirmities, access to their true 
human self. 

Embedded in this growing network of curative 
activity, lies the present year for the Camphill Move-
ment. Not only have two new homes, one in Norway 
and one in Northern Ireland, been started, but two 
other important events within the movement are 
taking place the first of which will be referred to in 
greater detail further on in this issue. An experiment 
we starred in the actual sphere of the education of the 
handicapped child in using the curriculum for normal 
children as a therapy for the former, has reached its 
seventh year, and can no longer be called an experi-
ment but has become an outstanding factor in the 
Camphill work.

The other event is in the beginning stages of 
becoming: the idea of a ‘Village‘ for those handi-
capped children who grow up into adulthood and 
cannot find their place in the outside world has begun 
to crystallise during these past months and to take 
concrete shape. We shall devote considerable space to 
this project in subsequent issues of The Cresset.

Thus, in this year, we look upon the fruits of the 
past years, and at the same time we look forward 
to the fulfilling of a future task the ideal of which 
has been close to our hearts from the outset. St. Michael, Ernst Lehrs from the Cresset No. 1
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The terms sustainable communities, eco-communities 
and eco-villages are used almost interchangeably to 
describe ‘a human scale, full-featured settlement in 
which human activities are harmlessly integrated into 
the natural world in a way that is supportive of healthy 
human development and can be successfully continued 
into the indefinite future’ (Ecovillages and Sustainable 
Communities, Robert and Diane Gilman (1991)). In 
many ways, these types of settlements have existed for 
millennia as the traditional village. What is advocated, 
therefore, is to some extent the re-enlivenment of age-old 
values. However, this is not a conservative movement. 
The modern advocacy of sustainable communities arises 
out of the alternative social movements of the 1960s 
and 70s. Certainly the realisation of the ideal is often 
associated with ‘new age’ and alternative people. The 
view of people involved in sustainable communities as 
being somehow at the fringes of mainstream society is 
a theme I will return to below. 

My particular preference is to use the term ‘sustain-
able community’ rather than eco-community or vil-
lage. I believe this conveys a clearer meaning of the 
holistic nature of the social endeavour and describes 
the inclusive, participative, aspects. The ‘community’ 
involved exists on all levels from local to global and is 
furthermore not solely defined physically but includes 
common interests, aspirations and challenges. With this 
in mind and in light of the Camphill context a suitable 
definition of a sustainable community might be: an at-
tempt to integrate the ecological, social, economic and 
spiritual aspects of life towards creating a harmonious 
and inclusive society in perpetuity. 

Although most of us in Camphill don’t realise it, we 
in fact have had a pivotal role in the development of 
the sustainable communities movement. Albert Bates 
of the Global Ecovillage Network (GEN) and the Ecov-
illage Network of the Americas (ENA) cites Camphill 
communities as some of the pioneers in the movement 
(Communities—Journal of cooperative living, Issue 117, 
Spring 2003). Related curative communities such as 
Hertha in Denmark and Solheimer in Iceland are also 
well regarded as sustainable communities. Jan Martin 

Bang from Solborg Camphill Community in 
Norway has, in a number of publications 
including the pivotal ‘Ecovillage Living—re-
storing the Earth and her people’ (Jackson 
and Svensson, 2002), successfully described 
Camphill’s place in the mainstream of the sus-
tainable community movement. His outline 
of the Camphill ideals and the kind of day-
to-day life we lead should be very familiar to 
those in other sustainable communities. 

So far this article has outlined what the 
concept of sustainable communities means. 
But, what is the connection with Camphill? 
To be more precise, why should the Cam-
phill movement care whether communities 
are seen as being sustainable or not? There 
are a number of intrinsic and extrinsic factors 
that, in my opinion, make this question to of 
the utmost importance. 

To begin from the point-of-view of the 
Camphill movement, the following factors 
are worth considering:

• The Camphill movement is arguably at a turning 
point in its history. Certainly my experience in 
Ireland is that Camphill is being challenged to 
remain an inspirational social initiative. In this 
endeavour, we need to renew our vision and 
ideas. The movement in support of sustainable 
communities is a dynamic force offering a real 
alternative to mainstream views. We need partners 
like this.

• A particular concern for the future of Camphill 
communities is to attract enough people to be 
able to flourish in the future. It seems to me that 
this ‘new blood’ is already out there searching for 
worthwhile initiatives to join.

• In many ways, Camphill has been a remarkably 
successful social experiment. From humble 
beginnings the movement is now a vibrant force 
in over 100 communities worldwide. This is 
something to shout about! Indeed I think that if we 
don’t shout a little louder and raise our profile we 
risk becoming increasingly isolated.

Although the intrinsic factors listed above are important, 
I believe that the real value of allying ourselves with the 
sustainable communities movement lies in the lessons 
that we in Camphill have learnt in our 60-year history. 

• Camphill offers a living, working, well-integrated 
example of what a sustainable community is. We 
are therefore an alternative to mainstream society 
at a time when many people are seeking a different 
path.

• The spiritual dimension of sustainability is often 
overshadowed by the economic and ecological 
aspects. I believe this to be the source of the 
corruption of the ideal I mentioned earlier. 
However, within Camphill, the ethic for what we 
do highlights the spiritual realm. In simple terms, 
we promote sustainability out of a feeling that the 
Earth and her people need nurturing. 

• Lifesharing has got to be at the core of a sustainable 
community. Otherwise, it will mostly be an elite 

Still from video When I lay my hand, Peter Howe
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Practising openness — and straw-bale building
Andrew Hoy, Svetlana Village, Russia

The effect can almost be called magical whenever 
you manage to catch yourself and hold back from 

a seemingly obvious kind of reaction to something that 
someone has done to you and switch to something of 
a positive nature. Suppose someone has ‘pressed your 
button’—we have all kinds of buttons or simply irritated 
you—and you manage—heaven only knows how to keep 
your usual self in check and you find yourself becoming 
interested in instead of annoyed in this particular ‘presser 
of buttons’. Please forgive my use of trite idioms. Yet it is 
this magical element that I attempt to describe that lies 
at the very heart of social therapy and curative educa-
tion. It is this that they share in common—the sudden 
achievement of a different perspective that has the power 
to work magically. A star shines over our work.

At this point of time—mid 2004—it seems that national 
problems are either being ignored, or else dealt with in 
a reactionary manner into which we all too easily fall; 
and lose that openness that allows for change to occur. 
And yet, from its very inception, the Camphill Move-
ment attempted to offer alternatives while keeping an 
open mind to the ideas of others. Neither did we wish 
to proselytize these ideas.

It is fortunate for us here in Russia that, contrary to what 
the press may report, there is still an incredible openness 
to new ideas. One such idea is the following.

I can recall Lars Henrik Nessheim saying that not all 
houses need to be alike but that each should be able 
to express its singular nature. He had in mind a kind 
of division of labor among houses where one might do 
the laundry and another the cooking and yet a third the 
baking. This formulation became the stepping stone for 
our new straw bale house although in. the end it does 
not look so very different from any other house, until you 
look closer. Rozkalni, near to Valmeira in Latvia, have 
already built a straw bale house and have described it 
for Camphill Correspondence.

Our house—let us call it Dom Seraphima, after the Rus-
sian saint of the nineteenth century who lived near to 
Sarov—is essentially a post and beam structure on one 
axis, with a second level in the center and the ends ap-
pearing winglike. On three sides the walls are of straw 
bales plastered with clay and sand, while the fourth side, 
the southern exposure, is of wooden logs that are also 
plastered. Since I have already used this word ‘magical’ I 
have to say that this is the effect that a dilution of water-
glass has on the plaster when applied, for its chemistry 
is changed to something like cement.

Natural materials were used as much as possible 
though without any kind of fanaticism. Slag was used 
beneath the concrete, floating slab, while wood shav-
ings were used for all floor, wall and roof insulation. 
These came from a local sawmill and lime was added 
to deter rodents.

You could well argue that such a structure was 
traditional and yet it is the building techniques that 
have changed with an added attention to detail that 
would exceed the limits of this article. We depended 
upon the Norwegian Clay and Straw Bale Builders 
around our architect Rolf Jacobsen for these. They 
felt it necessary to adopt us during the course of con-
struction in order to add these techniques. It was they 
who encouraged us to import a special chimney from 
Finland and who persuaded a builder of traditional 
Swedish brick ovens to build one for us that would 
also heat the house.

For me, the finest part of the process was the feel-
ing of being adopted—first by Lars Henrik and the 
Bridge Building School and then by the other build-
ers. Svetlana merely provided the openness for such 
an adoption to take place.

I have to recall an article of Peter Roth for Botton Village 
News and later for Camphill Correspondence about what 
he considered to be the future task of Camphill. He saw 

minority who will benefit. Worse still, the seed 
of an inclusive society contained in the concept 
of sustainability may be lost if the benefits of this 
life are not shared. This brings me back to the 
point I made earlier on a public perception of 
sustainable communities as some version of ‘new 
age’ communes. Counteracting such erroneous and 
damaging views is a major challenge and one in 
which the example of Camphill should be useful.

For any of you who are interested in pursuing this topic 
further, I would suggest a good starting point is the 
‘Community Sustainability Assessment’ developed by 
the Global Ecovillage Network (see: www.gaia.org ). This 
is a subjective checklist based on an image of community 
as a three-legged stool. The three legs repres
ent the ecological, social and spiritual aspects of life. I 
must say I was quite daunted by the prospect of com-
pleting the Assessment in my own Community. We are 
living in a rented house in a suburb of Dublin. The big 
old house is lovely but far from being an eco-dwelling! 
City living also imposes certain constraints on our ability 

to be ‘green’. However, to my great surprise we scored 
in a range which indicates ‘excellent progress towards 
sustainability’. The reason is simply that the Assessment 
places such high value on the social and spiritual. It is 
here that the intrinsic worth of Camphill lies. 

I would like to hear from anyone who has an interest 
in this topic. At the very least, we can perhaps have an 
exchange of views. Perhaps, if there is a viable group, 
we could somehow incorporate ourselves and arrange 
a meeting. Lets see!! I can be contacted at:

Camphill Community Greenacres, 
Upper Kilmacud Road, Dundrum, 
Dublin 14, Ireland. 
Tel: +01-2987618 Email: noelbruder@eircom.net

Noel is a co-worker in a 
pioneering community in Dublin called Camphill 

Greenacres. Previously he was in Camphill Carrick-on 
Suir, Ireland and in Sylvia Koti, Finland. Before that, he 

trained and worked in environmental management. 
He adds that he is looking for opportunities to link 

these two aspects of his experience together!
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Camphill as a place of hospitality for other like-minded 
impulses that were in need of support. There are enough 
examples of these and yet I can recall feeling disturbed 
at the time for I was not then ready to sacrifice what I 

considered to be our central task. And yet there was 
something entirely mutual in the attraction between 
the Clay and Straw Bale Builders and Svetlana Village. 
The builders also felt this for, with their last visit, they 
brought along some of their children so that, maybe, 
such an association might extend into the next genera-
tion. The children spoke for themselves—particularly 
one sixteen year old who was able to bring two of our 
tractors into working order that had been in need of 
special understanding for some years.

And yet the archetypal issue of looking for alternatives 
remains, for it brings with it a continuous longing for 
renewal. Those with whom we work also demand this 
of us, and yet we don’t really manage to carry the proc-
ess far enough—to develop social instincts that would 
extend beyond our communities. A number of centers 
have alternative sewage systems or use solar energy, the 
earth’s heat through heat exchangers and much more. 
Sometimes it is regulations and licensing that holds us 
back—but mostly, it is ourselves, in that we do not prac-
tise openness as much as we ought to.

A regular contributor to these 
pages, Andrew spent many years in Camphill in the 

USA and is now based in Camphill Village, Russia.

Practising peace — thoughts from the carrot patch
Michael Luxford, Camphill Nottawasaga, Canada

As in most productive organic-biodynamic vegetable 
gardens it seems inevitable that at some point in 

mid to late summer you will end up spending a period, 
day after day, weeding the carrot patch. In a Camphill 
community context it is a great help to be able to ask 
as many people as possible to come and help out. It is 
marvelous to have such ‘work days’ where a tremendous 
amount gets done, cleaning and thinning, and if a good 
juice break is included or a barbecue, it can become a 
great social event. This happened a few times this year 
in Nottawasaga. 

In the midst of a period of sustained weeding it became 
obvious to me why the Camphill Movement became 
related to the Law of Human Co-operation (Fundamental 
Social Law) as outlined by Rudolf Steiner in Anthroposo-
phy and the Social Question nearly one hundred years 
ago in 1905.

Both of these, The Camphill Impulse and this Law, have 
primarily to do with the development of the ego. How 
can such a grandiose remark possibly be justified? 

There is in me what I can call my ordinary assertive 
ego. There is also something like my truer better ego. 
The assertive ego is the one which is mostly focused 
on today and nurtured by Darwinistic materialism, and 
through this the true ego, the true self, is injured. I, we, 
injure ourselves and each other.

The true nature of the ego is space-creating. This also 
implies developing the faculty of being able to reach 
out beyond itself in order to take in the experiences of 
others. Similarly, the Law of Human Co-operation is not, 
in the first place, about the assertion of my own needs, 
but rather it is about meeting the needs of others. To 
realize this and begin to live and act out of it is already 
a kind of initiation into what makes me truly human. To 
this extent I begin to cross a threshold between a sphere 
of materialistic considerations into one which is purely 
ethical, i.e. is spiritually based. Using the term ‘cross-
ing the threshold’ includes in its meaning; perceiving 
myself to be a threefold constituted soul entity, but in 
an awakened way. Because of this, and for those who 
know it, the experiences of the youth in Goethe’s fairy 
tale The Green Snake and the Beautiful Lily are of spe-
cial interest. In his state of crisis he first encounters the 
Beautiful Lily. He then crosses a threshold into a death 

like state, before being led into the precincts of the Three 
Kings, through whose gifts he gains a new level of social 
consciousness.

Social Consequences
Crossing such thresholds also has the effect of making 
accessible to myself a measure of the higher nature of 
the otherwise ordinary and inevitably self-absorbed and 
orientated ego. Once in this position, karmic circum-
stances, my relationships and what happens to me and 
others, has a chance to become more understandable, 
visible or recognizable, than before. Hence, in a com-
munity, questions might keep coming up like ‘What on 
earth are we going to do about this situation, can we 
carry on like this with him or her?’

Often, there is no immediate answer. It is hardly pos-
sible to have an immediate solution to some ‘karmic 
issues’, and Camphill communities, just like other bodies 
of people, have to suffer through many situations they 
would rather do without, and this because destiny has 
to play itself out. Not that every situation has to be suf-
fered only with resignation. Sometimes decisive action is 
needed. Management practices, with their policies and 
procedures, might like to find harmonious and inclusive 
ways of dealing with all circumstances— ‘Are we all 
comfortable with this?’ The more choleric amongst us 
would rather say ‘Get him out of here!’ 

Fairy Tale Land
A young co-worker in this community said recently 
‘Camphill is like a fairy tale land.’ At first I wanted to 
deny this. Later, I could agree. Compared to life in much 
of the world, it is ‘fairy tale like’. Isn’t it unreal to be able 
to call on bunches of adult and often ex-middle-class 
intellectual workers to spend a day hand-weeding row 
after row of carrots, without any reward in the usual 
sense, other than a barbecue at the end of the day and 
a communal victory over a horde of strangulating and 
marauding little plants? And, to do this with the help of 
some others who are supposedly developmentally disa-
bled, but can keep the pace and uphold a good mood 
from beginning to the end of the enterprise? Despite this 
un-reality, on one level, it does become real, because 
the hands become dirty, the back aches, you get sweaty, 
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and wonder when it is all going to stop! Feeling who I 
am, out there in the carrot patch, can make me aware 
of myself in a threefold way. Through the struggle with 
my idealism, in how I relate to the others, and finding 
out that real work makes me tired and isn’t a joke, or 
something out of a fairy tale.

Curative Education, Youth Guidance and Social Thera-
py, are each helpful, as in their different fields they show 
that in order to strive to become more truly human, and 
thereby more useful to others, self-knowledge in one 
form or another demands my reaching out beyond my 
already existing personality traits, linked as they are to 
my ordinary ego reality. The Pedagogical Law, as referred 
to in Rudolf Steiner’s lectures on Curative Education gives 
specific instruction over these matters.

When people band together and take on a common 
task, and when each one is willing to make their ‘or-
dinary self’ a bit more visible and responsive to others 
than might be the usual case, then there is an oppor-
tunity for everyone involved to develop their true ego 
nature a bit more. In such social, working enterprises a 
higher entity, like a Spirit of Community, draws nearer, 
can be felt, as a presence. Early in the Festival of Of-
fering service this is referred to: the presence of frailty 
and weakness, but also the potential to be lifted beyond 
these conditions towards my inherent humanity. I, we, 
do not have to do much to get the ball moving. We only 
have to begin working together, even weeding carrots 
in the summertime, doing it properly, with enjoyment, 
and without payment in the usual sense. 

Transfiguration
More could be said about how what has been said might 
relate to the modern way of celebrating the festival of 
Transfiguration, with its numerous threefold dimen-
sions. However, perhaps it is enough to say that the 6th 
August will be forever and irrevocably linked to an even 
greater horror than September 11th 2001. This August 
date commemorates the dropping of atom bombs on the 
Japanese cities of Hiroshima and Nagasaki in 1945. The 
day of the Transfiguration is for many a day for World 
Conscience—A Festival of Peace. Egotism and its com-
petitive, destructive nature, can lead ordinary people to 
kill and maim their fellow citizens. From this perspective 
and through its efforts Camphill can be considered to be 
a Peace Movement. This may be sensed when working 
together in the carrot patch. It will be felt in other places 
in the world, as the presence of the Spirit of Community. 
Because of such moments, there is always hope for the 
future, despite what is happening financially, politically 
and militarily in place such as Iraq, the Sudan, Chechnya, 
Afghanistan and elsewhere.

Michael, with Jane, is at present 
on an extended stay in Nottawasaga. Previously they 
helped develop the Pennine community in Yorkshire 

for many years, and recently undertook a major 
research project into social threefoldness, published 
as A sense for community, available from Camphill 

bookshops, ISBN 1897839221.

Human death and nature’s response  II
Friedwart Bock, Camphill Schools, Aberdeen

But now ask the beasts and they shall teach thee;
and the fowls of the air, they shall tell thee.

Book of Job XII 7

When I sent my first observations on human death 
and nature’s response to Camphill Correspond-

ence January/February 2002 issue, I found myself in 
the midst of making and collecting these observations. 
Two things have happened since that date: encourag-
ing responses and contributions from readers of this 
journal and many deaths among close friends. Some 
of these have added to my precious collection and 
others begged the questions: how perceptive are we 
in such moments?

A pivotal description was the one of Heinrich Hardt 
at Rudolf Steiner’s cremation. When he stood outside 
the crematorium he was full of expectations and then 
observed the circling seagulls above.

When reading Willem Zeylmans van Emmichoven’s 
biography again during a spell in hospital I found the 
following descriptions which would precede Heinrich 
Hardt’s.
After a six-months illness we were called to Dornach 
by Rudolf Steiner’s death on 30th March 1925. We 
shared the wake at his deathbed and something shall 
be reported from the last night. The ‘Friend of God and 
Leader of Mankind’ as Albert Steffen had called him, 
had died. Outside in nature the gods were celebrating 
a festival, because the great Leader of Mankind was 

coming to them. Inside, at the deathbed, human be-
ings sorrowed, because the Friend of God was taken 
from them. Outside spring was arriving. Suddenly the 
birds began to sing. Resurrection joy lived in plants 
and beast. Resurrection joy sought its way to man, it 
entered his senses and flowed down into his heart.

Next to Zeylmans’ and Hardt’s accounts stands also the 
one by Fred Poeppig, which he describes in Adventures 
of my Life.
On Sunday after the eurythmy performance we heard 
the news of a deterioration of Rudolf Steiner’s condition. 
When the workmen arrived at the joinery in the morn-
ing for their work, they were sent home. It was the first 
time that the machines were silent after having been 
constantly at work. I stood behind the joinery on my 
watchman’s place and tarried there with heavy heart. 
I was gripped by an inner disquiet and entered the 
shed which was full of timber and planks and bordered 
Rudolf Steiner’s studio. I listened in the half-light of the 
shed at the thin wall behind which Rudolf Steiner lay… 
I prayed to the powers of heaven… and knew in my 
supplication that he had departed from us in this very 
moment. When I left the dark space of the shed, the 
sun suddenly appeared from behind the clouds. It was 
the first time in many weeks that the sun shone.
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We may ask what happens immediately after deaths?
Rudolf Steiner said the following in 16 May 1923 in 

Christiania:
After our physical body has been discarded in death, 
the part called by me etheric body, or formative force 
body, gradually separates itself from the ego and astral 
body. This separation takes place in such a manner 
that the human being, having passed through the 
portal of death, feels his thoughts, heretofore consid-
ered by him as something inward, becoming realities, 
realities which require ever greater expansion… finally 
this whole human thought—being is dissolved into the 
cosmos… it is needed by the cosmos.

Maybe this loosening and expansion is already at work 
before death?)

In a lecture by Emil Bock given in Zürich on 31 May 
1952 we find:
…when we come near to the place where a human 
being has just died, we tread softly and lower our 
voices when we cross the threshold of the house, not 
only when we stand at the side of the death bed. We 
feel instinctively and can acknowledge that the soul of 
the departed has separated from his body and expands 
spherically, filling the whole surrounding space.

When proceeding to describe responses of nature to this 
expanding ether-thought-being I find there are events 
that can be observed in the immediate surroundings 
while others occur simultaneously in distant places of 
the earth. This would indicate a global expansion of the 
ether body after death.

Two such global events shall be described:
King George VI’s fatal heart attack struck in the early 

hours of February 6, 1952. Just six days earlier he had 
gone to Heathrow to wave off his daughter and Prince 
Philip on their tour of Kenya, Australia and New Zea-
land. They went in place of the king who was by then 
too ill to travel.

The Kenyans had implored the couple to spend at least 
one night at their famed tree house and on February 5 the 
couple booked in. Commander Michael Parker, Prince 
Philip’s private secretary, persuaded the 25-year-old Prin-
cess Elizabeth to climb up to the look-out point at the top 
of a tree to watch the sun rise over the jungle. He later 

said, he believed that this was the precise moment her 
reign began. While they looked at the iridescent light, 
an eagle hovered over their heads, and for a moment 
he was frightened it would dive on them.

The other is a recent experience. We were on holiday 
on the island of Aegina when we heard of Joan Tallo’s 
death on 6 June 2004. On 8 June we visited the sanctu-
ary of Aphaia-Athena, a beautiful Doric temple above 
the Saronic Sea. It was our third visit to the temple and 
we looked again for that impressive black and white-
coloured butterfly which Thomas Weihs photographed in 
1972 when our family spent a wonderful time up there 
with Thomas and Anke Weihs. On this Tuesday we saw 
one of these very large Kite Swallowtails with soft yellow 
edges of the wings in front and blue ones in the back. 
The butterfly flew around us and then settled on one of 
the umbrella pines, then it flew many times from Nora 
to myself, circling our heads. This lasted for more than 
ten minutes and was clearly a gesture of greeting and 
awareness before it flew off. Was this a response to Joan’s 
passing many hundreds of miles from were we stood?

Butterflies are those sensitive creatures of the light who 
have resurrected from the corpse-like chrysalis. They are 
often mentioned.

Eva Sachs wrote to me about the death of their washing 
lady of 25 years’ service in Ringwood. 
During the funeral service in the church in April a 
butterfly flew across the sunny altar space and settled 
on the coffin remaining there throughout the celebra-
tion. Some other butterflies were spotted sitting on the 
flowers beside the coffin.

Steve Lyons recalls how after the burial of Miriami’s 
father in Finland a butterfly skipped around the party 
standing at the side of the grave. The butterfly flew closer 
and closer in the radiant sunshine until he alighted on 
their son Jussi’s shoulder. Then it rose flying round the 
back of the whole family and lit on the shoulder of his 
brother Tuomas.

In the German Anthroposophical Mitteilungen, St 
John’s 2002, is related the life story of Karl Heinz Türk, 
an artist who had earlier worked in Camphill. He was 
73 at the time of his death. At the interment of his urn a 
butterfly hovered above.

Bumblebees make their home in the dark earth and yet 
relate to the blossoms, the flowers and the sun. At Bar-
bara Lipsker’s funeral service in Glencraig on 28th May 
2002 two small bumblebees circled the flowers and the 
bier. They crawled along slowly and one of them made 
the whole circuit, the other got part of the way.

Birds are often observed as messengers and they show 
their participation in the event of human death.

When Laurence van der Post wrote A Pattern of Syn-
chronisation, he describes sailing on one of the Castle 
Line ships to Europe from his native South Africa. He 
writes: 
Early in the morning I woke and instead of waiting for 
the steward to bring my tea before getting up I felt 
impelled to get up myself, threw open the curtains 
over my porthole and looked out to sea. There, just 
coming slowly alongside the ship and closely looking 
at the ship, came an albatross. And coming opposite 
to my porthole, it looked at me in a very, very strange 
way, as if it was there to tell me something, but I didn’t 
know what. Then my steward came with my tea, as he 
always did, and a plate of grapes and the ship’s news. 

Kite Swallowtail on Aegina, photograph: Friedwart Bock
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I opened the ship’s news, which had 
been received at night—on the ship’s 
radio. And the first thing I saw, at the top 
of the news, was that Carl Gustav Jung, 
the great Swiss scientist and psycholo-
gist, had died at his house in Küssnacht 
during the night. I knew then what the 
vision of the albatross meant.

It was Johannes Surkamp who sent me 
this story:
When we set off from Engelberg for the 
funeral of Hans Christoph Valentien on 
25th April 2003, a young buzzard rose 
from a nearby tree and flew ahead of 
us down towards Winterbach and the 
cemetery.

Georg Schad describes an experience 
from the first week of March 2002 when 
he and Sally went to the funeral of Paul 
Marshall in Norfolk. Paul was a pupil at 
Thornbury but died at home. He wrote, 
…when we came out of the crematorium it was al-
ready dark. For ‘good looks’ a small tree was floodlit. 
A thrush sang a song of jubilation in it and caught 
everyone’s attention. Then we walked back to the car 
park with the thrush continuing to sing.

The great Finnish composer Sibelius loved to listen to 
the silence at his house outside Helsinki. He loved the 
cranes and swans which came to the lake that he could 
see from his house. On the day before he died a single 
crane turned back from his fellows and flew low over 
the house as if to say farewell. 

When Bernhard Lipsker died in 1979 there was the 
funeral service under an overcast leaden sky. During the 
service a hole opened in the sky and the sun pierced 
through. The skylark rose singing through this gap in the 
clouds. This was observed by his daughter Veronika.

When Barbara Lipsker’s urn was interred, with the ac-
tive help of Helen Barbara, a flock of wild geese flew 
over from east to west honking as they went.

When Marie Korach died it was also wild geese that 
flew over from north to south.

A 97 year old resident had died on 8th of September 2003 
at Rüttihubelbad, near Berne. On the 10th some friends 
did the eurythmy Alleluia to the Lord’s Prayer and read 
the text of the Offering Service. During this time a flock 
of swallows flew in circles outside the window, chirping 
loudly. At the end of that reading the swallows flew off 
and were only to be heard softly in the distance.

Erma Barlow recounts a special event preceding the 
death of her father in 1991.
During the Friday evening my sister and I went to bed 
sharing a room in my parents’ house in Oudtshoorn, 
South Africa, not able to fall asleep. During our awake 
state an owl hooted three times exactly 12 hours be-
fore his death. The owl was next to our bedroom 
window. We thanked the owl for the message. My 
father was a great lover of owls.

In May 2002 John Baum wrote, 
On Saturday Gerd-Eva and I were at Vidaråsen and 
I held the first part of the funeral service for Karina 
Grstad, a villager of 28 who had died. When we came 
out of the Andreasbygget, we all stood quietly as the 
coffin was placed on the hearse. Over our heads a 
seagull circled. When the village bell started to ring 

and the hearse drove away slowly, the seagull came 
to rest on the roof of one of the village houses. 
The robins, those friendly little birds, have often been 

mentioned. Ursel Pietzner writes of her mother’s crema-
tion in September 1992 in the Sheiling. 
The little robin sang in the trees outside the cremato-
rium at the top of his voice. When we came outside 
it was still singing. For Eva and myself a remarkable, 
lovely sign. 

Mrs Reed, the mother of pupils Louise and Sarah, told of 
an old woman’s connection to robins. They lived on the 
island of Mull and the robins used to visit the woman 
every day while she worked in her garden. When the 
old woman died the coffin stood in the church. It was 
while her daughter sat in the church that a robin flew 
through the open window and settled on the coffin for 
a considerable time. (Related by Anni D’Agostino) 

When Ursula Herberg died in Nuernberg in the night 
of 10th February 2004 a thick blanket of snow began to 
cover the whole city. In the early hours of the morning 
a robin could be heard. It was still dark but the muted 
song of that robin sounded through the night. 

Anni also shared about Thorwald, a garden and tree ex-
pert with whose family they were closely connected. After 
his delayed retirement he walked the grounds every day 
and made himself useful in the garden. When Thorwald 
died at 84 it was springtime and the trees were in blossom. 
When the coffin was carried from the church to the grave 
they passed under some of these trees. One tree let go off 
its blossoms so gently that they landed on the coffin. 

And now some responses of cats shall be told.
During his final illness Thomas Weihs was joined on 

his bed every day by their cat. When he died on 19 June 
1983 the cat kept her place at his side.

During the first part of Marjorie Rosenthal’s funeral 
service in April 2002 in St Martin’s, Cairnlee, a small 
cat could be seen on the outside ledge of a high level 
window. When the funeral took place at Maryculter 
burial ground a cat climbed on to a nearby headstone 
and then moved to the next. 

In Celia Hadden’s column in TheDaily Telegraph we 
found the following contribution in May 2003. 
When my husband was alive, Thomasina our cat liked 
to sit on his bed, and as his health declined she did 
this more often. When he died he was cremated and 

Wild geese, photograph: Friedwart Bock
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his ashes were delivered to the house on the evening 
of the funeral to await interment in the churchyard. 
The urn with the ashes was in a cardboard box and 
I put this box on top of a chest of drawers in my 
bedroom. That evening, Thomasina settled on top of 
the box and spent the night purring. 

Another contributor wrote, 
The last three days before my husband died Mopps 
and Smartie, our two cats, refused to leave him. They 
stayed on the bed the whole time, even when it was 
being made, and took it in turns to go outside and to 
eat, so that he was never left alone.

Special events in the sky require that we raise our sight 
to perceive them. This is particularly true at the time of 
human death.

When Barbara Lipsker had died many friends of the 
Camphill Movement travelled to Glencraig to pay their 
last respects. On Monday 27th May we had gone to the 
chapel where Barbara lay. Stepping outside at nine 
o’clock in the evening we saw the brilliant pillar of a 
rainbow in the south east. The remainder of the rainbow 
never showed, neither did the setting sun beyond Belfast 
Loch in the direction of Antrim. We watched the colour-
ful pillar for a long time.

When the well-known artist and therapist Liane Collot 
d’Herbois had died we observed a wonderful display 

of ‘mother of pearl clouds’ after sunset from the ter-
race of the Goetheanum. Many other nature events are 
described which occurred at the time of her death by 
students of hers scattered across the globe.

On reading the first part of my article Regine B shared 
the following observation she made on the evening of 
Karl König’s death in 1966. The sun had set and the deep 
black starry sky was seen. Larger and smaller clouds were 
driven across to the stars by a powerful storm covering 
and uncovering the constellations. This great contrast 
between the eternal starry sky and the storm driven 
clouds made me aware that this event was connected 
to Karl König. 

Sigrid Hansmann died on 15th May 2004 while the 
evening sun shone into her room. One friend described 
how the sunset turned into an incredible sky of blazing 
colours. Another friend saw a cross formed by clouds as 
she was travelling north for the funeral. Others observed 
a rainbow when the ceremony at the crematorium was 
concluded.

If readers of this article would like to share similar 
experiences I would gladly receive them. 

‘The fowls of the air they shall tell thee…’
Friedwart, a former principal of Camphill 

Schools Aberdeen and a lifelong St. John’s School teacher, 
remains a keen student of natural and historical phenomena.

The meditation of the Rose Cross and the metamorphosis of the lemniscate.
Part 2 Formative forces in the world of the plants: The rose

Regine Blockhuys, Camphill Dorfgemeinschaft Hermannsberg, Germany

The three basic elements of projective geometry are 
point, line and plane.

The point is unimaginably small and contracted. You 
cannot draw it small enough with the sharpest 
pencil.

The line is as contracted as the point, utterly straight 
and infinitely long. It extends on both sides into 
infinity.

The plane is so thin it is invisible, 
extending in all directions.

What we have recognized in pure 
thinking, we can also recognize as 
the creative tendencies in the world 
of the plants, in innumerable vari-
ations.
Point-like tendencies: seed, bud 

and pollen.
Line-like tendencies: stem, 

branch, twig, tree trunk, leaf 
ribs, leaf veins, root, pistil and 
stamen.

Plane-like tendencies: leaf, 
sepals and petals.

Imagine a deciduous forest in win-
ter: many, many branches and twigs 
—lines, dotted with buds—points. 
And then the same forest in summer: 
all leaves—plane-like.

The circle, and the sphere, have the magical qual-
ity of transforming all forms outside of them into their 
counter-forms inside.

See figure a: A point outside of the circle sends its tan-
gents to the circle. The chord of these tangents is called 
the polar line and the point is called the pole.

If you now imagine that the pole is approaching the 
circle, from outside, the polar line is approaching the 
circle from inside until they meet on the circle, where the 

chord has become tangent, which 
touches the pole on the circle.

Now if you move the pole in 
the opposite direction, the chord 
moves towards the middle. It only 
reaches the middle when the pole 
is in infinity. Infinity produces the 
centre. Infinity and the centre point 
are intrinsically related through the 
circle.

Figure b: Now let us draw a line 
outside the circle. We choose a 
number of points at random on 
the line. From each point we draw 
the tangents to the circle. We may 
realize that, if we draw precisely, 
the chords intersect each other in 
one point. We can say that a line 
outside the circle, segmented into 
points, calls forth inside the circle 
a point segmented into lines. The 

figure a
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outer line is therefore the polar opposite of the point 
inside the circle.

As a further step let us leave the circle and move in 
thought into free space. Imagine a transparent sphere, 
like a soap bubble, and outside of the sphere a point. 
The point sends infinitely many tangents to the sphere, 
like a cone. If you connect all the points of contact you 
get a plane which is the polar plane to the point. There 
is again a breathing polarity between the two. When the 
point approaches the sphere, the plane moves towards 
it from inside the sphere. When the point is at infinity, 
all the tangents are parallel.

As an intensification, we can imagine a plane outside 
the sphere, an infinity of points, which all have a polar 
plane inside the sphere. All these polar plains have one 
point in common, and the plane outside is the polar 
plane of this very point.

And as above, but three dimensional: A plane seg-
mented into points calls forth a point inside the sphere 
which is segmented into planes.

If the outer plane is infinitely far away, one can say that 
the points, or the stars, of an infinitely remote plane call 
forth a centre point which consists of infinitely many 
planes.

This centre point consisting of planes, or leaves, which 
one can find in many leaf rosettes, composite flowers 
or buds. They are open towards the cosmos and fixed 
on the under side.

We touch upon the secret of etheric space. Our experi-
ence of space tells us that the centre is here and infinity 
is in cosmic spaces. This may be true for physical space. 
Etheric space is constituted the opposite way round. Its 
centre point is in cosmic spaces, and its infinity is here, 
expressed in the infinite number of seeds and buds of 
the plants. From this inward infinity sprouts all growth.

How can one imagine the etheric centre point in cos-
mic spaces, with thinking that is freed from the experi-
ence of the senses?

Let’s imagine a circle with its centre. Increase the radius 
until it becomes infinitely large. When the centre point 
reaches infinity, the circle becomes a straight line, it 
can’t lose any more curvature. But at this moment the 

centre point is on either side of the straight line, and is 
still the same point.

You can consider the same phenomenon from a different 
aspect: Imagine a plane in which there is a line. Above 
this line is another line, and both lines have one point 
in common. Move the upper line so that the point of 
intersection moves away to, let’s say, the right side, until 
both lines are parallel. At this stage the point of intersec-
tion is infinitely far away to the right. Only the slightest 
movement in the same direction, and the point is on the 
left. This is according to the axiom that two parallel lines 
have one intersection point in infinity. The point on the 
right and the point on the left are identical.

Another exercise: Imagine an infinitely distant plane 
consisting of infinitely many points, or stars. Imagine the 
tangents which emanate from each star. They are paral-
lel, and their infinitely distant point is in all directions, 
above, below, left, right…identical. This is the centre of 
the infinite widths. Therefore, etheric space has its centre 
in the infinite widths of space, and its infinity is inside, 
in all the seeds, buds and flowers. You could say that the 
plants sprout from the infinite interior of the seeds.

Go and meditate how the point becomes a sphere, 
and still remains itself. When you grasp that the infinite 
sphere is merely a point, return, for then the infinite 
will shine on the finite.

RUDOLF STEINER 

This inward infinity we also carry with us as human 
beings.

There are two Soul Calendar verses describing this.

End of July
Thus speaks the Word of Worlds
Now granted me through senses’gates
To lead into my inmost soul:
‘Imbue your spirits’ depths
With my wide-World-horizons
To find in future time My Self in you

Epiphany
And when I am in Spirit-depths
Within my soul’s deep ground,
Vain notions of my self-bound nature
Are filled from the hearts’ own worlds of love
With fiery strength of the Word of Worlds.

In these two verses we hear that the ‘Spirit-depths’, ‘soul’s 
deep ground’, ‘Word of Worlds’, are filled.

These ‘hearts’ own worlds of love’ which become infi-
nite inwardness, remind me of the roses on the cross.

Is it not this for which we strive?

Regine is a founding member 
of Hermannsberg Camphill Village. 

At present she is in Stuttgart caring for her father.

figure b

translated by William and Liselotte Mann
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Reviews
The Builders of Camphill
Friedwart Bock (ed), Floris Books, 319pp, £14.99 
ISBN 0-86315-442-5
Reviewed by Jonathan Stedall, Stroud, 
Gloucestershire

I cannot imagine any reader of Camphill Correspondence 
not relishing this wonderful tapestry of a book about the 

eleven founders of Camphill in which each of the portraits 
is written with great insight and affection by a different 
person. (It’s tempting to imagine the twelfth member as 
Rudolf Steiner himself—an invisible, wise and inspiring 
presence throughout the unfolding of an extraordinary 
story.) In the concluding chapter the editor Friedwart Bock 
reminds us that this courageous and idealistic band of 
pioneers ‘were not, to begin with, like-minded’. Yet what 
Deborah Ravetz writes in her chapter on Peter Roth was, in 
a way, to be true for all of them—‘Peter’s life was Botton. 
Everything that happened to him before its inception, his 
sorrows and joys, prepared him for this great attempt to 
create a new kind of social structure.’

The setting for all that was to unfold in the years 
ahead is vividly evoked by John Baum in the opening 
chapter ‘The Youth Group in Vienna’. In it he describes 
this intricate web of personal destinies—a group of 
men and women who were also gradually caught up in 
the dramatic unfolding of Europe’s own complex and 
tragic destiny. By 11 March 1938, the day of Austria’s 
annexation to Germany, they were ready to disperse. In 
his chapter on Karl König, Christof-Andreas Lindenberg 
describes that day as ‘a kind of eleventh hour for the 
whole of Europe … a little band of people left home and 
country to kindle a community fire which continues to 
burn in many countries, in many hearts’.

I was seven weeks old on that fateful day. Twenty-eight 
years later I was fortunate to come across Camphill and 
to make the first of several films about their work. By 

some happy twist of fate I was, in the following year, 
asked by the BBC to make a film about the last era of 
the Hapsburg monarchy. There I was in Vienna, visiting 
places that were so familiar to my new friends in Aber-
deen and Botton. My bond with Camphill was sealed.

Something that has impressed me over the years, 
through my contact with Camphill Communities all 
over the world, is the way that different nationalities 
can interact and complement one another in all sorts of 
positive ways. It reminds me of the creativity and energy 
that came out of Vienna itself before the rising tide of 
nationalism and anti-semitism tore that society and the 
Empire apart.

The relationship between Britain and the German-
speaking world was particularly complicated in the 
twentieth century. Perhaps we clashed because in es-
sence we needed one another. Camphill seems to me a 
wonderful example of what can happen when people 
do transcend both personal and national differences in 
pursuit of a higher goal. In his book Romanticism comes 
of Age Owen Barfield suggested that the British Roman-
tics of the early nineteenth century ultimately failed to 
sway the cultural and philosophical trends of their time 
because they had fled to Greece and Italy without, as it 
were, travelling via Germany. I remember both Thomas 
Weihs and Peter Roth saying to me on different occa-
sions how they felt that Camphill had needed to come 
to birth on British soil in order to evolve in the way it 
has. Likewise, of course, we in Britain could never have 
created such a beacon without the unique input from the 
German-speaking world in particular. In this sense I was 
interested to read the words of Dr König that John Baum 
quoted in his introductory chapter: ‘We should not feel 
that we are bearers of a mission but should rather try to 
bring about a meeting of the British Spirit with the Spirit 
of Middle Europe. A uniting of what within the German 
language is dreamt and thought, with what the British 

person is able to put into deed. 
We should promise ourselves 
not to try and create a Middle 
European island in this place. 
Rather, to try as best we can, to 
act for the good of this land, this 
country…’.

In this book there are all sorts 
of interesting and helpful insights 
that emerge from the various por-
traits that are relevant to this and 
many other profound themes. 
I was particularly interested in 
Harmut von Jeetze’s statement 
in his chapter on Carlo Pietzner: 
‘Carlo had felt that anthroposo-
phy, despite its growth and many 
achievements, had failed when 
seen against the achievements 
of the world. He felt that we 
ought to begin ‘to know differ-
ently—and through the medium 
of Art.’’ I was struck too by the 
many beautifully written obser-
vations by Anke Weihs that are 
quoted throughout the book. For Still from video When I lay my hands, Peter Howe
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people initially undertook. ‘Thomas Weihs, a medical 
doctor, took on the farming work together with a group 
of delinquent boys. He learnt the skills of husbandry, and 
gained an insight into farming, and this in turn inspired 
others. Anke Weihs-Nederhoed, a dancer, took on the 
laundry with great energy and dedication. Peter Roth, 
a medical student, taught the children; and Alex Baum, 
a chemistry student, learnt the rudiments of gardening 
so that the community could live off the produce of the 
land. Carlo, an artist, acted enthusiastically as cook. 
Alix Roth, a trained photographer, took on the study of 
nursing. Hans Schauder, a medical doctor, gave music 
lessons and led the choir. Tilla König and Barbara Lipsker 
were model mothers to their own families and became 
the homemakers of the community for the children and 
the co-workers. Trude Amann was the only one who 
had been trained in Curative Education. She was fully 
engaged in work with the children who soon started to 
arrive. This was to become the main task of the com-
munity.’

And then, of course, there was Dr König himself who 
has left in his wake over one hundred Camphill centres, 
located in twenty-two countries. His many and profound 
abilities are also described by Friedwart in the last chap-
ter, but perhaps Karl König’s own words, written towards 
the end of his life, best sum up the ideals that inspired not 
only those eleven pioneers but also all those who have 
followed so selflessly in their footsteps. ‘Only the help 
from man to man—the encounter of Ego with Ego—the 
becoming aware of the other man’s individuality without 
enquiring into his creed, world conception or political 
affiliations, but simply the meeting eye to eye, of two per-
sons creates that curative education which counters, in a 
healing way, the threat to our innermost humanity.’

Jonathan has been a great friend to Camphill 
for forty years. A film and TV documentary maker, 

he is well-known throughout the Movement for his 
various films about our communities, as well as those 

on Jung, van der Post, and others.

example, speaking of how little Alex Baum revealed of 
his own activities she wrote: ‘One feels that his was not 
merely a self-imposed reserve; it was a cloak he wore 
in obedience to some higher factor in his destiny’. And 
on Botton she wrote in the Cresset in 1956: ‘The mo-
ment you enter the dale, you know you have entered a 
new province; its newness is already inscribed into the 
atmosphere, it casts a spell on you—not the spell of the 
cloister, the retreat, but the spell of the future. The future 
blows like a fresh wind down the dale, and you love 
the feel of it in your face …’. Anke also describes most 
vividly her meeting with Dr König: ‘His eyes were very 
big and grave. When they rested on you, they did not 
only see through you, they seemed to create you anew. 
Something dormant in yourself responded whether you 
wanted to or not; you seemed to become what you re-
ally were, beneath the layers of habit, inhibition and 
illusion. He not only saw what you were but what you 
were meant to be’. And in the chapter on Anke herself 
Marianne Sander writes: ‘In daily life Anke together with 
Thomas radiated positive attitudes such as: one should 
be philosophical about life, one should not make a 
fuss, one could always adapt to any circumstances, 
and concerning work: work well done does not make 
one tired. Tiredness is the result of deeds only half or 
half-heartedly done. Thomas and Anke certainly lived 
up to these ideals.’ 

I first became aware of the word ‘empathy’ when I 
met and worked with Thomas Weihs on those early 
films about Camphill. Christine Polyblank, who wrote 
the chapter on her father, quotes Graham Calderwood 
on Thomas’s deep connection to this most profound of 
sensibilities: ‘It may be so’, said Thomas, ‘that some or 
perhaps all of the aspects of a disability are, indeed, 
not to be corrected or changed, and empathy properly 
exercised, can lead to the proper recognition—and the 
calm acceptance—of the truth of this. But empathy, 
with its embedded compassion, does not direct us to 
abandon the handicapped person to a seemingly brutal 
and inescapable fate. Rather, it enables us to perceive 
just how the handicapped person copes now with his 
or her predicament, and how he or she may be helped 
to cope with it in the future.’

I found Deborah Ravetz’s beautifully written chapter on 
Peter Roth perhaps the most satisfying of all the portraits, 
partly because much of what she wrote about Peter also 
sums up for me the essence of the many Camphill Vil-
lage Communities that have so moved and inspired me 
over the years—‘Many have to struggle to develop inter-
est and love for those beyond their immediate circle’, 
writes Deborah. ‘This interest was Peter’s greatest ability. 
People and their potential were his major interest; they 
were the starting point of everything he did in Botton. 
… Peter saw the people who came toward Camphill as 
full of potential. His task was to meet them and release 
that potential as Dr König had done for him. I believe 
we can learn something of what insights led him to 
behave in this way if we look particularly at his work 
with young people. … For Peter, the young were those 
who ‘carried a knapsack of heaven on their back’ and 
it was the responsibility of the older ones to hear what 
the young had to tell.’

Friedwart Bock, who should be wholeheartedly con-
gratulated on bringing this project to fruition, concludes 
by reminding us of the tasks this extraordinary group of 
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tel: 01786 841573,  fax: 01786 841188 
or email: ena@camphillblairdrummond.org.uk 

Supported by Camphill Communities in Scotland and the Garvald Trust
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Lanark which will bring together up to 150 participants 
interested in exploring ways forward for community life 
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Transforming People and Organisations
Margarete van den Brink
Reviewed by Steve Lyons, Aberdeen

Having studied and practised community building 
for twenty-five years in four communities and in 

the context of three professional activities I decided 
that for myself and for Camphill I needed to have a 
closer look at how the contemporary world of man-
agement and organisational development compared 
with my experience. Thus began a series of courses 
and seminars over the past six years. 

After one of these courses, Leadership 2000, spon-
sored by the Scottish Executive, I had the opportunity 
to meet Margarete van den Brink, who had asked if 
she could talk about my experiences of the course. The 
contact had come via Martin Dawson, who had worked 
with Margarete in Garvald and was in the course with 
me. I was at that time full of wonder at how much activ-
ity and how many points of view there were in the field 
of organisational development. I was also impressed 
at how much more open is the world to supersensible 
phenomena, e.g. Covey and Wheaton. 

And yet, something was still missing that I felt could 
only be filled in our time by anthroposophy: I mean, 
that science of the spirit which is practised, that sci-
ence which is observation of feeling and willing as 
much as thinking. The world was coming closer, via 
trial and error, to a more complete understanding of 
the human being and social phenomena. Commercial 
endeavours were becoming more community con-
scious. Communities were learning the practical ap-
plication of earthly necessities to soul development. 

Today we have available at last a readable book 
that is rich in what I would once have appreciated 
as ‘existential psychology’. Before my preoccupa-
tion with practical anthroposophy I was a student 
of Jung, Frankel, May and Rogers. In this book we 
have a synthesis of many ideas drawn together and 
presented as established fact, because they have 
been tried and tested. Margarete has worked with 
Camphill communities and she is appreciated. The 
forward to the book is written by Tyll van de Voort. I 
highly recommend it to all Camphillers.

Although at times I judged the writing a bit tedious 
I had to remind myself that it is written for those less 
familiar with the concepts she describes. Furthermore 
I had to agree in the end that the repetition of ideas 
and descriptions of social phenomena are necessary 
in the context of each new chapter and heading. 
I applaud her attention to this detail. Community 
building cannot be reduced to a simple formula and 
she does not fall prey to this temptation. The seven 
phases she describes, from the personal development 
point of view and then from the organisational point 
of view are consistent with an appreciation of evolu-
tionary development. Again, this is no simple matter. 
Margarete does justice to it. The reader can feel the 
ebbing and flowing of developmental rhythms in her 
descriptions of the phases. It is worth the reader’s ef-
fort to study these descriptions carefully. 

Finally I would recommend that this book become 
a companion to any community trying to work with 
Ways to Quality. Fewer and fewer people coming 
to anthroposophical initiatives today are willing to 

The History of Beaver Run: Thirty Years 1963–1993
By Ursel Pietzner
Reviewed by John Tallo, Camphill Schools, Aberdeen

The history of a community is its biography. Every 
human being has his or her own biography and des-
tiny—so also does a place, a community that grows 
in a place. The different aspects of a community’s 
development, outer and inner, the interweaving of 
so many human destinies—how can these be de-
scribed?

With these words Ursel Pietzner introduces us to the 
colourful world of a community from its birth and 

early days, painting a picture of how this community 
grew up and developed its special destiny in the world. 
With the help of many contributors, Ursel is able to 
show this development in a very readable way.

No history of a community would be complete with-
out an overview of some at least of the many people 
who have made the community what it is today. In this 
book, we meet some of these people, either in their 
own words or through Ursel’s accompanying text.

Besides the many contributions from past co-work-
ers and residents of Beaver Run, it is touching to read 
the comments written by parents of the many children 
who have benefited from living in the children’s vil-
lage. They, more than many others, have come to 
value the work done in a personal and helpful way. 
They are very much a part of the many-coloured quilt 
that goes to make up a community.

The last part of the book is given to photographs of 
some of these many people and events over a period 
of more than 30 years. Having spent some time in 
Beaver Run during the late 1960s, I felt that I could 
go on a journey of rediscovery, recognizing a number 
of people and events from that time.

I thoroughly enjoyed reading The History of Beaver 
Run and looking at the photographs; I highly recom-
mend this book to anybody with an interest in the 
history of Camphill, indeed I believe that it will be 
of interest to a much wider audience.

The History of Beaver Run is available from Camphill 
Special Schools, Beaver Run, 1784 Fairview Road, 
Glenmoore, PA 19343, USA. Tel: (610) 469 9236. 
Email: BvrRn@aol.com 

John grew up in Camphill places 
and is an experienced curative teacher. He lives with 

Kristin and family in Camphill Estate.

study Steiner’s works directly. Margarete has written 
out of her own experience and does not fall back into 
dogma which puts off the modern thinker. Ways to 
Quality does the same. It encourages individuals in 
their personal development and communities in their 
development to observe the phenomena and learn 
from it! Via such immediate and practical observation 
and activity will come an enthusiasm to look more 
deeply into Steiner’s world conception.

Steve, a co-founder of Simeon 
Care for the Elderly, works for Camphill Scotland.
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Gerda and Piet are on the move

Dear Friends,
Following a three year spell living on extension 

from The Mount, in Forest Row, we are on the move 
again. Our old friends at Gannicox, in Stroud, have 
invited us to join them and be their very own live-in 
grandparents. Who could refuse such an invitation? We 
are grateful for the experience of living-out but hope 
herewith to return to the living-in situation. Our big hope 
to bring something to birth in Forest Row with the name 
Camphill seems not viable at present. We had hopes for 
something that might be a staging-post for some who 
would like to live in a not too sheltered yet safe place, 
be they old or not so old, yet wanting a change. So we 
are off to to Gannicox and join them in early Septem-
ber. There are the old and not-so-old living on the same 
campus.We have not wasted our time here, we are both 
very involved with the local Christian Community sup-
porting and helping and bringing new ideas.

Gerda and Piet Blok
33 Stratford Road, Stroud, Glos, GL5 4AJ, England 

Community admission in Sweden

On 11th November 2004 will be the admission of 
Christofer Warnlof to the Camphill Community. 

We very much hope that a circle of friends from the 
Northern Region and also from further afield will be able 
to attend. Lars Henrik, from Solborg and I will conduct 
the admission.

This admission is somewhat unusual in that on the 
following day,12th November, a new community will be 
inaugurated and admitted to the work of the Camphill 
movement.

Christofer and Debra Warnlof have, together with four 
adults with special needs, started working at Hagatorp 
in Vedum, near Gothenburg in Sweden. Hagatorp needs 
a great deal of renovation, but its potential is very great. 
Links have been made to the Waldorf school, the Tobias 
school and a biodynamic farm near by. Ideals of creating 
a heart space at Hagatorp into which other initiatives 
can come and go, sharing their community warmth and 
endeavour, are already showing signs of promise.

A new community with new ideas needs a great deal 
of warmth and encouragement and they hope that with 
becoming part of the worldwide Camphill initiative, 
they can both gain and engender human warmth and 
potential in their aim to uphold the true image of man.

If you would like to attend the community admission, 
or the individual admission, or just wish to send good 
thoughts to them, please contact Christofer directly at:

Camphill Hagatorp 1, Vedum 53010, Sweden 
Tel: 0512 40320  Email: warnlof@lelia.com

Veronika van Duin, Glencraig, Northern Ireland

I was most impressed by your publication Camphill Cor-
respondence, which I have passed on to the editor 

of CALL (journal of the International Communes Desk) 

Letters

in the hope that he makes use of some of it. I read it 
thoroughly and wrote to several of the communities 
mentioned in it. Indeed, I have already heard from both 
Russia and the Czech Republic. Of particular interest was 
the item about the South African Camphill at Hermanus. 
By sheer chance I have been there and the town is well 
known on our kibbutz since our South African members 
are associated with a Jewish youth movement which 
holds its summer camps there. I haven’t got a reply from 
them yet but will encourage the camp leadership to 
establish contact with them.

Camphill and your most worthy activities are quite 
well known to me both from community reading and 
also through my good friend and former colleague on 
the Desk, Jan Bang.

I am very glad to have made some contact with your 
movement. As the grandfather of an autistic boy, I can 
appreciate your blessed work. …Though born and edu-
cated in Australia, I have been a member of Kibbutz 
Tzora for the last 50 years. We are situated conveniently 
between Jerusalem and Tel Aviv, and are famous mainly 
for being the home of Samson of the Book of Judges… 

Wishing you every success in your activities, yours 
fraternally,

Sol Etzioni 
Secretary, International Communes Desk

Kibbutz Tzora, DN Shimshon, Israel 99803
www.communa.org.il

Departure or Escape?

corporate america—stores

with familiar names and logos—

eases out of town along

the main drag—call it,

The Drag-on, whose tail

stretches all the way across

the world—a permanent parade

that catches up with you

whenever you find yourself

relaxing or hungry or lonely

and so you stop for oiling

and wiping away the smile

before continuing on out

ashamed and hungry and lonely

Andrew  Hoy
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Obituary

Joan Elizabeth Tallo (née Thompson)
19th September 1922 – 6th June 2004

John Tallo, Camphill Schools, Aberdeen

On the evening of the 6th June, 
2004, Joan Tallo slipped peace-

fully over the threshold. She was in 
Aberdeen Royal Infirmary having 
been admitted with a stomach ul-
cer just a couple of days before. She 
was 81 years old.

Born on the 19th of September, 
1922, in Johannesburg, South Af-
rica, Joan was the younger of two 
sisters. Pamela, two years her elder, 
was never really close, although 
they remained in periodic con-
tact right until Joan’s death. Joan’s 
father, Arthur Clement Thompson, 
was born in England but brought 
up in South Africa. He studied law 
at Cambridge, where he also met 
his future wife, Phyllis Truman. He 
qualified as a barrister, becoming 
Attorney General for the British 
Protectorate areas of Southern Af-
rica (now Botswana, Lesotho and 
Swaziland). For this work, he was 
made a QC and awarded the title 
of Knight of the British Empire. Joan 
and Pam grew up as fairly privileged 
among the elite of South Africa. She attended Kingsmead 
School for Girls, a school modelled after the English 
public schools (private schools primarily intended for 
children of the upper classes) founded by her grandfather 
in Johannesburg. By this time, her aunt Doris had be-
come headmistress, something which Joan always found 
difficult, being the granddaughter of the founder and the 
niece of the headmistress! She had a carefree childhood 
and youth, looked after by a nanny and protected from 
much of the hardship around her at the time. At the 
same time, her family held quite liberal views regard-
ing Apartheid; this was to follow Joan all her years. She 
went to parties, went riding and played sports such as 
lacrosse and tennis. By all accounts she was a popular 
girl, well aware of her beauty and with many friends of 
both sexes. She learnt early to get what she wanted from 
her father, always maintaining a certain coolness and 
distance from her mother. She spoke many times in later 
life how she wished that she had had better contact with 
her mother. After her matriculation, Joan quickly decided 
to follow in her father’s footsteps and decided to study 
law at the University of Cape Town. At that time, it was 
not the career choice for women; only once before in 
South African history had a woman qualified as a bar-
rister. In the fifty or so years since then, women were 
encouraged to take their place primarily as a wife and 
mother. After her much publicised graduation in 1946, 
Joan found the male dominance overwhelming, and she 
stopped practising shortly after 1950. Although admitted 
to the Bar of the South African High Court, she was only 

offered divorce cases! She felt for the 
rest of her life that she had become 
a victim of male prejudice!

In 1943, on her 21st birthday, she 
met her future husband Gabor Tallo. 
A mutual friend arranged a blind 
date, thinking that they would be 
good for each other. How right he 
was! Gabor was everything that was 
foreign to Joan: he was a struggling 
artist and architect, penniless, and 
what was perhaps even harder for 
her family to accept, he was a Jew-
ish / Hungarian refugee! After living 
together for a year or so, they mar-
ried on the 24th January 1945. Their 
daughter, Michéle, was born at the 
end of October 1945. After a short 
break, Joan went back to university 
to complete her degree. On her 
graduation, the press in Cape Town 
made much of the young mother re-
ceiving her degree with her daughter 
on her arm! Her second child, John 
Peter, was born in January 1950. It 
was after this that she decided to 
stop practicing law.

She now turned her energies to various projects; growing 
flowers for the Cape Malay women to sell in the market 
in Cape Town; a chicken farm producing oven-ready 
birds for the best hotels and restaurants. From this time, 
her love of gardening developed to follow her all through 
her life. Between 1945 and 1958, Joan and Gabor built 
no less than three houses, often doing much of the work 
themselves. The last house, in the affluent Cape Town 
suburb of Constantia, they lived in for less than six 
years! While struggling with little money, they led a life 
which included much social interchange with friends. 
Life seemed, during the 1950s, to be full of promise. 
On the other hand, their marriage was always a stormy 
one, rows often resulting in Gabor walking out for a day 
or two. But they always made up in the end, remaining 
together right up to Gabor’s death in 1978.

Gabor had met anthroposophy in the early 1930s, 
studying sculpture and architecture in Dornach, Swit-
zerland. So it was through him that Joan first came into 
contact with the work of Rudolf Steiner. For Joan, it was 
especially the lectures on World Economy and social 
structure that caught her attention. All through her 
life, she returned to these questions time and again! 
The contact with Camphill came about in the mid 50s 
when Dr Karl König was invited to South Africa to visit 
the small newly started curative school at Dawn Farm, 
Hermanus in the Cape. Gabor had designed their first 
house, Roberts House, and Dr. König asked if he would 
not be willing to move to Camphill in Aberdeen, Scot-
land to help with the design of a new Hall for the grow-
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ing Camphill Movement. In October 
1958, after selling up their home and 
most of their possessions, the family 
set sail for Europe and Camphill. 
For Joan, this was a major step, as 
she had hardly been out of South 
Africa, and certainly not to Europe. 
It was on a damp and dreary day in 
November that the family arrived in 
Aberdeen to be met at the railway 
station by Thomas Weihs. Gabor 
quickly became involved in design 
and building work, while Joan joined 
the Seminar for Curative Education 
as well as working in the weavery in 
Cairnlee. The family lived at that time 
in just two rooms in the old Cairnlee 
Cottage. During those first months in 
Cairnlee, Joan and the children expe-
rienced a snowy Scottish winter for 
the first time!

In 1960, Dr König asked Joan to 
take on legal and financial advisory 
work for the young Camphill Village 
Trust, so the family moved to 122 
Harley Street in the centre of London, where the CVT 
had its registered office at the time. She was soon joined 
by Anne Harris, with whom she had a close working 
relationship and friendship for much of her active life 
in Camphill. 

By 1964 it became clear that a larger property would 
be needed not far from London, and Delrow House 
21 miles north of London was purchased. Until 1969, 
this was to be the Tallo family’s home. After these five 
pioneer years in Delrow, Joan and Gabor moved to 
Botton Village, where they lived 
for another seven years. In many 
ways, these were happy years, with 
Joan running a house, while Gabor 
established the Camphill Architects 
office in what had been a garage. 
With Gabor’s worsening health in 
1976, it became a necessity to move 
to a milder climate, so The Grange 
became home for Joan and Gabor 
until Gabor’s death in the early hours 
of Boxing Day, 1978.

Although the years had in many 
ways been stormy ones for Joan and 
Gabor, their love for each other had 
kept them together. Now, with Ga-
bor’s passing over the threshold after 
many years of ill health, Joan found 
that for the first time she could go 
where she liked. This was not easy for 
her; she soon moved back to Delrow, 
taking on a house and continuing 
with her work for the CVT and other 
companies within Camphill. As the 
years passed, she relinquished being 

a house parent and started the long 
process of entering retirement. She 
moved several times within Delrow, 
each time living on her own accom-
panied by a co-worker or two. It was 
only after her stroke in 1997 whilst 
on holiday in Tunisia that she was 
finally forced to give up all her work 
for the CVT. 

The last seven years of her life 
were increasingly difficult, as she 
fought against increasing depend-
ence on others for her daily needs. 
The stroke left her unable to read; 
this was probably the one disability 
that bothered her most. The last five 
years Joan lived in Simeon Houses 
on Cairnlee Estate in Aberdeen.

Shortly after her stroke, Joan 
spent some time in St. Devenicks 
on Murtle Estate at the same time 
as Sigrid Hansmann. They became 
close friends, supporting each other 
through ups and downs until Sigrid’s 

passing over the threshold just three 
weeks before Joan.

From early in the 1950s when she met the work of 
Rudolf Steiner right up to her death, Joan lived for 
anthroposophy. She was widely read, and as in other 
aspects of her life, she interpreted things for herself and 
was not always tolerant of others, especially when they 
did not speak from own experience. This often led to 
difficult situations, something which bothered her all 
her life. In later years this became a little easier for her, 
but always played into her relationships with others. 

She had many friends, but always 
felt lonely. 

Joan was proud of her family, 
especially her six grandchildren 
and three great-grandchildren! 
She had high expectations for both 
her children, trying to support and 
help them always, even when this 
was not appreciated by them. At 
the same time she could be play-
ful and open, and the family have 
many fond memories of many joyful 
family occasions.

Whether ruefully or joyfully, Joan 
will be missed by the very many 
people she came into contact with 
during her life. Even those who bat-
tled most with her will miss her! At 
the time of passing, she was ready 
and waiting with something akin to 
eagerness for the event.

Joan’s funeral was on the 11th June 
in St. Martin’s Hall, Cairnlee. Many 
people were able to attend, some 
travelling from far and wide. 

Notice of death
James (Jimmy) Anforth died peacefully on the morning of 21st August in his sleep at Lusmore house in Botton Village. 
Jimmy, who was born on 26th August 1946, came to Botton in 1972.

At the age of 21

Joan and Gabor on their wedding day
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On light and shadow 
Recent developments, problems and solutions in Brachenreuthe

Bruno Wegmüller

Writing history is ever a precarious undertaking. Despite 
honest intentions one runs the risk of being dishon-
est; indeed, he who undertakes such an accounting 
declares beforehand that he will place some things in 
the light and other things in shadow. GOETHE 

The story which is told here runs the risk of being dis-
honest since which of us likes bringing the shadows 

into the foreground. Why is it always so easy to find fault 
with others, and even to make others responsible for our 
own failures? Is it part of human nature, is it vanity, or 
do we distance ourselves from the unpleasant aspects 
or our own personality? Do we unconsciously project 
things onto other people, or do we lack a faculty for self-
critical reflection? Are we driven by fears which prevent 
us from seeing the shadow in our own eyes?

Seeing the shadow as a chance for change
Whatever the reasons for this behaviour it is a fact that 
these weaknesses offer each of us a chance to change, 
to turn towards the light. And this is particularly true for 
organisations or communities such as ours. If we are 
able to avoid equating the critical comment of a parent 
regarding his son‘s dirty trousers with a personal insult, 
then we create the trust necessary for dialogue. This dia-
logue alone provides the possibility for all concerned to 
bring about change. Insults and hurt feelings don’t gen-
erally solve problems, they lead, rather, to a narrowing 
of thoughts, feelings and actions. Thus, the willingness 
to accept feedback is also a maxim for institutions and 
can be practised in training courses, in staff teamwork 
or in the many meetings which take place. This doesn’t 
mean, of course, that one should accept every critical 
utterance without contradicting. This would convert the 
feedback into its opposite. After all we are not here to 
become what others want us to be. It is simply about 
seeing the perceptions of others as an opportunity to shed 
light on one’s own blind spots. What the individual or 
the organisation makes of it is alone a matter of personal 
responsibility. And, by the way, hardly anyone is born 
with this talent.

What I like about you and ... what bothers me
Meanwhile it is standard practice in Brachenreuthe to 
ask the parents from time to time what they appreciate 

about our work, but also what bothers them. Such a 
‘survey’, done in 2001, led to an analysis of strengths 
and weaknesses, and out of this concrete changes were 
proposed and also put into practice. Mr. Hauburger, the 
parents’ representative in Brachenreuthe, describes this 
process within the for the parents very important frame-
work of the school holidays and the attendant question 
of childrens’ staying on. Since 2003 parents may bring 
their children back two weeks earlier.

Then, last year we directed our attention to communi-
cation and information processes and asked ourselves 
‘Where is it working, and where not?’ The challenge is to 
continue this process of change with awareness and not 
to let it fizzle out.

We have learnt that it is worthwhile to deal with failures, 
mistakes and the shadows, without losing self-confidence. 
We gratefully acknowledge praise and take pleasure in it 
without holding our heads unduly high as a result of it. 

Self administration pure—our new Forum 
Brachenreuthe
In connection with the development begun in 1998 and 
completed last year with the aid of external counselling we 
sought a solid legal base and working models for our own 
internal administration. In these years many important 
decision-making processes were co-ordinated by the six 
elected members of the ‘Leitungskreis’ (co-ordination 
group ). With the motto ‘Awareness obliges’ the co-or-
dination group performed its task as well as it could, but 
suffered under the increasing burden. We lacked an or-
gan for perceiving and deciding, i.e. a structure in which 
an awareness could be created for how legally binding 
and effective decision-making processes with regard to 
institutional matters function and are put in place. For 
over three quarters of a year a ‘concept group’ worked 
intensively and presented their results at the beginning of 
November 2003. The new organ is called Forum, meets 
every four weeks and consists of 25 members.

The trend towards taking on older children 
continues—extended higher grade
The number of applications for 13-16 year old pupils 
has further risen: from 48% the year before last to 54% 
at present. Also the number of applications for pupils 
with severe behavioural problems is on the rise due to 

View of Lake Constance

News from the Movement…and beyond
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socio-political changes and a paradigm shift regarding 
the placing of pupils in full-time boarding schools. These 
pupils require curative educational-cum-psychiatric care 
with specially tailored therapeutic concepts, an adequate 
‘withdrawing room’, and a higher staff/pupil ratio.

We responded to this need in the school with the 
creation of an extended higher grade, taught by Elmar 
Schmidt, although we have yet to continue the process 
with, for instance, a special house for teenagers.

But the trend towards taking on older children should 
not mislead us into ignoring the rhythms and require-
ments of the younger children; such a course runs the 
risk of changing us from a school community into a 
community for adults, as has happened to a number of 
neighbouring institutions.

Special needs project
Much light, but also much shadow has fallen on the 
‘special needs’ project. Quite some effort, with the 
participation of many people and against manifold op-
position, accompanied the creation of a small group of 
three adolescents with special needs and challenging 
behaviour in Erigena House. The offer of individual 
care is bearing its first successful fruit, but also painful 
lessons. Despite intensive efforts and the deployment 
of every possible human resource, as well as calling in 
supervision from outside—from the Lucas Clinic (The 
Liebenau Trust)—we weren’t able to continue helping 
one particular child, so that, to the disappointment of all 
participants, it came to a parting of the ways.

The financing of the special needs group is still not 
secure. At the moment three trained co-workers and a 
volunteer care for three adolescents round the clock.

How do I acquire new skills?—Further training
New tasks generally require new skills. So it is no wonder 
that the costs of further training and schooling of co-
workers have risen continuously in the last few years. It is 
particularly pleasing when an ‘old hand’ sets out to learn 
something new. Karin Mühlich-Schreiber, for example, 
spent almost two years in Bad Boll and Freiburg in order 
to become a qualified Curative Educationalist, while at 
the moment Petra Kreuzer, Heike Pepper and Martina 
Stiehle—all long-time co-workers—are busy, alongside 
their daily work, training to become state recognised 
Curative Educationalists.

In the area of staff counselling and supervision Stella 
Wegmüller successfully completed her three-year work-
integrated course to become a supervisor last autumn.

In administration, Ms Biller is presently doing a course 
to enable her to train apprentices for office work.

In addition to the above we have held numerous shorter 
courses and training schemes, including, for example, a 
workshop for house parents and a retreat for teachers. 
During the latter two this year, and independently of each 

other, we concerned ourselves with the opportunities we 
offer teenagers, with how our decision-making proce-
dures work, and how we deal with and prevent conflict. 
Thus we understand Brachenreuthe more and more as 
a learning organisation. Further training enhances the 
quality of our daily work with the children and, not least, 
leads to a higher level of contentment among staff.

From volunteering to doing the 1st year training
Many young people describe the work and life in our 
school as intense, interesting and varied. One hears 
again and again that this experience with the children 
has helped to answer the often difficult question of what 
to do in the future. The work is found to be attractive, 
and it simply makes sense to make a personal commit-
ment to the children.

The rising number of volunteers and conscientious 
objectors—those who don’t wish to do the obligatory 
military service—caused us to introduce a Course for 
Volunteers three years ago, which offers a wide range 
of subjects. It takes place once a week and is attended 
on average by about 20 participants. This year, of the 
15 volunteers 10 have decided to take up the training 
course to become curative educators.

Co-operation
This year Brachenreuthe has co-operated with many 
other schools, training centres, and institutions and clin-
ics. From over 16 Waldorf Schools at home and abroad 
students come to do a 2/3 week practical with us. In their 
reports they describe over and over again how especially 
the encounter with our children leaves a deep emotional 
impression and questions. One schoolgirl writes:
At first they look like perfectly ‘normal’ children to 
me. But then I notice their openness and their unspoilt 
nature—and their trustfulness. This trustfulness shat-
ters the space which I had built around me so that 
everybody and everything did not come too close. 
The children come close to me.

Other schools that co-operated with us in this year were 
Salem College, the Secondary and the Grammar School 
in Überlingen, the Secondary School in Pfullendorf, the 
local kindergartens, the Jörg Zürn Vocational School in 
Überlingen, the Polytechnical University in Stuttgart, the 
Training Colleges in Kassel and Bad Boll, the Teacher 
Training College for Nurseries in Stuttgart and our ‘fos-
ter’ school in Tbilissi, the Michael School, as well as the 
Rainbow Association in Georgia. Initial contact has been 
made with a UNESCO school in Ufa, Bashkortostan. The 
list could be continued.

Decreasing number of day pupils
For some time we have been concerned about the 
decreasing number of day pupils, children who come 
from the surrounding areas to attend our integrational 

View to the east from Brachenreuthe
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kindergarten or our school during the day. The fact that 
we have school on Saturday mornings plays a not incon-
siderable role because it is unattractive to parents who 
would otherwise send their children to us. The work 
group ‘Weekly structure’ is working on the problem and 
will try to find a solution which will cover both the needs 
of the boarders and of the day pupils.

Questions on the future of the farm
Due to the quitting of our farmer, Michael Schlaak, 
planned for the end of 2004, we are faced with the 
question of how we will exercise our responsibility for 
the land, as expressed in our Guiding Principles, in the 
future. For this too we have formed a work group—Chris-
toph Boes, Jörg Jacobi, Simon Pepper, Gudrun Schlaak, 
Bernhard Schmalenbach, and an external advisor—which 
is working intensively on this question. Here change 
will definitely occur and so it remains to be hoped that 
farming in Brachenreuthe, in whatever form it may be, 
not only continues but will also be further developed 
through the input of constructive new ideas.

Is the gateway to the East now open?
In last year’s annual report we wrote extensively about 
the plane crash of 1st July 2002, about the mourning and 
the pain of the victims’ relatives, about the emotional 
involvement of the helpers, about the commemorative 
services and about the many encounters between people 
from very differing cultures. The past few months have 
brought further meetings and visits, both at official com-
memorations and during the private visits of relatives 
here in Überlingen or return visits in Ufa.

Because of their symbolic significance two encounters, 
in my eyes, carry something forward into the future. In 
the first, at the beginning of May, the relatives planted a 
birch or a rowan tree which they had brought from Ufa 
for each one of their dead kin. In the second, 48 par-
ticipants of a UNESCO cultural trip from Bashkortostan 
came to visit us at the beginning of March. Despite the 
language barrier the 20 students from Ufa, accompanied 
by teachers, heads and artists, connected warmly with 
our schoolchildren in Karl König House. Some students 
were so impressed by this encounter that they asked if 
they could come back to do a practical.

In order to facilitate such encounters a lot of spadework 
is necessary, both within and without. On a practical 
level: for non-EU nationals there is hardly any possibil-
ity of entering through the gateway to the west for an 
extended period of time. Up to now, due to immigration 
laws, stays of several months’ duration in Brachenreuthe 
have not been possible for young people from Ufa.

When one has seen with what openness and cordiality 
these students encountered our children, one can only hope 
that such meetings will not be hindered by technical, legal 
considerations. Perhaps the words of Karl König, who spent 
the last two years of his life in Brachenreuthe and died here 
in 1966, best express the dimensions of this encounter:
Only the help of person to person—the meeting of Self 
with Self—the recognition of the other’s individual-
ity, without enquiring of his creed, his philosophy or 
his political affiliation, but simply two human beings 
looking into each other’s eyes, makes for that curative 
education which meets the threat to the innermost 
being with healing.

10 Years of the Michael School in Tbilissi, Georgia
Janette Gülker-Neuhaus

10 years ago the Michael School was born, starting 
with five children who had never been able to 

attend a school, in the derelict annexe of a former school. 
Completely without means, with no water, electricity or 
heating, these children set out with a couple of teachers 
to learn for their lives.

Fathers, mothers and grandmothers waited in the 
draughty corridor. With a lot of enthusiasm and great 
personal commitment the little school made its way into 

Landscape in Bashkortostan

Romeo and Juliet
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Whitsun Gathering 2004
hosted by Camphill Soltane and Camphill Special Schools, Beaver Run; co-sponsored by the Camphill Association of 

North America and the Southeast Pennsylvania Branch of the Anthroposophical Society, USA

Guy Alma, Gregg Davis, Annegret Youmans, Christopher Kidman, David Schwartz

the hearts and minds of the people, the officials and the 
foreign supporters.

Through the years the school’s joyful celebrations and 
wonderful plays delighted a steadily increasing number 
of people. Today about 80 children attend this school; 
and not only they, but also their parents love coming to 
this heart-warming place to work and learn together.

For the 10th anniversary they had all done their very 
best: there was an exhibition to admire, a play—Romeo 
and Juliet—and wonderful folk songs and dances to en-
joy. The celebration was framed by a symbolic eurythmy 
presentation of two five-pointed stars representing the 
first 10 years, and a concert on instruments they had 
made in the seminars held by Simon Pepper. To round it 
off, parents and teachers prepared a delicious Georgian 
buffet.

Together with Uwe Schramm, the German ambassador 
to Tbilissi, Marina Schostak, broke the ground for the 
foundation of the new school house, which will soon 
be built. The Michael School is bursting at the seams at 
the moment. This action, indeed, expressed the motto 
for the next 10 years.

Real joy and pride shone from the faces of the chil-
dren, the teachers and the parents as, on this festive day, 

Bruno Wegmüller and Simon Pepper took their places 
as special guests.

The growing friendship with Brachenreuthe contributes 
much to the development of the Michael School. Also 
the greetings and gifts from the Friends of Camphill and 
from Ursula Sackmann-Wittig to the parents moved 
everyone.

The history of the Michael School shows how even 
under the most difficult conditions something new can 
evolve when people work together.

All the best, dear Michael School!

From the letter of invitation 

This gathering is inspired by the mystery of Whitsun, 
the archetypal festival of our time. We wish to be 

together with others who are moved by the great chal-
lenge of individual spiritual inspiration and community 
building, in a time of tremendous social fragmentation 
that mirrors the fragmentation in our own souls. At the 
re-founding of the Anthroposophical Society at the 
Christmas Foundation meeting, 1923–24, Rudolf Steiner 
initiated a deed of personal sacrifice and a way of con-
scious collaboration with spiritual beings. In the face 
of tremendous opposition, over 800 people gathered in 
winter’s cold, in inadequate spaces, to be together and 
to recognize, nurture and celebrate positive spiritual im-
pulses out of anthroposophy. Rudolf Steiner’s work out 
of the spirit, within a very real social context, enabled 
the impulse of the original Whitsun festival to arise in 
the Christmas Foundation meeting.

Today, many forces, including our own hearts and 
minds, conspire to keep us apart and prevent us from 
truly meeting. This gathering is meant to be a festival 
and not a conference in the traditional sense. We an-
ticipate and intend an inclusive gathering where many 
people from diverse backgrounds can come together to 
create a soul, spiritual and social space in the mood of 
Whitsun. We intend to meet the challenges of practical 
organization, accommodations and catering for many 
friends in this spirit. 

…We intend this gathering to be as inclusive as pos-
sible of the members of the Camphill communities of 
N. America,… members of the SE Pennsylvania Branch 
of the Anthroposophical Society, the Youth Section of 
North America, the collegium of the School for Spiritual 

Science in North America, friends in the Medical Section 
and the Social Science Section, friends overseas who will 
join us to guide workshops and project activities and 
other friends not formally part of the anthroposophical 
movement who are inspired by the spirit of our time. 

…Please join us in celebrating the Whitsun Festival as 
a contemporary opportunity to experience and ignite our 
common purpose of bringing healing impulses into the 
social distress of this century. 

Troels Ussing
On my tour of the east coast of the U.S., I had the fortune 
to spend some time at Camphill Soltane.

As a visitor at Soltane one could experience something 
very special approaching. People all over the place 
were busy working hard to prepare something—some-
thing coming with joy and expectation—the Whitsun 
Festival.

At the opening evening I was struck by the colourful 
mixture of people of all ages—companions, villagers, 
co-workers and many other guests. A warm welcome 
followed by a powerful gospel choir promised good 
days ahead. Normally a gathering or conference has its 
focus point in one or more important lectures. However, 
here was no lecture on the program—what would be 
the uniting element?

A variety of activity was offered—art groups, projects, 
workshops, conversation groups: and in the evenings 
eurythmy/performance, singing and dancing. I did 
drawing of the planetary seals in the morning. As the 
first activity of the day it was wonderful to do this 
quiet and concentrated work—meditative drawing 
as our teacher Manfred Maier said. While drawing, 

10th anniversary of the Michaelschule
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sounds from spatial dynamics reached our ears from be-
low—the whole place was active. The workshop on the 
threefold social order kept us engaged and demanded 
our full awareness. Gary Lamb opened up to relevant 
and burning issues of our time. My own conversation 
group on spiritual schooling had a group of around 
20 people. To me it was a very positive experience to 
realize how quickly a mood came about which allowed 
us to enter the theme in an open and free way. Is this 
maybe a Camphill faculty?

It seemed throughout the days that all the activities 
were building up a wholeness, so one could feel an 
invisible focus point reaching out to everyone.

Whitsunday with bright sunlight, deep blue sky and 
a gentle wind blowing greeted us all in the morning. 
And what could be more uplifting this day than coming 
to the Festival of Offering and also knowing that the 
service was going on in other centres too. Afterwards a 
walk for all of us, to visit the results of the efforts of the 
projects—including a big labyrinth, specially created 
places in the forest and the nicely painted walls of a 
tunnel. A truly festive lunch, surrounded by flags and 
flowers brought us to the end of some rich days.

What were my new experiences? The effect of good 
organized work—disciplined and light-hearted at the 
same time? Certainly, but first of all the colourful com-
munity—a getting together of so many different people 
and yet a unity. I wonder if this is the touch of the Whit-
sun Spirit?

Thank you!
Troels is General Secretary 

of the Anthroposophical Society in Denmark.

Thalia Dafermos

The Whitsun Festival in Soltane which took place at the 
end of May was a unique experience for me! I think 
we learned an awful lot from both the work activities 
and being hospitable to the guests. The weather really 
cooperated, which was good luck because there were a 
lot of outdoor activities. Our Soltane tunnel was painted 
beautifully.

There were intriguing conversations going on and the 
workshops on three-folding were interesting, and people 
found the whole weekend to be a great experience. We 
greatly enjoyed evening events such as eurythmy, con-
certs and dancing. 

The celebration on Sunday when everybody shared 
their work was wonderful, and we concluded it with 
a potluck lunch with over 300 people, made by Tom, 
Gry, Robbie, Natalie and others. This was very success-
ful also socially as everyone said their proper farewell 
as they slowly prepared to head home. Everyone said 
what a wonderful experience they had and how they 
would love that to happen again. And yes it would be 
great if it happens at another Camphill place next year 
or another year!

Beaver Run and Soltane both did a great job hosting it 
and many thanks to the shuttle drivers who transported 
us. So everybody went back home with lots to take 
with them. It was great! I hope this happens again next 
year. 

Thalia is a companion 
from Greece who came to Soltane in 1994.

Birthday List 2004
Camphill Correspondence on behalf of many 

friends of the world-wide Camphill Movement, 
extends a collective greeting congratulating all 

past and present Birthday Celebrities in 
the year 2004

Becoming 90
Heather Cais,  Newton Dee 12 May
Gretlind Reinardy Newton Dee 15 Jan

Becoming 85
Margarethe McDonald Bain, Thornbury  8 Febr.
Phylis Jacobson Vidarsen 24 March
Erika Opitz Vidarsen 28 March
Morwenna Bucknall Milton Keynes 27 July

Becoming 80
Gisela Schlegel Simeon 16 Jan.
Elisabeth Patrzich Simeon 30 Jan.
Robin Martin Simeon 27 Febr.
Gunda Müller-Bay Basel 7 June
Mary Birkett Hermanus 3 Dec.
Geoffrey Bell Simeon 22 Dec.

Becoming 75
Alan Henderson Botton 12 Jan
Dorette Schwabe     Sheiling, Ringwood  21 April
Rita Weidmann Kings Langley 24 May
Muriel Engel Newton Dee 2 July
Kitty Henderson Botton 3 Nov.
Gabriele von Jeetze Rengoldshausen 11 Dec.
Christine von Jeetze Thornbury Park 11 Dec.
Cordula Böhm Lehenhof 12 Dec.
Margrit Metraux Copake 21 Dec.

Becoming 70
Gerry Thomas           nr. Camphill Devon 24 May
Heidi Feucht Dunshane 5 June
Elisabeth Schäfer Föhrenbühl 17 June
Brigitte Greuter Switzerland 24 June
Wulf Levin Lehenhof 12 July
Christoph Rascher Lehenhof 8 Aug.
Thammo von Freeden  Grange Oaklands 3 Sept.
Gerd Valentien nr. Lehenhof 22 Oct.
Sulveigh Whittle Botton 31 Oct.

NB Advance apologies to anybody who was not 
mentioned here, the list is not yet quite complete.

Christof Andreas Lindenberg

Congratulations Manfred!

Manfred Seyfert-Landgraf of Clanabogan Commu-
nity, Northern Ireland, was 80 on July 14th. 
All of us at Camphill Correspondence would like to 
send you our warmest and best wishes, Manfred, 
in appreciation of your many cultural contributions 
over the years, and your always warm and positive 
dealings.         Peter, for the editors



Mourne Grange Village School
We are seeking class teachers for Classes 1 and 
4/5 to start in September 2004. Enthusiastic chil-
dren, small classes, experienced colleagues. Class 1 
would suit first time class teacher. Beautiful scenery. 
Warm Community. Live out with salary or in the 
community on a needs basis.
Contact: Jon Godber, Mourne Grange, 
Kilkeel, Co Down, N. Ireland. BT34 4EX, Tel: 
02841760114 
email: info@mournegrange.org

Sheiling School Thornbury
We are urgently seeking people who can live in and 
learn to take responsibility for small households 
in our community, possibly beginning as the main 
support to the present houseparent/s.  Applicants 
should ideally be between the ages of 25–35 and 
with some previous experience of Camphill and/or 
curative education. We would like to hear from 
anyone interested in this opportunity to participate 
in developing the life of our community in a time 
of transition.

We are also looking for live-in co-workers with 
experience who are interested in the teaching 
realm.

Please phone the office (01454 412194) to 
leave your name and contact details, or write to 
Mrs. S. Woodward, Sheiling School, Thornbury 
Park, Thornbury, Bristol BS35 1HW. mail@sheilin
gschool.org.uk

Self-Catering Holiday Apartments
Old Tuscan organic olive oil farm peacefully situated on 
a hilltop with stunning views and all amenities close by, 
offers comfortable accommodation, spectacular walks and 
excellent local Tuscan and international food. Arcobaleno 
is perched on a neighbouring hill to Cortona, a famous old 
Etruscan town steeped in Italian history and well positioned 
to offer day excursions by car to many places of interest; 
for example, within ca. one hour you can reach: Florence, 
Siena, Perugia, Assisi, Arezzo and within about two hours: 
Rome & Pisa. Additionally, the famous wine growing areas 
of Chianti, Montepulciano and Montalcino are all within an 
hours’ drive of Arcobaleno. 
For further details, you can access our homepage in the in-
ternet:
www.arcobaleno-toscana.com or email or call me personally at 
following: Lucas Weihs, San Pietro a Cegliolo CS 59, 
1-52044 Cortona AR Tuscany, Italy  
email: arcobaleno@technet.it tel: + 39 0575 612777

Park Attwood Clinic

Anthroposophical Medical Treatment 
for the Individual

Experience medical treatment in the context of a 
healing, social environment and in the beautiful 
Worcester countryside.
Orthodox and anthroposophical medicine are 

combined to provide the best residential and out-
patient treatment for a wide range of conditions.
Art, sculpture, eurythmy and massage are integral 

to residential treatment and available as out-patient 
therapies.
Individual financial discussions and funding advice 

are offered.

Park Attwood Clinic
Trimpley, Bewdley, Worcs DY12 1RE
Tel: 01299 861444  Fax: 01299 861375

email: info@parkattwood.org
Internet: www.parkattwood.org

Self Catering Holiday House
The White House Killin

Close to the famous Falls of Dochart 
and the Ben Lawers National Nature 
Reserve, The White House is in an 
ideal location to explore the natural 
beauty of Highland Perthshire, 
Scotland.

Situated in a secluded setting near 
the shores of Loch Tay, this area 
offers outstanding opportunities for 
touring, walking, cycling, bird 
watching and canoeing. Comprises 
5 bedrooms with accommodation 
for up to 12 persons sharing. 

tel:  01764 662416 
for a brochure and availability

Botton Village
is looking for a Woodworker
We are looking for a mature person (25+ years), 
preferably with some skill in working with machin-
ery, to live in the community and join our wood 
workshop team. You will need a flair for organising 
people and be able to work as part of a team. A 

Thornage Hall 
Camphill Communities East Anglia
Thornage Hall is a small village community in the 
heart of the Norfolk countryside, providing a variety 
of different work and cultural activities. Our bio-
dynamic farm and garden are supplemented by a 
bakery and weavery, together with a busy program 
of social evenings.

We are currently about to embark upon major 
Development Plans and are looking for people to 
join the community as of autumn to help us put 
these plans into effect. We would like to hear from 
anyone (family, couple or single person) who would 
be interested in joining us at this exciting time in 
our development.
For further information, please write to; 

The Admissions Group.C.C.E.A.
Thornage Hall, Thornage, 
Holt. Norfolk NR25 7QH

Garvald West Linton
is situated 20 miles south of Edinburgh. It provides 
residential and day services for adults with a learn-
ing disability. The work is based on the principles of 
Rudolf Steiner. We are currently seeking Workshop 
Leaders for the following workshops:

Bakery Workshop Leader
Weavery Workshop Leader
Wholefoodcook/workshop Leader

The salary is £15,460(live out) Living in the com-
munity may also be a possibility, in which case 
different terms and conditions apply. Starting dates 
negotiable. For further details please contact:

The Manager, Garvald West Linton
Borders, EH46 7HJ
Tel: 01968 682211, Fax: 01968 682611
Email: info@ggarvaldwest.fsnet.co.uk
Web: www.garvald-wl.org.uk

range of wooden toys and garden furniture is made 
in this busy and versatile workshop.

For more details please contact:
Jane Balls,
Botton Village,
Danby, Whitby,
North Yorks YO21 2NJ 
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