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We have a great deal more kindness 
than is ever spoken. [In spite of] all 

the selfishness that chills the world, the 
whole human family is bathed with an ele-
ment of love like a fine ether. How many 
persons we meet in houses—whom we 
scarcely speak to, whom yet we honour, 
and who honour us! How many we see 
in the street, or sit with in church whom, 
though silently, we warmly rejoice to be 
with! Read the language of these wander-
ing eye-beams. The heart knoweth.
The effect of the indulgence of this human 

affection is a certain cordial exhilaration. In 
poetry and in common speech the emo-
tions of benevolence and complacency 
which are felt towards others are likened 
to the material effects of fire; so swift, 
or much more swift, more active, more 
cheering, are these fine inward irradiations. 
From the highest degree of passionate 
love to the lowest degree of goodwill, they 
make the sweetness of life…
What is so pleasant as these jets of affec-

tion which make a young world for me again? What is so delicious as a just and firm encounter 
of two, in a thought, in a feeling? How beautiful, on their approach to this beating heart, the 
steps and forms of the gifted and the true! The moment we indulge our affections, the earth 
is metamorphosed; there is no winter and no night; all tragedies, all ennuis vanish—all duties 
even; nothing fills the proceeding eternity but the forms all radiant of beloved persons. Let 
the soul be assured that somewhere in the universe it should rejoin its friend, and it would be 
content and cheerful alone for a thousand years.

St. John the Evangelist, El Greco

Ralph Waldo Emerson, from Friendship, 1841



Madonna and Child

We have seen her, the world over — H. D.

We notice her, even as the wind shifts
And our window-storied eyes lose their glaze
In the time it takes to drift  

from our dream world
Filled with action, into seeming clarity

We find her sitting in the corner of a room
Enveloped by her Child  

in another stretch of time
That moves us far beyond  

our own dimensions
Until we find we are together in one measure

Of eternity. The rhythm of our breath  
is what we know

Until lifted out beyond its scale and beat
The child in us cries out to know itself  

and finds
A resonance in that Thing of Wonder  

in her arms.

Andrew Hoy, SvetlAnA, ruSSiA.
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Correction
In my article The origins of Camphill: The Haughtons 
of Williamston.  Part 2: Emily Haughton (January/Febru-
ary 2006), the claim was made that Emily had played 
an important pioneering role in the establishment of 
the first curative educational institute in Britain.  Quite 
rightly my attention has been drawn to the fact that the 
concept and practice of curative education were not 
new to Britain in 1939.  Not only had a series of well-
attended national conferences on curative education  
been held throughout Britain before WW2; but also 
Sunfield Children’s Home, based on curative educational 
principles, had been formally opened by Dr Ita Wegman 
in February 1931, long before the arrival of Dr König 
and his colleagues at Williamston.  

Robin Jackson

The happy few… are those who remain emotionally 
alive, who never compromise, who never suc-

cumb to cynicism or the routine of the second hand. 
The happy few are not necessarily happy. But they are 
never corrupted and seldom bored. The happy few 
possess what Baudelaire calls ‘impeccable naivete’, 
the ability to see the world always afresh, either in 
its tragedy or its hope. For the happy few, art and life 
are indistinguishable.

StendHAl

Illustration for the Arabian Nights 
Marc Chagall
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Orion in South Africa
Melville Segal

A personal perspective of the development of Orion 
community and Camphill’s work in South Africa. This 
is the first part of an extended account, of which we 

hope to print one or two more installments.

Background

Since 1969, when I was 33 years old, a question be-
gan to disturb me. Within the grip of apartheid I was 

obliged to work only in one small section of the popu-
lation. The parameters of my work extended no further 
than the white upper-middle-class sector. The Camphill 
Movement—where I did my training in curative educa-
tion and continued to work with children and adults 
in need of special care –had only residential facilities 
in South Africa. People from the lower income groups, 
even where state subsidies were available for their 
children, tended to keep their physically and mentally 
challenged children at home, much more than their af-
fluent counterparts.

In my frustration I wrote a report which outlined the 
need for facilities among other race groups. While 
compiling this report, I made the discovery that the 
intellectually impaired person could play a very con-
structive role in the broader community, especially 
in those areas that had been seriously disadvantaged 
by apartheid. My experience in such work led me to 
believe that the love of such work also gave a sense of 
meaning in life. Who could stand before the child or 
adult who in themselves poured out love, and not ask 
Why? Had God made a mistake or was there a deeper 
reason why such destinies presented themselves not 
only to the child but also to the parents and siblings? As 
if in answer to such a question, the normal interaction 
with such a child soon made one realise that there was 
another deeper level within the so-called handicapped 
child: that there was in fact only an external handicap. 
But on a more profound level there was something so 
normal—sometimes one even described it as cute—in 
the intellectually disabled child. 

For adults in need of special care, working communi-
ties had been created in which they could play a very 
essential community role. Village communities, such as 
those that had been established by the Camphill Move-
ment in many different countries, had proven to have a 
social impact on the lives of many people. They were 
seen as new communities in which the usual values of 
the rat-race were being reassessed. Why? Was it only that 
such a way of life was a worthy alternative to institutional 
care? I had lived in such a community with my family 
for eight years and I knew, deep in my heart, that there 
were many more reasons why we should bring mentally 
challenged adults and children into our circles instead 
of hiding them in backrooms. Such people had a great 
deal to give. My four children had grown up with a 
non-judgmental attitude to such people. They learned 
to accept them unconditionally on a deep level. In the 
Group Home in which they grew up, my children were 
surrounded with loving and caring villagers. It was a 
matter of course that Barbara was the adult who was 
asked to accompany them on a walk when mommy was 
too busy. On the other hand, they would never consider 

asking Barbara to read them a bed-time 
story because Barbara could not read. So 
Diane, who was always too lazy to go 
out walking, was the one they asked for 
a bed-time story because Diane could 
read very well.

This in itself was an antidote to the poisonous social 
attitude of apartheid. 

Julian Sleigh and the  
‘Forum for the Mentally Handicapped’
In South Africa in the 1970s there were painfully few 
state-run institutions for the specific care of the intellec-
tually disabled. Mental institutions lumped the mentally 
ill with those in need of special care. They were always 
short of accommodation and the staff was never trained 
to give therapy and care to patients whose developmen-
tal stages had been on a different level from birth.

The National Council for Mental Health had a spe-
cial sub-division for the mentally handicapped. And it 
was in that section that my friend and colleague Julian 
Sleigh was fighting a lone battle on behalf of the Cam-
phill Movement. This movement had been given a very 
low rating in the first Parliamentary Report in 1967, 
the so-called Van Wyk Commission, the reason being 
given that it did not measure up to ‘Christian National 
Education’. But Julian was not easily brushed aside. 
During the following years, he radically changed the 
negative perception some people had of the Camphill 
Movement. In the process he made life-long friends 
with some of the leading people, academics and doc-
tors who worked in this field. As the ultimate reward 
and proof of his success, he was appointed as National 
Chairman of the Division for the Mentally Handicapped 
in 1980. It was in this role that he rallied all the small 
burgeoning organisations that were working privately 
in the field, to join hands in Forums and take initiative 
for the future of such work. Such Forums could make 
representations to the government. The first such Forum 
convened by Julian Sleigh was aptly called the ‘Forum 
for the Mentally Handicapped in the Western Cape’. 
Other forums subsequently began in Johannesburg and 
in the Eastern Cape. 

The first time I ever set eyes on Julian Sleigh, was on 
my visit to the Camphill School near Hermanus in 1961. 
Not that we actually met on that hot summer’s day. Ac-
tually he marched right past me at the head of a group 
of adolescent pupils of the school. There was a military 
precision and demeanor about the whole group: all of 
them were kitted out in overalls and stomped along in 
their heavy black wellington boots.

‘There doesn’t seem to be much the matter with the 
young man leading that bunch’, I remarked to the doctor 
who was guiding me on my tour.

‘Oh no! He’s actually one of the co-workers, Julian 
Sleigh. He does all the secretarial work at the school. We 
co-workers always have more than one function: Julian, 
besides being the school secretary, is the house-leader 
in this house that we are about to look at...’

On that first occasion, I had judged Julian to be much 
younger than 33 years old. Throughout his life he car-
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ried an unusual mixture of Italian charm, having been 
born in Florence, and a seemingly unemotional English 
objectivity which made him an excellent administrator 
and organiser. 

After finishing school, he underwent military training in 
which he excelled. Subsequently he attended the London 
School of Economics. For Julian, out of his Catholic up-
bringing, there were no flights of fantasy in his spiritual 
and religious outlook: his spiritual path was paved with 
ordered discipline. At his core, he was a spiritually striv-
ing man. 

The ‘golden years’ of our life-long friendship were spent 
building up the rural residential community of Camphill 
Village near Cape Town. After my wife, Desiree, and I had 
married and completed our training in Curative Educa-
tion in 1967, we joined Julian and pioneered this work 
together for the next eight years, during which I built up a 
nation-wide market for the beautiful craftwork that Cam-
phill Village produced in a variety of craft workshops. 

The most fundamental aspect of our friendship was our 
common allegiance to the Camphill movement. We had 
both met Dr König, the founder of Camphill, at different 
times. He greatly influenced our outlook on life. Julian had 
been the Secretary of the Camphill Schools in Scotland. As 
a young man it was Julian’s intention to finish his training 
in Curative Education and to go out to work in the slums of 
England. Dr König, however, advocated the establishment 
of ‘islands of culture’ in which the warm heart-forces of 
the intellectually disabled person would play a vital role. 
For Dr König, who was a refugee from the ravages of Nazi 
aggression, such sheltered communities would be a far 
more lasting contribution to the future than ‘gesticulating 
before the steamroller’ of negative social forces that were 
bound to arise after the Second World War.

Julian Sleigh made a great change in the field of mental 
health by bringing about a more active, cohesive element 
to the many private organisations that were beginning to 
require and demand state-aided subsidy. The forum that 
Julian had helped establish was completely multi-racial 
and everybody was made to feel welcome. The parents of 
children who were not being catered for in mainstream 
education, mainly of Cape Town, had also formed a body 
which operated alongside the Forum and they asked Julian 
to organise a public meeting. This took place in Cape 
Town at the City Hall, one of the few venues that could 
legally accommodate multi-racial meetings in 1970.

There was a need for work with other-than-white racial 
groups as was evident from the experience of a so-called 
Training Centre that had begun in Elim in the previous 
year. Being the first such centre for ‘coloured’ children, 
it was inundated with the most urgent cases and became 
so overcrowded that the dedicated workers could do no 
more than feed and clean these disabled children. At 
mealtimes, staff members each had two or three com-
pletely helpless and untrained children to feed—there 
was, for example, no possibility to train children to feed 
themselves. On a visit to Elim in those early days, I was 
shattered to realise how fortunate Camphill was to remain 
a private facility and to do constructive educational and 
therapeutic work. 

Decentralisation Policy of Apartheid
In 1975 plans were announced for the establishment 
of a large city on the doorstep of Camphill Village. This 
new city was part of the Decentralisation policy of the 

apartheid regime who had instituted ‘Homelands’ in 
various parts of the country. Initially, this was to stem the 
influx of Xhosa people from rural and tribal communities 
to the big cities where they hoped to find a better life. 
This policy was, however, extended to include all race 
groups: coloured, Indian and the various African tribes. 
The Apartheid Policy attempted to separate races and 
give each ethnic group their own living space.

At this time the Homelands of Ciskei and Transkei were 
already well established. Now a similar plan of decen-
tralisation was to be created for the coloured community. 
Cheap land consisting mainly of sand dunes was set 
aside on the Cape West Coast, 45 kilometers from Cape 
Town. The new city was to be called Atlantis: the lost 
civilization was an ominous presentiment of tragedy.

The Homelands were planned to bring industry to 
people in need of employment. This was open to much 
abuse by the industrialists. The subsidy for such industri-
alists who established their industries in the Homeland 
areas and designated decentralise areas like Atlantis, was 
very attractive. Each project was generously rewarded 
for simply employing people—the greater number of 
employees the greater the reward! Labour was cheap 
and abundant. 

Later, however, the realities changed. The people that 
were catered for and attracted to Atlantis were untrained 
workers who had never owned their own home. Most of 
such workers were soon disillusioned: jobs were not easy 
to find as the years rolled on because South Africa was 
becoming the pariah of the world and trade sanctions 
leveled at this country were bringing business enterprises 
into ruin. The first to feel the pinch were those factories 
that had begun with too little intrinsic capital; with the 
vain hope that the lucrative subsidies would provide for 
the balance. But such state-subsidies decreased each year 
and by the early 1980s many ‘fly-by-night’ enterprises 
closed down. On the other hand, the bigger industrialists 
from reputed firms inevitably brought their own trained 
management with them and Atlantis soon had a large 
commuter work-force from Cape Town and other areas. 
The residents of Atlantis soon found themselves trapped. 
Shop prices were much higher than in Cape Town but 
nobody could afford the transport costs to shop in Cape 
Town itself. Electricity and water costs were also much 
higher in this impoverished community.

But the floodgates of hope had opened and the popula-
tion of Atlantis grew and an increasing number of houses 
and schools were built as the factories closed down.

Julian Sleigh, the first Chairman of the Forum for 
the Mentally Handicapped in the Western Cape, had 
been deeply moved by the plea at that public meeting 
in Cape Town, which highlighted the plight of those 
handicapped persons in the coloured community. 
As National Chairman of the Division, Julian had the 
backing of Cape Mental Health Society and began to 
explore the possibilities of starting work right on his 
own doorstep in Atlantis. Three action groups were 
formed: one to investigate the legal and other such 
requirements; the second was to raise funds for such a 
project; and the third was a ‘hands on’ group to which 
he asked his friend and co-worker at Camphill Village, 
Veronica Jackson, to take a lead. Julian himself dived in 
and as a part of the first group, he made representation 
to the town planners of Atlantis. It was pointed out that 
at least 0.4% of the future population would be handi-
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capped. The Forum was delighted when a central plot 
of ground in Atlantis was set aside for a future facility 
for the handicapped.

It was also the work of that first group that plans 
were made to establish a welfare organisation with its 
own fund-raising number to bring about such work for 
the mentally handicapped. It was Julian (‘While I was 
shaving one morning...’) who came up with the name 
Orion: O for organisation; R for retarded; I for inligting, 
information; O for ondersoek, follow-up/investigation; 
N for nasorg,care.

Cresset House
In 1975 I, my wife Desiree, and my children moved to 
a Camphill centre called Cresset House. It was situated 
midway between Johannesburg and Pretoria at a little 
village called Halfway House—as it lay halfway between 
Johannesburg and Pretoria. 

In the subsequent years after my move to Johannesburg, 
I often met with Julian and he always kept me informed 
of Orion’s progress. Secretly, he was always pleased to 
hear how unhappy I was, hoping that I would come 
back to the Cape to join him. But my life in Cresset 
House provided me with new opportunities by way of 
staff-training and administration skills. In my third year I 
was entrusted with the task of Secretary of Cresset House 
and called upon to help Karin von Schilling the principal 
with the training of young co-workers who came to us 
for an orientation year from Europe.

In 1980 Desiree had come to the end of her tether. 
We had spent the last 16 years of our entire married life 
living in community, during which time she had brought 
up four lively children, each with their own particular 
problems and needs, and simultaneously run a group 
home for at least eight handicapped people.

We had gone for a Sunday afternoon walk during 
which I could sense, in her silence, how strained and 
tired she was:

‘Desiree, what is it you want?’
‘I want to be your wife and be wherever you are.’
‘No my darling—that is all about me. But what do 

you want?’
Desiree was silent for a few seconds before she spoke: 

‘I just want four walls that I can call my own. That’s all I 
want. I just want my own little place for my own family. 
I’m so tired of being split apart.’

It was the first time she had spoken for herself and 
I immediately realised what strain our marriage was 
experiencing. Community life is humanly very taxing, 
whilst from a financial aspect it was a haven of in-
nocence. In community living there were no salaries 
in the usual sense of the word. Consequently one had 
no list of personal needs for which you scrimped and 
saved. For basic needs such as clothing, one had to 
measure your requirements against those of others in 
that community. For example, if I needed a new suit, I 
had to express it to the community-representative and 
ascertain what could be afforded before such a large 
purchase was made. Perhaps I would have to wait a time 
until such resources of the community were in better 
shape—much like in an ordinary marriage. The differ-
ence was that when one eventually bought the suit, it 
was the community that had made it possible and the 
acquisition of the suit didn’t have that ‘self-aspect’ of 
achievement.

Some Birthdays in 2006

Becoming 90 
Angela Rascher, Nuremberg  Febr. 12
Arne Krohn-Nilsen, Norway  July 14
Susanne Müller-Wiedemann, Germany Nov. 11

Becoming 85
Margit Engel, Norway/Germany  January 19
Marianne Gorge, Ringwood  June 16
Lorna Abraham, ex-Thornbury   June 27
Regina Baisch, Lehenhof  August 21

Becoming 80
Sophia Kunz, Triform  May 14
Lisa Steuck, Mourne Grange  July 7
Jane Schoenmaker, Copake  July 30
Barbara Thom, Ochil Tower  October 22
Caryl Smales, Botton  November 12
Barbara Kauffmann, Percival  December 27

Becoming 75
Joan deRis Allen, Kimberton Hills  Jan. 20
Leslie Gibbs, West Coast Village, S.A.  May 3
Barbara Roos, Ringwood  July 31
Marga Franken, Nuremberg  November 8

Becoming 70
Christel Weinberger, Nuremberg  February 2
Giselheid Schmidt, Föhrenbühl  February 11
Christel Schorre, Föhrenbühl  February 14
Ted Collins, Copake  February 20
Bill Chambers, West Coast Village, S.A.  Febr. 29
Rudolf Ostertag, Brachenreuthe  April 12
Andrew Hoy, Svetlana, Russia  April 23
Piet Blok, Stroud June 16
Michael Hogg, Botton Village  July 22
Rosemarie Mende, Ringwood  August 11
John B. Allan, Botton Village  August 18
Ardie Thieme, Hapstead  August 24
Kumar Mal, Copake  September 7
Derek Jameson, Botton Village  September 16
Francisca Schilder, Hermanus Farm  Sept. 25
Ute Schroeder, Newton Dee  September 29
Carl Watt, Copake  October 21
Klaus-Dieter Schubert, Brachenreuthe  Nov. 8
Hanne Drexel, Milton Keynes November 11
Susanne Elsholtz, Hermanus Camphill  Dec. 4
Valerie Werthmann, Newton Dee  Dec. 16

Sandra Stoddard is happy to receive additions and 
corrections to the birthdays that we try to publish 
each year.
Her address: 

153 North Deeside Road  
Peterculter, Aberdeen, AB15 9EA
tel: +44 (0)1224 733 415 
sandrastoddard@gmail.com

Your editor
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Three things that last forever 
Andrew Hoy, Camphill Svetlana, Russia

From two talks given in Svetlana Village, December 2005

As a schoolboy growing up in the outreaches of 
London, the thirteenth chapter of the first of Paul’s 

Letters to the Corinthians became firmly implanted into 
my memory, for it was read during the concluding school 
assembly of each term. I came to look forward to hear-
ing it almost as much as I did to the ensuing vacation. It 
did not belong to the curriculum but was the choice of 
one teacher and he too became a kind of treasure that 
stayed with me.

It is the passage that begins with the words:
I may speak with the tongues of men or of angels, 
but if I am without love, I am a sounding gong or a 
clanging cymbal.

and ends with,
In a word, there are three things that last forever: 
faith, hope
and love; but the greatest of them all is love.

There is a tendency to accept such passages without 
question though, through the guidance of Rudolf Steiner, 
these lines have come to have a more precise meaning 
that involves more than just acceptance—for it has to 
be combined with inner activity.

At the beginning of the last century when Rudolf 
Steiner was asked by Marie von Sivers if he could 
link his spiritual work on to German Idealism and the 
Christ impulse, his response was of an obedient serv-
ant. Later, on returning to this question he was to add 
that his response was the unfolding of anthroposophy. 
I have to remind myself of this again and again in rec-
ognising that an initiate can only work effectively as a 
response to what is asked of him, or her. In January of 
1907—just ninety nine years ago—he gave a lecture on 
the Lord’s Prayer in which he linked the seven petitions 
to the archetype of each human being—his fourfold 
nature plus that which at present is yet latent, await-
ing development. It becomes apparent, in hindsight, 
that this was a kind of seed event that would grow in 
its manifestation towards the laying of the Foundation 
Stone for the first Goetheanum on September 20th 
1913. It was, in fact, an event that allowed him to 
develop an architectural impulse based upon the true 
image of each human being, for at Whitsun that year, 
1907,  he was to decorate the Congress Hall at Munich 
for the International Congress of the Theosophical So-
ciety. Other architectural work was to follow until the 
moment came to build the first Goetheanum. When the 
Foundation Stone for this building was to be laid, Rudolf 
Steiner spoke the Lord’s Prayer in a new form—placing 
a kind of mirror in front of us depicting how we stand 
towards this prayer.

On hearing it we may feel confronted by how we are 
truly. It begins with,

Aum, Amen, Evil holds sway,
instead of the more gentle conclusion of the Our Father;

And deliver us from the evil,
for, as a mirror, it sounds in reverse order. And it is this 
line that I wish to take further. In German the word for 
evil used in the Our Father—Böse—is replaced by an 
older word—Übel.

When Rudolf Steiner gave the Foundation Stone Medita-
tion ‘evil’ is not mentioned, and yet it is central to the 
meditation which was lowered, as an act, into the hearts 
of those present at Christmas 1923/4.

One of the features of Rudolf Steiner’s work is his 
creativity with language. He sometimes spoke of what 
he called ‘the genius of language’ which allows us to 
create metaphors and likenesses. And so, instead of 
the word for evil—übel—he has taken a similar word 
with a completely different meaning -übe—meaning 
practice and exercise. Our normal response to evil is 
to be overcome, overwhelmed by it. However Rudolf 
Steiner saw that evil too has the task of waking us up. 
Such a wakening may in time lead to perception of the 
supersensible. Inner activity can be the true antidote 
for overcoming evil. This can be confirmed with the 
‘Rhythm’ from the Foundation Stone Meditation for 
Sunday:

Practise Spirit-remembering
Practise Spirit-sensing
Practise spirit-beholding

That Good may become
What from our hearts
We are founding
What from our heads
We direct,with focussed will.

Rudolf Steiner formulated this in a lecture he gave 
on October 26, 1918, From Symptom to Reality in 
Modern History;

These forces of evil are active in the universe. We 
must assimilate them to enable us to have a conscious 
experience of the spirit. In the context of our social 
order they appear in a distorted form, but they really 
do not exist to incite us to evil acts ... without accept-
ing these forces we would not be able to develop the 
impulse from the spirit which must fertilize all cultural 
life if it is not to decay and die.

These things are not said to cast down your spirits, 
but to provide an awakening impulse for action. Not 
pessimism but rousing wakefulness is needed.

I give this quotation really as a support for the idea that 
the German word for evil, Übel, has been replaced 
by the word for becoming active, übe, practise. In the 
Foundation Stone Meditation we are asked to 

Practise spirit-remembering
Practise spirit-sensing
Practise spirit-beholding.

The question then arises as to how we are to do this? I 
would like to offer one possible response from Rudolf 
Steiner’s own indications.

There are a number of exercises that come under the 
heading of life of Christ upon the earth. This forms part 
of the fourth passage of the Foundation Stone itself. The 
effect of this is to strengthen our inner faith.

Then there is an exercise known as ‘Faithfulness’ to 
accompany someone we know who is undergoing a 
personal crisis or illness. In this, we are asked to place 
before our souls a memory of the person when they 
were particularly radiant, shining and glorious. It is this 
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image which then works counter to the present experi-
ence we have of them. One could say that it calls forth 
a magical strength. 

Another practise is to become aware—daily—of spe-
cial events that have accompanied us and for which 
we could have no easy explanation. We might usually 
dismiss them as being lucky—even though, were we 
truthful, they could come under the heading of being 
little miracles. Should we fail to recognize such an oc-
currence at the end of the day we might come to admit 
that it was through our own inattention. 

Yet another experience that could unfold through the 
activity of spirit-remembering is that when we look 
backwards over the day—seeing events unfolding in the 
reverse order—we might come to recognize that what 
we formally considered to be the result of something that 
had occurred to us was, in fact, the cause—only we are 
not practised in this way of viewing life. As a result we 
would have to thank a seeming accident, for it brought 
us into a new light of awareness. Once again our sense 
of gratitude and faith grows.

The practise of spirit-sensing occurs on quite another 
level. It calls for almost constant wakefulness and inter-
est. In the words of the Foundation Stone it says;

Unite your own I with the I of the world.
It is with this word ‘interest’ that Rudolf Steiner guides 
us further. In the lectures called, Anthroposophic Ethics 
he said something like ‘Today people are always talking 
about ‘Love, love and again love’, and yet the truest ex-
pression of love is through interest.’ In the lecture course 
Curative Education we are asked to develop the deep-
est attention for detail—a loving wonder that expresses 
what lies behind say, the way a person is or moves, for 

out of this attitude deeper intuitions arise that open a 
world that formerly was enclosed from us. The attitude 
that this exercise engenders is to strengthen our ability 
to love the world in which we live.

The exercise of spirit-beholding is more difficult for 
me to describe as it arises from personal experiences. 
Whenever I find myself in a difficult situation—say, on 
a journey—I have to hold back and tell myself that I am 
still within a process that has yet to find its resolution. 
The attitude is one of expectant waiting. It means that I 
am not prepared to lose hope.

A parallel experience from Curative Education is the 
attitude that one can develop upon waking up and view-
ing the oncoming day, knowing that what lies ahead will 
also depend upon outer support beyond oneself, and so 
grow in courage to go forward.

When I review this I am led into the heart of Christian-
ity, for I am called upon to be active. I recognize that 
Rudolf Steiner went far beyond the request placed before 
him by Marie von Sivers. Through the awakened activity 
of the Foundation Stone and its three ‘practices’ I can 
face what comes towards me quite differently. 

A few years ago I returned to where I went to school 
to revive the memories that I had there. However it 
had long ceased to exist and in its place was a housing 
development. It is this experience that would allow me 
to paraphrase Saint Paul, for nothing else of the outer 
exists and yet Faith, Hope and Love have grown stronger 
within me.

Andrew Hoy is an elder Camphiller who has  
worked in Britain, the States, India and latterly Russia.

The Lost Saints of Britain:  
Rediscovering our Celtic Roots 
by Ian Thompson
Bluestone Books, 2005. £6.00 
ISBN 0-9537067-4-5
Reviewed by James Ogden, Bow Street, Wales

Anyone who enjoyed reading Ian and Frances 
Thompson’s The Water of Life: Springs and Wells of 

Mainland Britain, which I reviewed for this journal in 
March/ April 2005, will probably like this book too. It 
gives a more coherent account of the history and values 
of Celtic Christianity.

Christianity was sufficiently well established in Britain 
by the fourth century for bishops of York, London and 
probably Colchester to attend the Council of Arles, AD. 
314. Its influence rather declined during the period of 
anarchy following the withdrawal of the Roman legions, 
and the main impulse behind Celtic Christianity was the 
work of missionaries from Gaul. By the sixth century it 
was flourishing in Cornwall, Wales, Ireland and Scotland, 
and by the seventh it had reached Northumbria. This was 
‘the Age of the Saints’, notably Patrick, Ninian, David, 
Columba and Aidan, though there were many others. But 
now Celtic came into conflict with Anglo-Saxon Christian-
ity, which had the support of Rome, and predictably lost 
the arguments at the Synod of Whitby, AD 664.

As Ian Thompson says, it is not surprising that the 
Synod fixed on the Roman method of calculating the 
date of Easter, but it seems strange that it also insisted on 
the Roman method of tonsuring monks; the one seems 
much more important than the other. But the different 
tonsures symbolised different ideas of monasticism, 
the Celtic idea deriving from Egyptian rather than Ro-
man monasticism, and allowing freedom where Rome 
wanted to impose rules. Certainly there were disciplinar-
ians among the Celtic monks, but more typically there 
were those who followed the promptings of the Spirit, 
wandered from one monastery to another, and became 
missionaries or sometimes hermits. A major reason for 
the fascination of the Celtic saints is that their lives and 
legends offer forgotten insights into the nature of the 
faith, and challenge some modern assumptions. Thomp-
son quotes examples from the lives of St Columba and St 
Samson, but perhaps his best is from one who was not 
canonised (though I think I see why not). The outspoken 
sixth-century monk Gildas denounced those who would 
despise pagans, excommunicate heretics, and avoid sin-
ners, pointing out that Christ himself was to be found in 
the company of publicans and whores. 

The results of the conquest of England by the Anglo-
Saxons, followed by the imposition of Roman ecclesiasti-
cal government, were the demise of British culture and 
Celtic Christianity. In particular, the Celtic saints were 

Reviews
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lost, as churches were re-dedicated to saints approved by 
Rome. Thompson argues that this was a ‘reformation’ with 
consequences as significant—he might say, as bad—as 
the better-known one in the sixteenth century. Hence the 
title of the book may be confusing to some readers: it was 
in England especially, not Britain generally, that the Celtic 
saints were lost, though the legends of many minor saints 
were equally lost in other parts of the island.

As well as this history, the book has substantial chap-
ters on ‘Searching for Names’ and ‘Searching for Sites’. 
These offer much interesting information on the saints 
themselves and sites associated with them; Camphill 
readers will be particularly interested in a section on 
the cult of St Michael, which certainly goes back to the 
eighth century, and seems to have been strong in Celtic 
Christianity. The earlier English sites are mostly in the 
west of the country, in Cumbria, the Welsh borders, 
and Wessex. As readers of The Water of Life will recall, 
likely sites are hermitages on rocky sea or river islands 
or promontories, well chapels, churchyards with yews, 
and curvilinear enclosures generally. Thompson’s pre-
scriptions for the site of a church dedicated to St Michael 
apply precisely to the one where I live, Llanfihangel 
genau’r Glyn—‘the church of the archangel below the 
glen’ ; nothing is known of it before the eleventh century, 
but the site suggests an earlier foundation.

Thompson concludes that the Celtic saints never devi-
ated in their allegiance to the creeds and the church, but 
they saw that Christianity was less a matter of theology 
and institutions than of ‘new life in the Spirit’. Hence they 

The Animals are our Brothers and Sisters 
Why animal experiments are  
misleading and wrong
Werner Hartinger, MD
Translated from German by Johanna Collis 
Temple Lodge 2005, ISBN 1 902636 72 4
Reviewed by Bridie Howe

This book raises some important issues surrounding 
the wrongs of vivisection, from scientific, historical, 

religious and spiritual perspectives. While sometimes 
being a little wordy and hard to follow, it had a lot of 
interesting points, backed up with quotes and examples. 
It is aimed at a religious/spiritual audience and does not 
offer any alternatives or ways to stop or reduce the cruel 
practice of vivisection but it makes one think about it 
in a different light—how it is not only cruel, but also 
unhelpful to the advancement of medicine to exploit 
animals in the name of research.

Bridie grew up in Camphill,  
has a degree in Develpmental Biology and is 
completing her medical studies in Edinburgh.

Holistic Special Education:  
Camphill Principles and Practice
Robin Jackson (Ed.)
Floris Books, 320pp, 16 colour and  
12 b/w illustrations
ISBN 0863155472, £14.99

This book will be published on the 23rd March 2006

were often literally and always metaphorically pilgrims 
‘attuned to the promptings of the Gospel’ and remain a 
source of inspiration for all seekers after truth. Thompson 
himself has caught their inspiration.

James Ogden was a Coleg Elyidr Parent, more  
recently involved with the Robert Owen Foundation.

The book has two principal aims: firstly, to give the reader an insight 
into Camphill philosophy and practice; and secondly, to make the case 
for residential special schools at a time when the purpose, value and 
future of residential special education is being called into question.

This book seeks to advance a case for holistic special education. 
This approach embraces education and therapy in various forms, all 
aspects of care as well as crafts and medical treatments. It emphasizes 
the importance of the creative arts alongside core aspects of the cur-
riculum such as literacy and maths. It believes that the relationship 
between the child and the adult co-worker should be one of mutual 
teaching and learning. 

There are 20 chapters: History and Philosophy; Care: The Art of 
Living; Education; The Leavers’ Programme; Play Therapy; Music 
Therapy; Art Therapy; Therapeutic Speech; Riding Therapy; Eurythmy; 
Crafts; Camphill Medical Practice; The Built Environment; The Natural 
Environment; Ba in Curative Education; A Community of Learning; 
Students’ Perspective; Parents’ Perspective; Inclusion; The Future.

Further details concerning the book may be obtained from the fol-
lowing websites:

www.florisbooks.co.uk     Child Health and Education
www.amazon.co.uk

The book will be retailing through Amazon at £10.49 which represents 
a 30% discount! Although the book is not published until the 23rd 
March 2006, orders are now being taken by Amazon!  It is naturally 
my hope that you will purchase a copy of the book. I am sure if you 
do—you will find the content not just richly informative but also re-
freshing in the way it offers a serious challenge to orthodox aspects 
of education and care. Robin Jackson, Aberdeen
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Wolfgang Beverly, a Memorial
Rudolf Kirst, Kings Langley, Hertfordshire, England

Wolfgang Beverly was one of the first Camphill 
co-workers to pass over the threshold. He died 

on Good Friday, 3rd April 1964 at the age of 33 at 3 
p.m. He was described by one of his friends as a true 
Michaelite.

The following are some extracts of the Memorial Book-
let published by Botton Press this month as a private, 
informal production.

Wolfgang’s life impulses reverberated into the Camphill 
movement quite strongly and have positively touched 
quite a few human destinies.

For such an individuality to die in mid-stream, leaves 
a great deal of spiritual and social forces apparently 
unused. However, who knows how such forces stream 
miraculously into the continuing pioneering community 
life? Therefore, positively acknowledging the impulses 
and the personality carrying these impulses is a means 
of linking with sources underlying such a destiny.

It is to this end that the initiative has been taken to 
unite the Camphill movement of the present with the 
carrying forces streaming from the past by celebrating 
one particular individuality’s short life.

Right from the beginning of his life, Wolfgang was close 
to the stream of anthroposophical endeavour, but only for 
a brief moment. Dr Ita Wegmann, the inspired pioneer of 
anthroposophical medicine and the Medical Director of 
the Sonnenhof, had wanted to help in a difficult situation 
and became his godmother. His father was a teacher at 
the Sonnenhof. But this potential life stream in Arlesheim 
was harshly cut off and Wolfgang was removed to live 
with his grandparents in Germany.

It took Wolfgang many years to link up with that stream 
again. He moved by an inner longing towards what 
might have been; and he did link up. He found his way 
to The Christian Community and anthroposophy in his 
early teens. This was an astonishing feat for a youth of 
that age.

However, the real turning point in Wolfgang’s life was the 
encounter with, and guidance of Karl König who took 
a personal interest in his karma when Wolfgang joined 
the Training Course in Newton Dee. This turning point 
led to his commitment to Camphill with its community 
building and therapeutic impulse and to anthroposophy 
with its esoteric wisdom underpinning all the endeavours 
of the Community.

The Christian Community, with its spiritually rooted 
rituals had a deep meaning for him from an early age, 
so much so that in the hope of becoming a priest, he 
applied to Alfred Heidenreich, the Lenker, to be admit-
ted to the priest’s seminar at a time when he hoped to 
recover from his illness in 1964.

Is it yet true
That all the world bereft of beauty is,
That demons, death, destruction
Bereave all of its sense?

Can Man still resurrect
Out of this mire
Can he yet raise his head
Out of this gloom?

Yea, truth still lives
And inward flaming glow
Awake in everyone alive
Here on this plane.

When life and inward strength
Replace the gloom and sore despair
Man may yet find his way
E’en beyond destruction of the grave.

wolfgAng Beverly

Human Death and Nature’s Response III
Friedwart Bock, Camphill Schools, Aberdeen

This is the third in an occasional series of articles. The 
first two parts can be found in Camphill Correspond-

ence Jan./Febr. 2002 and Sept./Oct. 2004.  
The author welcomes further experiences and  

anecdotes from readers.

William Turner, from the biography by James Ham-
ilton:

The morning began gloomily, with thick clouds mask-
ing the sun. The river in that kind of December weather 
is dark, browny green, flat, sombre, with none of the 
sparkling lights that it will always reflect from the morn-
ing sun. But just before nine o’clock the clouds began 
to break up and the sun came through and filled Turn-
er’s bedroom and shone directly and brilliantly upon 
him. William Bartlett and Sophia were beside him in 
that hour, and at ten o’clock, in silence, he died.
Chelsea, 19th December 1851

Karl König’s diary relates the following:
On Sunday morning was the funeral of Fredi’s grand-
father, the father of Mr Bergel. It was the first time that 
I was present at a funeral. Fredi was very depressed. 
To me the whole event was dreadful … When they 
lowered the coffin into the earth I listened to what 
came through the air: there sounded full life to me 
from the song of the birds.
23rd September 1919

Kirsten’s brother died aged 47 in August. He was 
unwilling to accept his destiny. Between two and four 
o’clock he died, and soon after this a single thunder-
clap was heard.

A long time ago my father was the server at a burial 
service which was conducted by Friedrich Doldinger 
at our cemetery in Freiburg. This burial ground was 

Rudolf Kirst has been instrumental  
in bringing Ways to Qualtiy to the UK
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established more 
than a hundred 

years ago and 
is graced by 
a grove of 
magnificent 
trees and a 
multitude of 
birds.
The first part 

of the service 
had taken place in 

the chapel. Then the congregation gathered at the 
open grave. Dr Doldinger had just raised his hand to 
make the sign of the cross when a small bird came 
flying and settled on his finger tips. He raised his gaze, 
full of amazement, and paused for a moment.—This 
was unforgettable for all who were present.

On 8 July 2004, Joan Tallo’s urn was interred in the 
Rose Garden at Camphill. A robin watched from the 
base of the Pieta made by Thomas Weihs. Then the 
robin flew off briefly and returned to watch again.
Another bird sang jubilantly high up in a tree behind 
the fountain of the memorial. 

T.M. writes:
Two years ago I inherited Rema, a five-year old black 
labrador who knew me well. Her previous owner was 
cremated and his ashes were scattered in the woodland 
where he frequently walked with his dog. On bringing 
her to walk in the woods, I found she would not pass the 
area where his ashes were scattered. Now, more than 
two years later, she stops there and won’t enter the area 
if she is running ahead. Only when I reach the place will 
she proceed but she stays behind me all the way.

F.K. writes:
When Nina died on Monday 11th April 2005 around 
18:30 hours, she was alone in her room. I kept watch 
that night as the last one.

Towards eleven o’clock I had a strong feeling that I 
should open the balcony door and stepped outside. 
The moon lay horizontally on the horizon like a boat 
and on the right side a dark bridge of clouds began to 
form; this arched widely across the landscape. Sud-
denly there were greenish lights dancing, as it were, 
above the bridge. They started gradually to unfold as 
magnificent Northern Lights. These did not form the 
usual pillars but they billowed horizontally from one 
end of the bridge to the other. Of course I had to think 
of Goethe’s fairytale ....

The spectacle lasted till midnight before it extin-
guished gently. This was a wonderful farewell expe-
rience from Nina. After the Northern Lights a clear, 
starry sky appeared in full glory.

C. Fellner of Hildesheim:
When we were children we could never hear enough 
of our great uncle who was a great lover of birds. When 
he died, a young osprey accompanied his coffin right 
to the cemetery.

At the funeral of my father we observed a buzzard 
and a falcon circling peacefully above. I noticed this 
at once as there were many buzzards and peregrine 
falcons in our district who always came separately but 
who normally fought each other at other times.

Erma B. of South Africa, now of Delrow:
On 18th September 1999, the day after Liane Collot 
d’Herbois the painter died, we saw a nocturnal cloud 
from the terrace of the Goetheanum. These clouds 
usually appear after sunset. We watched it for some 
time as this beautiful mother of pearl cloud appeared 
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like a portent from 
heaven. That Sun-
day evening many 
conference partici-
pants witnessed 
a l i t t le later an 
amazingly vibrant 
copper and violet-
coloured sunset.

Sally Martin of Del-
row, now of Aus-
tralia:

The day after Li-
ane’s funeral back 
in England. Sudden-
ly the light changed 
outside. All colours 
were charged with a bril-
liancy. The sky turned a deep 
mysterious indigo and, shining out 
against the darkness, there appeared a white heron. 
The heron gracefully descended to balance on a top 
branch of an apple tree which was vibrant with golden 
yellow apples.

Another pupil of hers:
After the cremation on the journey to Driebergen, we 
were surprised to see a double rainbow. It appeared 
in the north side of the sky and stood before us, 
radiant and majestically. It was a perfect semi-circle 
arising from the earth, uniting with the heavens and 
descending back to earth again. This phenomenon ac-
companied us all the way like a garment of colours.

Patrick D’s letter appeared together with Irene’s obituary 
in Camphill Correspondence, Sept./Oct. 2005:

He describes how he found a chrysalis on the leg of 
a small table he wanted to take inside next to Irene, 
but decided to leave it outside. Irene passed away 
in hospital on 13th March and her body was then re-
turned to lie in her room for the three-day wake. On 
the 17th, Patrick read a letter from Irene’s friend who 
used the image of chrysalis and butterfly—‘I opened 
the door and stepped on the terrace and there it 
was: a fresh, light yellow butterfly which sat on the 
red watering can. It waved its two wings in quite a 
determined gesture and stayed where it was. I felt I 
had to answer Irene’s friend at once’.

Napoleon on St Helena, from the biography  
by Emil Ludwig:

He lay all day, breathing peacefully. With a sign, he 
asked for some liquid and yet, unable to swallow, they 
held up a sponge with vinegar to him.

Steam, mist and rain billow around the house. A 
count of ancient nobility and the son of a proletar-
ian stand at either side of his camp bed of Austerlitz 
days.

After five o’clock a wild howling south-east hurricane 
arose and uprooted two trees in front of the house.

At the same time a long, cold 
shivering made the man on the 

bed shake. Without any sign 
of pain, with open eyes star-
ing as if in deep thought, he 
breathed out his last breath. 
When the tropical sun sank 
into the ocean, the heart of 
the emperor stood still. 

David F. of Canterbury:
We were very close to Aunt 
Flo, as she was known to us. 
When she had died I saw a 
rainbow above the hospital 
and a dove seemed to fly 

into it.

This year a number of friends have 
died and I find myself reading Adam 

Bittleston’s prayer for Saturday:

O Christ, I remember with love and thankfulness 
Those I have known
Who have passed through the gate of death.
I know that some of these have looked on my soul 
From the realm in which their souls dwell. 
I thank Thee for all I have received from them; 
For Thou art Lord of human destiny.
May my thoughts and feelings reach unto them, 

through Thee; 
May they add warmth and purpose to my earthly life. 
And may my meeting again with them be blessed  

by Thee.
AdAm BittleSton

Friedwart Bock is a  
fromer Principal of the CRSSAberdeen
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Obituaries

In gratitude for the life of Bruce Marshall
12th September 1971 – November 19th 2005

Asger Elmquist

Five days before Camphill Village Copake celebrated 
its tenth birthday Bruce Marshall came to share life 

with us in the village. It was Bruce’s 19th birthday and it 
was Michaelmas time.

As I recall it, Bruce very quickly found his place in our 
village and became one of the farmers. He stepped into 
the community and his vocation with enthusiasm, with 
what one could describe as a determined, bold new 
step. It was something of a Michaelic gesture: to accept 
and work with his destiny in such a way that it became 
an inspiration to many.

Bruce had quite a sense of humor. Picture two of our 
farmers, David Tarshes and Chris Lydon, standing on 
either side of the manure spreader in the loose housing, 
pitching manure. David and Chris pitching with a good 
deal of enthusiasm and as part of their recurring spree of 
rivalry some of the manure would overshoot the spreader 
from time to time, requiring some fast ducking by the 
person on the other side. Bruce had wisely stationed 
himself at the rear of the spreader while working and 
would observe—with some smile on his face—the go-
ings on up ahead. Later Bruce came up to me, putting 
his face close to mine as he often would and, with just 
the hint of a smile, said that he would like to see his 
father—Alton Marshall, President of the Rockefeller 
Center*—and Rockefeller himself pitching manure, load-
ing the spreader. It is hard to say if in Bruce’s mind the 
picture included the same level of enthusiastic pitching 
and ducking? 

From time to time he might come up close to you, 
lean a little forward and look at you with intent eyes and 
perhaps say: ‘I think …. I think that you should get a new 
shirt, Asger!’ Then he would break into a big smile, turn 
and walk away. And I must say that his conversations 
were usually to the point.

Bruce took care of our horses, feeding them and clean-
ing their stalls. We tried him on working with the horses 

but he did not seem to like to be on the end 
of the long reins. But you would see him 
walking the horses to and from pasture, a 
firm hand on the halter on the large nod-
ding heads. 

During my farming days I used to wear a 
working shirt and trousers, matching both 
in material and color. From time to time 
I would get new sets and decide that it 
was time for a change of color. There was 
a gray period, a tan period and a green. 
Maybe even a blue period. But I found 
that Bruce’s father, Alton, invariably re-
ceived requests from Bruce for a change 
of his work clothing whenever I changed 
color. Obviously there was quite some 
responsibility associated with one’s dress. 
Yes, Bruce was always sure to be ‘appro-
priately’ dressed, whatever the occasion, 
and if Asger changed the color of his work 

outfit, that must be the thing to do!
It was on the bus trip to New York City to visit his fam-

ily for Thanksgiving that Bruce had a heart attack. It is 
perhaps of some significance that Bruce chose to move 
on at Thanksgiving time, the time when we give thanks 
for the richness of the fruits of the earth and life. A time 
when we celebrate the end of the harvest, and generally 
our good fortune. 

Farmers often find themselves, in the demands of eve-
ryday life during the summer season, having to put things 
off for later. There is an old saying of people working on 
the land, ‘In the Fall when the work’s all done’. And that 
was the time that Bruce chose to move on!

* Alton Marshall is also a co-founder of Camphill 
Dialogue.

What does Friedrich Nietzsche have to do 
with Bruce Marshall?

Address by Revd. Michael Brewer  
at the Memorial Service

At the beginning of his book Thus Spoke Zarathustra 
Nietzsche has Zarathustra describe three metamor-

phoses of the spirit: how the spirit becomes a camel, how 
the camel becomes a lion, and how the lion becomes 
a child.

In the first place, we all come into life searching for 
our life’s task. And the greater our spirit is, the greater 
and more difficult the task the spirit will want to take 
up. And in taking up our life’s tasks we are like camels 
carrying our burdens across the desert.

But in the desert comes the next transformation: the 
camel becomes the lion, battling the dragon whose 
name is ‘Thou shalt’. What is in the world has to be 

Bruce leads the girls



11

questioned, even opposed with ‘I will’. The spirit must 
learn to say the holy word ‘No’. And in asserting our 
freedom we are lions.

But that cannot be the final transformation of the spirit. 
The spirit becomes truly active in us when it can take up 
what it has first carried as a burden, then rejected, and 
use it to create something new. In this we become as 
children who out of our aesthetic sense are constantly 
creating.

And in these three we have a picture of Bruce’s life of 
striving. We can recognize the greatness of his being in 
the destiny—not an easy one—that he took upon himself. 
He was one who took responsibility for the world, not 
just for the farm but for all manner of things and events 
in the wider world. And with an earnestness he bore the 
burden, as a camel.

But lurking behind the camel was always the lion. 
Whoever knew Bruce well could always recognize how 
everything that he met was subject to careful question-

ing. And when something was not right, he made it clear 
for all to see.

Again, it was easy to find one’s way with Bruce to the 
aesthetic, artistic element. In all artists there has to be 
something of the child, and that was very much present 
in Bruce. Underlying what arose in him as initiatives was 
always that childlike wonder which was able to reach to 
the holy ‘Yes’, or as Bruce put it, ‘That’s right’.

These capacities are things which, unlike so many 
things that we acquire in this world, we will not have 
to leave behind. Bruce has entered the land of light and 
truth, and there are tasks awaiting him. His work, though 
more subtle than in life, will continue in the landscape 
which he has become a part of. If we pay attention as 
we go about our lives, we will notice from time to time 
his earnest sense of right and wrong. And as we bring 
order and harmony into the world here or wherever our 
destiny leads us, we may imagine entering into us his 
response: ‘That’s right’.

Alice Benjamin 
6th July 1956 – 11th December 2005

Roswitha Groth, Rankoromane, Botswana

Alice died in hospital in Botswana after 
a long time of suffering of cancer. She 

had joined Camphill in Botswana in 1981 
a volunteer. Soon she felt the urge to train 
as a physiotherapist to be able to help the 
children professionally. She went to medical 
school in Kenya and trained for three years. 
After her return she worked for a while with 
the schoolchildren of Rankoromane as a 
physiotherapist.

When there was the impulse to start a vil-
lage, she and Julia Kasongo went for some 
time to Ireland to experience a Camphill Vil-
lage. Then Alice, Richard Blake, Lefoko and 
Julia together built up Motse wa Badiri. Alice was

especially involved in establishing the sorghum mill 
and to find outlets for the products.

Later she decided to work again as physiotherapist and 
built up her own practice in the village of Otse where she 
started a family with her husband Ben Orapeleng who 

had been a leader in the Camphill furniture 
workshop. They have two children, Norman 
(10) and Pixie (6).

Alice was driven to help less fortunate and 
ill people, especially many patients with HIV. 
She was very much loved by the people of 
Otse as well as by the villagers of Motse wa 
Badiri and the children of Rankoromane 
School. Then her cancer got so bad that she 
needed treatment The last months of her 
life were very traumatic for her because she 
dreaded to leave her two children behind. 
Alice died on the 11th December 2005 in 
Ramotswa Lutheran Hospital. A year ago, 

on the 6th November 2004 she had joined the Camphill 
Community.

Her funeral—in the yard of their home—was on De-
cember 17th, just the day when a year ago our Chapel 
had burnt down.

We thank Alice for all she has done for so many.

More memories of Nina Oyens
Brigitte Valentien, Klein Orplid, Germany

It was in the year 1955 when I first became aware of 
her name. I lived in Camphill Cottage with Hans and 

Susanne Müller-Wiedemann when I heard that Murtle 
House was a ‘free’ house. Nina was the matron there. 
When Julian Sleigh moved there I asked him if there 
would also be a possibility for me to do the same, and 
he said: ‘If you love London you will also love Nina 
and the whole house.’ After this I observed from afar the 
people who lived there, and one day I happened to live 
there myself, looking after a group of eight children, for 
two years. However, Nina was now sharing the task of 
being matron with Erika Sauter, later von Arnim. Nina 

tried to preserve the freedom despite many obstacles. 
We were a very mixed international bunch.

More than 40 years later I was able to visit Nina in 
Solborg. We had beautiful conversations though she was 
no longer as sturdy as she used to be in Murtle House. 
She still wanted to help found Camphill in the East, and 
she went for a few weeks to Poland. There she fell ill and 
had to return to Norway.

From Solborg we visited one of the famous stave 
churches, which made a deep impression on her.

I have learned a lot from Nina during my seminar years, 
for which I am very grateful. 
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Michael Patchett 
9th November 1940 – 18th November 2005

Piet Blok, Stroud, England

Michael Patchett has 
died; a legend ended. 

Michael Patchett who was 
in the Camphill Schools 
from 1950 until 1959 and 
was at Botton from 1960 
until 1967 has died this 
past 18th November 2005 
in Leeds. He suffered a 
stroke and died in hospital. 
Having become 65 years 
on the 9th of November he 
achieved what few would 
have thought possible 
when he was a child. 

A niece of Michael, a 
daughter of John, wrote to 
me out of the blue in May 
of last year asking some 
questions and filling in 
some details of Michael’s 
family. Michael was born on the 9th November 1940 in 
Leeds. Michael has an older brother John but because the 
family split when Michael was still small the brothers lost 
contact and neither really knew about the existence of the 
other as John lived with his father and Michael with his 
mother. Michael must have been a real handful and I can 
imagine the relief of his mother when Michael went to 
Camphill in autumn 1950. Michael was profoundly deaf 
and speech was very limited. Michael must have lived in 
various households in Camphill but benefited especially 
from the ‘deaf treatment’ with Susanne Müller-Wiedeman, 
she once described how Michael would come to her treat-
ment and she would play the lyre with Michael holding, 
lightly, the side of the lyre so he would experience the 
vibrations and ‘wake up’ his hearing ability.

A serious Michael would participate in all that was 
going on. Being to all intents and purposes totally deaf it 
was difficult to bring matters of morality to his attention, 
which created endless problems. He was quick and light 
and agile, being small and lithe, which meant he could 
creep through small gaps on some of the adventures he 
and other boys in Newton Dee embarked on. I believe he 

met the ‘law’ on a number 
of occasions and one could 
be forgiven for being afraid 
of what the future might 
bring if he would become 
involved with less desir-
able folks and go down the 
slippery road. One could 
not simply explain to him 
morality and the rights and 
wrongs of the world. 

Having outgrown Botton, 
he left in the late sixties and 
went to live in Leeds with 
his mother, a very jolly and 
easy going person whom 
he got on with well, visit-
ing Botton on his motor 
scooter on occasions. He 
worked in some sort of 
sheltered workshop but 

got into difficulties with a not so understanding boss, 
and set the workshop on fire. The law was on his side as 
friends from Camphill were able to explain the situation 
on his behalf to the judge. 

Until he died Michael worked in some capacity as a 
school cleaner and lived in sheltered housing. Outwith 
his work he appears to have acted as a ‘non-commis-
sioned security guard’ in his nearby shopping centre. 
After Michael died and his cousin, from the mother’s side 
who, after the mother had died, took some responsibil-
ity for Michael, was most astonished to find among his 
papers numerous commendations from the police and 
a letter from the MP, on House of Commons letterhead, 
thanking Michael for his vigilance and service to the 
community. Michael must have, in spite of his deafness, 
learned and had become famous in his neighbourhood, 
a real asset and upright citizen of Leeds. Michael kept 
his flat in tip top order, filing every receipt. As his cousin 
remarked—afterwards I learned so much about Michael 
looking through his estate, much more then I ever knew 
before. Who could have guessed Michael would achieve 
so much?

Death Notices
Alice Schwabe died peacefully in the early morning hours of 21st December, 2005. Born on 11th September 1931, she was 
74 years old. Alice was a longtime co-worker in Britain and, since the 1960s, in Beaver Run. For some years Alice had lived 
with one of her three sons in California and more recently in Pennsylvania, where she died surrounded by family members 
and friends from the Camphill places there. 
Jean Roome died in the morning of 27th January at Thomas Weihs House in Botton, after a long illness. Jean lived in Botton 
for many years and was 62 years old. 
Sarah Bleach died peacefully at 6 am on 19th January. She died in our local hospital to which she was admitted just 48 hrs 
earlier. She was 43 years of age. 

Sarah joined the Croft Community 22yrs ago after having had a little taste of Camphill life at Botton Village. But she felt 
Malton was her true home, not only within the Croft Community where she was loved by all but also within the wider locality 
where she was well known. She became a faithful friend to many, many people, and knew just how to acknowledge each 
one in the right way. Over recent years Sarah suffered increasingly as her battle with cancer intensified. On many occasions 
she had to be admitted to hospital only to return again—hers was a remarkable and valiant struggle. During this period she 
also managed to re-find her place within her own family, which was important to her and her three brothers. It is tempting 
to think that one of Sarah’s tasks was to unite people. 

Margrit Metraux, Copake

Anne Blake, Botton Village

Celia Durham

A picture taken in summer 1950 showing Michael Patchett 
age 10 years at the back of Murtle House with, from left 

to right, Lotte Sahlmann, Marie Blitz, Gloria Vincent, Eileen 
Slaughter, Lonie Wronker-Fatow, Anke Weihs, Renate Barg
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Ways to Quality at Botton Village — A Festival of Learning
Rudolf Kirst, King’s Langley, England

The professional training course in ‘Ways to Quality’ 
had to be special to suit the environment of a Cam-

phill working community. Hence the course became a 
festival of learning, where everyone, be it villager, co-
worker or friend could freely come together to hear the 
morning lectures of the twelve archetypal topics of the 
social exploration.

‘Ways to Quality’ was given a festive welcome and 
also a festive farewell with wonderful hand bells both at 
the week after Easter 2005 and the week after Epiphany 
2006. A seasonal song at the beginning of the morning 
lectures added to the sense of occasion.

The programme for this course was designed to offer 
maximum flexibility, co-workers and friends being in-
vited to attend any lectures.

However, a core of co-workers held the course together 
in its entirety with eurythmy to start the day and then 
participation in lectures, workshops, singing and social 
eurythmy. Whilst demanding, the day was varied, with 
plenty of opportunities to share ideas and experiences. 
As members of a professional training course, each 
participant received a certificate for the completion of 
the Foundation Course.

Most lectures were given by Udo Herrmannstorfer from 
Dornach in Switzerland, who shared his inspirational 
insights into organisational development with us. The 

twelvefold approach to helping community building 
within the context of Rudolf Steiner’s social and spiritual 
impulse was simply unique and was felt by most to be 
centrally relevant in furthering the continual develop-
ment of Camphill Communities.

Udo was supported by Bob Ballard, the managing di-
rector of Weleda UK. He explored the practical aspects 
of the initiative. Anna Smith from Larchfield generously 
translated Udo’s lectures during the week after Easter and 
Nicola Hobson from Stourbridge Houses did so during 
the week after Epiphany.

A course like the one at Botton is paving the way for 
similar ‘learning festivals’ elsewhere in Camphill working 
communities. If you are interested, contact me.

In addition, I am organising a national course for anyone 
interested from 21–26 August 2006 (week one) and from 
30 October to 3 November 2006 (week two) near St. 
Albans in Hertfordshire.

A continuation course for those already having com-
pleted the Foundation Course will take place on 7 and 
8 July 2006 at Delrow House near Watford in Hertford-
shire.

For application forms and further information phone/
fax Rudolf Kirst at 01923 265151 or e-mail Odilia Kirst 
at odiliakirst@yahoo.co.uk.

The life and times of Camphill House
Birgit Hansen, Camphill House,Camphill Schools, Aberdeen

This is part of a Christmas Newsletter sent to friends 
and supporters of Camphill House. 

We have again been blessed with a lovely, harmo-
nious, musical and fun-loving house community, 

which all helps us greatly to enjoy ‘being at home’ in 
Camphill House. So our little family lives and grows: 
Gal—who lived with us for four years and filled our 
hearts with friendship and music—has gone back to 
Israel, we miss him a lot; but Naoko, Marko, Netta, 
Dace and a few newer folks are still here—and there is 
still a lot of music.

The upholstery on our cosy sofas and armchairs in 
the library is quite worn through—thanks to the many 
parties, craft events and story times they are exposed 
to. It also wears on the furniture that we meet every 
morning with all the co-workers by the usually blazing 
fire, having a cup of coffee, reading something inspir-
ing and then we try to face the day together. Many of 
us seem to use this time to gradually gain a somewhat 
upright-ish position, which is always a help in the daily 
incarnation process.

We have as usual 11 pupils aged 10–18 years, a 
nice mostly harmonious and thriving group of mixed 
abilities, and all quite sociable. The latest favourite 

house-activity has become the ‘Wednesday Evening 
Therapeutic Beauty Parlour’! Here the following is 
on offer amongst many other things: foot baths, foot 
massage, manicure and pedicure, face-mud-masks 
followed by a facial rub, squeeze-in-the-blanket ther-
apy—which in layman’s terms means a bear hug from 
big Marko—and so on.

It has become a great hit and immensely popular 
with both the autistic children and the big ‘tough’ cool 
teenage boys—who just love to have their nails done). 
It is actually just curative sensory exercises in a ‘cool’ 
disguise. And the co-workers get treated too!!

Last year has been a year where many visitors have 
come to stay and quite a few new friendships have been 
forged. At Easter time Renate, Christoph and Andrew 
König had a little family reunion and we had a chance 
to get to know them a little—especially Renate—it was 
lovely to have the opportunity to meet them all together 
and hear them reminisce about their childhood in Cam-
phill House. Samantha and Melanie both from the US 
of A also stayed for some weeks at different times...great 
when warm, interesting people like them can just walk 
in and join in as if they’d always been here.

The big beech tree fell down in April last year, and 
Judy (Sweet) and her cohorts have spent the summer 

News from the Movement…and beyond



14

and autumn digging out its enormous roots as well as 
chopping the wood into firewood and arranging it in very 
artistic ‘firewood hives’, like big beehives. After several 
collapsed attempts I think she has now found the perfect 
technique—a great inspiration for all of us!

By the way, I have discovered the way to slow down 
time → go for a walk! This summer I spent a bit of time 
walking the Great Glen Way from Fort William to Inver-
ness in Scotland, along the canals and Loch Ness. There 
was just me and my dog and my tent. It was beautiful and 

Parzival and the Inner Path
Youth Guidance Conference, William Morris House, January 2006

truly resting at least for the mind. And time took on such 
a different dimension, thoughts became freer and more 
creative—whilst feet became sorer—it was lovely. 

Anyway, dear friends, thanks for listening. We send 
you our very good wishes for the New Year. Please come 
and visit!

Birgit is an experienced  
curative teacher and administrator, 

now undertaking further training in the BA Course 
run by Aberdeen University and Camphill School.

An invitation had gone out to those who work in the 
field of youth guidance—18 to 25 year olds. Apart 

from participants from Britain a strong interest was ex-
pressed by those who came from Norway to develop 
this work in their country.

There were keynote lectures, one by Aonghus Gor-
don of Ruskin Mill, Glasshouse College and Freeman 
College, also thematic discussions in small groups and 
stimulating artistic groups — Spatial Dynamics, Painting, 
Eurythmy and Drama.

The task of Youth Guidance is immense and we went 
on a quest for answers to burning questions. We re-
called that the first Youth Guidance Seminar took place 
at William Morris House in October 1985 with Anke 
Weihs, setting a helpful pattern also for other in-service 
courses. 

A need to continue the work in further education and 
training before a more settled life in the villages was 
discussed in depth.

We hope that those who could not make it this time will 
participate in future conferences. Younger co-workers 
should be encouraged to participate and the inclusion of 
young people with special needs may be considered.

We would welcome insights and questions out of the 
daily work.

Friedwart Bock, Camphill Schools, Scotland

Part of the conference was dedicated to allowing a 
space for all involved to voice their ‘burning ques-

tions’ in four different areas of our life.  Questions which 
arose from the discussions and from people’s own ex-
perience were written on sheets of paper which were 
then hung on the wall.  The questions were thought 
provoking and we share them here with you now as 
a means of continuing the movement-wide process of 
addressing change.

External pressures
How can we start to bring together the spiritual work of 
the ‘consciousness soul’ with  its  materialistic manifesta-
tions? (For instance, how to combine spiritual striving 
with administration skills?)
How is the relationship between the community 

and the new professionalized management in our 
places?

Working with the time of adolescence
How do we effectively manage physical aggression?
Are co-workers competent to deal with challenging 

behaviour and is our environment the right one for 
those individuals?

What about Rites of Passage for young adults?

Personal / Spiritual
How do we develop soul space in a system that 

demands so much energy?
Am I giving up my personal / spiritual search to keep 

up with the lifestyle, or can I find a balance in 
other ways?

How can we create more time off without losing our 
ideals?

How can we create structures to support each other 
so that space for personal interest and activities 
can exist with our reason for being in Camphill?

Working with community
How can we improve communication between  

those who live in and those who live out?
Where is the community?  What is it?   

Feelings of loss.

One thing we found in working with youth guidance 
as a theme was that questions which were perhaps 
more basic to daily living / sustainability kept arising; 
almost as if to say we need to take care of the log in 
our own eye before we deal with the twig in someone 
else’s.  This session was dedicated to that and it sparked 
a lively conversation about our future as Camphill.  To 
comment on that here would take too long, but perhaps 
it would suffice to realise that these fundamental ques-
tions are begging for answers and part of our task in 
this moment is to put creative ideas into practice and 
then share with other communities how we experience 
the change.

Daric Moore, William Morris House, Gloucestershire

Artemis
School of Speech and Drama

Alternative and Wholistic Approach to Drama, 
Storytelling and Poetry Recitation

4 Year Training in the Speech Arts
Private Speech Lessons

Workshops
Summer School Courses

Sussex, England:  +44 (0)1342.321.330
www.ArtemisSpeechandDrama.org.uk
office@ArtemisSpeechandDrama.org.uk
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Microfilm and macro-work
Letter from the Archive

David Coe, Newton Dee, Scotland

I must admit I was a little worried when I had not heard 
back from the microfilming company for a few weeks. 

The last batch of originals has left the archive for mi-
crofilming. It is not easy to see this treasure just leave 
Camphill House on a Wednesday morning in a matter of 
fact way. In this batch we had hand drawings and notes 
taken by the first people to attend König’s seminars and 
lectures, not to mention notes and drawings by König 
himself. Precious gems. It almost makes you want to 
drive after the van to make sure nothing can happen to 
them. However, we now have our first lot of microfilms, 
and our originals back. I suppose it’s something we are 
slowly learning as a group that, paradoxically, in order 
to look after something you have to learn to trust and to 
let go, let things flow into the future. 

So on the one hand we are preserving things and on 
the other we are going to be able to share with a much 
wider audience and at a greater depth. Future students 
will have the possibility of accessing his preparatory 
notes, typescripts of the lectures and the attendees’ im-
pressions. We hope to be able to make his work much 

more widely available soon. On that subject, there has 
been a list of work in progress for some time, books 
which need reprinting and so on. It would be good for 
us to get an idea of what you in the movement want 
from us—where should we put our efforts? Norma and 
Christof-Andreas Lindenberg have laboured long to order 
König’s work into subject boxes. In most boxes there are 
still many pages needing translation. It would be a shame 
to think of us working for hours on a piece which does 
not have broad appeal, particularly at the beginning of 
this new phase of the archive.  In our next letter we will 
detail these categories and hope that you will feedback 
to us so that we can prepare a work-plan.

Another thing that is becoming clear to us is that by 
default this is not only KK’s archive. We have many pa-
pers by other founding members and hopefully many 
to come. How do you feel about that? Is the Karl König 
Archive also the Movement Archive?

We are at a critical stage in our development as a new 
group and we would be grateful for your inner support 
during this time.

Africa Kolisko Conference
Cape Town, South Africa, 2nd to 8th April 2006

In April 2006, an historic event will be happening in 
South Africa.  The Kolisko Conference will be hosted 

by the Constantia Waldorf School in Cape Town.   This is 
an international event that meets every 4 years to bring 
together teachers and therapists, working out of anthro-
posophy, with the focus on creating an educational and 
therapeutic environment that addresses the much needed 
requirements of our children.
The main theme will be:  

How do the Teachers and Therapists develop  
their Diagnostic, Observational and Practical Skills  

to meet the Modern Day Child  
within our African Context and Waldorf Schools?

Throughout the conference  
two Leading Questions will underlie all presentations, 
workshops and plenums:

1. How can we strengthen the immune system of 
the child? 

2. Is our curriculum meeting the needs of children 
who are dying young from AIDS, TB etc? 

This promises to be an inspiring event bringing together 
many leading local and international teachers, therapists 
and researchers to address such topical issues as the 
current state of the immune system; behaviour disorders 
and addiction in ‘Behind the Label.  From Disorder to 
Resiliency’; Modern Childhood Illnesses as a Sign of 
our Times and ‘Soul disturbance and the New Rites of 
Passage’.  A vast array of workshops and creative activi-
ties are on offer for you to taste, explore or deepen your 
understanding of the needs of the child on all levels. 

For a complete programme of events and booking 
forms contact the website on www.kolisko.net

Co-worker admissions BE AWARE
Co-worker application by Martin Okieno Okore  

or family members from Kenya
Dear friends,
Martin joined our community on false pretences and turned 
out to be a con-man. Since his departure we gathered a lot 
of information and learned that he will try to apply to other 
Camphill places, especially in the EU and Canada to get 
entry for himself and his relatives. Please don’t hesitate to 
contact us for further information if needed.

Best regards, 
   Leli Hoch

For the Management Group, Camphill Farm Community 
Hermanus, South Africa.

Cathy Chow of Solborg emails that there is an 
online bulletin board for Camphill set up by 
Claus Sproll, Soltane. You can find it at:  
http://www.adminservice.org/bulletin

Botton Village Waldorf School
Full Time Class One Teacher
Part Time Teacher of French

for September 2006

Idyllic North York Moors 
Camphill Village setting.
Supportive colleagues and parents.
Children from Camphill 
and the surrounding rural area.

Please contact: Michael Drake 
Botton Village School
Danby, Whitby, YO21 2NJ

tel. 01287 661206  school.botton@camphill.org.uk

David lives with his family in Newton Dee,  
running the Store alongside many other tasks.



•	 Art	Therapy	vocational	training,	validated	
by	the	C&G.	Full-time	and	modular	
options.	

•	 The	Transformative	Arts	course	offers	
a	unique	opportunity	to	explore	the	
colour	world	through	artistic	and	self-
development	processes.	Full-time,	part-
time	and	modular	options.

•	 Inspiring,	creative	weekend	workshops	with	
different	themes	and	media,	£80	

10–12	March	‘Questions	of	Balance’
7–9	April		‘The	Night	Rainbow’
28–30		April	‘Biography’

•	 Summer	Course	brochure	available	

For	brochures	call	01342	313655		www.
tobiasart.org		

info@tobiasart.org
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offers

RUSKIN MILL EDUCATIONAL TRUST

Operates three innovative specialist colleges for

students with special learning needs. The colleges are inspired by the

work of Rudolf Steiner, John Ruskin and William Morris.

We have vacancies in each of our Colleges for

Houseparent Couples
To live in and manage a household for up to four students. 

We need mature, responsible couples to create a warm, homely

environment and deliver the living skills curriculum in one of our 

college households. We provide training and support and a good 

package of salary and benefits. Not just a job, but a way of life.

For information about positions in any of the colleges contact

Richard Rogers, Head of College — Residential, Ruskin Mill College

The Fisheries, Horsley, Glos GL6 0PL. Tel 01453 837528

e-mail: richard.rogers@rmc.rmet.org.uk

RUSKIN MILL 

COLLEGE

The College is based in a 
beautiful Cotswold valley 
with the main focus on 
landwork, rural crafts and 
food production.
Residential 
accommodation is in 
domestic scale 
households in the nearby 
towns and villages.

GLASSHOUSE

COLLEGE

Firmly based in the 
glassmaking tradition 
with many new 
enterprises offering 
students craft and land 
based skills, high quality 
drama and practical work 
experience.
Students live in a wide 
variety of residential 
placements both in the 
town and the surrounding 
villages.

FREEMAN

COLLEGE

The newest of our 
colleges, based in the 
centre of Sheffield and at 
the Merlin Theatre site. 
Fast developing activities 
ranging from cutlery 
making and pewter work, 
to performance work and 
drama.
Students live in the city in 
family based households 
and training flats.
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Applications are now being taken for
September 2006

We offer the opportunity to train in the art of 
eurythmy within the social-therapeutic setting 

of Botton Village (Camphill Village Trust)
Enquiries to:
Camphill Eurythmy School,
Botton Village,
Danby, Whitby,
North Yorks, YO21 2NJ. U.K.
Tel: +44 (0)1287 661257/661318
Fax: +44 (0)1287 661254
E-mail: camphill.eurythmy@virgin.net

www.camphilleurythmy.org.uk

  The Sheiling School             
Camphill Community Thornbury 

an established residential Camphill school for children with learning difficulties

         We are urgently looking to employ House Co-ordinators.  This is a salaried,    
live-in position which offers a fulfilling range of duties with caring,  
supportive colleagues amidst spacious and beautiful surroundings.

People with Camphill experience are encouraged to apply. 
                           Terms and conditions to be negotiated. 

Contact:  Catherine Stephenson, Thornbury Park, Park Road,  
           Thornbury, Bristol BS35 1HP 

Telephone  01454 415859      
email@sheilingschool.org.uk 

Introduction/Assessment week for  
Art Therapy Training 23–28 April 2006

This week is for those considering a two year 
full-time professional training in art therapy. 

The training leads to a  
City & Guilds Masters level award (MCGI).

The cost is £350 including all art materials.

Previous artistic training and experience 
is necessary.

Applications are required by 5th April 2006

For details contact: 
Helena O’Sullivan. Tel: 01342 313655,   
Email info@tobiasart.org,   www.tobiasart.org



A par t  t ime  t ra in ing  to  
d e e p e n  p r o f e s s i o n a l  a n d 
personal  development  

The course is composed of ten 
2-6 day seminars spread over 
almost three years.  
All seminars can be taken 
separately.  
First Seminar: 

Phases of Human 
Development
29 March-2 April 2006 

This training is offered by: 

T: 01453 751 685 e: info@hibernia.org.uk 
w w w . h i b e r n i a . o r g . u k  

An understanding of 
biography can help us 
to see the challenging 
turning points and 
crises in life as wake-up 
calls for change rather 
than failures.  

Working on one’s 
biography brings the 
"everyday" person in 
c o n t a c t  w i t h  t h e 
"deeper" person, or "the 
imperishable core of 
being and source of 
energy" that is in every 
one of us.   

p a t h w a y s  

Oaklands Park needs co-workers

Oaklands Park is a Camphill Village Commu-
nity in rural Gloucestershire with a population 
of 112 people of varied abilities, ages and na-
tionalities.  It comprises 160 acres of farmland, 
gardens and woodlands.  Our emphasis is on 
biodynamic land work.  Other work areas are 
a large wood workshop, ten households, and 
the woodlands.  We have recently started a 
new initiative in the nearby village of Newn-
ham-on-Severn with our weavery, coffee shop 
and exhibition space.  Oaklands Park is one of 
several Camphill Communities in the Severn 
Valley area.

We are now looking for individuals and 
families with initiative and vision who would 
like to take an active part in the development 
of a community, with all its challenges and 
questions, living the ideals of anthroposophy 
and the Camphill Community.  If you are 
interested you would be welcome to come 
and meet us.  Our Steiner-Waldorf school is 
45 minutes away.  There is a local Waldorf 
Kindergarten.  We also have a chapel, and 
are served by a visiting Christian Community 
priest.  We are looking in particular for help in 
sharing the administrative work, which under-
pins our life, but ideas around new workshop 
initiatives are also welcome. 

We are also looking for a couple (or person) 
who would be jointly responsible for running 
our Care house and providing the essential 
atmosphere of warmth.  The applicant(s) 
would live as full community members and 
would be aided by a group of care staff com-
ing in on a regular basis to carry the majority 
of the daily tasks.  There can be up to seven 
residents living in our Care house who require 
a different rhythm of life to that of the rest of 
the village.

Please contact:- 
Alma Hageman, 
Reception Group 
Camphill Village Trust 
Oaklands Park
Newnham 
GLOS GL14 lEF 
Great Britain. 
Fax: 00 44 (0)1594516821 
Email: welcomeoaklands@hotmail.com 

Simeon Care for the Elderly
welcomes applications from experienced co-
workers who are willing to live on site. We 
are looking for those who can share experi-
ence and skills in homemaking, nursing or 
care. Simeon has pioneered elder care within 
the context of a Camphill community for 
twenty one years and now wishes to expand 
in new directions.  We welcome others to join 
us in exploring new forms of community life 
with the elderly.

Please contact
Jeannie Carlson
Simeon Care for the Elderly 
Cairnlee Road
Bieldside
Aberdeen
AB15 9BN

Associação Quinta das Pontes 
Comunidade Socioterapêutica

Kleine sozialtherapeutische Lebens- und 
Arbeitsgemeinschaft auf portugiesischem 5 

ha-Landgut mit psychisch Kranken 

sucht baldmöglichst 

SozialtherapeutIn 
und/oder 

Gärtner/LandwirtIn, 
gerne auch Paar. 

Benötigt sind Ausbildung, Erfahrung,  
Pioniergeist und Teamfähigkeit. 

Wir freuen uns auf Ihre Bewerbung

Small therapeutic community for 
people suffering from mental illness, 
on a Portugese farm of 13 acres is 

looking for as soon as possible: 

Co-worker with training in social care
or/and 

Gardener/Farmer
Couples are welcome.

You need the necessary qualifications, 
experience, pioneering spirit and  
willingness to work in a team.

We are looking forward to your application.

Associação Quinta das Pontes, 
Espinhal, 3230-300 Penela, Portugal, 
quintadaspontes@sapo.pt.
(00351) 239 55 99 87, 

William Morris House 
is a Camphill community for further educa-
tion and social therapy for young people 

aged 16–25.  

We are looking for house parents to live on 
site and share the responsibility of the man-
agement of one of our residential units. 

We would welcome applications from cou-
ples or single persons with previous experi-
ence of working with special needs and in a 
Camphill environment, but would be happy 
to consider any relevant experience.  NVQ 
level three would be an asset, or a willingness 
to undertake the NVQ qualification, for which 
we would cover all costs.

We offer the possibility of pension contribu-
tions after a qualifying period.

If you feel that you have the commitment and 
enthusiasm to be leading a team of co-workers 
to create a warm and friendly home for your 
students, please send your application to the 
following address: 

Svenna Yildirim,
William Morris House
Eastington
Stonehouse
Gloucestershire
GL10 3SH
Tel No 01453 – 824025
williammorris@camphill.org.uk
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Basel’s first backpacker guest house with a 
cosy atmosphere and friendly service.
Experience Basel and the Gundeldingerfeld 
estate. 
Get your free mobility ticket for public 
transport all around town.  
Facilities:  house bar, internet/tv, kitchen 
facilities, lockers in the rooms, wheelchair 
accessible, playground,  
Thai take-away.  
For more information and to book,  
www.baselbackpack.ch   
or phone +41 (0)61 333 00 37  
or +41 (0)76 538 3719; 
or email info@baselbackpack.ch; 
or write to basel back pack guest house,   
Dornacherstrasse 192, CH-4053 Basel, 
Switzerland.

guest  house  bar

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.

Self Catering Holiday House
The White House Killin

Set within the beautiful Loch Lo-
mond and Trossachs National Park, 
The White House is in an ideal loca-
tion to explore the natural beauty 
of Highland Perthshire, Scotland.

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

tel: 01764 662416  
for a brochure and availability

Park Attwood Clinic

Anthroposophical Medical Treatment 
for the Individual

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

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

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.


