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The Ferry—30 years of Camphill Correspondence

Yes, it is true, it is 30 years since our first issue ap-
peared in January 1975. For those of us who were 

there, what a short time it seems; for those who are 
younger, a bygone age! Intended as a monthly news-
paper, the first issues were on blue paper, then cream; 
different sizes were tried; for some years regularity was 
a problem; pictures came later, and colour issues only 
recently. But it is noteworthy, looking back over the early 
issues, how consistent has been the standard of the con-
tents—from thoughtful contributions about social affairs, 
science, art, and spirituality, to news from all over the 
Movement as it spread to many corners of the world, 
to festivals, poetry, humour and, at the heart of it all, 
stories about people, including the obituaries of those 
who have crossed the threshold of death. 

In the first issue, Anke Weihs, the outgoing editor of 
our predecessor The Cresset, gave her blessing to the 
new project:

Bon Voyage
I would indeed love to edge my way into the crowd 
gathered on the shore and give my own push to the 
little boat lying there, waiting to set out to sea.
Twenty years ago, another little boat set out to sea. It 

called itself The Cresset. 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. That is the 
definition of the word.
At Christmas two years ago, The Cresset came home, 

having completed its final voyage round the world of 
the Camphill Movement. Like a boat no longer in use, 
its framework has fallen apart—the iron container has 
rusted away into the sand.
But the burning coals still glow in a little heap on 

the shore, fanned by the wind that goes before a new 
day. A new little vessel lies waiting to carry the sparks 
across the seas of the Camphill community.
May the words that will be written and read in the 

new publication glow and kindle anew the fiery traces 
of the warmth that binds us all.

Where is this ‘new little vessel’ now, thirty years later, 
as we begin to negotiate a new millennium? Strangely, 
after all these years, it still feels like a new, untried vessel, 
waiting to put out to sea. Each issue is an adventure, a 
risk, a leap into the unknown in which there are only 
two certainties: the deep swell of the life of the Move-
ment, which buoys up the insubstantial vessel; and the 
guiding stars of the Camphill Movement by which we 
navigate—interest in each other, co-operative ways of 
working, and the daily attempt to trust in the ever-present 
help of spiritual beings.

The being of Camphill Correspondence is a demand-
ing one but an infinitely rewarding one. With almost 

every issue, one is called to go an extra mile; it is never 
convenient. And then, with nearly every issue, there 
is a miracle: articles are sent from different quarters of 
the planet which perfectly complement each other; an 
inspiring quotation for the cover jumps out of a book; 
letters, pictures and poems arrive. Sometimes I think the 
angels plan the issues…but they can only do so if we, 
who are their hands, are effective and untiring.

And I wonder if perhaps Anke’s ‘little vessel’ was not 
so much a craft setting out on a long voyage of discovery 
as a boat that sets out constantly and returns constantly, 
always starting anew; in other words, a ferry. Crossing 
from here to there, making a link between all the centres 
and the circumference, between you and I, between the 
everyday working world and the dreaming world of the 
night—between Keats’ ‘vale of soul-making’ and König’s 
‘land of truth and light’. Hidden amongst its cargo, those 
sparks of spiritual inspiration and the ‘fiery traces’ of 
human moral substance.

No accident then, that an important element of our 
journal is the obituaries (from the Latin obitus, ‘a going 
to meet, an encounter’)—the stories of those who have 
crossed over and whose lives can appear as a kind of 
message for us, an inspiration, a blessing or a warning.

We are happy in this special issue to include pictures 
of people: a very few of the countless people who have 
been involved with Camphill, including some who have 
died during these 30 years. It is important to point out 
that we have chosen them purely on the quality of the 
photographs. Maria Mountain has also made an anthol-
ogy of some of the front cover quotations, and a few 
other pieces that stood out from past issues. 

And, for the record, here is a list of our editors, com-
piled by my own trawl through back issues. It does not 
include the many stalwart souls who have supported 

The Cresset
Michaelmas 1954–1973 Anke Weihs    1 moon node

Camphill Correspondence
1975–1983 Richard Poole
1983–1987 Hilary Kidman
  Christopher Kidman
1987–1995 Deborah Ravetz
1995–2005  Peter Howe

respective editors through crisis, deadlines, illness and 
much more:
Finally, with all of you, our readership and authorship, 
who make up this deep and buoyant swell that carries 
us onwards, we celebrate our great collaboration and 
are already looking forward to the next issue. 

We would also like to say a special thank you to our 
devoted and excellent printer, Joe Essex of Room for 
Design who has looked after us since the 1980s.

Peter Howe, on behalf of all the 
Camphill Correspondence team.
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Death in Community
Elke Williams, Camphill Village Duffcarrig, Gorey, Co. Wexford, Eire

Eugene Kilgannon 
16th December 1922 to 29th December 1999

Frances Hill, 29th October 1940 to 28th July 2004

Mary Gillick, 3rd Feb. 1930 to 22nd Nov. 2003 Billy Stockton, 3rd November 1923 to 3rd March 2003
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For a long time nobody died. Annie had died very sud-
denly in `93 but she was on a holiday, so somehow 

that did not really count. 
When Elisabeth died on the 22nd of October ̀ 99 it was 

as if she tried to show us all how to go. She used to have 
lunch in all the houses but that got a bit too strenuous, 
so she stayed in St. John’s House. A few weeks later even 
communal meals in her home were too much, so she 
ate in her room. All her daughters assembled for the first 
time in 30 years for her 87th birthday and the whole com-
munity stood outside her window to sing. She was not 
really talking any more at that stage but would still smile 
and wave rather regally. When she died the day after 
her birthday she was surrounded by her children, who 
immediately formed the heart of a choir for Elisabeth’s 
funeral. She was laid out in the meeting-room next to our 
hall and absolutely everyone went to see her or sit with 
her through the three days and nights. ’Can I touch her?’ 
asked my son as she looked so peacefully asleep.

Soon afterwards Eugene died. He had become very 
dependant after a stroke,—a blessing in disguise—as it 
changed him from a rather grumpy, peripheral person 
to quite a centre in the community. Everyone loved to 
care for Eugene. We had all known that he was unwell. 
At Christmas he was carried into the sitting room of St. 
John’s House, where he joined in from his bed on the 
sofa. When the pneumonia came back we took turns in 
sitting with him around the clock. Time for all of us to 
stop and think. It was utterly humbling to see that Eu-
gene left this earth with hardly more that the cardboard 
box full of things he had brought to Duffcarrig 18 years 
before. He did not like to collect. If you gave him an 
ashtray for his birthday, he would pass on the old one. 

We had a little break then but we were all the time 
aware that a gate had been opened and that even with-
out a nurse in the community things were taking their 
turn as they must.

On the 23rd of January 2003 Kevin died in St. Francis 
House. He had only joined Duffcarrig at the age of 59, 
when his elder siblings had become too infirm to look 
after him or to keep a check on his love for rambling. 

Kevin`s re-occurring pneumonia had caused one of his 
nephews to believe that he should be placed in a nursing 
home, even though we had a nurse in Duffcarrig at the 
time. However the nephew who was his guardian and 
his GP preferred him to stay in the community. In the 
twenty-four hours leading up to Kevin’s death the two 
nephews had stayed with him and had seen us all come 
and watch over Kevin or say our good-byes. For the first 
night he was laid out in his bedroom under a patchwork 
blanket and in a T-shirt with a beautiful velvety red rose 
in his folded marble-white hands. The family had left 
reconciled when he died. 

Billy died soon afterwards in St. John’s House in Eu-
gene’s old room. ‘You don’t have long if you move down 
there!’ Frances said. I was privileged to help our nurse 
to wash him and lay him out. An unforgettable honour, 
a sacrament.

The third one to go was Mary and it felt so right that 
those three friends should leave us so closely together 
and in such a similar way. The reality of a community 
beyond the threshold started to grow and we seemed to 
get ‘good’ at funerals.

Then Frances shocked us all. She took sick in the pub 
where she had gone for a concert and within two hours 
she had died. It is still hard to let her go.

On the 27th of October 2004 Stephanie died in very 
much the same fashion, but she had a weak heart and 
was such a tiny frail woman in the end, that just to see her 
about pushing her walking-frame was a wonder. At 11 
am she asked for a cigarette and sat outside to smoke it 
and at 1pm she died in her bed in St. Brigid’s House.

A good number of years ago in trying to prepare for the 
ageing of our community I had a guided tour through 
Simeon in Scotland. Having seen the rooms I asked in 
which way Simeon works as a community. After a mo-
ment’s thought Wolfgang my guide said: ‘When someone 
dies, it shows how much of a community we are.’ I begin 
to understand what he meant. 

Elke has been a housemother in Duffcarrig House for 
the past ten years and has recently moved with her 

family to the nearby village of Ballymoney, where they 
will start a new project in the coming year. 

The photographs were taken in about 1993 
by the brother of our farmer Onno, 
who is a professional photographer. 

Stephanie Condell 26th Dec. 1935 to 27th Oct. 2004

Elisabeth van der Stok, 21th Oct. 1912 to 22nd Oct. 1999
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Comenius, Zinzendorf, Owen and the task of Camphill in California
Elizabeth Howe, House of Ishi, Santa Cruz, California

The following is an indication of Camphill’s 
background in California. I offer my process here as 
a method of ‘listening’ to the tasks and karma in the 
ever-widening circles and differing cultures to which 

Camphill is called.

What was happening in California during the lives 
of the three men who are guiding personalities for 

us in Camphill?
Johann Amos Comenius 1592–1670
Count Ludwig Zinzendorf 1700–1760
Robert Owen  1771–1858

When Comenius was alive California was not yet part 
of the colonized western world. Spanish explorers were 
trying to find the Northwest Passage between the Atlan-
tic and Pacific Oceans and there had been landings by 
Joao Rodrigues Cabrillo in 1542 as they searched for 
good harbours on the route. Another Spanish expedition 
sailed up the coast in 1602 but there was no surveying 
of the resources or inhabitants and the Native Americans 
were not disturbed for another 167 years. There were 
50 tribes, 7 different root languages, and a great many 
independent villages with their own dialect. Travel and 
communication was difficult up and down the coastland 
because of the innumerable canyons and steep gulches: 
connections inland were impeded by the mountain 
ranges and desert. 

There was abundance; even today California is a global 
‘hotspot’ of biodiversity (except that yesterday’s biodi-
versity is in danger of becoming someone’s front lawn 
tomorrow!) For the most part they were hunter/gatherers. 
Those on the coast fished, those in the hills hunted deer 
and elk. Acorns were gathered from the live oak forests 
and ground into meal as a staple food. Life was not ar-
duous, the climate was warm all year round and there 
was little need for clothes in most localities.

In the Santa Cruz, Monterey Bay area the Ohlone na-
tives were a stone-age people; no metal, no agriculture, 
no pottery, no woven cloth. A land of inexpressible fer-
tility supported one of the densest populations in all of 
North America at that time. And from archeological digs 
it was observed that they achieved something quite rare 
in human history, namely a way of life that gave them 
relative peace and stability not just for a generation or 
two, not for a century, but for 4 to 5 thousand years! 
(This conclusion is drawn from the fact that there are 
only slow and moderate changes in their settlements 
and burial customs throughout their occupation; warfare 
brings abrupt change in both.)

Dancing was a passion for all Californian natives. 
Seeing it as a means of communicating with the entire 
universe in a sort of whole body prayer, it was for them 
a natural part of living like eating and sleeping. Sharing 
was the underlying element in the Ohlone economic 
system (although abalone and other prized shells were 
the agreed tokens of exchange between villages). The 
Ohlones had natural methods for coping with tension 
and emotion. One way was Wandering, a sort of ‘jour-
neyman’ time for young men. There were also whole vil-
lage games and gambling where all greed and aggression 

were permissible, even encouraged, within the confines 
of the game. Then the daily ‘Sweathouse’ ritual for all 
adult males was not only a thorough physical cleansing, 
but there at the heart of their spiritual world, it was a 
deeper kind of cleansing as well.

This is a sketch of what the Spanish missionaries found 
as life started to change after 1769. A monk at Monterey 
wrote ‘Brotherly love as a rule prevails among these 
nations. It is their great delight to be of mutual help’. 
It means that throughout the time when Comenius was 
working, California was still in this Stone Age culture. 
Comenius (father of our College Meeting) imagined the 
future of humanity as enlightened by the light of wisdom 
and learning, which would bring about an everlasting 
peace and mutual understanding to all people and 
creatures. 

Our local Ohlone people, having had peace and mu-
tual understanding for thousands of years, were about to 
lose it. In 1769, having failed to find the Northwest Pas-
sage and ignoring California for well over a century, the 
Spanish felt a threat from Russian fur traders who were 
extending their activities down the coast from Alaska. 
The Spanish response was to increase their presence in 
the land and to start the colonization process. Their tra-
ditional, highly successful method for this was to begin 
by establishing missions that could bring culture and 
Christianity to the natives. The Mission at San Diego was 
the first and they worked up the coast. 

The twelfth mission, as with other colonies, was called 
Santa Cruz, or Holy Cross. Although the location, native 
hospitality, soil conditions etc all seemed auspicious, 
there was a series of misfortunes in the early years that 
burdened this mission. The first colonists were an unsa-
vory band of nine vagabonds and their sickly, destitute, 
immoral family members; 17 people in all. Their influ-
ence at was at odds with the endeavor of the padre to 
lead an exemplary life worthy of imitation by the recently 
converted natives. Then the padre was murdered.

The coming of the missions was the first great life-
changing period for the Californian natives. Historians 
are divided into two camps as to whether they formed 
a good institution for its day or a malevolent one. The 
supporters see that the padres were exceptionally de-
voted to their native charges and they in turn, were 
revered by these first inhabitants. There was respect for 
their legal right to their ancestral land and, after helping 
them adjust to ‘modern life’, enough land was handed 
back for them to be independent and self supporting in 
agriculture etc. 

The critics say it was a thinly disguised form of slavery; 
in the 65 years that the missions had funding the native 
way of life was eradicated. Those who tried to return 
to the old ways after the missions were secularized in 
1834, failed. A lot of natives starved at this point (often 
alongside their faithful padre). Even though they were 
given land they were naïve in business and invariably 
gambled away their possessions to the land-greedy new-
comers in the pueblos. The Santa Cruz mission was the 
smallest and least successful along the whole length of 
El Camino Real. No records tell what happened to the 
Ohlones at the mission after 1834, the informed guess is 
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that they were dispersed though the influence of liquor, 
gambling and foreign diseases.

Although all the major changes in California hap-
pened in the course of Robert Owen’s lifetime (1771–
1858), this first upheaval, the coming of the Franciscan 
Missions, has a parallel in the work of Count Zinzen-
dorf. He was a preacher, and his life was a continuous 
journey. In 1727 he held the first sacred meal of his 
newly founded order the Herrnhuter Brudergemeine. 
He is the person who inspired Dr. König in forming 
the Bible Evening, with its shared meal, conversation 
and Bible passage. Zinzendorf’s followers shared all 
things; they lived a simple life regulated by work and 
worship. Zinzendorf said ‘The whole of the Herrnhut 
is founded on love and built through love and needs 
to be preserved by love. No difference may here exist, 
for devotion unites hearts’.

Now another major change came: ‘the gold rush’ of 
1849—a time of unrivalled lawlessness and greed. San 
Francisco grew from a sleepy village to a metropolitan 
port and gold fever turned would-be millionaires into 
claim-jumpers and killers. Gold and construction work 
on the railroad brought people west and California had 
the fastest growing population at this time. In New Lan-
ark, Scotland and elsewhere Robert Owen was pioneer-
ing his workers co-operative. He had begun in 1800 
and had attempted to form other communities abroad. 
The experiment in Indiana USA had failed in 1825, as 
did many others subsequently but he continued to try 
to realize his ideal until his death in 1858. His concept 
was of ‘Universal Charity—not for a sect or party or a 
country or a colour but for the human race and with a 
real and ardent desire to do them good’. He tried to es-
tablish big settlements for a few thousand people which 
were arranged in such a way that no individual would 
receive wages. Everything, work and pleasure was to be 
on a communal basis: common meals, common duties, 
common income, common benefits. He was convinced 
that a New Moral World Order was about to come. He 

said ‘union, industry and Moral Good now take the 
field’. He is the father of the Trade Union Movement 
worldwide and he is the inspiration behind Camphill’s 
economic principles and volunteer status of many co-
workers. Robert Owen’s ideal stands in stark contrast to 
the realities in California during his lifetime.

If I ask myself the question, What is the task of Camphill 
in California? I have to say that the answer does not 
come in words. It is tentative and unfolds over time. 
The first thing that can be gleaned is a gesture. Here in 
California the gesture is one of divergence: more and 
more discrepancy between the aim of these three men 
and the concurrent events and lives of the people in 
this part of the world. I feel devastated and humbled by 
this picture and need to reflect more. It was said by one 
Christmas visitor that this area is like a King’s landscape, 
unlike much of Europe and the East coast of America with 
their verdant pastoral scenery. Along with this thought it 
is worthwhile pondering how we could bring back the 
gold of Comenius’ path of Wisdom, the frankincense of 
Zinzendorf’s love and devotion and the myrrh of Robert 
Owen’s goodwill and Universal Charity.

I hope that others will feel moved to write in a similar 
vein from the knowledge of their own locality. By com-
paring and contrasting, a clearer and fuller picture can 
be built up which can inform our further endeavours.

Bibliography:
California (Celebrate the States Series), Linda Jacob, 

1997, Marshall Cavendish
The California Missions, 1975: Sunset Books
The Ohlone Way, Malcolm Margolin, 1978
The American Heritage Book of Indians, 1961, 

American Heritage Publishing Co.
The Camphill Movement, Karl König, 1960

Elizabeth is an experienced 
Camphill homemaker and mother, 

Waldorf School science teacher and musician.

Rembrandt as St. Paul
Rembrandt: 15th July 1606 – 4th October 1669

Gabriele Goehlen

Gabriele Goehlen, an artist from Koblenz, paints 
altar-pictures for various Churches of the Christian 

Community. She spent Michaelmastide 2004 
painting an altar picture for Botton Village. Shortly 
before she came to stay in Botton, she had given 
a talk in Germany, which Wain Farrants asked her 

to share with him in English.

Rembrandt was always searching for the inner truth 
and the deeper meaning of life. His path was not that 

of a philosopher or a scientist but of an artist. He created 
over six hundred paintings, twelve hundred drawings 
and about three hundred etchings—landscapes and his 
preferred means of presentation, the portrait. The centre 
of his creative life was the human being; he strove to 
demonstrate the existence of the soul. His pictures are 
like a credo. He struggled over a particular theme for 
many years—on one occasion he might show it one way, 
on another occasion a different way. Like all true artists 

Rembrandt tried to paint what you cannot say, or what 
you feel but cannot see. Again and again he attempted to 
say different things about human beings through pictures. 
He was not a man of colours but of light and darkness. 
His pictures are mostly in shades of brown.

While many artists have made a portrait of themselves, 
only Rembrandt has made self-portraits throughout his 
life—at the threshold of adulthood, in his twenties, thir-
ties, forties, fifties, and up to his death. It was his way of 
self-knowledge, of knowing himself. 

How can an artist express his inner being with light 
alone? In the portraits of himself as a young man, the 
light comes from the lower left of the picture. But in his 
self-portrait aged sixty, the light shines on materials and 
clothes like his white cap with gold threads. On the other 
hand his forehead shows that there is more of an objec-
tive, inner, light, which he can display to the world. The 
light ‘wanders’ over his countenance during his lifetime, 
as the connection between ‘I and world’ changes.
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There is no other painter who has depicted so many 
scenes from the Old and New Testament. One of his 
motifs is St. Paul. He started to depict St. Paul when he 
was twenty-one and continued in his twenties, thirties, 
forties, fifties and sixties. Why did he do this?

There is a famous oil painting of St. Paul in prison 
(Staatsgallerie, Stuttgart), in which he looks thoughtful. 
Around him are shoes and a sword. Because he was a 
Roman citizen he could not be crucified. Instead he was 
beheaded with a sword. 

He also did some drawings. In c.1660 he started to 
make very large pictures on canvas of the four Evange-
lists. He also started a self-portrait as the Apostle Paul 
(1661). Before he did this, he had lost everything. Saskia, 
his first wife, died. Three of their children died very young 
and only Titus survived. Titus, presumably, was named 
after the person to whom St. Paul dedicated one of his 
collections of letters, The Epistle of Paul to Titus.

When Rembrandt was older he tried to depict people 
in the simplest way with light, dark and a symbol. One 
of Rembrandt’s self-portraits depicts himself as St. Paul 
holding a letter. The upper left and lower right of the 
painting are light whereas the upper right and lower left 
are dark. If you look carefully, you can see the sword-
symbol of St. Paul, which appears to be plunged in his 
heart. In the Letter of Paul to the Ephesians, Chapter 6, 
Paul relates the sword to the Word.

Take into your thoughts the certainty of the coming 
World-healing, that it protect you as with a helmet, and 
grasp the sword of the Spirit, which is the word of God, 
which you utter.1

The turning point in the life of Paul was the Damascus 
Event. The light was so bright, so intense that he became 
blind for three days. The darkness symbolised his life as 
Saul and the light coming into his life transformed him 
into Paul. 

Rembrandt is the painter of light and darkness. All his 
pictures tell of light and dark in the inner life of the hu-
man being. He revealed the secret of the light shining 
in the darkness. Paul wrote letters; Rembrandt created 
pictures, which, like letters, were messages in a differ-
ent form. 

Rudolf Steiner’s lecture of 2nd September 1923 in Lon-
don closed with this meditation.2

I gaze into the darkness.
In it there arises Light—
Living Light.
Who is this Light in the darkness?
It is I myself in my reality.
This reality of the ‘I’
Enters not into my earthly life;
I am but a picture of it.
But I shall find it again
When with good will for the Spirit
I shall have passed through the Gate of Death.

References
1. The New Testament, a rendering by Jon Madsen. 

Floris Books
2. Rudolf Steiner. Verses and Meditations. Translated 

by George or Mary Adams Rudolf Steiner Press, 
London 2004.

St. Paul and Rembrandt: An Astrosophical Study 
Wain Farrants

I asked Gabriele to repeat her talk about Rembrandt and 
St. Paul because her thesis rang so true. She told me 

that there were sceptics in her audience, some of whom 
I suspect, would accept such ideas only if the Doctor 
had spoken it. The Doctor has said nothing about his 
former incarnations but he has said the following about 
Rembrandt:
Rembrandt embodies the highest and strongest 
assertion of human individuality and human 
freedom. He is first of all an observer, trying faithfully 
to reproduce what Nature puts before him. Then he 
gets nearer and nearer to the secret of creating out 
of the elemental surging and weaving of the light 
and darkness out of which the true origin of colour 
itself is to be sought. Rembrandt is the first artist who 
confronted reality altogether outwardly in such a way 

as to bring to it all his own inwardness of soul. At 
length his figures only provide him with the occasion 
to catch the light.1

Bearing in mind that Rembrandt embodied ‘the highest 
and strongest assertion of human individuality and hu-
man freedom’, let us turn to what Steiner said about St. 
Paul on two occasions.
So I may say that a Pauline spirit lives in the books, 
Truth and Science and The Philosophy of Freedom, 
even though they are products of a completely 
philosophical approach. It is possible to find a bridge 
from this way of philosophising to the Christ spirit, 
just as one can find a bridge from natural science to 
the Father spirit.2

The mission of my book, Truth and Science and 
of The Philosophy of Freedom was to put cognitive 

Self Portrait as St. Paul, Rembrandt
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The dates of birth and death of Saul who became Paul 
are only approximations, deduced by various historians 
and theologians. I will take as my starting point the most 
important event in the life of Saul. In The Acts of the 
Apostles, Chapter 9, St. Luke records:

Saul was still full of passionate hatred and destructive 
urges against the disciples of Christ. He applied to the 
High Priest and asked him for orders to the synagogues 
in Damascus. He wanted to bring those he would meet 
on the way, men and women, bound to Jerusalem. As he 
was on the way and came near to Damascus, suddenly a 
light from heaven shone around him. He fell to the ground 
and heard a voice saying to him, ‘Saul, Saul, why do you 
persecute me?’ He said, ‘Who are you, Lord?’ And he re-
ceived the answer: ‘I am Jesus, whom you are persecuting. 
Now arise and go into the town. There you will be told 
what you are to do.’ The men who were travelling with 
him stood speechless. Although they heard a voice, they 
saw nobody. Saul arose from the ground; but when he 
opened his eyes, he could see nothing. So they led him 
by the hand and brought him into Damascus. For three 
days he was blind, and took neither food nor drink.6

According to tradition, this event took place on 25 
January after a period of persecuting the Christians, ex-
emplified by the martyrdom of St. Stephen on 26 De-
cember. Emil Bock’s suggested dates are AD 33 for the 
death of St. Stephen and AD 35 for the Damascus Event. 
Three other historians suggest AD 36 for St. Stephen 
and AD 37 for Damascus. The astrosophist Willi Sucher7 
suggested that Saul’s persecution of the Christians ended 
much sooner, namely on 8/9 January, 34 AD because 
it was part of a series of alternate inferior and superior 
conjunctions of Venus and the Sun, before, during and 
after the Life of Christ. 

What is particularly striking about this Sun/Venus con-
junction is that it takes place in 191⁄4 Sidereal Capricorn, 
on the same longitude as an unnamed star, which is 
85424 times more luminous than our Sun. This star is not 
visible with the naked eye because it is 13583 light years 
away. In a literal or a symbolic sense, the curtains were 
drawn by Christ and the light from heaven, represented 
by this star, blinded Saul on the road to Damascus. Al-
most exactly opposite to the Sun/Venus conjunction was 
Jupiter in 193⁄4 Cancer, which is close to the star Acubens. 
Bernadette Brady, an Australian astrologer, writes:

Acubens might well carry the symbolism of the scarab 
beetle of Egypt, linking the star to the ability to come 
through difficult circumstances. Resurrection is the key 
concept and it may translate [into] perseverance. This 
star is linked with the energy of giving life, the gateway 
of life.8 

The death of St. Paul is also not certain. However, in 
the first of the two lectures, Easter the Festival of Warn-
ing, Steiner indicated that the Damascus experience fell 
approximately in the thirty-third year of Paul’s life and:
As physical man, Paul was of about the same age as 
Christ Jesus Himself. The time that Christ Jesus spent 
in His work on earth, Paul spent as an anti-Christian. 
And the second half of his life was determined entirely 
by what came to him from supersensible experience of 
what human beings at that time could no longer receive 
in the second half of life through sense-experience… For 
about the same length of time that Christ had walked 
the earth, did Paul continue to live upon earth—that 
is, until about his 67th or 68th year.9

theory on a Pauline basis. Both these books fit into 
the Pauline view of man in the Western world that 
was such an important goal. That is why they are so 
little understood, except in certain circles, for they 
are based on the same impulses that have come to 
expression in the spiritual-scientific movement. The 
greatest must find expression in the smallest.3 

My guiding image for this essay is what Rudolf Steiner 
told an audience in Munich on 26th November, 1912.4

When a person passes through the gate of death he 
dies under a certain constellation of stars. This constel-
lation is significant for his further life of soul because it 
remains there as an imprint. In his soul there remains 
the endeavour to enter into this same constellation at a 
new birth, to do justice once again to the forces received 
at the moment of death. It is an interesting point that if 
one works out the constellation at death and compares 
it with the constellation of the later birth, one finds that 
it coincides to a high degree with the constellation at 
the former death.

It was discovered by Robert Powell5 and confirmed by 
others, including myself that this ‘law’ applies not only 
in successive death and birth constellations but also to 
conception, birth and death horoscopes stretched out 
over many lifetimes. In addition, one can take the tra-
ditional earth-centred geocentric viewpoint or the Sun-
centred heliocentric viewpoint, as well as the opposite 
constellation to the one imprinted at death. 

The date of the rising and setting of stars is gradually 
shifting over the centuries. When the pyramids were being 
constructed, Taurus was rising at the Spring Equinox. At 
the time of the flowering of the Greek culture, the Roman 
Empire and the time of Christ, Aries was rising. Since the 
third century after Christ, Pisces has been rising. In a few 
centuries Aquarius will be rising. Therefore, one cannot 
use the traditional Tropical Zodiac, which remains fixed 
to the dates of the four seasons. One must use a Sidereal 
Star Zodiac in order to compare the positions of the plan-
ets against the background of the fixed stars.

The date and time of Rembrandt’s birth is accurately 
known and with an accurate birth-time one can also cal-
culate the probable date and time of his conception.

The Apostle Paul in Prison, Rembrandt
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Concerning the actual month and day of his death, Emil 
Bock remarks: 

Of his faithful companions, Luke and Titus were 
present when, far from the gates of the city toward the 
south in Trefontane, the Apostle [Paul] died the martyr’s 
death. The location where Peter is reputed to have been 
crucified head downwards—most probably one or two 
years before Paul’s execution, but on the same day at 
the height of Summer—is situated outside the region of 
the seven hills on the Janiculo, high above the whole 
city spreading out below.10

I experimented with horoscopes for St. Paul’s death in 
late June in AD 65, 66, 67, 68 and 69. On 26 June 68 AD, 
there were the most similarities with the horoscopes of 
the Damascus Experience, the Conception, the Birth and 
the Death of Rembrandt. Paul, who had already spent 
some time in prison, therefore, was executed shortly 
after the death of Nero (9th June, AD 68).

Gabriele Goehlen is surely not the first person to have 
had the intuition that Rembrandt was the same indi-
viduality as St. Paul. If her intuition is true, then I have 
provided possible dates for the Damascus Experience 
and for St. Paul’s death. (Ask me for a copy of the table 
I have worked out.)

Wain Farrants, a student 
of Astrosophy, manages the Botton Bookshop. 
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Risen Christ Experience
8/9 January 34 AD 
Damascus

Death of St. Paul
20 June 68 AD 
Trefontane, Rome

Rembrandt Conception
October 14, 1605
Leiden, Holland

Rembrandt Birth
July 15, 1608, 14:56 LT
Leiden, Holland

Rembrandt Death
October 4, 1669
Amsterdam, Holland

Geocentric Mars
8½ Taurus

Geocentric Mars
7¾ Scorpio
Heliocentric Uranus
7½ Taurus

Geocentric Venus
22½ Taurus

Heliocentric Venus
22 Scorpio

Geocentric Mars
15½ Sagittarius
Heliocentric Pluto
17¼ Sagittarius

Heliocentric Jupiter
16 Gemini

Heliocentric Saturn
15½ Sagittarius
Heliocentric Mars
13½ Sagittarius
Geocentric Mercury
13¼ Gemini

The Sun
28¾ Gemini

Geocentric Jupiter
29¾ Sagittarius

The Sun & Geo Venus
19¼ Capricorn
Geocentric Jupiter
19¾ Cancer

Heliocentric Venus
18 Capricorn

Heliocentric Uranus
28¾ Capricorn

Geocentric Saturn
28¾ Capricorn

Heliocentric Saturn
5 Leo

Heliocentric Jupiter
5 Aquarius

Heliocentric Mars
4 Leo

Heliocentric Mercury
6¾ Pisces

Heliocentric Mercury
6¼ Pisces

Ascending Moon Node
21¼ Pisces

Heliocentric Mercury
20¾ Pisces

Ascending Moon Node
21¼ Virgo

The Sun
21½ Virgo

Self Portrait as a Young Man, Rembrandt
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30 years of Camphill Correspondence: An Anthology

The following are excerpts from a variety of articles from Camphill Correspondence, starting with its first year of publica-
tion in 1975 up to the 1990s. Some I included because they were amusing, others because I found them moving, others 
for their sense of history and still others reminded me of the questions Camphill has been looking at over the years.

Maria Mountain

March 1978
Dr. König and the creative power of compassion

I have had no easy task since you told me a few weeks 
ago that I should speak about Karl König. I so readily 

thought that an appropriate theme for such a talk would 
be ‘The Creative Power of Compassion’, but when I 
began to think about Karl König in this connection 
I became very uncertain whether that really was so 
relevant for him. I am still not at all certain if I really 
see and understand enough to attempt to speak to you 
tonight, but I will try to convey to you some of my 
thoughts and experiences.

There was already a group of young people whom 
König was teaching before Peter Roth and I joined. I 
must say that it was with incredible generosity and 
openness and trust that Karl König accepted Peter and 
myself into this circle. He opened up to us a great deal 
of his medical and spiritual scientific and imaginative 
insights. We were disagreeable youngsters. I don’t want 
to speak about Peter Roth but I certainly was extremely 
arrogant. I had just gone through a very prolonged, very 
severe, neurosis. I had been a flamboyant atheist and 
agnostic, rather cynical. I was really overwhelmed by 
the trust and confidence with which König met us. I 
must say I forgot who and what I was; I began to live 
as if I was a decent proper person. It was rather aston-

March 1977
Absence Makes the Heart Grow Fonder

What do you do at supper time in a house of twelve 
children when some grown ups are off, others 

are ill and there are only three adults left in the dining 
room—and several ‘little ones’ too.

Well, put all the Class 6 and 8 children at one table to-
gether, six of them by themselves and let the years of table 
manners and dining room discipline stand the test. 

Margaret shares out—larger helpings for the boys of 
course—and everyone says ‘yes please’ to second help-
ings when asked. Paul and Tom ask for bread and jam 
without being prompted. Kimberley requests the ‘Swiss 
cheese’ but makes do with a generous portion of ched-
dar. Gary notices everyone’s needs, passes spoons and 
directs a bowl of pudding that has got stuck. However, 
when he cannot cut his bread Tom does it for him and 
is duly thanked. Jillian pours out the juice and Tom is 
sent to the other table to ask for more bread. 

When the time comes to clear the table there is some 
pushing to and fro of plates and teaspoons but eventually 

Articles

someone takes the initiative and with mutual co-opera-
tion everything is put on the tray and into the kitchen. 

What a feeling of independence and self-confidence 
radiates in the room! You speak because you want to 
communicate with someone, you pass something be-
cause someone needs it, not because the eagle eye of a 
grown-up is on you. 

In the Evening Prayer circle voices sound which are 
usually silent. And afterwards, clearing up time in the 
kitchen, and there’s a lot to be done, but wait: without 
being asked, Paul scrapes the serving bowls into the 
compost bucket (never mind that it was delicious apple 
crumble that went!). Gary organises the ‘bin brigade’, 
Kimberley starts clearing away the little dishes and get-
ting the honey ready for breakfast (somebody has to step 
in for the Housemother when she’s off, you know). 

Paul seizes a broom and Jillian offers to give out the 
medicine! No need for urging and nagging, and no 
matter if some bowls are a bit sticky. The tasks are done 
because they need to be done, not because one is told 
to do it, done properly and with joy. 

Suddenly we realise, we are living with a group of 
young teenagers whose sense of responsibility will spon-
taneously arise when the need is there, and surely we 
can call on this in many a more creative way. 

Cherry Hughes, Glencraig, N. Ireland

Morwenna Bucknall
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February 1978

Group Soup

Said the Land Group to the Work Group
 ‘We need another farmer.’
‘We’re doing our best’ was the reply
 ‘Please keep a little calmer.’
‘They need another farmer’
 the worried Work Group said.
‘Well!’ said the Accommodation Group
 ‘there isn’t any bed.’
‘No bed!’ cried the Production Group
 ‘the Woodwork Shop shall make them!’
‘Wood is expensive’ replied the Stewards
 ‘I’m sure you are mistaken.’
‘I hear they need another Joiner’
 the Reception Group then said.
‘We have a letter from one called Potter
 who’s dying to make a bed.’
‘We don’t want a potter’
 the Production Group did yell
‘And besides, this fellow has a wife
 and nineteen kids as well!’
‘Nineteen kids’ said the School Group
 ‘We’ll need another teacher
For whom another classroom
 would be a necessary feature.’
‘Another classroom’ said the Building Group
 ‘this is a job for us’
‘But we’ll need a few more J.C.P.’s*
 and another mini-bus.’
‘Another mini-bus, yippee!’
 the Car Group said with glee
‘We’ll buy one today, of colour grey,
 with seating for twenty-three.’
‘Unsuitable colour’ said the Chapter 
 after many deliberations,
‘We need an Ad Hoc Meeting
 to discuss the implications.’
‘Sorry’ said the Cultural Group
 ‘the Timetable is teeming
‘With rehearsals in the next three weeks
 for a Social Evening.’
‘Social Evening?’ the Food Group said
 ‘we’ll need more juice to drink,
‘We’ll spend some money on some berries 
 of a most delicious pink.’
Said the Interneighbourhood Finance Group
 ‘Money’s not for spending.’
‘And “grow our own fruit” now
 is what the Forum’s recommending.’
‘Sorry’ said the Land Group
 ‘it’s probably our Karma
But you see we’re rather overworked –
 we need another farmer.’

Rob Eyley, Botton Village, England

*Job Creation Programme, 
a government scheme to alleviate unemployment.

ishing. I believe that that encounter, of which I was 
unaware, was due to that which constituted the being 
and essence of Dr. König. 

But I would like to say a few words about this aspect 
of his work which had to do with his will. That was, that 
he was convinced that the good had to be done. He 
was convinced that even if one did not know exactly 
how to do it, nevertheless it had to be done—while it 
depended on one’s role, to put oneself at the disposal 
for the realisation of the good.

I am not certain whether I can describe adequately 
what I dimly believe to sense. But there was something 
unique in Dr. König, not because of his achievements 
but the fact that he was convinced he knew his mission 
and he knew there was an absolute, not just a human 
something but an absolute that was not limited and 
relative, but something divine that was available or 
calling him or leading him or needing him. I think one 
could say that it was perhaps a peculiar awareness of 
an individual relationship to the Christ Being. He felt 
himself to be a servant of Christ, not a servant bend-
ing down but rather a servant attempting to execute, 
to lead in to earthly manifestation some of the tasks 
inherent in the Christ incarnation. He did not think of 
himself as a special man but he did think of his task as 
absolute. He knew that he had to serve this task. He 
knew that he had to surrender his own will, his own 
wishes, his own longings to this ultimate and absolute 
task. I believe it was to him a completely direct reality, 
not diffused but a quite definite reality.

I have heard many accounts of people who in their 
meeting with König experienced this, that in his pres-
ence, perhaps through what he said or how he looked 
at them, they felt they gained some slight access to that 
which is above each one of us. That happened because 
of the presence of his connection to this Absolute pow-
er, because of his own complete surrender to his own 
powerful Absolute mission. I believe there was a very 
sacred and profound Christian element in König which 
guided his entire life and being, and made it possible 
for other people to experience the same.

This was the source of his social and compassionate 
commitment. I think that Dr. König’s essence and be-
ing was deeply bound up with this immense striving 
as a Christian. That is perhaps a modest attempt to try 
to call up some of the experiences of Karl König.

Thomas Weihs, Camphill Scotland

December 1981
Miracles do happen!

We had a storm here in Scotland on Friday, 20th 
November. In the afternoon the ‘Friendly Coach’, 

our school bus, was transporting children and helpers 
from one estate to another. It was seen turning into Mur-
tle Drive by a School’s car following on the main road 
at some distance. When that car had gone a little way 
down the drive, people in it saw that a large tree had 
fallen across, separating the car from the coach that in 
the meantime had continued its journey.

All that those sitting in the rear of the coach had heard 
was a thud behind them. Later, I went to measure the 
diameter of the fallen tree—41 inches!, enough weight 
to flatten a coach. Fred Halder remarked: ‘Surely the 
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June 1986
To Raise or not to Raise?

When I was asked to write an article on Fund Rais-
ing (my ‘spare time job’!) I wondered what there 

was to say about it. That is besides telling you that I 
have written X hundred letters and received only Y% of 
donations from them! But that is surely what everyone 
does so it’s not worth writing about, yet perhaps to know 

Jan/Feb 1989
An Open Letter—Advent 1988

We are writing to you out of the concern we all share 
regarding the future of Camphill. Preparing for 

the 50th Anniversary makes us very aware of Camphill’s 
achievements and expansion, yet many of us cannot but 
wonder about its future. Will we continue to have the 
strength and inner substance needed to maintain our 
centres and their work? 

Remembering especially Karl König’s words regarding 
the challenge to carry Camphill over into the 21st century, 
and having read Peter Roth’s inspiring article in Camphill 
Correspondence on ‘A Possible Future of Camphill’, we 
are addressing ourselves to those of you who: 
1) are over fifty and under ninety years of age, 
2) have lived and worked for a long time in one 

Camphill centre, 
3) are becoming aware that your colleagues would 

appreciate your relinquishing some responsibilities 
so that younger co-workers can share in them, 

4) are, however, still too vitally concerned with 
Camphill life to withdraw into full retirement. 

Everyone knows what a stimulus can be brought to a 
centre when older Camphill co-workers move there. 
We ourselves have experienced how revitalising it is to 
face a new challenge, having worked for many years in Dr. Georg von Arnim

September 1982

An account rendered 
(about Thomas and Anke Weihs’ visit to Camphill 

in South Africa in 1982)

Our five days in the Chobe Park were near-bliss. 
Wondrous was a close encounter Roswitha, 

Thomas and I had while outside the camp on a walk 
(not recommended) with a huge bull elephant who ob-
viously did not approve of our presence in the vicinity 
of his large family, and Thomas’ calm rapport with him 
which brought it about in the end that he dismissed us 
and went his way. 

Then there was the night when literally hundreds of 
baboons of all sizes moved into the camp after we had 
gone to bed and sitting in the trees, conducted an all 
night cacophony of deep porcine grunts, rumblings, 
shrieks, screams, yells, squeaks and whistles, till dawn 
mercifully sent them retreating in great armies out into 
the bush.

The next night threatened to bring a repeat perform-
ance, but Thomas with truly Franciscan zeal went out to 
preach to the baboons, who stayed away for the length 
of our sojourn.

Anke Weihs

angels had held onto that tree like billyo, until the 
coach had passed’. Miracles do happen; worth a prayer 
or two!

 A Murtle Correspondent, Aberdeen, Scotland

about one another’s methods would be a comfort if not 
even helpful.

Am I right in supposing that each one of our Centres 
has to raise funds?...Once or twice the thought has 
crossed my mind, ‘Why should we be raising funds for 
ourselves?’ If we don’t have enough money to live on, 
we are either living beyond our means or else our ac-
counting system is needing a good overhaul. If we want 
to build, presumably it isn’t a fancy idea but a real need 
that will provide a better service for those we take into 
our community; then the money should come from the 
cause of the need! Yet I am only too painfully aware that 
it doesn’t work like that—but what then?

In Britain we use the media to spread the word. How 
do we know from each other who has put in for a BBC 
Appeal? It is a tremendous amount of work preparing 
an application form, in triplicate, and gathering all the 
financial reports etc. together, only to hear a neighbour 
telling you that ‘they enjoyed the appeal on the telly last 
night’ for another Centre; then you know your applica-
tion will be turned down…As such we don’t usually 
‘advertise’ Camphill, but isn’t this a kind of advertising, 
or when we write begging letters telling what good work 
we do?

These are all questions; I don’t have the answers, and 
no doubt you can hear a tone of doom in this article, 
which means that I am getting to the bottom of my fund 
raising schemes, and am still a long way off the target 
of half a million pounds (in order to add classrooms, 
therapy room and gym onto the old, original Camphill 
Schoolhouse). I never know if anyone ever writes their 
comments after having read the Camphill Correspond-
ence, but to those few of us who have this lonely, 
burdensome task of raising funds, I would love to hear 
from you!!...

Sarah Jane Lavington, Aberdeen, Scotland

…
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Jan/Feb 1990
Something Very Funny

One of the fringe benefits of being an English or His-
tory teacher is receiving the occasional jewel of a 

student ‘blooper’ in an essay. I have pasted together the 
following ‘history’ of the world from certifiably genuine 
student bloopers collected by teachers throughout the 
United States, from eighth grade through college level. 
Read carefully, and you will learn a lot!
The inhabitants of ancient Egypt were called 
mummies. They lived in the Sarah Dessert and 
travelled by Camelot. The climate of the Sarah is 
such that the inhabitants have to live elsewhere, so 
certain areas of the dessert are cultivated by irritation. 
The Egyptians built the Pyramids in the shape of a 
huge triangular cube. The Pyramids are a range of 
mountains between France and Spain.
The Bible is full of interesting caricatures. In the first 

book of the Bible, Guinesses, Adam and Eve were 
created from an apple tree. One of their children, 
Cain, once asked, ‘Am I my brother’s son?’ Jacob, 
son of Isaac, stole his brother’s birth mark. Jacob was 
a patriarch who brought up his twelve sons to be 
patriarchs, but they did not take to it. One of Jacob’s 
sons, Joseph, gave refuse to the Israelites.
Pharaoh forced the Hebrew slaves to make bread 

without straw, Moses led them to the Red Sea, where 
they made unleavened bread, which is bread made 
without any ingredients. Afterwards, Moses went up 
on Mount Cyanide to get the ten commandments. 
David was a Hebrew king skilled at playing the liar. 

Jan/Feb 1990
What is asked of us in the future?

This is perhaps the most burning question which we 
should be asking ourselves now, at the threshold 

between our forty-ninth and fiftieth anniversary years. 
I could imagine that the next decade will be one of the 
most important times in the history of the Earth, in the 
history of Mankind, and in our own Camphill history. 

Perhaps never before has it been of such utmost and 
vital importance for each and every one of us to wake 
up, and to stay awake. The anti-powers are past masters 
at putting us to sleep, and keeping us in that state. But 
there are some among us to whom we can look up and 
marvel, and ask the question. ‘Why are these friends not 
affected by the anti-powers?’ They are not only wise old 
people of whom I speak, although wise old people are 
among them, but there are some young and middle-aged 
individuals as well.

These friends are wide awake, full of initiative, finding 
themselves in the right place at the right time. But what 
have they got that many of us have not yet achieved? 
They are certainly selfless, they are moral, homeless, 
they are not egoists, and they truly want to serve. They 
have courage and are not faint-hearted; I would imagine 
that their inner life is a priority for them knowing that 
without a constant effort in this direction they could not 
achieve what they have achieved. They have not made 

Solomon, one of David’s sons, had five hundred wives 
and five hundred porcupines.
Without the Geeks we wouldn’t have history. They 

had myths. A myth is a female moth. One myth says that 
the mother of Achilles dipped him in the River Stynx 
until he became intolerable. Achilles appears in The 
Iliad, by Homer. Homer also wrote The Oddity, in which 
Penelope was the last hardship that Ulysses endured on 
his journey. Actually, Homer was not written by Horner 
but by another man of that name. 
Socrates was a famous Greek teacher who went 

around giving people advice. They killed him. Socrates 
died from an overdose of wedlock.

Richard Lederer, St Pauls School, United States

one place. After moving to another centre, a sense of 
well-being and buoyancy arises in one, in response to 
the gratitude of those already living there. A few months 
later, however, doubts set in and the question arises: 
Was it really right that I took up my bed and all my 
possessions and moved? This is particularly so if one 
has to face a different language and environment at an 
advanced age. Nevertheless, those of us who have been 
in Camphill for a longer time, well know that individual 
destiny is ordered and deepened through the fact that 
we involve ourselves time and again in response to new 
challenges. What Karl König often did for others during 
his lifetime through bringing about new constellations 
of co-workers in our places, is now largely left to our 
individual conscience and initiative. 

Therefore, we are writing to you to see how one might 
make positive use of the particular potential of our age 
group, as a means of strengthening the future work of 
Camphill. And so we ask:
1) Can we as individuals develop a willingness to go 

where we are needed, perhaps even to another 
country, accepting the situation of ‘homelessness’, 
yet of always being ‘at home’ wherever we are in 
Camphill?

2) Could the Movement Group be helpful in this, 
since their activity enables them to be aware of the 
many pressing needs in our centres?

With our love, friendship and all good wishes, 
Sincerely, 

Irmgard Lazarus, Nina Oyens, 
Joachim Grundmann, Erika Opitz, Joan deRis Allen

Desmond Tutu, Christoph Jensen and Ralph Shepherd
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Sept/Oct 1990
Generation Conflicts?

Living at the close of the second millennium we have 
a quickly accelerating experience of time. The be-

ginning of this century, right up to the Second World 
War, seemed primarily rooted and dominated by the 
intellectual mind soul. Causality played a major role. 
Through the event of 1910 (the appearance of Christ in 
the etheric world) which only seemed to throw its light 

July/August 1995
Further Reflections

In late March fifteen people from around the American 
Camphill movement came together for an evening and 

a morning to begin to explore questions related to the 
threshold, to new impulses for Camphill (particularly 
related to caring for boarder babies, AIDS or crack ad-
dicted children, to caring for those who are dying) and 
new community forms.

Though this was just an initial exploration and though 
it’s clear that we all have much work to do together in this 
area, we did begin! We each shared some aspect of our 
biographies; heard of one another’s imaginations of new 
directions and new ways of working within and outside 
of Camphill, and had the opportunity to do eurythmy 
and study together out of the book The Threshold to the 
Spiritual World.

Diversity of tasks and of ways showed itself clearly 
among us. Some would bring the community out onto 
the streets, for others it’s clear that one should bring the 
world into the community. Is this a matter of opinion 
or personal preference? Is there some wisdom guiding 
these two different gestures that seem to relate to differ-
ent streams, different approaches to life?

For some the work with children is compelling, for 
others it’s those nearing the threshold (which could be 
young children), for others it’s just something new that is 
needed. We all felt open to what would arise as a need, a 

a comfortable nest for themselves, and are certainly not 
bourgeois.

If we want to bring Camphill in to the twenty-first cen-
tury full of strength and enthusiasm, we will all, each 
and every one of us, to the best of our ability, need to 
stand up and attempt to be like those friends and follow 
their example. Otherwise Camphill could become more 
and more diluted and eroded, and slowly fade away. 
Camphill may die, but if this is its and our destiny, let it 
die in strength and full of fire, not just pass away. 

In my experience the aspect of comfort of bourgeoisie, 
of feathering our nest, of complacency has crept slowly 
but steadily in to our lives in Camphill, and the anti-pow-
ers slow us down and dull us down more and more. Do 
we not constantly miss something?

What happened to poverty, what happened to chastity 
and what happened to obedience? Not in the old sense, 
but in the new way that we in Camphill attempted to 
understand not so very long ago. The three spheres of the 
threefold social order which we studied so ardently as a 
community has a deep and lasting connection to these 
three virtues. And yet I sometimes feel that the work we 
have done with the three spheres has not been put fully 
into practice, into life.

The wonderful thing is that people visiting us in our 
centres recognise that something magical and special 
happens among us. I sometimes wonder if our senses 
have dulled our own knowledge to the fact that we still 
live in holy places.

In the past Camphill has always metamorphosed out 
of insights as to what new directions we should take. 
Until now this has always happened from within. My 
last question is, are we still able to do this, or do we 
perhaps need to look outside, and together with those 
who stand around us, with their objectivity at work, find 
the new forms for the future?

Christof König, Mourne Grange, Northern Ireland

on to a later period, we are placed into a field of the 
consciousness soul….Today however, obviously the light 
of the spirit touches the soul existence of every man in 
ever increasing ways.

How does this reflect on human society? How does it 
play its part in human relationships?

In young people the soul forces are very mixed. Pre-
dominant in many is the clear coolish thought life or a 
strong feeling related to the sentient soul. But in addition, 
beyond this young cloak hovers a spirit that has seen more 
and newer vistas of human evolution. It has descended 
later from the spiritual world, and a new faculty of clair-
voyance undoubtedly allows an understanding and ability 
of judgement beyond that of an older person. This may 
be why young people react in such a sensitive way and 
are very vulnerable. Under these conditions an imposed 
authority, resting on past experience or on positions or 
many years of service, will no longer be acceptable as 
a symbol of authority. In our Camphill life authority be-
comes a fluctuating reality. It now seems to depend more 
on new abilities, for instance on the inner peace and 
certainty which a person is able to convey. It depends 
on whether experiences have been thought through and 
transformed into knowing or maybe even wisdom. This 
may become the key to a true communication between 
older and younger people. Older people could offer an 
inner island equanimity but now in the area of equality. At 
the same time older people should remain honest, lifelong 
learners. Even asking questions to young friends whose 
challenging habits of life at first (according to conventional 
measures) may seem hair-raising. But those questions and 
a true openness may evoke a new understanding, beyond 
age and other external limitations.

Margit Engel, Vidaråsen, Norway

Max Abraham with his grandchildren
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January/February 1990

My two long lives—in education and in art—have left 
me greatly strengthened in the beliefs that began 

to dawn on me as a young man. I believe that each one 
of us is born with creative power—with the attributes of 
the artist and craftsman. I believe that the arts must be at 
the very centre, the core of our lives. I believe that if the 
proper dignity of every human being were respected and 
his or her native gifts were well nourished and cherished 
we should then reach our full stature and come into our 
rightful heritage—and help others to theirs. I am certain 
that our brief sojourn on this amazing planet was meant 
to be purposeful, active, engrossing, satisfying, fulfilling, 
and happy.

Robin Tanner, Double Harness

September/October 1990

I remember a despairing White Father in the Belgian 
Congo saying to me, ‘There is another great age of 

darkness closing in on the life of man and all that we can 
do is to create little fortresses wherein the authentic light 
of the spirit can be kept burning. Then one day, when 
men wish to reach out for light they will have places in 
which to find it. But for the rest, we must just accept the 
inevitability of disaster.’ 

‘Perhaps you’re right, and disaster may have to come’, 
I had replied. ‘But as a matter of honour I believe we 
must go on working to prevent disaster, if only to make 
certain that if it ultimately has to come, it is the right kind 
of disaster life needs.’

Laurens van der Post, Jung and the Story of our Time

Cover Quotes

May/June 1998
The path of the co-worker in social therapy

In a house community which understands itself as a 
community of living, the democratic belief that all can 

live together with equal rights soon proves itself to be an 
illusion. When this becomes clear, then each one must 
ask himself, why do I live with this or that handicapped 
human being in a house community? What are the con-
ditions of life which have led our destinies together? 
To what extent has the destiny of a villager to do with 
my own destiny? We cannot expect the handicapped 
adult to be able to shape and change his destiny as he 
could when a child. We must, therefore, be ready with 
understanding to live ourselves into the limitations of 
the handicapped adult, to understand the way he is, 
to accept and to adjust. This is the first thing that the 
handicapped adult will perceive. If he is passed over, 
or if any kind of arrangements are made without the 
existence of this attitude to his special destiny, we shall 
experience that the handicapped one becomes restless, 
difficult and perhaps even aggressive.

It is not always a question of crises, but simply diffi-
culties in attitudes which we ourselves have toward the 
handicapped, because we have not sufficiently under-
stood his limitation and his own suffering at the hand of 

call! We recognised the importance of trying to safeguard 
the first three years of the child. Without this basis there 
is ever less possibility to build a culture that will be able 
to withstand the attacks that come in an undifferentiated 
way from nearly every corner of American life. 

We’ll need courage to hear the call of ‘what’s next!’ 
and courage to know when and how to respond. We 
need to cultivate our ‘human-ness’ so that we can relate 
ever more deeply to those with whom we live and work 
today and so that we can feel responsible for ‘what’s 
going on’, out there, in the world, as well.

Julia Rasch, Copake, New York State

his destiny. A house community should make the effort 
to go the way indicated here.

One can do this in as much as one looks at oneself and 
becomes aware of one’s own limitations and to a certain 
extent accepts them. To always say to oneself that one is 
a striving person and in the process of change, can lead 
to an illusion, which consists in the fact that one does 
not see that there are certain characteristics about the 
handicapped person that he cannot change. A quiet and 
knowing humbleness can become a foundation in the 
soul for such an understanding. If one does not do this, 
one transfers goals which one sets for oneself on to the 
handicapped person, and believes that living together 
with him consists in just this. But then one is missing the 
sense of brotherhood, which should contain everyone’s 
limitations.

Hans Müller-Wiedemann, Brachenreuthe, Germany.

Susanne Fuchs

A defining feature of Camphill Correspondence has become the quotations used on the front cover, 
since this was introduced by Deborah Ravetz in the 80s. Of the hundred or so pieces we have used since then, 

we offer here just 17 that we liked most.
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July/August 1996

Vietnam, Greece, Spain, South America, South Africa, 
the American blacks—the awful dying, torturing and 

starving that still continue. If one doesn’t wish to despair 
and if one recognizes that the battle is on many fronts, 
then one knows that the first victory is to say time and 
again ‘Yes’ to individual human beings.

Rabbi Geis

March/April 1994

When an apprentice gets hurt or complains of be-
ing tired, the craftsmen and peasants have a fine 

expression. They say, ‘It is the trade which is entering his 
body.’ Each time we have some pain to go through we 
can say to ourselves quite truly, that it is the order and 
beauty of the world, the universe, which is entering our 
body. It is the obedience of the creation of God which is 
entering our body. After that how can we fail to bless with 
tenderest gratitude the love which has sent us this gift.

Simone Weil, Waiting on God

January/February 1993

An artist is one who knows how life should be lived at 
its best and is always aware of how badly he is doing 

it. An artist is one who knows he is failing in living and 
feeds his remorse by making something fair, and a layman 
is one who suspects he is failing in living but is consoled 
by his successes in golf, or in love, or in business.

Thornton Wilder, 
The Angel that Troubled the Waters and Other Plays

The complete play was printed on the cover!

March/April 1991

The possibilities that exist between two people, or 
among a group of people, are a kind of alchemy. They 

are the most interesting things in life. The liar is someone 
who keeps losing sight of these possibilities.

When relationships are determined by manipulation, by 
the need for control, they may possess a dreary, bickering 
kind of drama, but they cease to be interesting. They are 
repetitious: the shock of human possibility has ceased 
to reverberate through them.

When someone tells me a piece of the truth which has 
been withheld from me and which I needed in order to 
see my life more clearly, it may bring acute pain, but it 
can also flood me with a cold, sea-sharp wash of relief. 
Often such truths come by accident, or from strangers.

It isn’t that to have an honourable relationship with you, 
I have to understand everything, or tell you everything 
at once, or that I can know, beforehand, everything I 
need to tell you.

It means that most of the time I am eager, longing for 
the possibility of telling you. That these possibilities may 
seem frightening, but not destructive, to me. That I feel 
strong enough to hear your tentative and groping words. 
That we know we are trying, all the time, to extend the 
possibilities of truth between us. The possibility of life 
between us.

Adrienne Rich, Women and Honor: notes on lying

March/April 1992

Whatever you do in the world will fulfil those in the 
world who are like you. What takes form within 

you will be felt outside of yourself. But if you try to sat-
isfy someone else, you will serve neither that person nor 
yourself. Thus you will never know any peace. That is the 
difference between aesthetics and ethics, between the 
creative and the doing of ‘good deeds’. The subconscious 
pushing through the conscious, trying to live in the light, 
is like the seed pushing up through the earth.

Alfred Stieglitz, 1937

September/October 1992

This ability to rise to the point at which thoughts about 
spirit can grip us as powerfully as can anything in the 

physical world, this is Michael power. It is confidence 
in the ideas of spirit—given the capacity for receiving 
them at all—leading to the conviction: I have received 
a spiritual impulse, I give myself up to it, I become the 
instrument for its execution. First failure—never mind! 
Second failure—never mind! A hundred failures are 
of no consequence, for no failure is ever a decisive 
factor in judging the truth of a spiritual impulse whose 
effect has been inwardly understood and grasped. We 
have full confidence in a spiritual impulse, grasped at a 
certain point of time, only when we can say to ourself, 
my hundred failures can at most prove that the condi-
tions for realizing the impulse are not given me in this 
incarnation; but that this impulse is right I can know 
from its own nature. And if I must wait a hundred in-
carnations for the power to realize this impulse, nothing 
but its own nature can convince me of the efficacy or 
impotence of any spiritual impulse.

Rudolf Steiner, Michaelmas and the Soul Forces of Man

Frances Brown
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March/April 1995

Peace be to people who are of ill will
And an end to revenge and all talk
Of punishment and correction.
The cruel ties mock all that has ever been,
They pass the bounds of human understanding 
And many are those who suffer.
Therefore, oh God, do not weigh their torment
On the scales of your justice;
Do not demand any dreadful accounting
But call them otherwise to book:
Let all the executioners
All traitors and spies benefit
And all the evil people.
Forgive them for the sake of those others’ courage
And the strength of soul…

…All that is good should count, not the evil.
Let us not live on as victims
In the memory of our enemies,
Not as their nightmare and dreadful spectres
Much rather to come to their aid
So that they can stand back from their madness.
This alone is required of them
So that when all is past
We may live as human beings among human being,
And that peace again may reign
On this poor Earth, for men of good will
And that this peace may also come to the others.

Poem by an anonymous victim of the Ravensbruck 
concentration camp, translated by Jens Holbek

September/October 1996

Our deepest fear is not that we are inadequate. 
Our deepest fear is that we are powerful beyond 

measure. It is our light, not our darkness, that most 
frightens us. We ask ourselves who am I to be brilliant, 
gorgeous, talented, fabulous? Actually, who are you 
not to be? You are a child of God. Your playing small 
doesn’t serve the world. There’s nothing enlightened 
about shrinking so that other people won’t feel insecure 
around you. We were all meant to shine as children do. 
We were born to make manifest the glory of God that 
is within us. It’s not just in some of us; it’s in everyone! 
And as we let our own light shine, we unconsciously 
give other people permission to do the same. As we are 
liberated from our own fear, our presence automatically 
liberates others!

Nelson Mandela, Inaugural speech, 1994

March/April 1997

Anyone who proposes to do good must not expect 
people to roll stones out of his way but must accept 

his lot calmly if they even roll a few more upon it.
A strength which becomes clearer and stronger 

through its experience of such obstacles is the only 
strength that can conquer them. Resistance is only a 
waste of strength.

Albert Schweitzer, from The Light Within Us

November/December 1997

We must carry each other. If we don’t have this, 
what are we? The spirit in the body is like wine 

in a glass; when it spills, it seeps into air and earth and 
light…It’s a mistake to think it’s the small things we 
control and not the large, it’s the other way around! 
We can’t stop the small accident, the tiny detail that 
conspires into fate: the extra moment you run back for 
something forgotten, a moment that saves you from an 
accident—or causes one. But we can assert the largest 
order, the large human values daily, the only order large 
enough to see.

Anne Michaels, from Fugitive Pieces

May/June 1999

This is the true joy in life—that being used for a pur-
pose recognized by yourself as a mighty one. That 

being a force of nature, instead of a feverish, selfish 
little clod of ailments and grievances complaining that 
the world will not devote itself to making you happy. 
I am of the opinion that my life belongs to the whole 
community and as long as I live, it is my privilege to 
do for it whatever I can. I want to be thoroughly used 
up when I die. For the harder I work the more I live. 
I rejoice in life for its own sake. Life is no brief candle 
to me. It is a sort of splendid torch which I’ve got to 
hold up for the moment and I want to make it burn 
as brightly as possible before handing it on to future 
generations.

George Bernard Shaw

March/April 2000

Dag Hammarskjöld, past Secretary-General of the 
United Nations, once made a profound, far-reaching 

statement: ‘It is more noble to give yourself completely 
to one individual than to labour diligently for the salva-
tion of the masses’.

I take that to mean that I could devote eight, ten or 
twelve hours a day, five, six, or seven days a week to the 
thousands of people and projects ‘out there’ and still 
not have a deep, meaningful relationship with my own 
spouse, with my own teenage son, with my closest work-
ing associate. And it would take more nobility of char-
acter—more humility, courage, and strength—to rebuild 
that one relationship than it would to continue putting 
in all those hours for all those people and causes.

In twenty-five years of consulting with organisations, I 
have been impressed over and over again by the power 
of that statement. Many of the problems in organisations 
stem from relationship difficulties at the very top—be-
tween two partners in a professional firm, between the 
owner and the president of a company, between the 
president and executive vice-president. It truly takes 
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May/June 2000

Aggression has many layers. Of course the most obvious 
one is the physical—two people boxing in the ring, 

violence in the cinema, football hooliganism, and so on.
Less obvious is evidenced in conversations and in 

dialogue—not being able or willing to listen. Aggres-
sion is always linked to being deaf to the feelings of the 
other one, not only for the wounds one inflicts on him 
physically, but also for the soul-wounds which one inflicts 
through being uninterested in him, being enwrapped 
only in one’s own experiences or opinions. This is just as 
cruel as if I physically gave him a slap in the face.

Peter Roth, 1987

July/August 2000

Ubuntu is very difficult to render into a Western 
language. It speaks of the very essence of being 

human. When we want to give high praise to someone 
we say, ‘Yu, u nobuntu’; ‘Hey, he or she has ubuntu’. 
This means they are generous, hospitable, friendly, car-
ing and compassionate. They share what they have. It 
also means my humanity is caught up, is inextricably 
bound up, in theirs. We belong in a bundle of life. We 
say, ‘a person is a person through other people’. It is not ‘I 
think therefore I am’. It says rather: ‘I am human because 
I belong’. I participate, I share. A person with ubuntu is 
open and available to others, affirming of others, does 
not feel threatened that others are able and good; for 
he or she has a proper self-assurance that comes from 

November/December 2000

It is late! Take up again the individual adventure before 
it is too late and assert your own, your true, unique 

and basic differences. Your love of life depends on your 
living your differences and your wholeness in love. 
Without love and wholeness there is no security. Walk 
out of your mindmade Kremlins before life stands still in 
you as it does in bees and ants which can repeat only 
themselves. Live your difference for love of the increasing 
wholeness it brings, and you will have adventure such 
as the world has never seen. Have done with loveless, 
substitute begetting. Live out your own nature fully and 
do not pile on the generations to come, who already 
have loads of their own heavy enough, the burden you 
shirked of unravelling your secret nature and letting out 
your imprisoned and unlived self.

Laurens van der Post, The Face Beside the Fire

March/April 2002

All humans are born with the ability to do so many 
wonderful things in life, we seldom live long enough 

to explore it all. Everyone is a singer, dancer, artist, healer, 
teacher, leader, clown, storyteller, and on and on. We 
may not believe it, may not be interested in part of it, but 
that doesn’t diminish the talent. It only means we do not 
recognize or honour that part of ourselves.

I think that is why it has been so difficult for Aborigines 
to understand racial prejudice. We don’t consider one 
person as more valuable than another. In our clans and 
tribes, members do what they love to do, not because it 
looks more impressive or because of some special reward. 
Everyone contributes what they wish and each is given 
a genuine thank-you, so feelings of being accepted and 
worthy are mutual. Even our so-called leadership is basi-
cally voluntary, often rotating. Our elders are respected 
older citizens who are wiser because of experience.

Marlo Morgan, from Message from Forever

knowing that he or she belongs in a greater whole and 
is diminished when others are humiliated or diminished, 
when others are tortured or oppressed, or treated as if 
they were less than who they are.

Desmond Tutu, from No Future Without Forgiveness

Pupils at the Hermanus Waldorf School

more nobility of character to confront and resolve those 
issues than it does to continue to diligently work for the 
many projects and people ‘out there’.

Stephen R. Covey, from 
The Seven Habits of Highly Effective People

Imgard Lazarus
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Gladys Margarete MacDonald Bain
8th February 1919–12th October 2004

Bob Woodward

Margarete was born near 
Newcastle into a well-to-do 

family. She was the third child, 
having two brothers Eldon and 
Gordon, and Josie her sister.

Margarete enjoyed a happy 
childhood, always with lots of 
children around. Josie recalls 
that at times, Margarete could 
be bossy! She went to a private 
girls’ school, and to church with 
the family every week. All four 
children learned to play the 
piano and sometimes concerts 
were held with duets on two 
pianos. When she was 6 years 
old her father died. At ages 7, 11, 
and 19, respectively she joined 
first the Brownies, then the Girl 
Guides, and lastly the Sea Rang-
ers. It was one of the character-
istics of Margarete throughout 
her life that she was always well 
prepared for any eventuality!

At the age of 13 she became 
very ill with pneumonia and pleurisy. An operation was 
performed and she was in hospital for a long time. In 
later life, and probably as a consequence of this illness, 
Margarete was prone to chest infections.

Margarete was 20 when the Second World War started 
in 1939, and she was soon involved in ambulance driv-
ing. Around 1940 she was to set sail on a ship as an 
escort for children. For some unknown reason she did 
not embark, which was fortunate for her (and us) as the 
ship sank!

In her twenties Margarete trained as a teacher of the 
deaf at Liverpool, and afterwards had a year at Durham 
University where she gained a Diploma in Service of 
Youth. She also had a Domestic Science Certificate 
from Northern Counties College. While at Durham she 
must have first visited Camphill in Scotland. For three 
years Margarete was involved at an orthopaedic hospital 
school and, for two years, she was the Education Secre-
tary for the YMCA in the South-West.

In 1947 when she was 28, Margarete was involved in 
relief and post-war reconstruction work with BAOR, (The 
British Army of the Rhine), and she also met her husband-
to-be, Hector Duncan MacDonald Bain, known simply 
as Mac, who was working in Germany as a supervisor 
for the YMCA. Some years later they were married and 
together with Mary, who was born in 1954, they lived 
in Hanover.

When they returned two years later to England they 
lived near Basingstoke in Hampshire and ran a chicken 
farm called Four Seasons. Hamish was born in 1956. 
Mac continued his work with the YMCA, commuting 

to London and returning home 
each evening. It was at this time 
that Margarete went to hear a 
talk at the local Women’s In-
stitute about Camphill given 
by Morwenna Bucknall. This it 
seems must have been the trigger 
which brought the Bain family to 
the Sheiling School at Ringwood 
in 1961. Margarete was then 42 
years old.

The family lived in Westmount, 
then The Sheiling, and eventually 
they funded a new house which, 
after their farm, was named Four 
Seasons. Mac continued his 
work in London, coming back 
for weekends, and Margarete 
was busy as housemother and 
teacher. They lived in Ringwood 
for some eight years. Mac died 
in 1968 when Margarete was 49, 
Mary 14, and Hamish 12 years 
of age, and shortly after this loss 
they moved first to the Grange 

Village and then to Delrow, both within the space of 
a year.

In 1970 Margarete and the children moved to The Sheil-
ing School at Thornbury. They lived first in Tilting Road 
outside the School, but quite soon moved to Tyndale 
House where Margarete was housemother as well as 
taking on a lively class which included some deaf pupils. 
Margarete’s previous training now stood her in good 
stead, and some of us still have vivid memories of her 
signing to her deaf pupils. The class built up to sixteen, 
possibly even eighteen children at one point and their 
classroom was in St. Francis House.

In 1975 she moved to Thornbury Park and in 1980, to 
Applegarth, a new extension annexed to the Park. When 
eventually she handed her class on to David Newbatt 
around 1979, she very actively engaged herself in the 
organisation and practical running of the Camphill Train-
ing Course in Curative Education in Thornbury, as well 
as attending various meetings elsewhere to do with this 
seminar impulse. A special and very important contribu-
tion which she made to the training of young co-workers 
was teaching them to play lyres—however unmusical 
and inept they may have been initially! From time to time 
lyre performances took place in which the co-workers 
could demonstrate their new found skills. John Billing 
was one of her pupils. Margarete also procured a set of 
handbells for the school and directed their usage.

She was for a long time the person responsible for all 
new co-worker applications; she was a Service Holder; 
an active member of the Camphill Community; a Council 
Member; and also for more than twenty years Margarete 

Obituary
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In the present issue (Nov/Dec) I have enjoyed reading 
the articles by Norbert Kus, Jan Martin Bang, and 

Robin Jackson. 
From the first two of these I gather that, both here and 

in Norway, relations between Camphill and the state 
have become problematic. I don’t doubt that there are 
problems, but at Coleg Elidyr, Bjarte (Haugen) always 
sounds optimistic about their solution. Camphill has 
much to teach the state, and there are teachers, health 
and social workers who are willing to learn. The college’s 
founder Birthe Hougaard was always unwilling to use the 
term ‘handicapped’, which may have seemed unrealistic, 
but was a way of reminding everyone not to exaggerate 
the difference between the so-called handicapped and 
ourselves. They often have gifts waiting to be discovered, 

was the Librarian for our extensive library still housed 
in Thornbury Park. Her disciplined, conscientious, and 
ordered way of working, as well as her genuine warm 
interest and thoughtfulness in the welfare and care of 
those she came in contact with, well-equipped her for 
all these different tasks. She was always interested to 
lead young people into roles of greater responsibility 
and could see something of their future potentials, even 
if these were rather hidden to themselves!

Margarete was, typically, not short of new ideas, 
enthusiasm, willingness to help, and optimism. There 
was something very light, joyful, conscious and aware 
about her being, and she had a good sense of humour. 
On the other hand Margarete was also a private person 
who kept any more personal concerns or worries very 
much to herself. As in her nature she was tactful and 
sensitive, so those who came into close contact with 
her also needed to learn to exercise a certain tact and 
sensitivity in their relationships with her.

Particularly in the last year of her long life Margarete 
became increasingly frail and she required the help of 
others, both from within the Thornbury community and 
also from outside. She often experienced difficulty to find 
the words she needed to express clearly her thoughts, 
and she then relied on others to supply the word which 
eluded her memory. Even with these difficulties to 
weather she still retained her dignity.

When her care and safety needs could no longer be ad-
equately managed while living in Applegarth, she made 
the move in June 2004 to Breadstone Residential Care 
and Nursing Home about twenty minutes drive away 
from Thornbury. Margarete remained there for about 
four months and this was clearly not an easy time for 
her, nor perhaps for those friends who visited her in this 
new and unfamiliar setting and shared something of her 
anxieties and insecurities.

Around Michaelmas Margarete contracted a cold 
which went to her chest, and she became quite unwell. 
On Thursday 7th October she was admitted to Glouces-

tershire Royal Hospital and five days later, around 6 a.m., 
on Tuesday 12th October she passed sleeping peacefully 
across the threshold, at the age of 85.

Margarete was brought home, to Applegarth. Her fu-
neral took place in Thorn Hall on Friday 15th October. 
It began, as was fitting, with some beautiful lyre mu-
sic—‘Michael, Sea Lord’—played by Peggy Grimshaw 
and ended with two well known Michaelmas songs. 
Michaelic courage, devotion, and service were charac-
teristics of her long and active life. She will, no doubt, 
be remembered with deep affection and gratitude by her 
many friends and by her family.

The following words found among her papers, and 
which also sounded out at her funeral, seem to me to 
point clearly towards the signature of Margarete’s own 
Higher Self and to her strivings in this earthly life.

and we have handicaps waiting to be acknowledged. 
This was and remains the essence of Camphill’s message 
to the state, I believe.

…I have just received a copy of The Water of Life by Ian 
and Frances Thompson, Llanerch Books, Lampeter. It is 
about the ancient springs and wells of Britain and their 
history, especially during the early middle ages. There 
is much in it to interest many Camphill people, I think, 
and I am wondering whether Camphill Correspondence 
would welcome a brief review?*

James Odgen

*Yes, please! We always welcome book reviews, 
especially when they originate in enthusiasm for a 

book, old or new—Your editor, Peter.

Letter

…

The Gift of Light
We gratefully receive, 
But not for ourselves 
We would it achieve, 
We pass it on 
From one to another 
With growing Light 
From sister to brother, 
Until all the world 
Is filled with Light, 
Until all hearts 
In joy can unite. 
It will not be long
Ere the dark disappear 
Christ draweth near.

Margit Engel’s phone number
Please note that Margit’s phone number in the last Camphill Directory is incorrect. It should be 33 44 41 18.

Front Cover, clockwise from top left: Hannah Rachel Harris, Karl König with Peter Purser outside Camphil House, 
1941, Teenager Kate Roth, Hermann Gross with ‘Agamemnon’, Saskia Uphues, first BA Curative Education degree, 
with her mother.



18 19

Reviews

The Human Soul and Spirit 
and the Opposing Powers
Images, linking feminine and masculine tendencies 
with influences of Lucifer and Ahriman.
By John Canning 
Camphill Books 2004 £14.95 ISBN 1 897839 23 5
Reviewed by Johannes M. Surkamp

This book of 120 pages sums up the spiritual path 
the author has taken during his 48 years of work-

ing within Camphill. It is based, almost exclusively, on 
Rudolf Steiner, as more than 130 references to his work 
demonstrate. 

The notable exception is C.G. Jung with his Archetypes 
and the Collective Unconscious. In this connection the 
author describes two personal convictions. Firstly he sees 
a close link between Jung’s ‘unconscious’ and Steiner’s 
‘hidden depths of the soul’ and ‘subconscious’  of those 
who are not clairvoyant. A number of references are 
given to support this view. 

Secondly, he believes that this subconscious has such 
a powerful influence on the common man’s beliefs and 
emotions, both for good and evil, that it deserves to be 
called a fourth soul-force, in addition to Steiner’s ‘think-
ing, feeling and willing’. 

The main objective of this work is the research of the 
ever-threatened balance of these four soul forces—which 
are also linked to the four ethers—by Lucifer and 
Ahriman. Their influences meet woman and man in a 
specific way. The author feels it more contemporary to 
speak of the masculine and feminine tendencies of the 
human soul. The luciferic and ahrimanic influences are 
described as 

a) beneficial, 
b) one-sided or 
c) wholly evil. 

By psychologically investigating these influences at the 
hand of many examples and life-experiences, the author 
takes account also of the Seven Deadly Sins. 

In several diagrams the three fourfold images of man 
are presented, coupled with thoughtful commentaries 
of the ever-new aspects these conceptions provide. The 
Highest Self, as the centre of morality, has to be ever 
watchful regarding the polarities, or dualities, brought 
about by the soul’s luciferic-feminine and ahrimanic-
masculine tendencies.

The book is rich in brief Steiner quotations which 
support the text; chapter two in particular provides a 
basis and introduction to anthroposophy. On the whole 
a certain familiarity with anthroposophy is required of 
the reader.

The parameter chosen for this book, apart from some 
brief references to other viewpoints, concentrates strong-
ly on the methodology of polarities and their dynamics, 
brought about by the twofold challenge of the adversary 
powers, rather than on a threefold image of man and 
three adversary powers.

This book is original and presents the independent 
thoughts of the author looking back and analysing many 
aspects and experiences of a long life in devoted service 
of those of our fellow men who are most in need of help 
and understanding.

The New Pearl Harbor, 
Disturbing Questions about the Bush 
Administration and 9/11
by David Ray Griffin. Foreword by Michael 
Meacher, MP  
Arris Books £9.99
Reviewed by Johannes M. Surkamp, Perthshire, 
Scotland

For the third anniversary of the events of 9/11, Channel 
4 showed a documentary featuring Professor D. R. 

Griffin, Michael Meacher MP and others, challenging 
the official version of events. Through this documentary 
I became aware of this book.

Right from the beginning, all documentation of the 
events of 9/11 was stifled or misrepresented, evidence 
removed, critics were labelled ‘unpatriotic’ and investi-
gation was prevented as being a diversion from the war 
on terror and the axis of evil. Critics had to emigrate to 
the internet for fear of their lives.

Professor Griffin describes his own path of coming 
to terms with the facts; he says: ‘Whether or not it is 
true that Mahajan dismissed the evidence without ex-
amination, it was certainly true of me. Until the spring 
of 2003 I had not looked at any of the evidence. I was 
vaguely aware that there were people, at least on the 
internet…’ But his complacency was suddenly shaken by 
an e-message from one of his colleagues and the author 
started on a wide-ranging research which is painstak-
ingly documented in this book, written with the clarity 
of mind and the experience of a professor of philosophy 
and religion who has written over 20 books. 

In his argumentation he comes up with a significant 
truth that gives a positive answer to so much, including 
socially destructive references to the ‘weakest link’. He 
says: ‘These are deductive arguments, in which each 
step depends on the truth of the previous step. If a 
single premise is found to be false, the argument fails. 
However, the argument for the official complicity in 
9/11 is a cumulative argument. This kind of argument 
is a general argument consisting of several particular 
arguments that are independent from each other. As 
such, each particular argument provides support for all 
the others. Rather than being like a chain, a cumulative 
argument is more like a cable composed of many strands. 
Each strand strengthens the cable. But if there are many 
strands, the cable can still hold a lot of weight even if 
some of them unravel.’

Having critically sifted all the available evidence and 
taken note of the limiting factors of the 9/11 Independent 
Commission, Griffin urgently asks for a truly independent 
inquiry. He exposes the official version of events as a 
prime conspiracy theory and points to the many strands 
of evidence that form the cumulative arguments, as the 
‘smoking gun’.

This is a summary of independent research, brilliantly 
and courageously presented—essential orientation for 
anyone seeking the truth behind the events of 9/11.

Johannes, a pioneer of 
Camphill communities in Scotland, is active in 

Camphill and in anthroposophical work in Britain. 
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News from the Movement…and beyond

A brief history of curative education in Norway: Helgeseter’s 50th anniversary
Mi Rieber

Solveig Nagel founded the first centre for curative 
education in Norway at Toten, Granly in 1938. This 

place has metamorphosed its style and activity, in line 
with the changes in society at large. Today it stands out 
as a modern and qualitatively well-founded place for 
adolescents and adults with special needs.

A young co-worker named Lilli Nøstdal was sent by 
Mrs. Nagel to Dornach in 1952 in order to be trained 
in curative education at Sonnenhof Kinderheim. She 
never returned to her work at Granly, but went instead 
to her birth town Bergen, where she joined the newly 
established Helgeseter in 1954.

The background for Helgeseter’s starting point was Kate 
Rieber’s strong desire to contribute to the spreading of 
philosophy and medicine inspired by anthroposophy. 
When Dr. Karl König was on a lecture trip, Kate was 
very fascinated to hear his description of what could be 
done to help children with disabilities; how his treatment 
gave them, both medically and therapeutically, a better 
chance to cope in life.

Contact was then made with Karl König; Kate and her 
husband Paul wanted to initiate the establishment of a 
centre in Bergen. Dr. König contributed with experi-
enced and competent co-workers. At a furious rate all 
the concerned parties were contacted and confirmations 
and approvals obtained. The county council of Fana in 
Bergen offered a small farm; a Bergen fund provided the 
necessary initial capital and a large number of people 
involved in the economic life of Bergen donated gifts. All 
of this happened in 1952. Dr. Margit Engel was chosen 
by Dr. König to have the professional responsibility, and 
collaboration and trips to Camphill and back started.

We were able to receive our first child on the 9th of 
April 1954, though the conditions in the old farmhouse 
were somewhat improvisatory. It was only on the 28th of 
August 1954 that we could start using the main house, 
thus being able to open the centre officially and cer-
emoniously. The Helgeseter-family then consisted of 25 
children, 15 co-workers and 7 co-worker children. The 
starting phase happened at a tremendous speed—sud-

denly we had 25 human destinies in our hands. We re-
ceived tremendous goodwill from official establishments 
and the children’s families had huge expectations. They 
had all joined their children when they first consulted 
Dr. König and Dr. Engel, and they had been told that 
their children really were all healthy—i.e. they had a 
healthy ‘I’, but their physical instrument was more or 
less poor. Now the families were hoping that we could 
restore their children’s instruments.

In the midst of this eagerness something quite funda-
mental was being overlooked—namely, the aim of the 
work and how it was to be achieved. We Norwegians 
had a different approach to the anthroposophical work 
than Dr. König had; our starting point and the platform 
we stood on were very different. The co-workers from 
Camphill had strong opinions on what they thought was 
in the best interest of the children, they had strict rules 
on family visitation and what toys the children were to 
keep, and so on. This is a small example of the fact that 
very different opinions were found all the way down to 
the smallest details of our daily life.

Around Christmas-time 1954 we began to realise that 
several paths could co-exist in this work. In March 1955 
all the co-workers from Camphill went back to Scotland 
where they expressed the opinion that the work had 
failed and that nothing existed in Bergen. This ‘nothing’ 
nevertheless had a spark of life in it; through calms and 
storms the boat has kept going, and this year we can look 
back at 50 years of intense and active work.

Like Granly, Helgeseter too has the aspiration of be-
coming a modern centre. We have tried to keep ahead 
of developments in society; we have made use of the 
positive elements of new legislations and managed to 
find our way through the many challenges without losing 
track of the fundamental ideas that are specific to us.

Later the Camphill movement established itself in Nor-
way again—first in Vidaråsen, and then several other 
villages came about.

In spite of our ‘differences’, all people working in the 
field of curative education and social therapy in Nor-
way today have a close and interesting co-operation. We 
have worked out a national training programme and we 
all share in the work of the Norwegian Association for 
Curative Education and Social Therapy.

From the viewpoint of curative education and social 
therapy today, it feels good to look back, it feels good to 
experience the co-operation which has been established, 
and it is indeed exciting to think about what tasks and 
challenges the future might bring us.

Mi (Ida Maria) Rieber was engaged in the building 
up of Helgeseter as early as 1952 and as a co-worker 

since it started in 1954. In 2001 she retired in from the 
diverse daily life there but is still actively involved in 
social-therapeutic work in Norway and Scandinavia, 

especially in developing the seminar for curative 
education and social therapy.
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A New Hall At Myllylähde Community

Friedwart and Nora Bock, Camphill Aberdeen

Building Communities for Young People 
with Learning Disabilities and Complex Needs

Edeline LeFevre, Camphill Community Glencraig, Northern Ireland

This was the title of a conference which took place 
in Camphill Community Glencraig at the beginning 

of November. The idea for it arose as a way to mark the 
50th Anniversary of Glencraig and of Camphill in Ireland. 
As you may be aware, Glencraig celebrated its special 
birthday last April with a week-long party in which many 
friends joined us. It was a celebration of the eventful past 
of this community, which has touched the lives of count-
less people over the years. This conference, although 
obviously impossible without these past achievements, 
had a very different gesture: it was geared towards the 
future and was an active attempt to make Camphill part 
of the future in this field in Northern Ireland.

An amazing number of prominent people in the field 
of Learning Disabilities participated in the conference. 
Professor Roy McConkey of the University of Ulster 
chaired the day with an amazing ease and wonderful 
humour. Apart from his own opening words, in which 
he had the whole audience singing Happy Birthday to 
Glencraig, a presentation was made by Maureen Pig-
gott, the Director of Mencap, and a member of the Task 
Group on Children in the recently conducted Learning 
Disabilities Review in Northern Ireland. The conference 
was prompted by this Review, the report of which was 
recently published for consultation. Maureen outlined 
the present situation in Northern Ireland in relation to 
children’s provision. 

Her presentation was followed by the ‘Holistic Ap-
proach’, the Camphill perspective through the eyes of 
Dr Nick Blitz from the Republic of Ireland. The highlight 
of his talk, for many people, was how in our communi-
ties we try to treat our children and adults as friends, 
not as ‘service users’. Mutuality was stressed as an es-
sential ingredient and a life-changing experience for the 
countless young people who come for a short time and 
feel confirmed by the friendship of the children and 
adults they have come to be with. The Gaelic word for 
‘soul friend’, ‘Anam Cara’, became the heart of Nick’s 
contribution. 

It was followed by a contribution by Dr Rüdiger 
Grimm, the Secretary of the International Council for 
Curative Education and Social Therapy. Rüdiger had 

given a wonderful public talk on Community Building 
the previous evening. His contribution in the conference, 
on the ‘European Perspective’, was much appreciated. 

Before we split up for various working groups, three 
parents, including a parent of one of our own children, 
gave clear and passionate speeches, pleading for the 
right to have choice in what kind of provision their child 
receives. The Glencraig parent, a barrister who has a 
child with very severe ASD and ADHD, pleaded that 
Glencraig would not any longer just be the last resort 
but a proper option available to parents, so they would 
not have to come to the edge of despair before this was 
offered to them. 

The working groups were led by prominent people in 
the field of Learning Disabilities, representing the Social 
Care Council, Health Board and various Health Trusts. 
Each working group came up with three salient points 
and recommendations. 

The final speaker was the Children’s Commissioner for 
Northern Ireland, Nigel Williams, who summarized the 
various contributions and gave a positive impression of 
what had happened during the conference.

Vincent Reynolds, who was the driving force behind 
this whole event, pointed the participants to the vari-
ous houses where they were to have their lunch. It was 
a unique experience for many of these people to have 
lunch with the ‘residents’. The mood afterwards was 
positively joyful, when quite a number of participants 
still turned up for the musical experience on offer. Some 
members of the Celtic Lyre Orchestra joined John Billing, 
their conductor, to be the backbone of an experiential 
activity in which all participants were given the oppor-
tunity to take part. I think all of them played a polychord 
at some point, accompanying the core group of lyre 
players who set the—mostly Irish—tone. 

It was a wonderful end to a very special event and we 
hope that it will bear fruit in the future for work with 
children with special and complex needs in Northern 
Ireland and beyond!

Edeline is an experienced 
homemaker, administrator and musician.

This village was started in 1989, 15 years ago, as the 
third Camphill centre in Finland. Sylvia-Koti, a home 

school and Tapola, the other village community, are also 
situated in the Lahti area like Myllylähde.

In Myllylähde there are now three village houses, the 
homes of the 16 young people, next to the farm and 
workshops. The position of Myllylähde is on a south-
facing hillside overlooking the quiet agricultural land 
with forests of very tall and straight spruces and brilliant 
white birches and alders. In March of this year 2004, 

the building of their hall began and we were invited to 
its inauguration on 16th October.

The new building is attached to ‘Saarin’ and has a fam-
ily space and some rooms for independent villagers on 
the ground floor. Going up, an open wooden staircase 
takes you to the Hall, an ‘upper room’ with a large win-
dow taking up most of the east wall. There are smaller 
windows on the north and west side and there is space 
for 100–140, depending on the event being a service, 
a play, a talk or a social gathering. The large window is 
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reminiscent in shape of the Camphill logo (taken from 
Camphill Hall) and it looks out on the fields and forests 

Nurses Course in Camphill Village Kimberton Hills
Introductory Course to ‘Nursing in Camphill’ April/May 2004

Erika Nauck, Newton Dee Village, Bieldside, Aberdeen

In 2002 Camphill Village Kimberton Hills received a 
generous gift from friends of the community which 

enabled them to build a much needed therapy house 
and a beautiful elder care residence called Serena 
House—architects Joan Allen and Wolodymyr Radysh. 
In order to accompany this new building effort, it was 
felt that there was the need to form a nurses group which 
would help to support the development. To this end Joan 
Allen approached me with the request to come to Kim-
berton Hills to give an Introductory Course in Camphill 
Nursing.

By the end of June 2002 the Camphill Nurses Training 
in Scotland, as it had existed since 1971 in the form of 
a two year course, had to be discontinued due to a lack 
of teachers and tutors. During those thirty plus years it 
had been necessary for the trainees to come to Scotland. 
Now another gesture seems to be indicated:

In Kimberton Hills and its immediate surrounding there 
live five state trained nurses with many years of experi-
ence in different fields of nursing plus one friend who 
has worked in Camphill for over ten years and has had 
the care for the elderly close to her heart. 

Now it appears that the training should be taken to the 
group—to begin with as an Introductory Course.

After consultation with Gisela Schlegel who has been 
for all these years at the heart of Camphill nursing, it was 
decided that those who wished for the course would 
begin by taking up a monthly study of Dr König’s book 
A Living Physiology—especially the section on the lower 
senses. Joan Allen accompanied these efforts.

On April 17th we began our course with a retreat. 
Then there followed three gatherings per week where 
we turned to subjects like König’s Integration in Medi-
cine, three lectures by Rudolf Steiner on The Spiritual 
Foundation of Morality (the ‘St Francis lectures’), König’s 
lectures on The Franciscan Virtues of Poverty, Obedi-
ence, and Chastity in our time#, the twelve senses, the 
sevenfoldness of the planets, the metals and the organs, 
the ‘meteorological organs’, and several other themes 
which help to encourage the unfolding of certain inner 
qualities and attitudes. A lively exchange of experi-
ences often took place. On six afternoons we gathered 
for hands on practical nursing experience: application 
of compresses, inhalations, application of ointments, 

and the quiet gravel road that takes you to the main 
Lahti-Tamperc road.
In the basement is a fully equipped fall-out shelter which 
had to be included. It could hold the whole village but 
we hope it will never be needed in earnest.

The inauguration took place on Saturday 16 October 
in the presence of the parents of the young people. (Our 
friends shun the word ‘villagers’.) Following a welcome 
coffee in Saarin, the event began at 11 o’clock. Aimo 
Kuusisto gave an excellent talk on the pre-history of the 
Hall and their will to build. Nora played the violin and 
then brief speeches followed by Nora, Friedwart, Mik-
ko’s mother Maya, and Mikka. Michaelmas songs then 
sounded. Freddy and Kaarina Heimsch were expected 
but were not well enough to attend.

This hall was completed 42 years after the Camphill 
Hall in Scotland was opened. The Camphill Hall is the 
first hall and about 60 halls and chapels have been built 
since 1962 throughout the Camphill Movement. Myl-
lylähde Hall is one of the first hall’s children.

We presented two paintings of John the Baptist, painted 
by David Newbatt. The Baptist is a leading figure in 
Camphill from its inception. After lunch everyone gath-
ered again in the Hall for the third performance of Karl 
König’s ‘Michaelmas Play’, performed by the whole 
village community. This was most impressive. Though 
our Finnish did not suffice to follow the play, we luckily 
knew the original text in English.

The official opening of the Hall will take place in Feb-
ruary 2005. We are grateful to have been invited to the 
inauguration and to be able to bring the warm greetings 
of the Camphill Movement. We wish our friends well 
and foresee that their new Hall will be filled with life 
and substance.
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preparation of herbal teas, footbaths, oil dispersion 
baths and others—all with a truly devotional attitude. 
On three evenings we gathered to learn more about 
the stars and their movements under the guidance of 
Philip Graham.

Observations by two of the participants: 
Karen Arthur writes: 

At our nurses group meeting in August 2004 we talked 
about the Course and reflected on our experiences. 
Overwhelmingly we all agreed that the most important 
thing for us is that we really formed as a group—a vessel 
through which the spiritual world can inspire our work. 
This was the really tangible and palpable experience. We 
truly want to offer help as a group—to be called upon by 
anyone in the village. Next was the re-membering, the 
re-awakening to the absolute necessity of forging and 
working with our connection to the spiritual world. 

Those nurses who had done traditional nursing told 
how the Course re-awakened their interest and commit-
ment to this kind of nursing that truly honours the person 
and respects the environment of the sick room—the soul 
care aspect which informs the actual physical care.

Debra Falkenberg writes:
From a group of interested nurses, a teacher and an ar-

chitect who came together to study once a month about 
one and a half years ago, an impulse arose to invite Erika 
Nauck, a Camphill Nurse from Newton Dee, to Camphill 
Village Kimberton Hills. 

Our working group includes Karen Arthur, teacher, 
Karen Aldefur, RN, Anne Rae, RN and chaplain, Monica 
Mangun, RN, Sue Clee, BSN, and Debra Falkenberg, PN. 
During these six weeks with Erika, we met three morn-

ings a week for theory and ethics, an afternoon weekly 
for practical nursing skills, and one evening a week for 
sky observations with Philip Graham. 

These six weeks have given us new substance to work 
with and enthusiasm and confidence to develop these 
new skills and insights into caring for our sick and elderly 
members of the community. We realise our education 
has just begun and look forward to future intensives to 
complete the two year curriculum.

Towards the end of the course we invited Dr. Richard 
Fried for a conversation and a tour of the Caspar House 
Center for the Healing Arts and Serena Stevens Merk 
Care House, led by Joan Allen. This meeting showed 
the promise of developing into a professional working 
relationship with Dr. Fried. What seems to be unique 
in our situation is that we are already trained nurses, 
and a trained teacher, who wish to work in comple-
mentary medicine and healthcare within the context 
of a Camphill community. All but two in our group 
are co-workers or soon will be in Camphill Village in 
Kimberton Hills. One is an interested volunteer and the 
other is Camphill Village in Kimberton Hills’ community 
nurse. 

We are answering a call to develop this future attitude 
of nursing care and look forward to working together. 

In October 2004 we shall be glad to welcome Steve 
and Mirjami Lyons to give us a week’s course on the 
Care of the Elderly and the subject of Death and Dying. 
Three nurses from Copake Village will join us as well as 
a number of nurses from our near surroundings.

Erika Nauck is an elder Camphiller who has lived 
in communities in Britain and America, where she has 

helped to pioneer therapeutic and nursing work.

The Chapel of Rankoromane
Werner Groth, Rankoromane, Botswana

In the night of 16th–17th December our Chapel was 
struck by lightning and within two hours was com-

pletely destroyed. The flames went sky high almost like 
explosions. The school was already on holiday, so the 
children were spared this traumatic experience. Many 
people from the community and from the village of 
Otse came to offer help, but nothing could be done 
except protecting the neighbouring buildings. For two 

days masses of thatching grass around the broken walls 
kept smouldering and burning and the smoke arose over 
our place.

Our services will be held in an ex-dining room, as also 
the quarterly Acts of Consecration of Man, held by our 
priest friends from Johannesburg.



Blackthorn Garden
Social Enterprise, Learning 

& Support into Employment
Blackthorn Garden provides work and learning op-
portunities to adults who struggle with long-term 
mental and physical difficulties within social enter-
prises including a biodynamic garden, vegetarian 
café, organic bakery, plant nursery, and crafts. The 
Garden team is currently training through Hiram 
Trust to deepen the work using the craft based cur-
riculum and adapting OCN units from Ruskin Mill. 
We are about to begin an exciting pilot for 16–19 
years olds excluded from or refusing education.

The Garden team is looking for a senior col-
league who loves to work in a team, can inspire 
and lead, with a knowledge of nature and craft 
based learning

We are looking for someone with experience 
in supporting 16–19 year olds and adults and an 
understanding of the land to table ethos. The ideal 
candidate will also have experience of OCN units; 
dealing with statutory authorities including the LSC; 
recruiting learners, and in supporting colleagues 
in a team. A sound knowledge of working out of 
Anthroposophy would be regarded as essential.

The position will be full time with a salary negoti-
able around £30,000.

For an application form and Job Description 
please telephone or email 

Louise Tonkin, Administrator, 
Blackthorn Trust, St Andrews Road, 
Maidstone, Kent ME16 9AN. 

Telephone: 01622 726128. 
Email: admin@blackthorn.org.uk.

Blackthorn Garden is a project of the award 
winning Blackthorn Trust, an Equal Opportunities 
Employer. This project is funded by the European 

Social Fund, LSC and Job Centre +.

Camphill Ceske Kopisty
We in Camphill Ceske Kopisty have now started 
to admit our first residents! Together with two day 
placements that means we are starting to care for 
the needs for four adults with learning disabilities. 
We are looking for people (for both shorter and 
longer periods) to help support and develop our 
work. We are still in the pioneering stage and thus 
very poor, but if you feel stimulated by this exciting 
challenge please contact us. 

For more details please contact 
Lenka on camphill@camphill.cz 
or telephone 0042 416 738673.

Indigo courses
February 2005 11th–13th

The Role of History of Art in Art Therapy 
Module 3 with Don van Zantwijk

St. Luke’s Centre, Stroud

April 2005 1st–3rd 
Principles and Change

Post graduate course for art therapists, but also 
open to anyone who wishes to experience how 
art can be a pathway to change and renewal.
With John Playfoot, art therapist and artist

St. Lukes Centre, Stroud

May 2005 13th–15th 
From Observation to Creation

The Artistic Process in Art Therapy 
Postgraduate course for art therapists and doc-

tors and other therapists 
With Ale Hesselink

St. Lukes Centre, Stroud 

Contact: Karin Jarman Tel 01453 757436 
Email: indigo@phonecoop.coop

Denmark calling!
Midgaard, a new home and workplace for adults with special needs 
(starting 1/12-05), invites applications for the position of PRINCIPAL.

Midgaard is situated in a small village (Oelsted), on the idyllic island 
of Fyn, Denmark, approx.13 miles south of Odense and a 15 min. drive 
to the Waldorf school. There are other initiatives for children and adults 
with special needs in the village and Midgaard is the next step of our 
community initiative.

The coming residents will all work in the village, some in the new 
bakery and others in the established workshops (farm, weavery and 
candle workshop).

We wish already at this early stage to appoint the coming principal, 
this will give him/her a chance to participate in the forming of this new 
exciting project.

A working knowledge of a Scandinavian language is necessary.
Written applications should be sent to:
Midgaard 
    bo-og Arbejdsfaellesskab
Oelstedgaardsvej 7
DK—5672 Broby

Nursery-Rhyme-Land Today
Why should nursery rhymes always bring the 
bad news?—pain, set-back, going without, be-
ing unhappy?
Young children need the good news—the posi-

tive outcome, not the negative
• to win and not to lose
• the laughter and not the tears.

Nina Rowley has worked devotedly for many 
years on transforming, recasting and redeeming 
the commonly known nursery rhymes—and they 
are now available in a new A4 sized book with 
delightful illustrations by Beatrice Pook for each 
of the 67 rhymes.
You can order a copy from: 

Melville Segal, Camphill Village, 
P.O. Box 1451, 7350, South Africa

Email Address:  melville@72tec.co.za 
(We are unable to send the book by Email.)

As bank drafts are more expensive than the 
book, Maria Mountain has offered to collect the 
money. Please use the subscription address on 
the back.

Proceeds will go to Camphill Village Funds for 
the running of a ‘College’ for the many young 
residents who have been at risk and have never 
had the chance of adult education.

The cost including postage and packing:

 

Bank Details: Camphill Village
Bank: Standard Bank, Branch: Malmesbury
Branch Code: 050507, 
Account Number: 082399204

NURSERY-RHYME-LAND TODAY

Why should nursery rhymes always bring the bad news? - pain, set-back, going without, 
being unhappy?

Young children need the good news - the positive outcome, not the negative
- to win and not to lose
- the laughter and not the tears.

Nina Rowley has worked devotedly for many years on transforming, recasting and 
redeeming the commonly known nursery rhymes - and they are now available in a new 
A4 sized book with delightful illustrations by Beatrice Pook for each of the 67 rhymes.

YOU CAN ORDER A COPY FROM: MELVILLE SEGAL, CAMPHILL VILLAGE, 
P.O. BOX 1451, 7350. SOUTH AFRICA.
E-Mail Address: melville@72tec.co.za (We are unable to send the book by e-mail.)

Proceeds will go to Camphill Village Funds for the running of a "College" for the 
many young residents who have been at risk and have never had the chance of adult 
education.

The cost including postage and packing:

Bank Details
CAMPHILL VILLAGE
BANK: STANDARD BANK
BRANCH: MALMESBURY
BRANCH CODE: 050507
ACCOUNT NUMBER: 082399204

Currency Surface
Mail

Air
Mail

Destination

Rands R65 R70 In South Africa
£ £7.20 £8,20 In the U.K.
€ €10.30 €11.70 In Europe
$ $13.20 $14.90 In the USA

and dollar areas

� ��������� ����������� ��
�������� ������� ������������� ���� ������

��� ��� ��� �������� ���������� ������� �� �������� ������ ������ ��� ��
��������� ������� ��� ����������� ��������� ����� ��� ��� ���� �� �����
���� ������ ������� �� ����� �� ������� ���������� ��� �������� ���� ������
��� ������ ����� ���� ���� �� ����� ������������� ������� �� �������� ���� ���

���� ������ �� ��� ��������� �������� ������� ������
������������ ��� ���� ������ �� ������ � ������ ���� �� ���

������ ��� ���������� ���� �� ������
���� ����� ���������� �� ������� ��
���� ��������� ����������� ������
����� ��� ���� ������� ��������
������� ������� ���� �������� ���
���������� �� ������ ���
���� ������������
�������������������������

Well done, Maria and Tony!

One region in the northeast of England recently held Design 
Awards for architecture and design. Maria Mountain, our 

subscriptions editor, and husband Tony Laycock were encour-
aged by the Urban Design Officer of the Council to enter the 
house they have spent the last five years designing, building, 
decorating and landscaping—alongside their jobs and busy 
lives. Imagine how they felt when they learned they had won 
an award! 

Apparently the house was the only unanimous award from the 
five judges. Comments on the brochure illustrating the winning 
buildings included: ‘In every way an exemplary scheme which 
drew nothing but praise from the assessors’ and ‘A visionary build-
ing responding directly to the sustainability challenge’. 

This is the picture that appeared in the paper.
Maria and Tony 

and their award-winning house, Whitecliff.

Att: 
Crispin Lake or Alex Schlittler
Tel. (+45) 62691911,
Fax (+45) 62691999



Casa de Santa Isabel
is a life sharing community based on curative edu-
cation and social therapy in which 110 children, 
adolescents and adults with and without special 
needs work and learn together.

For summer 2005 we are looking for co-workers 
who have completed a training in curative educa-
tion or social therapy. You should be prepared to 
take co-responsibility in accompanying and guid-
ing our students in both their home life and in the 
elementary school or the craft shops. Our new 
colleagues should have an interest in the country 
and be prepared to learn its language here. After an 
initial period, co-workers join the social fund.

We are looking for colleagues who can shoulder, 
carry and develop our impulse with pleasure. 

Please enquire as soon as possible or send your 
written application by February 15th 2005.

For more information, please contact:
Philipp Steinmetz, Casa de Santa Isabel
Apart. 537, São Romão 6270-956 
Seia /Portugal
Tel. (351) 238-390012 / Fax 238-390075

Email: casa.isabel@clix.pt
Internet: www.casa-santa-isabel.org

Call For Expression Of Interest—European 
Camphill Youth Exchange—Norway 2005
I would like to know if any young people (between 
18–25) living or working in your community/school 
workshop (‘Camphill place’) would be interested in 
being part of a coordination group for an applica-
tion for a youth exchange, within the framework of 
the EU Youth programme, in 2005.

I could imagine that possible themes for the 
exchange could be many and varied; however 
more importantly the gathering would for the first 
time in many years simply bring together young 
people throughout Europe who live or work in 
our places.

I believe that such an exchange could take place 
as early as summer 2005. I have a great deal of 
experience working in the EU Youth programme 
and would be willing to lead the organisation of 
the event.

Such an event could be a week long conference 
with as many as 60 participants. At this time it is 
envisaged that the exchange would take place in 
Norway. The exchange would be primarily financed 
under the youth program, including travel costs. 

That which is needed from you is willingness to 
cooperate towards the application and to help in 
determining the content or theme of the exchange. 
I will need at least one person in your country who 
is willing to take some responsibility for assisting in 
completing the formal paperwork to be sent to the 
Nation Agency in your country. 

Please note: your Camphill place does not need 
to be currently registered as a host or sending or-
ganisation within the framework of the EU Youth 
programme.

Please contact me as soon as you can but by no 
later than 15th December if you are interested in 
being part of a planning group for such an event.

This email has been sent to every Camphill place 
in Europe (with an Email address), to the leader of 
the Youth Section in Dornach and to the ECCE.

I look forward to hearing from you.
Regards

Adrian Bowden
Camphill Solborg
3520 Jevnaker, Norway
Fax: +47 32 13 20 20
Tel: +47 32 13 24 80
Mobile +47 41 44 81 46
www.solborg.net

Corbenic Camphill Community
Corbenic Camphill Community is situated in a 
beautiful rural setting four miles from Dunkeld 
and 20 miles from Perth.

At present the community comprises of 55 
people, including adults with learning disabilities, 
volunteers and employees living in five households. 
We have a variety of workshops, such as bakery, 
craft, woodwork, biodynamic gardening, candle 
making, estate work, and we are in the process of 
developing our small farm.

Would you like to join this progressive, adventur-
ous community?

We are urgently seeking to recruit two housepa-
rents to work either together or separately within 
our community at Corbenic.

The positions are open to either employed or 
permanent co-worker status applicants. We can 
provide accommodation or you may choose to 
live outwith the community.

We ask for enthusiasm, competence, willing-
ness to take responsibility and the appreciation 
of the importance of each individual. Applicants 
must have a sense of humour and should either 
possess a required qualification or be prepared to 
undertake training.

For more information please contact: 
Betty Stolk or Janet Dewhurst on 01350 723206 or 
email us at: office@corbenic.fsnet.co.uk

If you would like to know more about us please 
visit our website at: www.corbeniccamphill.co.uk

Hooganvik Landsby
We are looking for new co-workers!
Imagine a beautiful Norwegian fjord-landscape: 
warm sun and blue sea in summer, amazing glitter-
ing snow and blue skies in the winter (with regular 
interludes of rain); a small village centered around 
a traditional farm, with garden and forest, and a 
lively cultural and social life.

We are a small community of 40–45 people who 
are looking for experienced co-workers to take on 
one of our family houses and to participate in the fu-
ture development of the village from summer 2005. 
We have a steadily increasing interaction with the 
wider local community, and can offer a challenge 
and a great potential to anyone interested. We also 
require co-workers with woodworking and/or ad-
ministrative skills.

If your interest is tickled by the above, please don’t 
hesitate to make contact with:

Angela Rawcliffe, Hooganvik Landsby,
5583 Vikedal, Norway

Email: angela.k@iventelo.net

Motse Wa Badiri Camphill 
is a small village community in Botswana Africa; 
situated next to Camphill Rankoromane School 
and Legodime Training Centre. Motse Wa Badiri 
has close links with the local rural community of 
Otse.

We are looking for an experienced potter who 
can help develop an already established production 
pottery through the sharing of: technical knowl-
edge, artistic ideas and production processes.

The pottery produces craft items for sale but 
also gives therapeutic lessons to the children 
from Camphill School and to the teenagers from 
Legodimo training centre.

The pottery has recently moved to a purpose built 
pottery set within the gardens of the tree nursery. 
There are four locally employed potters two of 
whom have disabilities.

For further information please contact:
Peter Hawes, Motse Wa Badiri Camphill
P.O.Box 142, Otse
Botswana

Tel 00 267 5337272, Fax 00 267 5337276
email motse@info.bw

Sophia Project, Oakland, California
Early childhood education and childcare 

supporting children
and families at risk for reoccurring 

homelessness.
Sophia Project is seeking 2 interns who wish to make 
a commitment of one year,  August 2005–June 2006. 
Sophia Project offers early childhood education, par-
ent support and education, after school program, 
respite care and weekend activities. Interns gain 
experience with children at risk using the principles 
of Steiner education as well as participate and 
contribute to the life-sharing component of Sophia 
House. For more information please contact:
Carol Cole, Executive Director Sophia Project, 
820 19th Street, Oakland, California, 94607 USA, 
Phone 510 268 3916, Fax: 510 268 3918, 
Email carol.cole@sophiaproject.org 

William Blake House
Opportunities for dynamic and creative develop-

ment in a vibrant and pioneering community.
Dear Friends, 

the small community of William Blake House has 
successfully expanded and we now comprise some 
four houses, providing life opportunities for young 
adults with multiple and complex special needs. 
We have been warmly welcomed and comfortably 
integrated into various villages in South Northants, 
and now we find ourselves needing to contemplate 
further growth and diversification.

In addition to negotiating the purchase of a local 
village shop and through confirmed expressions of 
interest, we are being asked to consider opening 
two new houses to accommodate a total of six 
young and vulnerable souls. We are also very keen 
to consolidate the activities in our new arts and 
crafts studio, which we also intend to open for the 
benefit of a multitude of activities and community 
based initiatives with our neighbours. 

We would therefore like to invite co-workers to 
join us to help and guide the community in realising 
its potential. Experience is not essential and all terms 
and conditions are negotiable. We are supported 
by a large team of specialists from many exciting 
and interesting fields, who also provide us with 
training and instruction. Personal and professional 
development opportunities may be accessed both 
internally and through accredited external courses. 
If you feel inspired to build community and, with 
vision and enthusiasm wish to rise to a challenge, 
then please contact:

Clive Denby Tel; 01327 860412
William Blake House
Farm Cottage, 8 Milthorpe
Lois Weedon, Towcester
Northants. NN12 8PP

Ruskin Mill College
An innovative residential specialist college 
inspired by the work of Rudolf Steiner, John 
Ruskin and William Morris, providing further 
education for students with special learning 
needs, 

has a vacancy for a
Houseparent couple

to live in and manage a household.

Mature, responsible couple required
to create a warm, homely environment for up 
to three students in one of Ruskin Mill’s 
houses near Nailsworth.

We provide a programme of training and 
support within an extended community in the 
Stroud valleys.

Good package of salary and benefits.

Not just a job, but a way of life.

For information contact:

Richard Rogers
Head of College—Residential 
Ruskin Mill College
Old Bristol Road, Nailsworth, Glos
Tel: 01453 837528

Email: richard.rogers@ruskin-mill.org.uk
Ruskin Mill Educational Trust
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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. 
Further details are on our homepage on the Internet:
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
The picture is a painting of Arcobaleno’s olive groves by Elizabeth Cochrane.

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


