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Art is not concerned 
merely with great ar-
tists, with genius or 
with prodigious skills. 
It is, fundamentally, 
the outward form of an 
inward search. To part-
icipate in this search, 
on whatever level and 
with whatever ability, 
is to be an artist. The 
equipment of the artist 
is not found in art shops 
only, but in his attitude 
of mind, in his vision 
and in his emotions. It is 

of supreme unimportance whether the artist is possessed of some dazzling vision, like 
Samuel Palmer in the valley of Shoreham, or whether he paints almost as a matter of 
amusement with whatever materials that happen to be at hand, like old Alfred Wallis of 
St Ives—the important thing, the thing which links all artists together, is the search. Works 
of art, sometimes good and sometimes bad, are the outward evidence of this search. 
But the work of art is really of secondary importance—it is merely the crystallisation of 
an idea or emotion, and a correct understanding of art must take this fact into account. 
The true importance of art lies in its alchemical nature, in its strange power to refine 
the sensibilities, to heighten visual awareness. This evolution of the spirit is the true 
aim of art, and anyone who embarks on this spiritual odyssey bears the name of artist. 
The practice of art is not directed towards producing artists who can paint or sculpt 
with real ability, nor towards producing more works to fill our homes and galleries: it 
is directed towards producing human beings with a sense of wonder at life and that 
precious ability to enquire into its outward manifestations.

Origin of quotation unknown. Received via Margaret Parker, art teacher from Aberdeen.  
Also to be found as artist’s statement of photographer Andy Ford at www.profotos.com

China Cow, Commercial object, Holland 2005
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Contemplation for Whitsun
Regine Blockhuys

• The contraction of the line, diameter to nothing-
ness and the extension of its length to the infinite.

These thoughts are free from sense perception: point, 
plane and line don’t exist in the material world. We 
can only think them, as far as we are able. We want 
to find these thoughts as spiritually effective forces in 
the realm of the plants. ‘Our thinking is the translator 
who interprets the gestures of the sense world’ (Rudolf 
Steiner). Where do we find lines in the realm of the 
plants? They are the stems, branches, roots, the veins 
in the leaves, the stamen and filaments. We experience 
lines as etheric formative force effective in the forms of 
the plants, becoming and disappearing again. Invisible 
formative tendencies reveal themselves in the outer 
world. Imagine a blooming meadow, a ripening field of 
wheat or a forest in winter. All forms are created as lines. 
Try to experience devotion with this image.

We find the point in the shape of the plant: the seeds, 
buds, pollen, and the growing points. If you imagine 
the dimensionless point, you can experience clearly 
the power of growth of seed and bud. A point with an 
incredible power to grow, destined to develop. Exercise 
devotion.

The tiny crystals in the points of the roots orientate 
the plant towards the middle of the earth. And the pol-
len is so light it can rise to the highest heights of the 
atmosphere. You can see these points also as organs 
of gravity and weightlessness. The plant grows up and 
down at the same time. The plant grows by carrying the 
growing point along, developing out of it, enveloped 
by leaves. Where do we find the plane in the shape of 
the plant? In leaves and petals; the plane like formative 
forces form the leaves.

Where they penetrate each other substance comes 
about. The creative planes continue invisibly into 
infinity. The plant is a cosmic being; the wisdom and 
beauty expresses the Holy Spirit in its flower. And this 
must fill us with devotion and reverence. In our abstract 
thoughts we experience death, but in the perception 
of living thoughts alive in the creation of the plant, we 
experience the resurrection—a very Christian proc-
ess. It is Christ who sends us the Holy Spirit. The spirit 
in the human being (sense-free thinking) leads to the 
spirit in the cosmos. ‘To perceive the idea in the sense 
world is true communion for the human being’ (Rudolf 
Steiner). Such a living experience will guide us not to 
exploit nature, in contrast to the prevailing attitudes of 
our materialist time. The Holy Spirit is also a healing 
spirit.

Regine is a founding member of
Hermannsberg Camphill Village.

We would like to contemplate the meaning of the 
festival of Whitsun, the festival of the spirit of truth 

(John 15:26). In both the Act of Consecration of Man and 
in the Offering Service, it says:

 The Father God be in us,
 The Son God create in us,
 The Spirit God enlighten us.

That is, the Holy Ghost enlightens us. In Rudolf Steiner’s 
Foundation Stone Meditation it says:

 And you will think truly
 Out of founts of Human Thinking
 For there reign the Spirit-Cosmic-Thoughts
 In the world being light imploring.

He enlightens us and he reigns pleading for light, plead-
ing for the light of thought. The world thoughts of the 
spirit wait for us to develop our thinking so that we 
become able to decipher the mysteries of the world. 

Another image for Whitsun is the dove, as a white 
dove also emanating light. This dove plays a role in the 
Whitsun fairy tale of Cinderella. We are all Cinderel-
las in our innermost souls: weeping, praying, living in 
ashes—the dust of our transitory existence. The fairy tale 
encompasses the whole of human development from 
beginning to end; all the characters of the story are part 
of us and live in our psyche. The two stepsisters represent 
the spirit who always wants the evil, but nevertheless 
creates the good. The mother is the original soul out 
of which we have sprung, but in the fairytale she has 
died. This is the image of mankind having forgotten its 
spiritual origin. 

The stepmother is the image for the force in our soul 
which only takes seriously the outer, material world. She 
pours the lentils into the ashes—she mixes the living 
spiritual, the lentils, with the lifeless sense perception of 
outer nature, the ashes. Cinderella has the difficult task 
of distinguishing the living spirit in the material world, 
and the birds come to help her. They are our thoughts 
which are free, weightless, and unfettered by the earth. 
She gains the power to receive gracefully the radiating 
soul garments in which she dances with the king’s son, 
until she will unite herself with him in a distant future. 
The golden shoe only fits those who walk the earth work-
ing diligently, full of goodness and piety.

Now if we want to sort the lentils from the ashes like 
Cinderella, we will need to distinguish living thoughts 
in outer nature. 

Let us form concepts for three geometric entities: 
• The contraction of the point until it completely 

loses its size;
• The extension of the plane, transparent, with no 

thickness, perfectly flat and extending to the end 
of the world;
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Orion in South Africa  II
Melville Segal, Orion, South Africa

I ushered in the year by going to speak to Veronica Jack-
son about Orion. Veronica was on holiday at Cresset 

House and had asked to see me. She was a trained music 
therapist. Her father was the architect of all the buildings 
in Camphill Village and was a life-long student of Rudolf 
Steiner and anthroposophy. Veronica was quite young 
when she became familiar with the work of Camphill. 
In her early twenties she went to work in Camphill in 
America and there met her husband, Graham Jackson, 
a gifted musician. His family also had connections with 
anthroposophy. Veronica wanted to continue her mar-
ried life in South Africa and she and her family joined 
Camphill Village in 1975.

Veronica told me about the people who had estab-
lished Orion. In the early days of Atlantis a group of 
women organised a soup-kitchen outside the local post 
office in the main residential area for the destitute. They 
soon noticed that on a certain day each month a crowd 
of people descended upon the post office to draw their 
disability grants for themselves or on behalf of their 
disabled children. The soup-kitchen organizers noticed 
that the majority of these disabled adults and children 
were actually intellectually impaired. There were two 
ladies in that group of women who had handicapped 
children of their own, and both these ladies later became 
class-helpers in the Orion Training Centre. But at that 
time (1980) they simply made a beginning by providing 
soup for an extra amount of people.

The leading social worker in that community, Mrs 
Bailey, was the guiding force of this soup-kitchen group 
and was destined to play a big part in the future Orion. 
It was her friend who had weekly piano lessons with 
none other than Veronica Jackson at Camphill Village. 
And it was Veronica who planted the seed for the es-
tablishment of facilities for the mentally handicapped. 
As was described in the last instalment, the soil for that 
precious seed had been well prepared by the initiatives 
that Julian had taken on behalf of the Forum. The ladies’ 
group immediately became enthused about the idea 
of establishing such facilities. With Veronica Jackson’s 
initiative, various meetings were held in Atlantis to find 
ways to make the community aware of the need for such 
facilities for the handicapped. Mrs Bailey organised 
meetings during which Veronica and Julian pointed to 
the need for special care. Veronica made friends and 
contacts in the Atlantis community including Rev. Peters 
of the local Dutch Reformed Church, who offered to 
make his Church available for a centre for handicapped 
people. Plans were made for the school equipment to 
be housed in a ‘big walk-in cupboard’ each Friday so 
that the Church was ready for worship on the weekend. 
In those first weeks and months it was also the good 
Rev. Peters who made an old Kombi-bus available to 
transport the children. Thus the work began out of the 
meagre resources of that impoverished community. The 
wonderful human stories were endless, the enthusiasm 
and courage were the foundations and the beginning of 
a wonderful story.

This story increased my longing to have something like 
this as my life’s task. I spent two evenings with Veronica, 
together with her friend Daphne Woods. Daphne was a 

great help to Veronica in the business planning for Orion, 
and we shared our enthusiasm for matters of importance 
in our lives. I was equally determined to fulfil my role 
at Cluny, and I began to train the residents in aspects 
of advocacy: it was high time that they began to speak 
for themselves. They became aware that they could 
form a group and could plan their own social events. 
I gave them training sessions on how to run a meeting 
that resulted in decisions being made. The subsequent 
implementation had always been done for them in ‘the 
office’. They were delighted when we did role-plays of 
such situations. In these role-plays, one of them played 
the part of Auntie Meg who at that time was the focal 
point of all activities and planning in the central office. 
She modestly referred to herself as the ‘chief cook and 
bottle washer’—a dear old soul who became my close 
friend. Naturally there were only a few residents who 
wanted to get involved in such responsibility. 

A teacher was employed to introduce, what I stressed 
to the residents was ‘adult education’. This whole activ-
ity required a great amount of tact. Even if we did basic 
reading and writing exercises, this was done with adult 
material—magazines, etc. and not children’s stories. I 
also arranged to take a group once a week to Cresset 
House for pottery classes. The potter was one of the 
younger seminarists who knew me very well and my 
people were delighted to attend ‘evening classes’. 

At the end of January 1985, Orion officially invited me 
to come down to Atlantis and do Staff Training in March. 
They offered to pay my airfare and accommodation 
was arranged for me at Camphill Village. At this same 
time Jeanette Schmid, who was the coordinator for the 
protective workshops being run by the Cerebral Palsy 
Association, asked me to do training courses for the staff 
at workshops in communities segregated and disadvan-
taged by apartheid policy. As I was just preparing such 
a course for Orion, I was very keen to take up Jeanette 
Schmid’s request. These sessions were enthusiastically 
received and gave me a great deal of confidence and I 
was looking forward to my visit to Orion.

John Cruickshank had retained his house in Johannes-
burg and had no wish to live at Cluny. Each morning he 
would come in at 7.30. This was usually the time I helped 
him arrange the work for the day. Then we would take 
a 500m walk to the swimming pool together, sharing 
ideas about Cluny Farm. I believe that John wanted to 
make me feel included in the future of Cluny Farm and 
I appreciated his goodwill. I managed to hide my great 
pain of being stuck in a situation that I actually didn’t 
want. I longed for nothing more than to walk away and 
dive into the work at Orion. There were moments in 
which my frustration got the better of me and I would 
burst out impatiently, bitterly complaining about the nar-
row-minded attitude that prevailed at Cluny. But it was 
at such times that I would deeply regret my indiscretion, 
because I would find myself caught between Tuppy and 
John in subsequent conversations in the office, when 
John questioned Tuppy about the matters that I had 
earlier ranted and raved about. Then dear Meg—whose 
first priority after a 15 year partnership with Tuppy was 
to still try to support him during this onslaught of new 
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ideas—would shake her head and stalk off muttering 
… ‘you men…’

On Sunday the 24th March, I left to conduct the training 
course at Orion. My conversations with Veronica had 
left me with no doubt that Orion was in a precarious 
financial situation. But rather than deter me, Orion’s 
plight made me still more determined. The entire project 
was accommodated in a pair of semi-detached houses 
in what I thought was the poorest section of Atlantis. 
The two little houses that were situated in Lovebird 
Lane, in the Atlantis suburb of Robinvale, were very 
average home situations. Each of these houses in that 
area of Robinvale had a combined lounge/dining-room, 
kitchen, two single rooms and a slightly larger double 
room. Each section had a small verandah that butted 
out close to the street and the combined backyard for 
both houses had a cement surface and enough room 
for a small Wendy-house. The so-called Training Centre 
used the one section: this was the primary school for 
children in need of special care. The other section was 
for those who were too old for school but who had no 
prior education and training. In the training centre there 
were at that time 12 children and 3 teachers; whereas on 
the other side there were 17 people of various ages and 
6 staff. It was unbearably hot and crowded especially 
in the adult section. There were 38 people in a living 
area designed for 8!

Lovebird Lane was actually a quiet little street. 
Throughout Atlantis one was inundated with sand and 
bits of paper that flew around in the wind. It seemed 
difficult to grow grass in the many playgrounds that 
were provided. A large proportion of the population 
consisted of children. Atlantis had twelve schools each 
accommodating 1000 children. Then there was the 
colossal amount of pre-school children, many of them 
running around unattended. I immediately realised that 
in Atlantis one had to drive very carefully. My greatest 
fear was knocking down one of these many children. 
Apart from the terrible tragedy, it could have resulted in 
possible mob-hysteria amongst the scores of unemployed 
people that were left sitting around at home.

The largest factory in Atlantis was Atlantis Diesel En-
gines (ADE). As its name suggests, they produced diesel 
engines, mainly for the export market. Atlantis depended 
a great deal on the success of this economic giant. Two 
thousand people were employed at the plant but there 
were also other subsidiaries, such as a foundry, which 
existed under the same umbrella though they were run 
separately. The second largest factory called Tedelex, 
manufactured and assembled TV sets, radios and other 
electrical equipment. The top management at both these 
factories took an active interest in the welfare of the 
general community. Veronica had found her way to the 
Director of ADE and the Chief-Administrator and also 
the Production Manager at Tedelex.

On the day after my arrival, Veronica, Daphne and 
I spent most of the day on Orion matters. I was taken 
to the Centre where I met the staff. I was increasingly 
enthusiastic and excited simply by the fact that I was 
so desperately needed. This was my motivating factor. 
Early the next morning I was given a car and Veronica’s 
instructions rang like music in my ears, ‘Turn right into 
Magnolia Street…’ I imagined it as the title of a book, 
Turn Right at Magnolia Street. A story set in the midst of 
Atlantis, where such a beautiful name, Magnolia Street, 

was ironically a small street with a grey covering of sand 
where the ubiquitous shreds of plastic packages and 
paper fluttered about like dying birds. 

Veronica, Daphne and I met Alan Hiscock at a meeting 
at his offices in Cape Town. Alan had been the president 
of a branch of the Round Table who had raised money 
in aid of Camphill Village in 1980. At that time he men-
tioned to Julian Sleigh that the club was aiming to take 
on another project. Julian had lost no time in sharing his 
enthusiasm and vision for a centre for people in need 
of special care in Atlantis. In the two subsequent years, 
Alan and his club raised a Foundation Grant for Orion 
of R40,000. This was a huge amount of money at that 
time. At the end of that period, Alan had reached the age 
where he was forced to retire from Round Table—which 
was club policy. But he never lost his enthusiasm for 
the Orion Project. He was an exceedingly dynamic 
and intelligent executive who was in his late thirties 
and fast climbing the ladder to the top in his field. Alan 
had a bright open face with a most winning smile. The 
set of his cleft chin told a great deal about his bulldog 
determination. 

The meeting was attended by one of the leading staff 
members from the Department of Housing. On the walls 
of the office the future plans for the Orion Centre that 
were submitted to her department were displayed. An 
R8-million state-subsidised loan from the Department 
of Housing and Development was being considered 
for a truly magnificent facility that included a Training 
Centre (School), a Special Care Centre for profoundly 
handicapped children and a hostel for children from 
out of town. The architect and the Orion staff had spent 
many hours considering every last detail of these chil-
dren’s needs. The meeting went on for many hours during 
which the future of this great project was grappled with 
tenaciously. Two points kept surfacing: the enormity of 
the project, especially in financial terms as against the 
meagre resources that were on hand and the need for a 
full-time Director, whom the burgeoning organisation 
could not afford. In the following days we also heard of 
a person who wanted to do the fund-raising for Orion. 
It was easy to see the need for such a person but again 
there was no money for his salary. 

Last Days at Cluny Farm
What was to be my swan song at Cluny Farm was indeed 
sweet. Two elderly residents, Adoree and Dick were fi-
nally given permission to go away together for a weekend 
at a small hotel in the Magaliesberg. I had met them at 
a Welcome Lunch on my first day at Cluny Farm four 
years before. Adoree introduced herself by showing me 
the ring that Dick had given her. It looked like the sort 
of ring that one found in ‘lucky packets’ but for Adoree 
it was proof that ‘Dick and I are engaged’. They were 
both in their late fifties. They lived in different houses, 
but Dick faithfully visited his beloved every evening.

In my time at Cluny, I held a weekly ‘chat show’ dur-
ing which any subject could be raised. Adoree it was, 
who shyly introduced the question of getting married. 
When I raised the question with Tuppy and Meg, it was 
dismissed out of hand: ‘Adoree is too domineering and 
they are too old!’ I did, however, get Tuppy’s permission 
to pursue the matter.

I had a series of counselling sessions during which my 
training as a Life-Line counsellor came in good stead. It 
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was Adoree who was quite adamant that Dick was too 
much of a ‘mess-pot’ to share her bedroom. Consequent 
sessions confirmed that sexual intercourse played no part 
in their relationship, which seemed to be such a ‘danger-
ous factor’ in some warped minds. They were soul-mates 
and all they wanted was each other’s company. 

The idea of going away together on holiday was so 
thrilling that one would have thought they were going 
on an overseas excursion. The whole ‘experiment’ turned 
out to be a great success. By all accounts and reports 
from the management of the hotel, these two old friends 
behaved impeccably. They loved every moment of the 
experience and it gave me great satisfaction that I had 
managed to push it through. 

There is inevitably a conflict of attitudes in the preju-
dices that group home staff carry into their work. There 
are those who believe that every human being has a right 
to freedom in sexual activity. For all that there are the 
realists who point out the problems that intellectually 
disabled couples have in bringing up children. There 
have been documented cases of children being born 
normal but thereafter becoming intellectually retarded 
because of lack of stimulation in those vital early months. 
In the early days of Camphill in England, efforts were 
made to allow such marriages and foster parents to help 
the mother provide sufficient stimulation. Even with such 
help there were problems in later life for the children. 
The cynic will always remind you that ‘no child will be 
grateful for having handicapped parents’.

There are also ‘the ostriches’! Such people attempt to 
completely sublimate the question of sex and freedom 
in a group home situation. Today I believe that a more 
enlightened attitude is generally accepted. In this AIDS 
generation, sex education and counselling are essential.  
By giving people the opportunity of expressing their 
questions and needs, one can come to helpful arrange-
ments and understandings. For example, in a group 
home situation, the couple who need to have sexual 
intercourse, are asked ‘to lock the bedroom door’ for a 
reasonable space of time. Such a couple should dem-
onstrate their commitment to work on their relationship 
by attending guidance and counselling sessions. There 
are those that will question the rights to spontaneity 
and freedom, which I would counter with the risks of 
promiscuity.

It is my experience, that with the more profoundly 
intellectually disabled person, like Adoree at Cluny, the 
greater need is for companionship. I have been witness 
to the most appalling attitudes from group home staff 
who actually taunt couples, handling them as if they 
were little children who need to learn new games in 
order to be happy. Such misguided people think that 
there is absolutely no happiness without sex. I insist 
that the so-called ‘handicapped person’ can have other 
priorities such as companionship. 

Towards the end of May, the staff training sessions I 
was conducting with the residential staff at Cluny began 
to turn sour. I was after all not the manager anymore 
and people began to show disinterest in matters that 
I regarded as important. One particular couple seem-
ingly enjoyed my discomfiture when they indulged in 
destructive criticism of the residents. This kind of witch-
hunt was a side of life that I was completely unable to 
face. I took it as a rejection of my efforts and stopped 
further training.

The concluding instalment will be in a future issue of 
Camphill Correspondence.

Melville Segal’s book, Turn Right at Magnolia Street will 
soon be published. It describes the work in curative 
education in apartheid South Africa and the unique 
problems of funding an organization such as Orion in 
a community in which the majority of people were left 
destitute and demoralized. It tells of ‘another world’ far 
removed from the comparatively affluent situation of 
Camphill. Despite all these negative challenges, Orion 
managed to ‘turn losers into winners’ and has survived 
to become a vibrant element in the work of curative 
education in the New South Africa.

The Camphill-Orion Fund  
for South Africa

Michael and Christiane Lauppe

This fund came about after Melville Segal’s visit to 
Botton Village in 1997. The Camphill Development 

Group met there and Melville spoke of the life and needs 
of the Orion Centre of which he was the Director.

I knew of this work and background, having worked 
in Camphill Centres in South Africa between 1959 and 
1970. So the impulse was born to start a fund especially 
for therapies for the children at Orion. Christiane and I 
began to visit Camphill Village Alpha and to divide our 
time helping there and in Orion. From 2000 onwards 
we also included Camphill School at Hermanus where 
some of the money is used for therapies at the new Phila 
Health Centre. Our base is now at Camphill Hermanus 
for two to three months per year. We also continue to 
visit and keep contact with the work at Orion.

We are most grateful to all the Camphill Centres in the 
UK and some private individuals who are answering our 
yearly call for funding. Without your help no regular ther-
apies would be possible in Orion or Camphill School, 
as our fund is the ONLY SOURCE for this work.

These are the details:
‘W. Morris-Camphill-Orion Fund’ is administered by 

Patrick ffrench and myself and facilitated by the Wil-
liam Morris Community. Money is kept at Triodos Bank 
in Bristol, UK, and transferred to Camphill Hermanus 
twice a year. We need a minimum of £10,000 per year 
to maintain the work. We have a shortfall this year of 
£5,000; please can you help?

Michael Lauppe, William Morris House, UK, 01453 
825117; or michaelsunbird@tiscali.co.uk

P.S. We would love to hear from any therapist or teacher 
who would be able to spend some months working in 
Camphill South Africa!

Birthdays
We exaggerated the age of Kumar Mal of Copake in 
our recent list of birthdays. He will in fact be turn-
ing 67 this July 9th (not Sept 7th) Congratulations to 
Kumar on not being 70 yet.

Liesbeth Schmundt of Markus Gemeinschaft was 
80 on March 14th 

Warm congratulations to Liesbeth!
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Harvesting Tuscan Olive Oil
Lucas Weihs, Arcobaleno, San Pietro a Cegliolo, Cortona, Italy

We signed the contract on the 5th November 1998 
to purchase our Tuscan dream property top of a 

hill close to Cortona, with a room full of Italians. Not 
surprising since Tuscany is in Italy but unusual that the 
seller should be there with his whole family, two agents 
(not just one as expected), a young Italian bilingual 
girlfriend of ours (Italian/English—just to be on the safe 
side), the Notary and me and my partner. We were 
twelve altogether.

Exciting though time consuming how the Italians were 
exchanging anecdotes and unusual and mouth-watering 
recipes on our time! Suddenly, after the final signature 
was still wet on the ‘Contratto’ the seller turned to me 
and said quite audibly but in Italian ‘you can have the 
olive harvest this year!’ I turned to my friend to clarify 
‘what is he talking about?’ We had viewed the property 
many times absorbing the incredible views from the 
high position looking down over the Val di Chiana with 
Cortona perched on the next hill to our left, the Lago 
di Trasimeno spread between Cortona and Perugia, 
and Monte Amiata with views of Montepulciano and 
Montalcino in the distance. But I’d never noticed all the 
olive trees clinging to the hills everywhere. Little wonder, 
I’d never seen an olive tree in my life before! Bracken, 
heather and rocks where I come from near Aberdeen in 
Scotland yes, but olive trees?

We didn’t have much time. The olive harvest ‘happens’ 
in November/December, the exact timing is weather 
and system dependent. A dry year may influence a later 
harvest whereas rain during late spring and summer may 
bring the harvest forward. Also, smaller farmers usu-

ally working manually will harvest as early as possible 
whilst the olives are just ripening, producing the finest 
oil (especially if they are organic farmers to boot)! The 
larger, industrial farmers will probably harvest as late 
as possible when the olives are very ripe and fall more 
easily when the trees are mechanically shaken.

Gino, our loyal friend from Cortona arrived next day 
with a net, a basket and a pair of gloves with strange 
blue plastic bubbles on the inside and began explaining 
how to proceed with the olive harvest. He did not dem-
onstrate, just described how we should pick the olives 
by hand, letting them drop into the net laid around the 
tree and collect them into sacks or baskets to take down 
to the mill. After three days we introduced ourselves at 
the cold-press mill down our hill, the owner said he was 
expecting us as he could see our property from his mill 
and knew the farm was now occupied. However, we had 
only collected 130 kgs of olives and Renato explained 
the system to us. To obtain an exclusive milling of our 
olives we would have to harvest a minimum 300 kgs 
otherwise our olives could be introduced into the coop-
erative milling; and we would get our share of the com-
munal oil. So back up the hill we went, returning four 
days later as we definitely preferred an exclusive milling 
to know exactly what our olive oil would be like.

The mill was absolutely incredible; a serious smell 
of oil and vegetable matter and full of old Italian men 
telling stories of youth, hunting and family. It is here in 
the mill that I learned most of what I know about olive 
oil, harvesting, and pruning the trees as well as from my 
own practice. Of course, as you’d expect, every farmer 
has his own individual strategy and only his is valid! 
So I’ve had plenty of room for personal interpretation 
over the years. The milling procedure in this cold-press 
mill starts with dumping the olives in the introduction 
bins. They are swept in a cleaning process in water up 
to the first grinding machine where the initial process of 
mashing the olives including stones and leaves begins. 
Then the initial mash is poured into a huge stone bowl 
almost the size of a mini-swimming pool and mashed 
further by stone grinders. The process continues over 
the main press where the oil starts to drip in a mixture 
of golden-green and purple rivulets along the pipes into 
the centrifugal pump where the oil is separated from the 
water. This is the final and exciting point where we see 
and smell our own oil for the first time as it pours into 
our cans for transporting home.

We were dramatically overwhelmed by the taste, colour 
and smell of our olive oil and as my partner is a passion-
ate cook I rely greatly on his professional and personal 
assessment. Of course the first test was pouring our newly 
pressed olive oil onto lovely warm toasted Tuscan white 
bread with tomatoes, parsley and a dash of grated wild 
fennel seeds from our own garden. And finally, a glass of 
‘vino rosso’ da Montepulciano—almost from our garden 
and certainly in view! A Tuscan dream come true.

Lucas grew up in Camphill in Aberdeen, before 
embarking on a successful business career. He 

welcomes many Camphill holiday guests to 
Arcobaleno. See advertisement on the back cover.
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Rudolf Steiner in Britain:  
A Documentation of his Ten Visits
by Crispian Villeneuve
Temple Lodge Press 2004
Reviewed by John Addison, Newton Dee Village, 
Scotland

This book, published in two volumes, actually deserves 
more than a brief review. It is a massive anthology 

and source book of documents which create a vivid and 
fascinating picture, not only of Rudolf Steiner’s visits to 
Britain, but of the emergence of the anthroposophical 
movement in the British Isles during Steiner’s lifetime.

What could, on the face of it, have been a dreadfully 
dull and turgid pair of monolithic tomes is actually a 
remarkable and riveting read. This is due to a number 
of factors.

The quality of production means that the book is a 
pleasure to handle. The text is not marred by typo-
graphical errors, which, if they exist, are scarcely notice-
able—this in itself testifies to the astonishing amount of 
time and effort put into the book. There was a problem 
with the quality of some of the many handsome illustra-
tions, which led to replacement plates being sent out 
to glue on top of the offending photographs. However, 
the author can rest assured that however painful and 
dismaying for himself this circumstance undoubtedly 
was, it in no sense detracts from the reader’s enjoyment 
and experience of the book.

The price—£65—might appear a little steep, but even 
a cursory glance of the contents indicates that it is a fair 
price for a comprehensive, two volume hardback edition 
of such a high standard. In fact, if the total number of 
hours put into the book would be added up and divided 
by 65 then it would be seen that Mr Villeneuve is cer-
tainly better value for money than your average plumber, 
who tends to charge around £40 just to cast his eye over 
your lavatory, for instance. (Why is it that, in some areas 
of life, we so readily shell out vast quantities of cash, but 
in others we blanch and choke at the prospect of even 
a modest outlay?)

Compiling a work such as this involves far more than 
simply assembling a pile of letters and articles. The 
art of the anthologist is a literary discipline in its own 
right—calling for tremendous skill in the selection and 
presentation of material which is both relevant and able 
to hold the reader’s attention. Crispian Villeneuve pos-
sesses this ability in abundance; both the quality and 
quantity of the material he selected ensures that the 
book will remain relevant for many years to come and 
individual readers will return to it, or parts of it, again 
and again. It is also worth pointing out that there is a 
good deal of poetry to lighten the prose.

What knits the parts into a coherent whole is the au-
thor’s narrative and commentary, which is eloquent but 
modest. He does not intrude his voice unnecessarily, 
but when he does he is always relevant and interesting. 
His style of writing is slightly reminiscent of the late 
Lawrence Durrell (though without Durrell’s perplexing 
amoral tinge!).

There is a good deal of humour in his commentary, 
such as the comments attached to two photographs of 
Harry Collison leaning on buildings in Dornach (‘Prop-

ping up the Second Goetheanum’ and ‘Holding up a 
Dornach house’).

What I found particularly appealing about the book 
(an aspect which widens its potential appeal to non-
anthroposophists) is that, though obviously a commit-
ted and loyal pupil of Rudolf Steiner, he is not afraid to 
allow shortcomings or mistakes on the part of Steiner 
and his contemporaries to be seen for what they are. 
For instance, he does not shy away from detailing some 
blatant plagiarism on the part of D.N. Dunlop, though 
he does not highlight it with the intention of attacking 
Dunlop, who he evidently holds in high regard. Further-
more, his authorial contributions are refreshingly free of 
excruciating hagiographic oratory.

Though all this is not to say that the book is in any 
way disrespectful of anthroposophy. On the contrary, 
reading it leads to heightened and renewed enthusiasm 
for Rudolf Steiner and anthroposophy. Furthermore, 
one cannot but help suspect that, concealed within the 
contours of the unfolding story, the task and destiny of 
anthroposophy in the British Isles can be discerned.

In this sense, the book, though outwardly historical, is 
actually deeply contemporary, with clear relevance for 
the future development of the anthroposophical move-
ment in Britain.

John has lived in Camphill in Scotland,  
England and the USA for 16 years. He lives  

in Newton Dee, Aberdeen, with his family, working on 
the farm, in administration and teaching.

Sekem—A Sustainable Community in the 
Egyptian Desert
Ibrahim Abouleish
Floris Books, 2005, softback, £16.99
Reviewed by Christoph Hanni, Cairnlee, Aberdeen

The first time I heard of Sekem was, if I remember 
rightly, from a bag of Egyptian potatoes. Since 

then I have become aware of this Egyptian supplier of 
biodynamic vegetables and medicinal plants and its 
founder, Ibrahim Abouleish, through articles, mainly in 
the anthropsophical press. Floris has now published a 
translation from the German of Abouleish’s autobiogra-
phy and story of the Sekem Community, and I was given 
the richly illustrated book as a present.

It is a gripping read. Abouleish is born in Cairo into a 
wealthy, cultured and loving family. When he is nineteen 
he follows his inner urge to discover Europe by leaving, 
against the wishes of his father, to Graz in Austria, not 
knowing a single word of German. Being highly intel-
ligent and unbelievably focussed, he makes an aca-
demic career in technical chemistry and medicine and 
becomes a successful scientist developing and marketing 
pharmaceuticals. He marries and becomes father of two 
children. He embraces and loves the middle European 
culture, music, philosophy, literature, so that he can say 
that he has become thoroughly European, yet he is still 
grounded in the cultural stream of Islam into which he 
had been born. He feels the two cultures merging into 
one, giving him a wonderful freedom.

Being an outstanding representative of Egypt in Eu-
rope he is invited by Nasser, the Egyptian president, to 

Reviews
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a conference, shortly before the Six Day War. There he 
speaks out against a war with Israel, against the opinion 
of most other participants, because he sees the damage 
and waste it would cause, and describes the advantages 
a peace would bring. He also comes to the notice of 
Anwar al Sadat, the next leader, who is impressed by 
Abouleish. After this, back in Austria, he is asked to lec-
ture on the Israeli Arab conflict, and a lady attending the 
lecture asks him if he had ever heard of Rudolf Steiner. 
He has not. She introduces him to the The Philosophy 
of Spiritual Activity. This changes his life:

 For me the crucial biographical experience lay in the 
fact that I began to experience the act of thinking itself 
through the enormous mental effort. This in turn led to 
the ability to handle and organize the things around 
me in a much more attentive and organized way. This 
effort transformed me internally and externally, and 
I surrendered myself to what was happening, which 
was like a resurrection, like a remembrance of things 
long known, filling me with enthusiasm. All my solely 
intellectual and clever knowledge began to transform 
and I could see it in a different light, not so much of 
the content of what I read but because of the mental 
effort involved. Thus I developed a deep love towards 
this anthroposophy.

On a journey to Egypt he becomes aware of the dire situ-
ation in his country partly as a consequence of Nasser’s 
socialist revolution and the war. The whole of society is 
in economic, cultural and social decline. Through his 
working with anthroposophy he also sees possible solu-
tions to the problems and he feels called to return and 
help. He knows that he must start with a self-sufficient 
biodynamic farm. He leaves the new home he loves so 
much, his career and his financial security and takes his 
family to Cairo to look around for a patch of desert, with 
which to realize his vision of an oasis to be a reflection 
of paradise on earth.

Now follows the description of the process of transfor-
mation of the desert, from finding the right place, build-
ing the roads, digging wells, planting trees, composting, 
constructing the first houses, establishing the first busi-
ness. With unbelievable energy he spends his time on the 

tractor, dealing with the Bedouin, state officials, imams, 
always and again able to bring people on his side and 
inspiring them to help him to further his project. There are 
dangerous moments, moments where the whole venture 
is in doubt. With time the circle supporting him grows 
and there is an impressive list of names, especially inter-
esting for the reader familiar with the anthroposophical 
movement. The descriptions also give an insight into the 
Egyptian mind set, which is not inherently favourable 
of Ibrahim’s ideas. The story is a long list of incredible 
achievements. For instance, thanks to Abouleish and 
Sekem, the Egyptian government prohibits crop dusting 
from aeroplanes, and therefore all Egyptian cotton is now 
organically grown. After they discovered pesticide resi-
dues in their produce and tracked it back to aerial crop 
dusting, they protested to the government which chal-
lenged them to prove that it was possible to do without the 
chemicals. Intense research over three years showed that it 
indeed was, giving even better results, and the government 
issued the law. This caused a backlash from the chemical 
industry which resented the loss of a lucrative business, 
and there were vicious attacks in the press against the 
Sekem community, which Abouleish could turn into 
his favour. It is interesting to note that the methods and 
arguments of those who seek to destroy initiatives of this 
kind are the same the world over. A journalist secretly 
photographed a morning circle of the workers in Sekem, 
and accused them of sun-worship, with predictable effect. 
Abouleish, by being himself a devout Muslim, could help 
the imams around Sekem to understand that true Islam is 
against the senseless destruction of the environment and 
therefore for organic and biodynamic methods, and he 
impressed them with his deep understanding of the Koran 
and gained many friends and supporters. The description 
of this meeting with the imams I find deeply moving.

The account of the different businesses and initiatives 
is a fascinating read. Sekem always had to be viable 
and Abouleish always found markets and products 
with which he could work. On top of it he managed to 
improve the life of his workers high above the country’s 
average by providing education, medical services and 
cultural experiences, not only to the employees and their 
families, but to the whole community around Sekem. 

These achievements, which Abouleish attributes to the 
help of the many friends he made in the process, have 
led to recognition in Egypt and in the wider world, and 
to the reward of the Alternative Nobel Prize.

This book is a must read. It can teach us a lot about tak-
ing initiative, community building, associative economy, 
social threefolding, the importance of public relations 
work, and, in these troubled times, to understand the Is-
lamic faith. It can renew our hope and trust in the future, or 
even inspire us to discover Sekem and Egypt first hand.

Softback and with many beautiful photographs, this 
book is quite pricey. One could imagine that a cheaper, 
smaller edition, with less pictures, that would fit into the 
pocket, could make it more accessible to readers who 
have not yet met with the possibilities of anthroposophy. 
Maybe, it should be rewritten with those in mind, but for 
now, read the book and pass it on to spread the word.

Christoph has been a Camphill co-worker  
for over 20 years and is the Lay-out Editor of  

Camphill Correspondence, the Journal of Curative 
Education, and Perspectives magazine.

Ibrahim Abouleish
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Is there anybody out there to join us?

 

Hello from eurythmy studio in Botton Village, Eng-
land. I am so grateful to learn eurythmy in the set-

ting of a Camphill community. How important and very 
difficult challenge to be wide open to reveal true self 
when you do eurythmy, and our beloved villagers shows 
me how everyday. He/She will write a same poem as 
me, only stage change into street.

I am writing this letter because I need your help. We 
would like somebody to join us in our rest of 2nd year or 
3rd year next school year September 2006. We are very 
enthusiastic and eager group of two and looking for 
somebody to make a circle with (it is difficult with two!). 
I am very happy if you know anybody who is interested 
in and has some kind of experience in eurythmy

In this very isolated self-centred society, eurythmy is a 
Social art! And we are crying for more human beings! 

Thank you for supporting this art with great potential 
and hope for the future. My arms are wide open to hear 
from you.

Shino Noonan, Botton Village, shino@beeb.net
School web page: www.camphilleurythmy.org.uk/

Letter

Special Recognition for Botton Village

Congratulations to Botton for the outstanding achieve-
ment of gaining Special Recognition in this year’s 

awards for Sustainable Communities run by the Office 
of the Deputy Prime Minister, the Rt. Hon John Prescott 
MP. The following is an extract from the commendation 
of the awarding committee.

Founded 50 years ago, Botton Village has demon-
strated a long track record of working to realise the 
potential of all residents through living and working 
together in a largely self-sustaining environment. The 
community’s culture focuses on tolerance, respect 
and developing individual strengths.

Sustainability is core to the ethos behind the vil-
lage and as well as rearing livestock, growing crops 
and managing forestry, the community sells products 
made in their workshops on a not-for-profit basis; 
activities that also provide skills training.

The Panel was impressed by the dedication to the 
ethos of sustainability and mutual respect shown by 
those involved in Botton Village. The Panel considers 
that this model offers both lessons and inspiration to 
the endeavour to create sustainable communities. The 
culture of respect that is evident in Botton is particu-
larly relevant and is one to which every community 
would do well to aspire.

I stand on a stage
What shall I do?
I am so bare
I am just what I am
I open my arms
And there you see, 

true me in the stage 
light

Nowhere to hide

Nowhere to pretend
And people breathe in 

and out around me
Time and space going 

through me
And when it is over
I achieve nothing
But people see a hope in 

human beings.

Announcements of death

Ruth Foley, of Camphill Houses Stourbridge, died on Sat-
urday evening 4th February. She would have celebrated 
her 90th birthday this year. Ruth’s son Charlie was with 
her when she died. Rosie PhilPott

We are sad to announce the unexpected death of Peter 
Bromley on Friday, 10th February in Delrow House. He 
was 67 years old and had been a resident here for 21 
years. He was a much-loved and respected member of 
the community. elisabeth and Chas bamfoRd

Mary Merzbacher died on Saturday, 11th March in 
her sleep, early in the morning. Born 28th April 1963, 
Mary joined Triform when she was 23 years old, bright, 
energetic and sociable. She was actively involved eve-
rywhere, loved baking and learned weaving. Over the 
years a recurring brain tumor debilitated her more and 
more. A few months ago Mary left Triform for a nurs-
ing home, to be closer to her parents, where she died 
peacefully after a long struggle. maRgRit metRaux

Svetlana Village regrets to announce the death of Yelena 
Verbina, a resident in the village since 2000. Lena, only 
in her late thirties, had been full of life and joy until just 
three days before her death, on Monday 14th March. 
Her sudden death was only afterwards diagnosed as 
meningitis. It has left our village very shocked, as the 
first death in our 12 years as a village. Her thunderous 
laugh still echoes in the village.

Our dear old friend Alfred Sommer crossed the thresh-
old in the early evening of March 20th. Alfred came to 
Föhrenbühl in 1986 with his wife Marianne and daughter 
Claudia, for whom they were looking for a place to stay. 
Marianne worked in the administration of Föhrenbühl 
and Alfred with the trainees, and they were houseparents 
for several years. For some years Claudia has been living 
at Hermannsberg. Alfred and Marianne followed her and 
supported our village community again and again with 
practical and financial help.

Alfred was born on July 12th in 1931. We will miss his 
humour and his modesty. PeteR beieR

Faith Brosse died peacefully at home in Camphill Com-
munity Clanabogan on 28th March. 
She was 73 years old and had become ill at Christmas. 
She was able to remain in the community thanks to the 
devoted care of friends and excellent nursing support.
Faith joined Camphill in 1970 and lived in Newton Dee, 
Glencraig, Mourne Grange, Delrow and Clanabogan.
She was a housemother of children and adults and a 
special friend to many people.

Vibeke Cooke, a long-term Camphill co-worker has died 
in hospital in Plymouth after a short illness. She died at 
6.00 a.m. on Sunday 2nd April. moRwenna buCknall

Two friends closely connected to Camphill Steffans-
gården, Sweden, recently crossed the threshold:
Kerstin Kolm-Åström, a member of the board for many 
years died in Sweden in hospital, and Marteen Reder, the 
senior doctor of the place, died in the Netherlands.

matti Remes, steffansgåRden
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Obituaries

Alice Schweizer Schwabe
11th September, 1931 – 21st December, 2005

Born and raised in and around 
St. Gallen, Switzerland, Alice 

came to England in 1956 to take 
up her first work with handi-
capped children at St. Christo-
pher’s in Bristol. However, after 
one year she found herself in the 
Sheiling School beginning the 
Seminar in Curative Education. 
While completing her third year 
in Scotland she met Alwin, her 
husband to be, and they were 
soon married.

The couple sailed for America 
in the spring of 1962. Donegal 
Springs, Mt. Joy, Pennsylvania, 
not far from Downingtown, be-
came home to the Schwabe family as Martin Tobias was 
born in August, giving him the distinction of being the 
first staff child to be born in America. The family grew 
three years later with the arrival of little Urs. During these 
years Beaver Run was in the throes of building expan-
sion and by 1967 one of the new houses was almost 
ready. The Schwabes moved in, without running water, 
and Alice named the house ‘Catalpa’ after the tiny tree 
growing on the front lawn. A year later Matthias came 
to complete the family.

The Children’s Village grew and Alice as housemother 
and teacher impressed upon her young co-workers the 
earnest importance of their work. ‘Say what you mean, 
and mean what you say’ was the favourite adage. Sat-
urday suppers were honoured with butter roses and 
thin chocolate slices on white bread. The last spoonful 
of muesli was given to the child who was trying the 
hardest.

Once in desperation I asked Alice, ‘What shall I do 
with Richie?’ ‘Go and plant bulbs around the houses. 
He needs to do something for someone else’, was the 
answer I got. What a successful resolution! Richie got 

Annegret Youmans
29th November 1964 Halle, Germany – 23rd February 2006 Camphill Soltane

good feedback for months after 
and became a much happier 
boy.

Over the years Alice’s curative 
intuitions for children as well as 
for co-workers became a sub-
stantial contribution to commu-
nity life. How many seminarists 
were indelibly engraved with 
this curative attitude or gesture? 
When Alice left Beaver Run in 
1989 she had fulfilled Dr. Tho-
mas Weih’s prediction at the 
closing of Seminar when he had 
honoured her with the title of 
‘Curative Teacher’.  This gift, we, 
and all the children, are thankful 

for in remembering Alice today.
Barbara Rodger, Beaver Run, USA

Ever since I knew Alice after my arrival in 1966 in Cam-
phill Beaver Run, North America, I experienced her 

great longing for improvement. Improving herself, others, 
conditions of poverty and suffering. In short, to make life 
a better place. It brought results. The children, now adults, 
whom she taught in school will surely not forget her.

During the last few years Alice painted many pictures. 
For several months Joan Allen hung a collection of these 
paintings on the walls of the foyer in Kepler House, 
Kimberton Hills Village. I always looked at them when I 
came to the Village, two or three times a week. Gradually 
the colors of these paintings became, for me, worthy of 
an inner celebration. We do not always meet another 
person’s soul through words. It was as if Alice had now 
begun to fulfill her longing to make life a better place. 
Not so much through conversation but through her lov-
ing connection to the colors of her paintings. I feel that 
from here on it gives a new meaning to her life.

Christl Bender, Camphill Soltane, USA

During early winter of last year Annegret was diag-
nosed with cancer in her lungs. Her baby girl An-

gelina Estelle came on December 2nd, born prematurely 
so that Annegret could begin chemotherapy as soon as 
possible. It slowly became apparent that this cancer was 
terribly invasive and took hold of the body very quickly. 
Death came during the early hours of Thursday, February 
23rd. Annegret married her husband, Todd in September 
2003. In early September of 2004, baby Jacob Matthew 
was born but did not live.

The last years of her life formed a strong contrast to 
the many years she had been with us since her arrival 

from Germany on 6th December 1990.  She came with 
a heart full of enthusiasm and from the beginning loved 
the life in Camphill Soltane. Soon her many gifts were to 
be experienced. She formed the co-worker choir, taught 
musical instruments and introduced hand bells. A large 
group of companions traveled with her to play before 
audiences as far as San Francisco and Carnegie Hall in 
New York City. Teaching came to her naturally.

The companions were enthused by her many interests 
including hikes and travels all over Europe. Music, nature 
and traveling had been part of her upbringing living in 
the Erzgebinge, 1½ hours out of Dresden, in a close-knit 
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family with one older brother and a younger sister. They 
managed to backpack and camp into Eastern European 
countries during the communist occupation with the 
Wall dividing Germany.

Wherever Annegret was you heard laughter and there 
was fun, singing and conversation—and ice cream!—
particularly with all the young co-workers. Over several 
years she organized youth gatherings and festivals in 
connection with the N.A. Youth Section of the Anthro-
posophical Society. She remained in close contact with 
several members and altogether communicated with 
countless friends from all over the world. Her soul was 
wide open and a receptive instrument. She was tall and 
loved being a housemother in houses as big as possible 
where her leadership and youth guidance qualities rayed 
into every space and event.

I believe her coming to us was as important as is now 
her going. The shock and pain of the suddenness of her 
going is still upon all of us; many companions express 
their grief, their love and their gratitude (See below). 
Now her journey continues into the starry world. At the 
funeral service ‘her bell choir’ played a beautiful piece 
and, among other contributions, the co-worker choir of 
Beaver Run sang Spirit Triumphant. Here are the words 
by Rudolf Steiner:

Victorious Spirit
Fire the helplessness
Of fainthearted souls
Consume our selfishness
Kindle compassion
So that selflessness
The lifestream of humanity
Hold sway as the wellspring
Of spiritual rebirth.

Christl Bender, Camphill Soltane, Pennsylvania

Gloria Vincent
† 10th December 2005

When I was a child, growing up in Camphill Aber-
deen in the 1950s, I was one of a fairly large group 

of ‘staff-children’, attending the St. John’s School in Mur-
tle, along with the special children. My class had quite a 
large succession of class teachers and I sometimes have 
to ask myself whether the large turnover of teachers had 
to do with our unruly behavior? Among the staff children 
in my class were Christine Weihs, Christopher Bould, 
Sally Gairdner, Helen Koch and Ragnar Hanson. (Nick 
Blitz was part of our age-group, but went to Wynstones 
before we did).

At some stage in fifth class, after wearing out one of 
our previous teachers, Gloria Vincent stepped into the 
breach to become our class teacher. We soon came to 
love her.

She was firm, but even our semi-delinquent minds had 
to accept that she was generally fair. And fairness is a 
big issue for children at that age!

But best of all was the fact that Gloria taught us Greek 
mythology and she taught it in such a way that it really 
caught fire in our souls. The Greek mythology block 
culminated in our performing a play depicting the re-
turn of Odysseus to his island of Ithaca, after ten years 
wandering all over the Mediterranean.

Gloria seemed to know what our young souls craved 
and I believe it is for this reason that this period of time 
with her as our teacher stands out as a bright memory, 
despite the fact that it was so short. In sixth class we staff 
children left for Wynstones, and there began another 
succession of class teachers, but that is another story!

I lost contact with Gloria, although I do recall meet-
ing her at some Camphill conference. She lived the last 
part of her life in Switzerland and died on December 
10th, 2005.

Thank you, dear Gloria, for making Odysseus come 
alive! Roswitha Imegwu (née van der Stok)

For Anngret

I am carrying you in my heart. Do you feel like the sky 
full of stars which never part from your soul?

From Kate

I am reading the poem about earth, wind, fire and air, 
it reminds me of you.

From Joe

Hello Sunshine
Morning has spoken at dawn. Thanks for your caring. 

Don’t give up your humor.
From Alison

I am missing you so much. We played bells in New York. 
I love you in my heart as a friend. 

From Kevin
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News from the Movement…and beyond

Saelde House went to India
Silvia Tal with Christopher Kidman, Camphill Soltane PA, USA

Everything really began on De-
cember 26th 2004, the day of the 

Tsunami. Right from the beginning I 
was encouraged by Kumar Mal and 
Roswitha Imegwu from Copake Vil-
lage. It was a huge enterprise and the 
five adult companions in Soltane, all 
in their 30s, who had the opportu-
nity to go truly lived up to the chal-
lenges that a new and very different 
culture presented. We—Yahanas, 
Robin, Sean, Andrew, Lee, Utpal 
and Silvia—started to get ready. The 
idea was to support and promote 
Atmavishwas, a new Camphill-in-
spired initiative in Goa, SW India, at 
the moment a day center, and visit 
Friends of Camphill in Bangalore. 
It was to be a ‘Mutual Learning Experience’, a cultural 
exchange, Camphill places coming together, a human 
encounter.

Utpal: ‘When the idea came into Silvia’s mind to visit 
Camphill in India, I was delighted, imagining it would 
be possible to introduce our companions to my own 
country, my roots… But nevertheless I wondered, ‘Will it 
work?’ Life for people with special needs is not straight-
forward in India. There is little government awareness 
and therefore very little legislation for disabled people. 
There are few special schools and few public amenities 
so most such people remain at home. All this means 
that choices are very limited. Our companions adapted 
amazingly fast, to the Indian ways: sitting on the floor, 
bumping along on the bad roads, the spicy food washed 
down by lots of water…’

A good omen seemed to stand behind us. The prepara-
tion time was about 10 months and each thing in turn 
fell into place. We thought we were going to bring 
help—as from a richer country to a poorer one, 
from one established Camphill place to a beginning 
one—and I am sure we did, but we ourselves were 
helped in equal measure too. 

We actually left for India on October 26th 2005 and 
spent the first ten days in Goa. The day center, Atmav-
ishwas, was about to start in a large renovated Portu-
guese house (Goa was formerly a Portuguese colony). 
The hospitality and warmth of the Da Gama family, 
who are founding this place, received us. Liane, the 
daughter, has spent a year in Copake as preparation. 
Savio, the son, who has Down syndrome, was the 
inspiration for this place. He is an amazing musician 
and a dancer, charismatic and open. He made good 
friends with Andrew who actually did not want to 
leave again without him. The family introduced us to 
the local area and we celebrated Dewale, the Festival 
of Light, in the beautiful temples, and visited historic 
places and markets and of course the beaches…you 
cannot imagine how beautiful those beaches are!

Our presence there showed how the 
disabled person can join fully in life. 
Goa is a mixed Hindu and Catholic 
society where to be handicapped is 
still a stigma. There are few centers 
for such people and they are not to 
be seen in ordinary life. They are 
hidden away. Our party was very vis-
ible. By the end of our stay we were 
known throughout the whole of Goa. 
People were respectful but there is 
no doubt they were shocked and 
only the poorest people responded 
with real warmth. However, during 
those days there were new admis-
sions to the day center. 

*
It was not in the original plan to visit 

Sadhana Village even though I had felt a strong intuitive 
connection to it before we left home. But when we were 
actually in India there was a compulsion to go there.

Sadhana is a Camphill-inspired residential adult com-
munity. It is located in the beautiful Kolvan Valley near 
Pune, an hour’s flight from Goa. It was founded in 1995 
by Vasant Deshpande who had spent three months in 
Copake and Medha Tengshe who had spent a year there 
as well.

In order to become economically viable Sadhana has 
started a knitting and embroidery workshop and estab-
lished a milk-chilling plant and a rice mill that should 
generate income for Sadhana itself and help the local 
community as well. Aside from the work with the people 
with disabilities, Sadhana supports a rural development 
project involving the nineteen surrounding villages. This 
has helped it to become well integrated in the local 
community. 
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We were there only four days but it was clear the visit 
had a great impact—on us. We arrived late, indeed at 
11:30 pm. It was very hard to find them in the night. 
And when we got there they were all in bed. Yet, im-
mediately they came out with lanterns and candles to 
light us in, and found places for us to sleep. Even in the 
dark we could see how poor and primitive life there is. 
Once again we came expecting to help and hoping to 
interact. Well, the intense inner peace there gradually 
worked its way into our own souls, sweeping away the 
shadows and bringing something new to all of us. 

India, Camphill in India, with its simple honesty, its 
devotion, its abundant heart forces, was changing us. 
The mutual experiences we had hoped to have—here 
they happened. Again, these things gradually took hold 
of us: the patience, the tolerance and openness, the re-
laxed way of relating to one another, all began to work 
among ourselves. We, who had already lived together 
a long while in Saelde House, looked at each other and 
recognized each other anew.

Lee said: ‘During this trip I found myself saying thank 
you all the time, specially in Sadhana Village. Thank 
you for making this trip possible for me. I am learning 
so much. People here have so little and yet they look 
happy and content with this ‘little’. They are modest and 
generous not just to each other but with their neighbours 
too’ (meaning the incredible work Sadhana does with 
the neighbouring villages). ‘I am so moved….’

Our last place, ‘Friends of Camphill’ in Bangalore, also 
started in 1995 as a day center, spearheaded by Ursula 
Chowdhury and supported by Kumar and Roswitha and 
Penny Roberts. In 1998 a place on the outskirts of the city 
was found and it became a residential facility for adults. 
Francis and Anantha Aradhya who live there with their 
children Arun, Padma and Uma, are the guiding stars of 
this place. The total population there is 30-40 people. 
There are two houses, Antaranga and Santvana. There 
is a workshop building, Panchaanga, which also has a 
beautiful central space used as a community gathering 
place. The workshops are: candle making, clay work, 
paper making, weaving. Lovely gardens and fruit trees 
also provide work. Antaranga House hosts a three-year 
Training Course in Social Therapy. There are two sessions 
a year. It is taught by Penny Roberts from Copake, Dr. 
Nick Blitz from Ireland, Angelika Monteux from Scotland 
and Aban and Dilnawaz Bana from India as well as other 
teachers from the area.

We arrived just two weeks after their October seminar. 
They were exhausted but nevertheless immediately made 
us welcome although, due to confusion on both sides, we 

arrived a day early. Their hospitality and warmth, and the 
feeling of the great strength of this community, made a 
deep impression on me. Friends of Camphill is an example 
for community building. The peace we brought with us 
from Sadhana was augmented there. The joy, the ongoing 
singing, the quiet mood—these things all infused every-
thing that is done there. And then the people, working, 
always working, like bees moving through a landscape in 
which they are totally in harmony: the exotic coconut and 
banana trees, the vegetable garden, the winding paths, 
the prettily painted houses—an oasis on the edge of the 
fast-growing high-tech city of Bangalore. To build com-
munity each of us needs to be at peace with him /herself. 
Then we will be able to nourish one another. Love needs 
to reign. These are the materials for building the temple 
in our time, a temple of human endeavour.

Robin said, ‘I love Camphill in Bangalore, I helped 
in the kitchen and the Indian food is delicious. We 
sat together and sang. There is so much singing in this 
Camphill. I was so happy. It looked modest compared 
to my room in Saelde but I did not miss my shower and 
my bed and all I had at home. I want to go to India next 
year again.’ 

We met Tom and Kamala, Robin’s parents, some 
days before our return to America. Tom introduced us 
to Alan Nazareth, India’s ex-ambassador to Egypt and 
other countries, and its representative at the UN. Alan 
is an activist working for peace. He gave a talk on the 
non-violence movement throughout history, to which 
we were invited. 

How destiny works! The meeting with Alan Nazareth, 
truly a brother, just rounded out this whole mood of 
peace India laid over us. Peace showing itself in all kind 
of ways… visible and invisible. In India I felt cloaked in 
the intense quietness, the profound tranquility, the deep 
silence that ‘sounds’ behind the noise of daily life—felt 
embraced and caught up into those refined places where 
gods reside. I was humbled and felt moved right to the 
core of my being and I know all of us were touched in 
different and unspoken ways. All of us felt the magic.

These are India’s gifts and they were given to me, 
to us. From person to person, heart to heart, quietly, 
generously, given. Those dark eyes looking straight into 
our eyes, our souls, in that sweet, open manner Indian 
people do look, directly into you. In the most human 
way, in the nobleness of soul, the integrity, through this 
‘spell of peace’, India, our dear friends in India, held up 
a mirror into which we could not but look—no possible 
way to resist—and meet there…ourselves.

I asked myself, What is it then that is playing itself out 
behind the scenes of our initiative? The ‘Mutual Learning 
Experience’ is a peace project. We met a remarkable 
quality of giving India. India is not poor—impoverished, 
certainly, largely by the ambition and the endless drain-
ing of natural resources, the result of destructive material-
ism. But no matter how impoverished India has become, 
it embraces us and welcomes us, for nothing can make 
India bow. As Tagore said, ‘… [never] to bend my knees 
in front of insolent might…’ Everything is there—in the 
sky, in the air, in all the exuberance of nature. India—so 
many healing forces at work there! Then, into this has 
come Camphill with its own restorative forces and 
perhaps, out of a fusion of East and West, something of 
what was taken can be given back.

Silvia is a householder in Soltane.
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The end of Camphill Training in Perceval?
Andres Pappé, St-Prex, Switzerland

With this article we would like to share with you our 
deep worries concerning the situation of anthro-

posophical curative education and social therapy in the 
French-speaking part of Switzerland and specially the 
seminar training.

Prelude
In autumn 2004 the anthroposophical centre ‘La 
Branche’ in Savigny was accused of cases of mistreat-
ment. Through these accusations, widely reported by the 
media, anthroposophy suddenly appeared in the public 
consciousness.

Since the publication of the official report, in which 
the authorities were criticised for not having fulfilled 
their task of supervision, we felt more and more exposed 
to an increasingly critical attitude. The department of 
education decided to submit all the institutions under 
their authority to an inspection.

Perceval was the first school to be inspected. The 
result of the inspection was as such positive but an-
nounced tendencies of hardening in face of ‘other 
philosophies.’

We were told that according to a law from 1984 (!) no 
‘religious propaganda’ was allowed in school: pictures 
with a religious theme are banned from the classrooms, 
verses mentioning the name of God or Christ shall not be 
recited anymore. Services must take place outside school 
hours and every parent must give a written permission for 
his child to take part in them. (A majority of the parents 
have in the meantime given permission, so we shall very 
soon be able to hold the services again).

We feel that we can live with the recommendations of 
the inspection; our school may even gain inner strength 
by us having to reflect on what is really essential for our 
work with the children. But what does make us worry 
are certain more personal reflections coming from rep-
resentatives of the authorities who know us well, reflec-
tions like for example: ‘ Your work is wonderful, carry on 
like that, but please keep anthroposophy out of it!.’

The main act
What followed took on ever more the character of a 
tragedy and motivates us to share with you our concern 
about possible future attacks on anthroposophy. It’s 
true to say that not everybody here sees it like that, as 
anthroposophy has so far not been directly attacked. But 
we know that some influential personalities, active in 
politics and the media, take a very negative stand against 
anthroposophy and actively fight against it.

In November 2004 Mrs Lyon, the chief of the depart-
ment of education, gave the two seminar trainings at 
Clairval, Epalinges and the Camphill seminar in Perceval, 
St Prex the task to take on—together—the training for 
special education in our county, a training on a higher- 
education level (Ecole Supérieure, Höhere Fachschule). 
The seminar teachers in Perceval accepted this task with 
great enthusiasm, while the direction of Clairval had 
from the start strong reservations about this offer that 
required close collaboration with Perceval. Soon hostile 
voices arose against a training ‘led by anthroposophists’1 
(We were of course very clear about the fact that the new 

school, having the mission to train all the future special 
educators in the county, would not be a traditional an-
throposophical training but should be open to different 
currents of social therapy. Clairval especially was well 
prepared for this aspect).

After the publication of the report on ‘La Branche’ and 
a letter of protest by a few students from a non-anthropo-
sophical training centre, ARPIH, Mrs Lyon put the whole 
project ‘on ice’. At the same time Ha Vinh Tho quit the 
direction of the Camphill training in Perceval and Jessie 
Delage took over from him in a very competent way. We 
were determined to continue working on the project 
in order to present it to Mr. Lyon. Unfortunately, com-
munication between Clairval and Perceval became ever 
more difficult.2 Since October 2005 contact has broken 
down completely. On December 13th we heard through 
the grape-vine that Clairval had presented a project for 
a new school together with the non-anthroposophical 
training centre ARPIH.

At the same time Perceval became the target of ever 
stronger attacks. It started with three young co-workers, 
one a seminarist, the other two doing a practicum, com-
plaining about living and working conditions at Perceval. 
It very quickly became clear that certain personalities 
and circles had only been waiting to find an opening 
to attack us.3 The three women who had voiced their 
grievances were taken under the wing of a television 
journalist, a representative of the unions, a politician 
and the organisation SOS-Racism, who all used them 
for their own purposes. There was talk of exploitation, 
slavery and other terrible things. This led to a very one-
sided report in the daily news on television on December 
6th. It also came to our knowledge that we had become 
part of conflicts on a very high political level and that 
we were not masters of the situation anymore.

On 23rd December, we were told by Mrs Lyon that 
there would be no more seminar at Perceval. On 25th 
January we finally got the official confirmation—but only 
verbally!—that our seminarists will be sent to Epalinges. 
You can imagine what this means for our seminarists, 
and the human difficulties we have to confront.

The seminarists suffer the most from this situation. 
They are also the ones who have reacted the fastest and 
written letters to the authorities and the journals saying 
that they love being in Perceval and that they want this 
training and no other. Through this difficult time the 
link between co-workers and seminarists has become 
stronger, and we are glad and grateful for this. But we 
have to face the fact that our longstanding and successful 
training has been sacrificed on the altar of politics. In 
future, Perceval will be able to offer places for practical 
experience for the students of the new school, HFS, but 
they won’t be able to come to us on a student permit. 
That means that young people from non-European coun-
tries will not be allowed to come. It is also not certain 
yet whether our actual seminarists from non-European 
countries who are now in the first and the second year 
of their training will be allowed to stay in Switzerland 
to finish their training. The authorities have promised to 
do the best they can to make this possible. So there we 
are: a rich, more than 30 year old experiment is closed: 
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the co-habitation of 20 to 30 nations! Not to mention 
the fact that we offered for many young people coming 
from South America, from Africa and Asia the only pos-
sibility for a French-speaking training.

Questions
The Camphill seminar in Perceval will now simply disap-
pear and we ask ourselves: How is this possible? There has 
been no reproach concerning our training. The complaints 
concerned the working and living conditions and those 
are also not really put into question, even if we have to 
make some changes. 95% of our seminarists are very 
happy with their training4 and those who have received 
their diploma are very welcome not only in anthroposoph-
ical institutions. Through the fact that around 60 people 
with a student-permit worked and lived in Perceval, thus 
gathering invaluable experience, our county saved a few 
millions every year. Everybody gained from this arrange-
ment, first of all our children, youngsters and adults. So 
there remains the open question: Who profits from the 
disappearance of the seminar in Perceval?5

We should still add that the disappearance of our 
seminar is only one aspect of our actual situation. The 
enemies of Perceval won’t let go and accuse us of all 
possible faults: lacking security, sectarianism, accidental 
homicide and so on. One of our co-workers called it a 
Kafkaesque situation, she is certainly right! We fear that 
anthroposophical curative education and social therapy 
in the French-speaking part of Switzerland must prepare 
for difficult times. 

We are conscious that we should have turned to you 
earlier. But the situation was very confusing and it was 
so difficult to foresee the dangers threatening the whole 
movement that we had to keep silent (at the request of 
the members of our Foundation).

We do not want to sound full of self-pity, and do not 
want to present ourselves as victims. We well know that 
we carry a responsibility in what is happening to us and 

Lyre 2006
Edeline LeFevre

that a lot of things have to be put straight in Perceval if 
we want to grow through this crisis. It will need a great 
amount of inner work to heal the wounds between the 
anthroposophical centres and to find ways to truly un-
derstand each other again. This is an absolute necessity 
as much more is at stake than just a passing crisis in an 
anthroposophical institution.

You can contact Andre at andrespappe@bluewin.ch

1 Voices coming from other big institutions in our 
county—the so-called G7—and students of ARPIH 
(Association Romande pour le Perfectionnement du 
Personnel d’Institutions pour Handicapés)

2 We have to mention that ‘Clairval’ always feared 
that the quality of their training would diminish 
through collaboration with our Camphill seminar. 
Furthermore, Clairval has already received 
recognition at a federal level, while our training so 
far only had recognition at cantonal level).

3 Perceval is the largest boarding school for children 
in our county and has received massive support from 
the authorities in the last years; this fact obviously 
awoke envy in some places.

4  They consciously chose to do their training in 
Perceval and not in Clairval, and expressed this also 
to the inspectors of the authorities who interviewed 
them.

5 We knew very well that the seminar as it has 
existed for 40 years could not continue in the same 
way with the creation of the new school. But we 
could have helped to carry the new training and 
to allow an organic metamorphosis. There would 
have been time until 2008 (date of the passing of 
competence to the cantons) and we harboured the 
hope that all the seminarists already in training 
would be able to finish their seminar here with us. 
Now the seminar is meant to stop this summer, 2006.

The Third International Lyre Conference will take 
place in the heart of Belfast from 27th July–1st August 

2006. The theme of the conference is: ‘Healing with 
the Lyre’.

Many lyre players, beginners, experienced players, 
children and some people with special needs, will be 
meeting and playing together and have the opportunity 
to learn about the various possibilities with all kinds of 
lyres. Also lyre builders will be there, showing their in-
struments. Lothar Reubke will be the main speaker, and 
there will be many smaller lectures and working groups 
to attend. The playing groups will cater for all abilities 
and levels of playing. 

The main events will take place in Belfast’s Elmwood 
Hall, but also other famous buildings in the University 
area will feature. Some outings have been scheduled, 
e.g. to the famous ‘Fiddler’s Green’ Irish folk festival or 
a monastery, famous for their singing. A full children’s 
programme is also on offer.

Many people from further afield have already applied, 
but so far we have received very few applications from 
the UK! We are not sure why this is so, but would like 

to stress that the cheaper accommodation will soon be 
taken up! So do not wait too long with sending in your 
application!

For further information and application form see our 
website: www.lyre2006.com or contact Sarah Boyd : 
sarah@lyre2006.com. Her address is: 28 Belfast Road, 
Holywood, Co Down, Northern Ireland, 

BT 18 9EL, UK.

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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Camphill Nurses Course in Copake

six weeks ahead. Some of us had already been studying 
together, others were new to our group, and it was a joy 
to discover how well we tuned in to each other!

Over the weeks of our course we were swept along 
by Erika’s enthusiasm for the subject at hand: Saint 
Francis, the twelve senses, the planets and metals, and 
so much more! A rich panorama of true care was laid 
out in front of us, deep inner questions were asked, and 
most wonderful and inspiring conversations happened 
amongst us. 

One afternoon, time was set aside for practical activi-
ties, and did Erika enjoy making some fun with us! We 
messed up a room, in order to put it back in order and to 
create the right space for healing to take place. Some of 
us walked around with a sling, others sat with their feet 
in a mustard bath! All this took place whilst we turned 
our thoughts and inner convictions towards those we 
are hoping to care for in the future. 

It is now nearly a year since we finished this course. 
The richness of the content and the warmth of the rela-
tionships newly formed are still very present amongst 
us participants. We have monthly meetings in which we 
either study together or invite someone to speak with us 
on a care-related subject. And we hope, one day, in the 
not too distant future, to continue our deepening of the 
Camphill Nurses impulse.

Anke Smeele, Camphill Village Copake

Anke is a Registered Nurse in Copake.

Erika Nauck, with notes in hand and drawings and 
graphs on the board, welcomed us three days per 

week at the White Barn. In her generosity of interest, 
Erika, herself a guest from Newton Dee, Scotland, gave 
us all the opportunity to feel at home in Copake during 
these times together. We were Anke Smeele, Mali Bjor-
gan, Marty Hunt, and Chris Fish Acker from Copake and 
Sophia Kunz, Phyllis Talbott, and myself from Triform.

‘And so,’ she would begin by asking, ‘did anyone see 
where the moon was last night? Which planets were vis-
ible?’ And in me stirred the affirmation—yes, our lives 
embrace the possibility of so many directions towards 
learning and acquiring knowledge. The star wisdom, 
the planets and their complementary metals and trees, 
medicinal applications, and the gestures of healing can 
guide us. 

This course demonstrated to me just how important our 
work is in the realms of health education and therapies 
and the ever-increasing need for accompaniment of the 
unfolding phases of life—in Triform, from youth into 
adulthood, and in Copake including issues of ageing. 
I find myself asking, How do we accompany others 
through the medical and therapeutic work which we 
offer, in a way that they can move forward with reassur-
ance, a sense of confidence and choice, and a feeling 
of responsibility for their own well being?

So, now we have brought the course to completion 
and take the content and the gift of being together into 
the future. A bridge has been built between us and our 
communities and I look forward to the relationships 
continuing! 

Maggie Paholak, Triform, New York State, USA

In April and May of 2005 a small group of nurses 
came together in Camphill Village Copake. We were 

blessed by Erika Nauck’s willingness to spend six weeks 
in the USA, and to offer us an introduction into Cam-
phill Nursing. Although the original Camphill Nurses 
Course was not necessarily for trained nurses, most of 
us were trained and registered. We were also graced by 
the participation of Sophia Kunst, and her contributions 
from her experience in the realm of care were much 
appreciated by all of us!

We started our course with a retreat, which allowed us 
to get to know each other, setting a beautiful mood for the 

Back row: L-R: Marty Hunt, Anke Smeele,  
Maggie Paholak, Chris Fish, Sophia Kunst

Front row: L-R: Mali Bjorg, Erika Nauk, Phyllis Talbot

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
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Tonalis Workshops
Christine Koeller

performing4camphill
Russ Pooler, Botton Village

In February, I attended a three day workshop at the To-
nalis Music Centre in Stroud. This is the third workshop 

given by Tonalis that I have been to in the last couple 
of years and although each one had a very different 
theme, I found each one to be equally inspiring! I found 
all three workshops particularly relevant to my life and 
work in Camphill.

Apart from the positively rejuvenating experience of 
the sessions (!), I appreciated the accessibility of the con-
tent. For people of very little or no experience of making 
music, and people who are professionals, the approach 
is all-inclusive and inspirational. These workshops are 
obviously evidence of many dedicated years of exploring 
and developing creatively out of an anthroposophical 
knowledge and understanding, and having the courage 
to expand into new spaces.

The first workshop I participated in took place over 
New Year. It involved working with the festivals. We cre-
ated a New Year Festival with music-making, eurythmy, 
singing, dancing and cooking. Of course we do all 
this in Camphill too but this experience offered new 
ideas and a fresh approach. The second workshop was 
hosted at Glasallt Fawr (Coleg Elidyr) and was called 
‘Renewing Music as a Community Art’. This workshop 
was incorporated into Glasallt Fawr’s Adult Education 
programme; residents and co-workers participated. Two 
of the sessions in this workshop, ‘The Improvisation in 
the Space between I and You’, was especially relevant 
and beneficial for all involved and ‘New Instruments 
for Community Musicing’ (of which Tonalis have an 

impressive collection), was exciting and interesting for 
the young co-workers in particular.

 The third workshop was called ‘Music as a Therapeutic 
Art’. This subject is also familiar to Camphill but with the 
use of many new instruments and different interpreta-
tions, I found it enlightening and informative.

These workshops convinced me that Tonalis could act 
as a catalyst for a new collaborative relationship. An 
idea was suggested at the end of the last workshop (in 
which several of the participants were from Camphill) 
that Camphill, Tonalis and other curative homes e.g. 
the Glass House Project, and also individual therapists, 
could work together. I feel that working together in 
general with Tonalis would help to develop new insights 
for meeting many of today’s social challenges. However, 
having spoken with Tonalis and others, a more ongoing 
and in-depth course might be wished for. Perhaps, in line 
with the Kate Roth, Mental Health and Youth Guidance 
seminars, this may eventually led to create a new ac-
credited seminar for people wishing to take the impulse 
of community and therapy further.

If anybody is interested in this idea, please contact: 
Christine Koeller, 6 Stone St., Llandovery, Carms, UK, 
SA20 OJR. Tel 01550 720571

There is another weekend workshop on the theme 
‘Renewing Music as a Community Art’ to be held at the 
Glass House, Stourbridge on the 8th and 9th April. If you 
would like a brochure please contact:
Lorin Panny, Tonalis Music Centre, Stroud, Glos, U.K. 
Tel 01666 890460

A new group of people working with the performing 
arts in Camphill have met for the first time in St Al-

bans to develop connections between a wide variety of 
activities already taking place in communities around 
Great Britain and Ireland. From drama and acting, 
through clowning, mask work, mime, music, therapeu-
tic drama, eurythmy, speech, puppetry and many other 
disciplines, the group has formed to share experiences, 
skills and aspirations. Camphill now has a wealth of 
experience developed over many years of community-
based performing arts. The hope is that from this small 
beginning an active group will continue to inspire each 
other with scripts, ideas and other input to help in our 
on-going desire to expand and enhance the performing 
arts in our communities.

We met 9th–11th March 2006, hosted by Camphill St 
Albans, with a full and interesting programme. For two 
mornings we worked with the Trestle Theatre Company 
from St Albans in a mime/mask workshop, which was 
highly entertaining and instructive. In the afternoons we 
had discussions and sharing from all participants. On 
Friday evening we went into London, to the National 

Theatre to see Shakespeare’s Measure for Measure per-
formed by ‘Complicite’. On Saturday evening we went to 
Delrow Community to watch a eurythmy performance by 
a joint group from Delrow and Botton Village, including 
a scene from Goethe’s fairytale, The Green Snake and 
the Beautiful Lily. This all made for a very enjoyable and 
stimulating first gathering.

Looking to the future, we hope to continue this new 
beginning by having another open meeting sometime in 
October, this time hosted in Stroud and centering on the 
mask work of Michael Chase. We would like others to 
join us, especially young people in the various centres 
interested in how the performing arts can enliven and 
help the process of community building in Camphill. 
We have set up a group service that can be accessed 
through performing4camphill@yahoo.co.uk for anyone 
who wishes to know more about this new project or 
contact any member of the group. We look forward to 
continuing our conversations, inspiring each other in 
the vast field of performing arts and perhaps setting up 
a Festival where groups from around the country can 
meet and share performances.



Would you like to work in Camphill 
Community Mourne Grange?
St. Bronagh House is a residence for 4 elderly 
people with some mobility impairment or 
higher physical care requirement.

We are looking for a couple / single person 
to co-ordinate and create a home for our 
residents.  We require some experience with 
personal care, enthusiasm and team work.

St. Bronagh is situated within a Camphill 
Community for adults with learning dis-
abilities located in the lovely landscape of 
Northern Ireland’s Mourne Mountains, a mile 
away from a small town and 1½hours from 
Belfast and Dublin.  We are open to discuss 
with the applicant what their accommodation 
and living needs are.  

We are also looking for a qualified nurse 
to work in this house and other areas of the 
Community.

Those interested should apply to
Carmel Horan
Application Group
Camphill Community Mourne Grange
169 Newry Road
Kilkeel,
Co Down
N. Ireland  BT34 4EX
or Email: info@mournegrange.org

An Introduction to: 
The Kabbala’s Tree of Life  

in the Light of Anthroposophy

 by Melville Segal

‘Le Kebel’ means ‘to receive’ in Hebrew. So 
the Kabbala was received by ear and passed 
on by mouth from one generation to the other 
within the traditions of ancient wisdom. The 
Kabbala is an esoteric stream dating back to 
a time before Abraham—the Essenes were 
part of this stream and not recognised by 
the exoteric Judaism. Thus Melville Segal 
introduces his work on the ancient Kabbala 
in which he has developed the ‘map’ of the 
Tree of Life which ‘carries the ten faces of 
the one God’ and uses it as a description of 
Man’s reaching up to the Spirit—taking in on 
the way the seven levels of consciousness,  
the Six Subsidiary Exercises, the Eight Fold 
Path, Organisational Work Structure, and on 
to further applications of using the renewed 
‘map’ within Anthroposophy.
The ancient ways must give way to a Path that 
leads the individual on the way to a free and 
safe initiation. Mankind is crossing a spiritual 
threshold and is in need of tools that can be 
safely used—the Tree of Life of the Kabbala, 
in the light of Anthroposophy, provides this 
for the sincere seeker.
As Melville (a retired long-standing Cam-
phill co-worker) lives in South Africa, I have 
taken on to sell his book within the Northern 
Hemisphere.

It is A4 size and can easily be posted. At £7 
per book including postage it is a bargain of 
information, and can be obtained from 

Sandra Stoddard
153 North Deeside Road
Peterculter
Aberdeen 
AB14 0RR, UK
sandrastoddard@gmail.com

•	 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	

5–7	May	2006			
Form	out	of	colour.			
Wet	on	Wet	painting.

19-21	May	2006			
Landscape	and	nature	
painting.		
Wet	on	Wet	painting		
and	drawing.

26-28	May	2006			
Sculpture	and	Drawing

16-18	June			
Nature	Themes—Veil	Painting

30-2	July		Sculpture	Therapy

•	 Summer	Course	brochure	available	

For	brochures	call	01342	313655
www.tobiasart.org	

info@tobiasart.org
Founded 1979

offers

Camphill Solborg, Norway
We are looking for a baker and a weaver 
who are interested in developing these 
workshops. 

We are a small community of about 50 
people situated an hour from Oslo in beauti-
ful natural surroundings. We are engaged in 
opening up contacts with the outside world 
and creating a co-operative relationship 
with our surrounding society. We have an 
independent Steiner School and a Seminar 
Centre/guest house on the estate. We would 
like to strengthen existing workshops and 
traditional Camphill family houses, at the 
same time as creating new living and working 
situations for our villagers.
We invite mature, experienced co-workers to 
join us. All applications are welcome. 

Contact 
Loes van Alphen or Ruth Wilson.
solborg@camphill.no
Solborg
3520 Jevnaker
Norway
Tel: ++47 32 13 24 80
Fax: ++47 32 13 20 20

Camphill Milton Keynes Community

House-Coordinators
We are a Su pported Living adult community 
based on two sites in Milton Keynes. Willen 
Estate is on the outskirts of Milton Keynes 
within easy walking distance of the local cen-
tre, Willen Lake and the city centre; Pennyland 
is situated on a housing estate and integrated 
into the neighbourhood. There is a 20 minute 
walk between the two sites.

We have 2 gardens, a weavery, bakery, 
basketry, food processing, Tools for Self Reli-
ance, a café that is open to the public, and 
a hall/theatre.

In our community of 80 people, we are 
looking for House Co-ordinators (preferably a 
couple), starting in July 2006, who would take 
responsibility for a household of 6 residents, 
and would be willing to support our commu-
nity in all other aspects of community life.
For more information please write,  
email or telephone, 

The Secretary, 
Camphill Milton Keynes Communities,
Japonica Lane, 
Willen Park South, 
Milton Keynes, 
Buck MK15 9JY; 
office@camphill-miltonkeynes.co.uk
Telephone: 01908 235000.

Delrow
Delrow is a small Camphill community on 
the outskirts of North London, featuring craft 
workshops, landwork and adult education.  
We are seeking energetic, resourceful and 
committed co-workers who can carry respon-
sibility for a household as well as contributing 
to other areas of community life.  

The position is open to single people or 
couples with or without a family.

- Appropriate training is provided
- An enhanced disclosure/police check will 

be required
- You will need to work as part of a team

Please direct your enquiries to 
Mickey Green on tel. 01923 851704,  
or by email to delrowhouse@hotmail.co.uk
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14-17 January ‘06 Journey into Colour An introduction into Goethe's
Colour Theory. With Anne Horne & Linda Frosch

27 January 'A Living, Leaping Logos' A talk on sound, meaning,
language & healing. 8.00pm With Sibylle Eichstaedt

11-14 February Coming into Being and Passing Away
Plant observation through colour moods expressing the
cycle of the year. Previous experience with wet-on-wet
painting is necessary. With Tom Burns

15-19 February Finding My Life Question Widening one's personal
quest into broader human & spiritual dimensions: finding
one's task & creative contribution to the world. Part of the
TSSR course but can be taken individually. With Marah
Evans & Karl-Heinz Finke

17-19 February The Influence of Childhood Trauma in Later Life
How can the therapist learn to 'see with the heart'? With Dr
Annejet Rümke, internationally active anthroposophical
M.D. & psychotherapist, and Natalie Peters, art therapist.

4 March Using Art Therapy with Offenders A one-day course
for professionals. With Marian Liebmann, co-author of
Art Therapy, Race and Culture

25 March Introduction to Art Therapy
2-5.00pm With Linda Frosch and John Playfoot

29 March-April 2 Phases of Human Development Foundation seminar of
the Life Pathways Biography Training. Can be taken
individually. With Marah Evans and Karl-Heinz Finke

13-14 May Using Art Therapy with Anger Management
An introduction to art therapy exercises that can help with
work on anger. With Marian Liebmann

HIBERNIA COLLEGE,
Centre for Science and Art, Lansdown,

Stroud, Glos, GL5 1BB • 01453 751 685

email: info@hibernia.org.uk

website: www.hibernia.org.uk
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Indigo Summer School
The World of Living Forces

A Seminar with Thomas Link and Karin Jarman

Sunday 27th August–
Friday 1st September 2006

In this seminar we will work on creating a 
foundation upon which to re-awaken a natural 

sensitivity towards nature such as we once 
experienced in childhood. We will look at where 
these forces, which we can term etheric forces, 
originate, how they are connected with earth 
evolution and the planetary spheres, how they 
work into the rhythms of the day and year and 
how we can strengthen them for the greater 

benefit of the environment. 
Thomas Link has been involved with forest and 
landscape management in various parts of the 
northern hemisphere since 1994. He has tried, 

with the help of the biodynamic approach 
to woodland and landscape regeneration, to 

develop healing impulses or islands for the future 
to radiate out into the surroundings. A further 
important aspect of his work has been a study 
of ‘ether science’, a subject which he has been 
teaching to both children and adults in various 
theoretical and practical contexts. Karin Jarman 
will explore these themes artistically using water 
colour, pastels, charcoal and oils. She is an art 

therapist based in Stroud.
Cost: £240 (Concessions available)

If you are interested in these courses please 
contact Karin Jarman on:
tel. +44 (0)1453 757436
fax +44 (0)1453 757565

email: indigo@phonecoop.coop
website: www.hibernia.org.uk/indigo.html

The Mount Camphill Community
An anthroposophically based college  

for young people with special educational 
needs

We have an opening for a couple, family or individu-
als who would like to experience a different lifestyle, 
which includes community life, education and training 
(Waldorf), working with the arts, crafts and care for the 
land, to join us as:

Homemakers / House co-ordinators

If you are enthusiastic about working and living with young 
people (age 16–22) and interested in moving—with us—into 
a new phase with new social opportunities then please 
contact:

The Reception Group, 
The Mount Camphill Community, 
Faircrouch Lane, 
Wadhurst, 
East Sussex 
TN5 6PT 
England
Email:   brigittevanrooij@mountcamphill.org
Tel. +44 (0)1892 78 20 25        Fax. +44 (0)1892 78 29 17

Dare to do something different ~  
come join us!

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.

Come and enjoy Spain!

Close to the beach but in a country village, there are
mountain walks, reliable sunshine and beautiful views.
With plenty of activities for groups or individuals let us 
point you in the right direction or simply follow your nose 
at you own pace. For those who are interested, courses 
are available in painting. We have a background in 
Camphill, care and hospitality to ensure you get the 
most from your stay. Wheelchair access throughout.

Please contact Ben Joiner or Ana Chidzoy for
information and bookings.

E: hola@casa-rural-kados.com 
T: 0034 965 690 032
www.casa-rural-kados.com



Standard Rate for Subscription:
£19.80 per annum or £3.30 per issue. Cheques to be made payable to Camphill Correspondence

Deadlines:
Camphill Correspondence appears bi-monthly in January, March, May, July, September and November.

Deadlines for ARTICLES are: Jan 23rd, Mar 23rd, May 23rd, July 23rd, Sept 23rd and Nov 16th.
ADVERTISEMENTS and SHORT ITEMS can come up to ten days later than this.

Editors:

Lay-up by Christoph Hänni, Produced by www.roomfordesign.co.uk

Peter Howe, Glasshouse College, Wollaston Road, Amblecote, Stourbridge, W. Midlands, DY8 4HF, England  
Tel: (44) 01384 399475, email: peterh1@beeb.net

Maria Mountain (Adverts and Subscriptions), Whitecliff, Hall Grounds, Loftus, Saltburn, TS13 4HJ, England
Tel: (01287) 643 553 email: mariamtn@ntlworld.com

The Dove Logo of the Camphill Movement is a symbol of the pure, spiritual principle which underlies the physical human form.
Uniting soon after conception with the hereditary body, it lives on unimpaired in each human individual.

It is the aim of the Camphill Movement to stand for this ‘Image of Man’ as expounded in Rudolf Steiner’s work,
so that contemporary knowledge of the human being may be enflamed by the power of love.

Camphill Correspondence tries to facilitate this work through free exchange within and beyond the Camphill Movement.
Therefore, the Staff of Mercury, the sign of communication which binds the parts of the organism into the whole,

is combined with the Dove in the logo of Camphill Correspondence.

Advertisements:
Suggested contribution of £20 per announcement/advert. Cheques can be sent to the Subscriptions Editor (address above),

made out to Camphill Correspondence.

Back Copies:
are available from Maria Mountain and from Camphill Bookshop, Aberdeen

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.


