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We are really only just begin-
ning to regard the relation-

ship of a human individual to 
another individual dispassionately 
and objectively, and our attempts 
to live such a relationship have no 
pattern before them. And yet in 
the passage of time there are now 
several things that are ready to 
help our shy novitiate.

The girl and the woman in their 
new, individual unfolding will be 
only transient imitators of bad 
or good masculine behaviour, and 
repeaters of masculine professions. 
After the uncertainty of such tran-
sitions it will be seen that women 
have passed through the exuber-
ance and vicissitudes of those (often 
ridiculous) disguises, only in order 
to purify their most essential being 
from the distorting influence of the 
other sex. Surely women, in whom 
life tarries and dwells more imme-
diately, fruitfully and confidently, 
must have become fundamentally 
more mature human beings, more 

human human beings, than light man, whom the weight of no body’s fruit pulls down beneath the surface of 
life, who, conceited and rash as he is, underrates what he thinks he loves. The humanity of woman, brought 
forth in pains and degradations, will come to light when she has shed the conventions of mere femininity in 
the alterations of her outward station, and the men who today do not feel it coming will be surprised and 
struck by it. One day … the girl will be here and the woman whose name will no longer signify merely 
the opposite of masculinity, but something in itself, something which makes us think of no complement or 
limitation, but only of life and existence—: the feminine human being.

This step forward will (very much against the wishes of outstripped man to begin with) change the love 
experience that now is full of error, alter it fundamentally, refashion it into a relationship meant to be be-
tween one human being and another no longer between man and wife. And this more human love (which 
will consummate itself infinitely thoughtfully and gently, and well and clearly in binding and loosing) will be 
something like that which we are preparing with struggle and toil, the love which consists in the mutual guard-
ing, bordering and saluting of two solitudes. Rainer Maria Rilke, Letters to a Young Poet, 1929

The Kiss, Constantin Brancusi, 1907
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The Being of Man and the Festivals, Part 1
Dr. Karl König

A lecture given in May, 1932, at the curative education 
home Schloss Pilgramshain, Silesia. Reprinted 

from Anthroposophy Vol. 1 No.4 Christmas 1932. 
Translated from the German by G. S. Francis.

If we consider the Earth in her rhythmic life, we find 
that her countenance changes as the seasons come and 

go. A picture of growth and decay ever arising and pass-
ing away comes before us, and we human beings—for 
the most part more strongly than we are aware—find 
ourselves involved in this interplay of the seasons; we 
live in it, are conditioned by it. We express one mood 
in the autumn and another in the spring; our being is 
not the same in summer as it is in winter. Our thoughts, 
our feelings, even the expressions of our life of will are 
all influenced by the change of the seasons. 

We have only to endeavour to raise these seasonal 
changes to the level of consciousness and we shall real-
ise their significance and necessity. In the time of winter 

we become ‘stay-at-homes’—we want to be inwardly 
creative, to bury ourselves in books and studies and let 
the world go on as it likes. With the first breath of spring, 
however, our soul seems to open out again, to take a 
new interest in the world that is rising up around us. 
We want to be wanderers, to get to know every corner 
of the Earth that is changing under the influence of the 
spring. This feeling intensifies as the forces of spring 
grow more powerful, and summer displays growth and 
blossom everywhere. We feel then as if we are living in 
close unity with the life of the Earth; our being seems to 
have expanded into the very being of the surrounding 
world and away from our own, personal existence. But 
with the coming of autumn, interest in our own being 
revives and we begin to draw back again from the life of 
the Earth into the realm of our personal concerns. Once 
again in winter we are like hermits who live only for 
themselves, with hardly a thought for the Earth outside. 
Is this not like a great inbreathing and outbreathing in 
which our being is involved during the course of the 
seasons? We inbreathe our being during autumn in 
order that we may be our own master in winter, and we 
breathe it out again in spring in order that we may be 
one with the Earth in summer.

What is happening thus in our inner being, leading 
us out into the world and back again into ourselves? 
All this is revealed to our sight and, indeed, to all our 
senses when we contemplate the seasons in their cyclic 
course. There is a mighty breathing in the Earth too—an 
inbreathing and an outbreathing in the course of the 
year. The Earth begins to breathe out in the springtime. 
This outbreathing is complete in the summer and the 
inbreathing begins again in the autumn. In winter the 
Earth returns to herself. The first budding of life in 
spring, the rising of the saps, the opening of the buds, 
the unfolding of leaf and blossom are nothing else than 
the revelations of that mysterious breathing which stirs 
in the Earth in spring. Higher and higher rises the breath 
of the Earth-Being, spreading and giving colour to petals, 
forming the seeds, awakening the animal kingdom to life. 
Butterfly and beetle, swarming bees— all are permeated 
by the breath of the Earth as it goes outwards. In summer 
the Earth stands as it were still, with her whole being 

The Path of Sacrifice, Greg Tricker

The Kaspar Hauser images in this issue by Greg Tricker were 
exhibited at the recent Kaspar Hauser conference at the 
Glasshouse in Stourbridge. They are all taken from the new 
book: Kaspar Hauser—The Holy Fool & The Path of Sacrifice, 
Millwheel Art Press, 2006, ISBN 0-9542873-1-2
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outbreathed. The skies are clear and everything stands 
at the point of consummation.

When the sun begins to withdraw it draws the breath 
of the Earth with it. The first leaves begin to fade, the 
nights are cooler, the clouds of autumn appear on the 
horizon as a foreboding of the coming winter. The more 
the leaves fade, the more the ripened fruits fall to the 
ground, the lower sinks the Earth-breath, until in winter 
the Earth has inbreathed and is resting within her own 
being. Universe and Earth seem to have separated from 
one another. Never do the starry heavens appear so 
remote as in winter, and never does the Earth seem so 
crusted and hard. The colours have vanished, the trees 
are bare and white snow lies over the land. This breath 
which pulses yearly through the Earth, this inbreathing 
and outbreathing of the Earth-Soul bears us along with it, 
leads us in winter back to our own ‘house’ and lets our 
being stream out in summer on the waves of the great 
process of world-becoming.

We should never be able to comprehend the Earth in 
her wholeness if we could not experience the seasons 
that are part of her. The recurring seasonal changes to 
which the face of Nature is subject are but the expres-
sion of the rhythmic beat of time in which the Earth 
lives. The Earth can only be a complete being in the 
span of one year. Just as we human beings have head, 
breast and limbs as members of our body, so the Earth 
has her spring, summer, autumn and winter, but with 
this difference: these members of the Earth-Being do not 
lie beside one another in space but reveal themselves 
one after each other in time. The body of the Earth is 
an organism in time; the body of man is a structure in 
space. But the Earth is also membered in her spatial 
form, as we can see if we pass from north to south. The 
poles are her winter times, the temperate zones her 
spatial spring and autumn, and the equatorial region 
is her permanent summer. And so on the one hand we 
find that the Earth has her ‘seasons in space’ and on the 
other her ‘seasons in time’.

If we now realise that we have practically lost sight of 
the way in which our life is bound up with the seasons, 
we shall see why it is that we can no longer recognise 
the power and necessity of the great festivals of the year. 

Those, however, who live with children soon become 
aware that these seasonal festivals are necessities of 
life to the child without which he can hardly exist. The 
child measures the course of the year almost entirely 
according to the festivals. He lives from one Christmas, 
over Easter, to the next Christmas. It is really an offence 
against the being of the child to deprive him of any real 
experience of these festivals and thus to let him grow 
up as foolish as we ourselves are in this respect. If we 
no longer believe that these festivals are necessities of 
our own being, we shall naturally find it impossible to 
accept the idea that the festivals are not only necessary 
to our own being but to the life of the Earth and to the 
great breathing process of the Earth. We have learned 
to think biologically in the last decades, but we have 
altogether forgotten to take the factor of the soul and 
spirit into account. 

We think of the Earth merely as a living panorama of 
growth and decay and have altogether forgotten that 
above the waxing and waning life of the Earth a power 
of soul and spirit is at work, expressing itself nowhere 
so strongly as at the festival times. If these festivals were 
abolished (as many in this age seem to desire), then not 
only man but the Earth too would be shaken out of the 
true rhythm of being and lose the forces implicit in the 
process of breathing.

The festivals are the memorial stones of primordial 
necessities. Their nature was changed by what came to 
pass at the beginning of our era. Just as we human beings 
have within us our physiological functions, so the Earth 
has the cyclic events of the seasons. As beings of soul 
and spirit we are able to work because of these physi-
ological functions, and by keeping them under control 
we are able to unfold our powers of thinking, feeling 
and willing. In the same way, through the influence of 
the soul and spirit of the Earth, the festivals are placed in 
the seasons as necessities of Earth-existence. They are, 
as it were, spiritual senses of the Earth. They are like our 
own inner experiences, the expression of the soul and 
spirit of the whole Earth.

 Certainly, from the standpoint of physical science to-
day, the festivals cannot be viewed as earthly necessities 
in this sense. We must learn to look upon the necessities 

My Life, Greg Tricker
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of the soul and spirit of the Earth in a new light before 
we shall be able to perceive the origin of the festivals 
in the union of the Earth-Spirit with the Earth-Body. 
Just as we ourselves live as beings of soul and spirit 
in the ‘house’ of our body and thought arises at the 
point where we make contact with our head, feeling 
at the point of contact with our rhythmic organisation 
and willing at the point of contact with our metabolic-
limb system; so in the Earth the festivals are born from 
the meeting of the Earth-Spirit and Earth-Soul with 
the body of the Earth during the seasons, in the yearly 
outbreathing and inbreathing. In the spring we have 
the Easter festival, in summer the festival of St. John, 
in autumn the festival of Michael and in winter the 
festival of Christmas.

If in the light of what we have been taught by Rudolf 
Steiner we look back to earlier periods of the evolution 
of humanity, we find, for example in ancient Greece, 
that knowledge and realisation of these things still ex-
isted. Not only the individual, but the peoples of whole 
districts experienced the seasons and their festivals as 
spiritual necessities. According to their varied beliefs 
they poured into the Temples at every season and there 
experienced, together with their fellow men, the power 
going out from the festivals. They came to the Temples 
and the sanctuaries of Initiation and there received the 
words of wisdom which enabled them to hold their own 
against the living forces of the seasons. For in those days 
too it was necessary for man not to allow his being to be 
swallowed up in the flood of Nature-processes but to find 
a way of raising the soul and spirit above the workings of 
Nature. Words of guidance were given in the sanctuaries 
of the Mysteries, indicating the way whereby the soul 
and spirit of man might hold their own within the flow 
of the seasonal forces. 

In a lecture on the festivals Rudolf Steiner has told us 
that in spring and in autumn, in summer and in winter, 
different commands were given to men as guidance for 
their conduct and which must live in them through the 
course of the year. Thus in spring the call was: ‘Know 
Thyself!’ At a season when the human soul tends to sink 
into the flood of the uprising forces of spring, man’s 
attention was directed back again to his own being in 
order that he might not entirely succumb to the Earth. In 
summer the command was ‘Receive the Light!’

The soul must not be given up passively and blindly to 
world-happenings but, while living in them, consciously 
receive the streamings of the light. In the autumn when 
the urge of the soul is again to return to its own inner 
life, the command was :

‘Look around Thee ! Ignore not the world for the sake 
of thine own being but be awake to all that is happen-
ing around thee!’ And in winter, when the Earth has 
completed her inbreathing and man is so thrown back 
upon himself that he is threatened with inner contraction 
and immobility, then from the Mysteries there came the 
command : ‘Protect Thyself from the Evil.’

The guidance given to man in those ancient times 
through the word of the gods now expresses itself in 
the Earth in the festivals. When the gods silenced their 
voices and no longer entrusted their words of healing 
and. power to the souls of men through the mouths of 
the priests, the Christian festivals entered into the cycle 
of earthly time. Whoever is able inwardly to experience 
the Christmas festival, protects himself from the Evil; 
whoever truly experiences the festival of Easter, knows 
his own being; whoever truly experiences the festival of 
St. John, receives the light; and whoever remains awake 
at the season of Michaelmas, looks around him, is at-
tentive to the world. The gods speak through the mouths 

of the priests no longer, but through 
the festivals, through the soul of 
each individual. Man need wander 
no longer in the world of space to 
the places of the Mysteries in order 
to receive guidance. In the sense of 
all that has been revealed by Rudolf 
Steiner in anthroposophy he has 
only to ripen to the point of being 
able truly to experience the festivals 
of the year. The Temples need no 
longer be sought in the world of 
space; they are to be found in the 
world of time, in the time-cycle of 
the festivals.

Moreover the festivals are also 
necessary in order that it may be 
possible for the human soul to rise 
above the purely biological activi-
ties of the body; the festivals contain 
healing forces which can modify or 
ennoble the exuberance of life. 
He who knows what the festivals 
really are, finds a pathway to those 
healing factors of the world that are 
discovered in spiritual attainment. 
The forces of the Earth-Spirit weav-
ing through the festivals must help 
us, amid the chaos of the modern 
world, to find our true humanity.

Celebrating Winter Birthdays
Congratulations to:

 Gretlind (Oma) Reinardy of Newton Dee  — 9� on January 15
 Susanne Müller-Wiederman, Brachenreuthe  — 90 on November 11
 Christiane Lauppe, William Morris House  — 80 on December 11
 Eleanor Shartle, Kimberton Hills  — 85 on October 10
 Barbara Kauffman, Perceval  — 80 on December �7
 Caryl Smales, Botton  — 80 on November 1�
 Barbara Thom, Ochil Tower  — 80 on October ��
 Gerda Blok, Camphill Gannicox Stroud  — 75 on December �1
 Marga Franken, Nürnberg  — 75 on November 8
 Alwin Schwabe, Ringwood  — 75 on December �8
 Angelica Beckmann, Nürberg  — 70 on February 6
 Sonni Chamberland, Copake, USA  — 70 on January 7
 Günther Denker, Thornbury  — 70 on March 17
 Hanna Drexel, Milton Keynes  — 70 on November 11
 Susanne Elsholtz, Kyle, Ireland — 70 on December �

(Best wishes for the new move)
 Flo Huntly, Delrow  — 70 on March �
 Klaus-Dieter Schubert, Brachenreuthe  — 70 on November 8
 Melville Segal, retired Camphill South Africa/Orion  — 70 on October �0
 Valerie Werthmann, Newton Dee  — 70 on December 16
 Archie Wilson, Newton Dee  — 70 on December �

 Apologies for previous non-inclusion, and congratulations to 
Tamar and Baruch Urieli, Kyle Community, 

81 on December �5 and 8� on October �� respectively.
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Dmitry Shostakovich: a centenary tribute
Manfred Seyfert-Landgraf, Clanabogan, Northern Ireland

From a short talk given at Clanabogan  
on the occasion of the composer’s centenary.

Shostakovich and König

The Russian composer Dmitry Shostakovich was born 
on the �5th September 1906—the day on which Karl 

König celebrated his fourth birthday. Yet, their common 
birthday is by no means the only similarity between these 
two individuals. When Karl König had to choose his 
profession, he was for a short while undecided whether 
he should become a professional musician, a medical 
doctor, or go in for some kind of social work. In the end, 
as we know, he became a medical doctor, combining this 
with a strong social conscience. I was told that during 
the early years of Camphill, before his first heart attack, 
he quite frequently entertained co-workers and children 
with piano recitals.

For Dmitry Shostakovich there was never any other 
consideration than to become a musician. Yet he too 
combined his musical career with a remarkable social 
conscience and with a strong compassion and empathy 
for the downtrodden. I would like to illustrate this with 
two quotations about how Shostakovich himself saw his 
task as a composer in society:

Creative activity is fruitless unless the writer, artist or 
composer has very close ties with the life of the peo-
ple. Only he who feels their heartbeat, and the spirit 
of the times, can truly express the thoughts and the 
feelings of the people; no great work of art is possible 
under any other conditions. 

Music must cease to be only amusement and a toy 
in the hands of saturated gourmands and aesthetes. 
It must become again a great social force that serves 
humanity in its struggle for progress, for the triumph 
of reason and brotherly love.

I dare say that both König and Shostakovich had such a 
great compassion and empathy with their fellow human 
beings that they sacrificed their heart forces for them. 
That is to say that they both suffered, during the last years 
of their life, with a severe heart condition, leading to 
several heart attacks, which finally caused their death.

Youth
But who was Dmitry Shostakovich? He was born into a 
musical family in what was then, and is now again, St. 
Petersburg, but during the Soviet era was called Lenin-
grad. His father, though by profession a chemist, was 
a passionate singer with a beautiful voice; whilst the 
mother studied for several terms at the Conservatoire 
to become a concert pianist, but when she married she 
abandoned her studies. Dmitry was the second of three 
children; his older sister became later in life a piano 
teacher and only the younger sister did not pursue a 
musical career.

As many of the family friends were musicians as well, 
there was a lot of music making in the home and Dmitry 
was surrounded by music from earliest childhood. He 
had his first piano lessons probably from his mother and, 

at the age of ten, he entered Glyasser’s Music School. 
Two years later he was admitted to the Conservatoire in 
St. Petersburg as one of its youngest pupils ever. It seems 
that he began to compose small piano pieces already 
at the music school; but it was only after the famous 
composer Alexander Glazunov, director of the St. Pe-
tersburg Conservatoire, saw some of his early attempts 
and advised him to study composition, that in 19�1 he 
added this to his studies. When he was seventeen he 
graduated from the piano class with great distinction, 
and two years later also from the composition class. His 
graduation work, the First Symphony in F-minor (Op 10), 
composed when he was eighteen, was first performed on 
the 1�th May 19�6 and caused an international sensation. 
The German conductor Bruno Walter attended this event 
and was so impressed, that he asked immediately for 
permission to perform the work in Berlin. Within a year it 
was performed by the greatest orchestras and conductors 
in London, Rome, and several American cities.

For the next five or six years Shostakovich pursued a 
dual career as concert pianist and composer, and he must 
have been quite a formidable pianist as well, as he won 
a prize at the First International Piano Competition in 
Warsaw, in 19�7. However, he abandoned this career 
as concert pianist in the early 19�0s, shortly after his 
appointment as Music Director of the Leningrad Work-
ing Class Youth Theatre. Thereafter he concentrated his 
activities on composition and only occasionally per-
formed his own works. The backbone of his nearly 150 
compositions are the fifteen symphonies, which are his 
more public utterances, and the fifteen string quartets, 
which are more an expression of his intimate and private 
voice. His Fifth and Tenth Symphonies, written in 19�7 
and 195� respectively, and perhaps also the so-called 
Leningrad Symphony of 19�1, are undoubtedly among 
the greatest symphonic works written by any composer 
during the last century.

To this list of his more important and lasting composi-
tions could be added the six concertos, two each for 
piano, violin and cello, a piano quintet, several vocal 
works and some of his compositions for piano. Especially 
noteworthy among his piano music are the �� Preludes 
(Op. ��) written in 19��, his Second Piano Sonata (Op. 
61) written in 19��, and the set of �� Preludes and 
Fugues (Op. 87), for each of the 1� major and minor 
keys, composed in 1951 and inspired by the Interna-
tional Bach Piano Competition in Leipzig in 1950, at 
which he was on the jury. Also his last composition, a 
Sonata for Viola and Piano (Op. 1�7), will surely never 
be forgotten.

Revolution and Stalinism
No doubt, Dmitry Shostakovich was a very Michaelic 
individuality, which is born out by the way in which he 
reacted to the storms which twice erupted around him 
and his music. The Russian Revolution broke out shortly 
after his eleventh birthday and he was, to begin with, in 
favour of it, as his Second Symphony—written for the 
10th Anniversary of this event—and Third Symphony il-
lustrate. He was surely hoping that it would improve the 
life of the people but soon began to realize its negative 
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aspects, especially under Stalin. He himself twice came 
under severe attack from the authorities. The first was in 
January 19�6, when his second opera Lady Macbeth of 
Mtzensk, after two years of highly praised performances 
in Leningrad, Moscow and other cities, was severely 
criticized, together with two of his other compositions, 
in a Pravda article: This is Muddle instead of Music. The 
article was written on Stalin’s orders after he had seen 
the play, and all further performances were forbidden. 
The result was that Shostakovich withdrew his Fourth 
Symphony, which was already in rehearsal, and for 
nearly two years remained silent. Yet, when his Fifth 
Symphony appeared in November 19�7, which surely 
has become his most performed work, his music was 
again fully accepted and restored. It is often claimed 
Shostakovich himself gave it the title: ‘An artist’s re-
sponse to just criticism’, but this is not quite correct. It 
was, in fact, somebody else, perhaps the conductor of 
its first performance in Moscow in January 19�8, Kurt 
Sanderling, who had suggested giving the symphony this 
title in order to appease Stalin, and Shostakovich only 
eventually consented to do so. 

The second, much more severe attack came in 19�8, 
after the Second World war, when he was criticized, 
together with Sergej Prokofiev, Aram Kachaturian, and 
several others, of’ ‘Anti-Soviet Formalism’. But what must 
have been even more shattering was his dismissal from 
his main source of income: his teaching posts at the 
Conservatories in Moscow and Leningrad. He had just 
completed his First Violin Concerto (Op. 77), written for 
the famous Russian violin virtuoso David Oistrakh; but 
again, he did not dare to publish this work until eight 
years later, when Stalin had died.

His first composition, after Stalin’s death in March 
195�, was the Tenth Symphony (Op. 9�), which must be 
regarded as Shostakovich’s most emotionally autobio-
graphical work. When we heard it in 1955 played by the 
Scottish National Orchestra in Aberdeen in one of its first 

performances in the West, it made a very deep impres-
sion on those of us in Camphill. In the Third Movement 
he used for the first time his own musical monogram, 
the notes which in German are called: d—es—c—h, (for 
Dmitry SCHostakovitsch); in English these notes are: d, 
e-flat, c, b. Seven years later he used these four notes 
once more in his Eighth String Quartet, written in three 
days during a visit in 1960 to the still devastated city of 
Dresden, which had reawakened his memories of the 
horrors of the Second World War.

Last things
From the mid-1950s on his fame grew steadily, both 
within the Soviet Union and abroad, and even the works 
for which he was once criticized began to be performed 
again. Universities in several countries gave him honor-
ary degrees. Eventually he was reinstalled in his post 
as teacher of composition though after a few years he 
had to give this up again. This time the reason was not 
outer interference but increasing ill health when, in the 
mid-sixties, he suffered a first heart attack. From then 
on he knew that he was living at the threshold of death, 
which is reflected in some of his last compositions. In 
1971, while working on his Fifteenth Symphony, he suf-
fered a second heart attack, after which his right hand 
was paralysed. He trained himself to write with his left 
hand and wrote another half dozen compositions before 
he died, after a third heart attack, on 9th August 1975, 
shortly before his 69th birthday. It happened that I was 
in London on that day and attended the unforgettable 
Promenade Concert at which the orchestra substituted 
Shostakovich’s Fifth Symphony for the originally planned 
Fifth Symphony of Beethoven as a tribute to this great 
composer.

Manfred has lived  
for many years in the Camphill Movement;  

a keen student of the arts, literature and music.

Kaspar and the Horse, Greg Tricker

Paperback: 287 pages  Publisher: Floris Books (June 
30, 2006)  Language: English  ISBN: 0863155472
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Holistic Education,  
Camphill Principles and Practice
Edited by Robin Jackson
Paperback, 287 pages, Floris Books (June 30, 2006)  
ISBN: 0863155472
Reviewed by Deborah Ravetz

The Camphill Movement is young enough to expect 
many years of work to come. I can foresee tasks in 

many fields of human endeavour, in education and medi-
cine, in agriculture and industry, in arts and in music. 
Our hopes should not reach too high, but they should 
not confine themselves to fields that are too narrow.

Karl König, 199�

This quotation is used in Robin Jackson’s introduction 
to this excellent book. It makes clear just how wide the 
remit of the Camphill Communities was intended to be. 
Robin Jackson says of these words: ‘The vision that König 
presented does not involve the pursuit of grandiose, 
extravagant and unattainable goals, but encourages a 
willingness to respond to the needs of the time in an 
open and judicious manner.’

When I was young I had the great good fortune to meet 
Camphill. I met it not so much as an institution but as it 
manifested in people. I believe those people inspired me 
to stay in Camphill because their vision was as wide as 
Dr. König intended. I believe also that those people had 
that openness and willingness to respond to the needs of 
the time. What was interesting about them also was that 
they were joyful and loved their lives and their work. 
They were also generous and wanted to share that joy in 
living. Their interest in helping me find a way to articu-
late what I lived for and to try and aspire to doing that 
in community saved my life. Countless people, whether 
with special needs or not, have had this experience. It 
would be unthinkable that it would not be possible to tell 
people young or old, special needs or not, that Camphill 
existed and to hope they too could find themselves and 
their place in the world. 

For this reason all who love Camphill are concerned 
when they hear that Camphill is experiencing struggles. 
This book is a sign that these struggles do not need to be 
destructive. Coming as it does from the Camphill Rudolf 
Steiner Schools one experiences in reading it all the 
clarity that being under the microscope can engender. 
A few years ago I lived in Aberdeen and saw there was 
a crisis in the places. There were not enough co-workers 
and the issues raised by outside authorities were a huge 
burden. Now Scotland has a thriving BA course and a 
waiting list of applicants to work there. One senses that 
the relationship with outside authorities and the ability 
to be self-questioning, on both sides, has resulted in a 
renaissance in community life which has been good for 
every one. This book is a sign of that process.

What one finds is a fresh and contemporary description 
of what Camphill stands for in this context. Problems 
are admitted, questions are allowed to stand and there 
is a modest confidence about what is worthwhile in 
Camphill’s approach to education and to community. 
The chapters on learning and the BA course can inspire 
anyone responding to the challenge of educating adults 
in our time. The contributions by parents are enough to 

inspire anyone wondering whether all Camphill commu-
nities will manage that self-renewal to put their shoulder 
to the wheel help to find the way to the future. It is also 
incredibly important to read Robin Jackson’s account 
of the relevance of this kind of community within the 
whole spectrum of provisions. 

Although this is a book about education it is much 
more. It is a book where many principles and attitudes 
that are essential to all human efforts to build creative 
life together are described. It is important to be ever 
learning and ever self-questioning. Much seems to 
have been learned from the professionals approaching 
Camphill, and Camphill has also had much to give to 
them. In this way each has been widened and there is 
no sense in which Camphill has thrown away the treas-
ures of anthroposophy and all those years of struggle in 
community building in order to become modern in a 
superficial sense. For all those who love Camphill this 
book is an absolute must-have. It could be a learning 
document, it could be a good read about an amazing 
phenomenon, but mostly it is an inspiration in that in 
reading it one senses that as Dr. König said, 

The Camphill Movement is young enough to expect 
many years of work to come.

When König said that, Camphill was physically young; 
this book is about an older Camphill, one that has faced 
renewal and therefore found inner youthfulness, energy 
and relevance.

Reviews

Deborah spent many years  
in Camphill before marrying and  

developing her work as a painter, writer and lecturer.

Paperback: 287 pages  Publisher: Floris Books (June 
30, 2006)  Language: English  ISBN: 0863155472

Setting the record straight

Friedwart Bock has brought to our attention 
certain mistakes about the Camphill Movement 

which are often repeated and thus perpetuated. 
Our thanks to Friedwart for pointing them out. 
The facts are:

• Camphill was bought by W. F. Macmillan 
on behalf of Dr. Karl König for £�000.  
This was not a gift but was repaid fully to 
Macmillan at £150 per annum. 

• St. John’s School started on  
1�th October 19�7—not 19�8.

• The Camphill Village Trust was established 
on �th July 195�.

• Botton became the first Camphill Village in 
1955—not 195�.

• Corbenic is one of the names of the  
Grail Castle and this name was given to 
our centre near Dunkeld by Anke Weihs  
in 1978. 
It is pronounced Córbenic—not Corbénic.
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Ann Harris MBE 
27th July 1923 – 8th September 2006

This obituary was 
written for circulation 

to national newspapers 
as well as for Camphill 

Correspondence.

Ann Harris MBE, who 
died on September 8 

aged 8�, was an influential 
figure in the development 
of Camphill schools and 
adult communities where 
the abilities of those with 
special needs are nurtured 
and valued.

She devoted 60 years of 
her life to improving the 
support and opportunities 
available to people with 
learning disabilities and 
mental health problems—
the last �� years being par-
ticularly associated with the 
establishment and growth 
of the Camphill Village 
Trust’s Delrow College at 
Aldenham, near Watford.

Ann Gertrude Harris was 
born on July �7 19�� at Newport Pagnell, Buckingham-
shire. She was the eldest of six children and while her 
father had independent means she was educated at local 
schools. During World War II she worked for Echo at 
Aylesbury, involved with producing radios for the war ef-
fort. With the coming of peace she began studying at the 
Glasgow School of Art, which was to have an unexpected 
and profound influence on the course of her life.

A lecture on the therapeutic value of art led her to 
visit the Camphill Rudolf Steiner School in Aberdeen. 
It was her first contact with disabled children and the 
community way of life developed by Camphill’s found-
ers, Dr. Karl König and colleagues, based on Steiner 
philosophies. She quickly realized that this was the path 
for her. Within weeks she had abandoned her studies 
and on St. Martin’s Day, November 11 19�6, moved to 
Camphill in Aberdeen.

The environment in which she immersed herself was 
considerably different from anything she had previously 
experienced. The Camphill Schools had been established 
so that vulnerable children in need of special care could 
live and learn with others in healthy social relationships 
based on mutual care and respect. It wasn’t just the 
children who were learning, as those who cared for and 
supported them were learning too, so as well as working 
with the children Ann attended lectures and seminars. 
Soon she had to take a class, and while she taught the 
children, she was also being taught by Kate Roth, one 
of Camphill’s founders.

Ann found the work challenging as some of the chil-
dren were very difficult, but she was spurred-on by the 

inspiration provided by 
Dr. König and the other 
Camphill founders. At the 
same time, König recog-
nised that she had much 
to contribute. 

‘If he saw that you might 
be able to help him, he 
had time for you,’ she 
recalled in �00�, the cen-
tenary of his birth. ‘He was 
able to see your potential, 
although you might not see 
it yourself. People thrived 
on his awareness of their 
potential.’

Ann was one of those 
people, and after four 
years in Aberdeen she 
volunteered to move to the 
South of England to help 
spread the Camphill ap-
proach to educating chil-
dren with special needs. 
Initially she moved with 
Mrs König to assist St. 
Christopher’s School at 
Bristol in establishing its 

first facility where pupils with special needs could board. 
Within a couple of years she was involved in starting 
the Sheiling School at Thornbury, near Bristol—Cam-
phill’s first school in England. From there Ann moved 
to Hampshire to help establish the Sheiling School at 
Ringwood. Whilst there, she took in three nephews 
when their mother died, mothering them alongside her 
other work until they were able to return to her brother 
when he remarried.

1955 brought a move back to Camphill in Aberdeen 
where at Cairnlee House she worked with a demand-
ing group of girls. Four years later she moved to Murtle 
House to work with younger children, and in Camphill’s 
true spirit of mutual support took with her an older dif-
ficult group to help!

By this time Dr. König and his colleague Dr. Thomas 
Weihs had consulting rooms in Harley Street, London. 
There they held interviews and assessed special needs 
children and adults who might benefit from the Camphill 
community life. Ann, with a group of eight people with 
disabilities, occupied the upper floors of the building 
and she was greatly involved with the medical inter-
views. These were much more than an assessment of the 
level of ability of the child or adult. They allowed the 
interviewees to have their say about what they wanted 
from life and were an holistic assessment to determine 
the best situation for each individual—person-centred 
planning long before the term was ever used.

Camphill had established its first working community 
for adults with special needs in Yorkshire in 1955 and by 
the early 60s Ann wanted to see one near London. She 

Obituaries
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found Delrow House at Aldenham, 
near Watford, and undaunted by the 
broken glass on top of the walls of this 
former approved school for girls, or 
the wet and dry rot in the �00-year-
old mansion, in 196� she moved in 
with her group from Harley Street. 
Soon more were referred to Delrow, 
mostly with forms of mental illness. 
A synergy resulted from the inclusion 
in the new community of people 
with disabilities and mental health 
problems with each group benefiting 
from the presence of the other and 
providing mutual support.

Now the interviews for children, 
young people and adults seeking 
places in communities were held at 
Delrow, so Ann was often the first 
contact with Camphill for those with 
disabilities and their families. Her 
caring, thoughtful way and her inter-
est in each individual made lasting 
impressions which resulted in her 
corresponding regularly with several 
hundred people right up until a few 
days before her death.

As the community at Delrow grew it 
found its role in the Camphill Move-
ment as a place where people could 
find their direction in life. Ann de-
scribed it as ‘a positive space where 
adults can decide where their future will lie’.

Sometimes that future would be in one of the Camphill 
Village Trust’s other working communities but Ann also 
recognized that the Camphill life didn’t suit everyone 
and for some a different situation could be what was 
needed.

Her role at Delrow was pivotal—always encouraging 
and organizing, liaising with the parents and families 
of residents, fundraising and publicising the work of 
Delrow and Camphill in the local area. Over �0 years, 
Delrow grew to become a community of 100 people, 
with around half having special needs.

It was the fourth adult Camphill community founded 
by the Camphill Village Trust and Ann encouraged oth-
ers to develop new communities. Today the Trust has 11 
communities in England and Scotland where more than 
500 adults with special needs have made their homes, 
supported by a similar number of co-workers.

The cultural and social life of the community was im-
portant to Ann. The hall at Delrow has hosted concerts 
by many gifted musicians from all over the world as well 
as local events, such as the Radlett Music Club. She was 
an avid reader, and by running a bookshop at Delrow 
she had the pleasure of having a whole shop to choose 
from. Travel was one of her loves too. For �� years she 
took groups from Delrow to the former Yugoslavia, and 
in her seventies she holidayed in places as diverse as 
Uzbekistan and Borneo. She gave slideshows of her 
travels at Delrow and to local clubs.

While Delrow was her home from 196� until her death, 
she was always involved with many Camphill communi-
ties and other organisations. As well as being a member 
of the management committee of her own community 

I first met Ann in November 1958 when my family—Joan 
and Gabor Tallo, my brother John and I—came to 

Scotland from South Africa.  She was then matron in 
Cairnlee House. That was the start of a long, close friend-
ship with my parents, though mostly with my mother. 
We all moved to Harley Street in London, together with 
Erika Nauck.  I think it was then that my mother and 
Ann took over being joint-secretaries for the Camphill 
Village Trust, when Ursula Gleed retired.  We were 
about 1� people, I think, who then moved to Delrow 
House in 196�, with Betsy Philips.  Dr. König noticed the 
friendship between Joan and Ann—he was a far-seeing 
person—and remarked that one day the Tallo and Harris 
families would be linked.  A few years later I married 
Ann’s oldest nephew, John.  In 1968 my parents moved 
to Botton Village while Ann stayed in Delrow.  It must 
have been around this time that Eva Heathcock took 
over as secretary.  After my father’s death in 1978, my 
mother moved back to Delrow, and once again Ann and 
my mother were together.  At my mother’s funeral two 
years ago, Ann said that she and Joan were like sisters, 
though it was not always easy.  Ann was a very proud 
Aunt, Great-Aunt and Great-Great-Aunt.

Michele Harris (née Tallo)

she was involved in the management 
of Camphill Milton Keynes, Cam-
phill East Anglia, Camphill Devon 
and William Morris House, Stroud, 
Glos. She was a trustee and, for many 
years, joint company secretary of the 
Camphill Village Trust. She was also 
a trustee of the Camphill Foundation 
and of Nutley Hall, a home for people 
with disabilities in Sussex, and was 
closely involved with the Associa-
tion of Camphill Communities which 
represents the 50 communities in the 
UK and Ireland. For a long time she 
was a council member of the Anthro-
posophical Society of Great Britain 
and was also deeply involved with 
the Association of Therapeutic Com-
munities, the National Association for 
the Care and Resettlement of Offend-
ers and the National Schizophrenic 
Fellowship.

At the age of 60 she was awarded 
the MBE for her work with Camphill. 
She didn’t believe in retirement and 
continued to share her enormous 
experience, providing advice and 
reassurance for the many people who 
contacted her. She was at work in 
her office at Delrow until the week 
of her death.

Despite proposals, she never mar-
ried, saying that a personal family life would not have 
allowed her the time to devote her energies to Camphill. 
She will be greatly missed, but the wonderful legacy 
resulting from her life’s work is her memorial.

Sandy Cox
Camphill Village Trust

Ann aged 18
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David Halsey
3rd April 1962 – 18th August 2006

Words spoken at the funeral

We were looking last night at the photos of David that 
his mother Chris and sister Jackie brought, and it 

was a delight to see these images of him as a child—his 
shining beauty with almost white-blonde hair and that 
mischievous face with such fine bone structure and 
strongly arched eyebrows—but most strikingly there was 
a brightness that shone out of him, a constant interest in 
the world around him, and his sharp intelligence which 
matured and grew as he did.

My favourite photo, and the one which for me typifies 
the David I knew and loved, is of him bending forward 
to look through a little knothole in a wooden fence in 
his garden. Chris described how he used to spend ages 
looking through that hole because he could see cars and 
buses passing by on the other side. This was David—his 
interest in the world around him, his many hobbies of 
which trucks and cars were the most important and his 
determination when he wanted something—also a cer-
tain cheekiness and sense of humour—it is all summed 
up in that photo with his bottom facing the camera and 
we can imagine the cheeky delight on his face and we 
can even hear his sound effects as the cars speed by.

That photo was taken in the south east of England 
where he was born and grew up between Kent and 
Humberside with his two older siblings, Jackie and 
Michael, and his mother Chris and father Pat who sadly 
died some years ago. 

From his earliest years David had to cope with discom-
fort and pain, spending a long time in plaster as a very 
young child and, as always, coping with this inconven-
ience with his characteristic mixture of strong will and an 
amazing ability to tolerate pain. He went to school near 
home as a young child and at the age of fourteen began 
to go to boarding school. At the age of sixteen he moved 
to Templehill Community near Aberdeen and this must 
have been a huge adjustment for David. It was not always 
easy to explain to him exactly what would be happening 
in the future, so changes were not easy for him.

At the age of twenty-two we first met David—he came 
to us for lunch in Newton Dee house where Denis and I 
were then living. We were trying to meet all the young 
people who were hoping to come and join us in building 
a new community in Loch Arthur. From the first moment 
I saw David he had a deep effect on me—something so 
regal and powerful in his bearing—his determination and 
dignity. I was quite overwhelmed by the effort he made at 
lunch to feed himself although it was obviously difficult 
and frustrating, as he liked his food and this was a slow 
process! At that moment I decided I would like to live 
with David—I knew he would teach me so much and 
I was not wrong in this expectation. David joined us in 
Loch Arthur on �rd December 198�—we had arrived on 
the �8th of November, exactly a week earlier. 

He died at the age of ��—he had lived with us for �� 
years, half of his earthly life—and it was a privilege to 
have shared this time with him. Not to say that it was 
always easy—it wasn’t. The strong will which carried 
David through pain and discomfort also expressed itself 
in displeasure and frustration. He was a proud man and 

didn’t take kindly to needing help. One of the few people 
whom he accepted with ease was his good friend David 
Claxton who shared a room with him for many years and 
remained a devoted friend, often sitting for hours with 
David listening to music and looking at magazines.

David was a true pioneer of Loch Arthur and did as much 
as anyone to build up the structure of the community—he 
was hard-working and determined and he taught so many 
young volunteers—and all of us—how to overcome per-
sonal failings and selfishness through his example and 
the needs to which people must respond.

He loved every aspect of our life: the work which he 
was so determined to do despite so many obstacles, the 
social life, the spiritual life and especially the cultural 
life. He always glowed with a special light in gatherings 
and services and he would nod his head knowingly as 
the person leading the gathering spoke or read.

He was on the farm all day until his arthritis set in 
thirteen years ago and then, after an unsettled period 
trying to find appropriate work, he settled into a routine 
of cooking in the morning and working in the store in 
the afternoon.

Unfortunately his arthritis became quite debilitating at 
times and the medication he needed to control the pain and 
help his mobility caused further complications. By the end 
of October last year he was in need of major surgery.

Since that time David struggled bravely and astounded 
surgeons and nurses with his will to hold onto the life 
he so loved—engaging all around him in his interests 
and needs to the very end. He spent only two weeks in 
Goldilea nursing home but he had already transformed 
the place in that short time. From handyman to head 
nurse, all were busy trying to find ways to help David 
to enjoy life to the full and they were as devastated as 
we were when he finally slipped away at mid-day on 
Friday 18th of August.

Denis and I went walking around the loch the day after 
David died and he told me how he had images in his 
head of a white dove—the spirit ascending. But these 
metamorphosed into images of an eagle and I realised 
that is exactly true to David.

I could experience him as a golden eagle freed at last 
from the constraints of his earthly body—ascending higher 
into the sky—David the eagle—the mighty, majestic, bird, 
those huge talons and the eagle eye which misses noth-
ing—ready to pounce—swoop in when he saw something 
he wanted—full of grace and beauty but also slightly 
menacing if you riled him—David free at last.

When I last visited him on Wednesday the 16th we 
looked through his photo album which he so loved. 
When we came to the photo of St. Bride house, David 
became very animated and pointed from the photo to 
himself and back to the photo. It brought tears to my eyes 
realising he wanted to come home so badly. Then as I 
sat with him in Goldielea after he had passed away, the 
candle burning and his face aglow with light and peace, 
I realised he was actually telling me he was going home 
and he was so happy and excited. A mighty being has 
found his way back to his spiritual home and I’m sure 
the gods are rejoicing even as we mourn.

Lana Chanarin, Loch Arthur, Scotland
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Andreas Mutke

A strong build and a large heart, his 
voice a deep bass. The way he looks 

on the photo, that’s how we were al-
lowed to experience him for many years. 
Andreas, a special person, with many 
limitations and all his life dependent on 
the help of others, impressed with his 
warm heart and gentle being. How many 
times did he have to pick himself up after a 
large seizure, how arduous were the most 
simple daily tasks for him during his last 
years. Despite this huge effort he radiated 
quietly joy and gratitude towards those he 
loved, his parents in Düsseldorf, his sisters 
Eleonore and Angelika and his brother 
Stephan, and here in the Lehenhof many 
villagers and co-workers. 

Andreas’ relationship to his parents and 
siblings could not have been closer. Great 
joy when his parents came to collect him 
for the holidays, when reunited with his friends and fam-
ily in Düsseldorf. But after two weeks there he longed to 
come back to the Lehenhof. He had to help Gerd in the 
weavery to fulfil the orders. His work, the feeling to be 
needed was his most important medicine, as were the 
many pills he had to swallow to control his seizures.

Despite the fact that Andreas got the greatest support 
from his family and was integrated well in his com-
munity, he could start developing more skills only in 
a ‘special’ kindergarten. The family Lebedur suggested 
that Andreas go to Camphill, and after a conversation 
with Dr. von Arnim his parents were convinced that 
Föhrenbühl was the best place for him. After complet-

ing the school years there Andreas came to 
the Lehenhof in 197�. He lived first in the 
house Am Bach, until it was destroyed by 
fire and the whole house community had to 
move into Birkenhaus at the Lindenhof. 

His work in the weavery, his collegues 
and his beloved work master Gerd became 
the main focus of his life. Also when in the 
house his thoughts always stayed round 
the workshop. But there were many days 
where his seizures prevented him from 
going there.

Andreas was well loved in Birkenhaus, 
even though his moods weren’t always 
serene, in accordance with his seizures. He 
adored our two children, Grandma Erika, 
Momo the Bernese Shepherd Dog and 
Mio the tomcat. There are photographs: 
Andreas playing football in the Birkenhaus 
garden, jumping high and laughing. His 

humour was contagious. 
However, as time went by Andreas’ constitution got 

weaker. He, who walked the way between Birkenhof 
and the weavery twice daily for many years, found it 
hard to walk. His posture became bent and he needed 
more and more help. Finally, after his needs became 
too demanding for Birkenhaus, he was cared for in the 
house Sonnenblume. 

Last spring, when nature stood in her full glory, An-
dreas’ end approached quickly. Only a short while before 
him his beloved brother in law Rudolf died. In the days 
before his own death he spoke a lot about him. Two 
souls have reunited in the spiritual world.

When thinking about David, about 
this relatively short time we knew 

him, there are thousands of little memo-
ries, of thoughts, of warm feelings aris-
ing. David touched both of us deeply and 
in different ways.

We experienced him during our time 
in Stable Cottage and later St. Bride as 
a person who managed to keep every-
thing going and gave people around him 
a kind of focus. Of course the house 
won’t just fall apart without him and it 
did not, but David was someone who 
brought everybody together in a won-
derful way.

Just to see how many people wrote him 
postcards with buses or taxis on, or the 
unbelievable collection of model cars 
and trucks and hubcaps his friends bought or found 
and gave to him, shows how much he touched people 
around him. But he was as well someone who gave a 
lot. His sense of humour was plain wicked. He loved 
explosions and car crashes and we will never forget 
how much fun he had literally chasing people with his 
electric scooter.

One thing we’ve more and more gotten to love is that 
David wasn’t just easy to be with. He challenged us. He 
knew exactly what he wanted and did not easily compro-

mise. Time and again he showed us his 
amazing power and strength of will.

Especially in the last months, the 
time when his body grew weaker and 
weaker, his will seemed to strengthen. 
He seemed to have become a prisoner in 
his own body. But he never gave up.

He loved to live, and to see how much 
excitement and joy a visit or a little walk 
down the High Street could give him was 
a wonderful experience.

David helped and will continue help-
ing us not to lose perspective in our 
lives. He taught us an awful lot and we 
are eternally grateful to have known him 
and to have been able to join him on a 
short bit of his full life.

He helped us to decide about our fu-
ture. Without him, and without what he asked us to do 
and be, we might be somewhere very different now.

For all this and much more we want to thank you, 
David.

Christoph Salthammer and Susanne Jonas

Christoph and Susanne  
both lived with David as young volunteers in Loch 
Arthur and they are now responsible for Lochend 

House and work in the Creamery and Bakery.
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Lotte Pietzner
27th June 1912 – 5th July 2006 

Lotte was born on June �7th, 191� in 
Vienna. Two years later, her brother 

Carlo was born. She adored this ‘little 
brother’ all her life! Lotte grew up in 
the afterglow of the ‘emperor era’ in 
Austria. Her grandfather was the court 
photographer of the emperor and had 
a much respected photography atelier 
in Vienna, the ‘Photography Atelier 
Pietzner’.

Lotte’s childhood and youth were 
happy and in comfortable circum-
stances. In early adulthood she came 
into connection with her friends Alix 
and Peter Roth, who were also close 
friends of Carlo. Lotte attended a few 
of the youth group meetings with Dr. 
Karl König, Carlo, Alix, Peter and oth-
ers. She did not then, or later, connect 
actively to anthroposophy. She worked 
in the Photography Atelier Pietzner, 
which her father had inherited but did not run any 
longer.

In the 19�0s, Lotte went to Hungary, to a place at the 
tip of Lake Balaton, to help a mother with her young 
teenage daughter. Lotte and the girl became very close, 
like sisters. Once the girl, Marika, grew up and married, 
Lotte visited this family often over the years—in the 
50s in Vienna, and in the 60s in Geneva, to where they 
had moved. She had become like a family member to 
them and stayed for long visits, going from there also 
to Aigues Vertes to visit Alix many times. It made Lotte 
feel uncomfortable that she spoke neither French nor 
English; in Aigues Vertes, she held a seminar in Ger-
man to teach a group of young people the disciplined 
craft of bookbinding which led to the establishment of 
a workshop. She made a special connection to some of 
the villagers and was well liked.

As the war approached, Lotte talked with Dr. König 
about whether she should stay with her parents or 
participate in the early developments of Camphill. He 
suggested that she should return to her parents in 19�8 
before the war started. She wanted to be with them dur-
ing the difficult years to come.

Lotte was a careful photographer. Lilly Payer took over 
the Photography Atelier, and it became Atelier Pietzner/
Fayer. Lotte worked there until her retirement. She de-
veloped the negatives and kept the extensive archives in 
meticulous order. At this atelier, photographs were taken 
of famous stars of the opera and the cinema, also of the 
wonderful opera halls, cultural and social events. Lotte 
loved the opera and all sorts of music.

Lotte was never married, but did have a relationship 
with a man who was the love of her life.

There was another family, the Korbers, with whom Lotte 
became very close, like a family member, and she often 
visited them in Germany at Christmastime.

After we had moved to the USA in 1961, Lotte visited 
many times. On most visits, she stayed in Copake with 
Vera and George Kalmar who were old friends of Car-
lo’s from the art school time in Vienna. They had also 

immigrated to America; they ‘re-met’ 
Carlo in New York City in 1961/� and 
were then invited to join the village 
in Copake. 

We remember Lotte from these times 
in Copake, also in Beaver Run and on 
family vacations as extremely kind, 
helpful and caring. She was modest 
and loved by everyone. Lotte loved 
to laugh and had a delightful sense 
of humor. She cared deeply for Cam-
phill in her own special way and had 
a particular interest and warmth for 
some of the villagers.

Lotte had learned bookbinding 
to bring a new skill to Copake. She 
trained someone to do the craft and 
the bookbinding workshop was estab-
lished. It produced wonderful things 
for many years. Lotte also re-bound 
many worn books belonging to Mix, 

Carlo, and the Copake library.
Lotte also ‘did photos’ with us, but her main assistance 

to Carlo was to index all the books in his two librar-
ies—in Copake and Beaver Run—and to catalog his 
thousands of slides. She was systematic and orderly—her 
handwriting was clear!. This was a remarkable deed.

What were her hobbies? The opera meant a great deal 
to Lotte! Yet she appreciated other music, would listen 
to concerts and went out of her way to listen to lyre 
and organ music played in Aigues Vertes, and to attend 
festivals. She loved doing photos—developing, and 
ordering them into albums for her family and friends, 
playing Mah Jong—and doing puzzles! She also enjoyed 
a glass of wine and a cigarette—to her last weeks! and 
socializing with dear friends.

Lotte with Ursel Pietzner
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Lotte was a wonderfully careful person, also in arrang-
ing all aspects of her life. When Lotte got older and did 
not want to live alone any longer, she moved, in the 
early 1990s, into an elder-care community in Vienna. In 
this setting, her positivity, willingness, and community-
building strengths shone. She actively participated in all 
the artistic, craft and social activities at the home, and 
through this attitude of joy, she became good friends 
with a wonderful physical therapist—Suzanne Marenzi. 
Suzanne, through her friendship with Lotte, learned 
about, and later joined Soltane for some time. Lotte 
never complained; and with a group of women there, 
gathered money and clothes for poor children.

Further memories of Nina Oyens
see obituary in Camphill Correspondence January/February and March/April �006

Other friends who have died

In �00�, Lotte’s strength slowly diminished and she was 
ill sometimes. It was at this time Lotte moved into the 
care unit. Nevertheless, she maintained her positivity 
and spirit of independence. She was grateful for her 
wheelchair, which she called her Mercedes, and took 
a conscious part in social encounters until very shortly 
before she died.

After her 9�th birthday on June �7th, �006, she faded 
quickly and died peacefully on July 5th. She was cre-
mated with a Christian Community service. On her coffin 
lay a big wreath of radiating sunflowers—her favorite 
kind of flowers!

Ursel Pietzner, Beaver Run, Pennsylvania

Nina was a senior student in the Odenwaldschule 
boarding school in Germany, where my sister Eva 

and I grew up, our parents being teachers there. Nina 
was some years older than I; I did not know her, but my 
aunt, who was the nurse in the school, told us much 
later that Nina often came to the medical room with 
her bashed-up knees, to be bandaged up and generally 
cared for. She was a tomboy.

Before Eva and I came to Scotland in 19�9, we knew 
that Nina was there, which gave us comfort and the trust 
to go, relying on someone being in Camphill who knew 
our parents, aunt, our school and home.

Many years later, when Nina was in Solberg, Norway, 
I went there to the wedding of my daughter, Christiana 
and Hans. Nina and I had several conversations. I asked 
her about meditating going ‘backwards.’ She recom-
mended the exercise with songs—one I knew well—to 
sing it backwards, to strengthen the memory.

Nina was very musical. She played the alto lyre beauti-
fully. She enjoyed a hearty laugh, was enthusiastic and 
witty (See obituaries in Camphill Correspondence, Jan/
Feb �006). She was also ‘loud.’ In her straightforward 
way, she was frustrated that now in Camphill, one could 
no longer be so direct in a conflict situation with another 
person. She preferred dealing directly in confrontations 
and it bothered her very much that this seems to be no 
longer possible in Camphill.

I visited Nina last time in the Care Unit of the Wegman 
House in Vidaråsen, a few years ago. She remembered 
me as Carlo’s wife and she was happy to see us—Chris-
tiana and Hans and myself. 

It is a most gratifying and joyful experience to remem-
ber Nina and her strong personality.

Ursel Pietzner

Kirsty Cordiner, a day student at Camphill Blair Drum-
mond, died unexpectedly on 6th September. She had 
been a student at Blair Drummond for � years and was 
�� years old. 

Robin Martin died in Caranoc, Simeon Care for the Eld-
erly, in the evening of Thursday 1�th September.  Robin 
came to live in Simeon in 199�, having lived and worked 
in several Camphill Communities in the UK since he was 
a young man.  He was 8� years old.

Werner Groth died peacefully on Sunday morning 17th 
September at 8 am in his home in Botswana. He was 
67 years old. Werner and his wife Roswitha pioneered 
Camphill’s work in Botswana.

An obituary has been received and will follow in a 
future issue.

Francis Reinardy, the eldest son of Rainer and Rasheeda 
of Newton Dee Village, was found in his bed on the 
morning of Sunday ��th September, having died of heart 
failure. Francis had just celebrated his ��rd birthday on 

the �rd September. Francis had studied architecture and 
has recently been working in Camphill Estate. 

Johne Finnie died on Michaelmas Day in her room in 
Caranoc in Simeon, Aberdeen.  Johne was born 10th April 
19�� in North Berwick and was resident in Bieldside, 
Aberdeen for many years.  She was a chartered account-
ant, a friend and supporter of Newton Dee and the CVT 
for many years.  She moved to Simeon in 1999 when 
her health began to fail and has been an active member 
of the community during her years here.  

Milos Holecek, resident of Camphill Ceske Kopisty died 
on �5th September. He was 51 years old and had lived 
there since July last year. 

Camphill Correspondence welcomes full 
obituaries, brief memories and photos, of all 

Camphill friends, companions and co-workers.
Your editor, Peter
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Finding My Voice: A conference with villagers and companions  
from Camphill Communities in North America

Chuck Kyd, Camphill Communities Ontario, Canada

From July 17th to the �1st, Camphill Village Nottawasaga 
hosted a conference titled Finding My Voice: learning 

to listen and speak. We were joined by �5 participants 
from Camphill places throughout North America. With 
our own numbers we were 80+ people. 

The purpose of our conference was to explore the way 
self advocacy is becoming manifest in our Camphill 
places, to meet new people and to make new friend-
ships. In many ways we accomplished our mission and 
in the process had lots of fun. 

We began on the Monday evening with a festive open-
ing of great food and entertainment. Following our meal, 
Diane Flood, Vaughan Smith and Sandra Chan presented 
a legend from the local Ojibway peoples called The 
Girl Who Established Peace. This dramatization was a 
link to the villager/companion conference held in �00� 
in Vancouver B.C. where it was also performed by the 
same group. We continued our opening evening with a 
concert; Emer O’Driscoll and Craig Halliday performed 
original compositions on piano, guitar and drums. We 
closed with a rousing sing along of Beatle songs.

Our first full day began with a moving talk by Judith 
Snow, a leader in the world of self advocacy. She im-
parted a number of important messages and set the stage 
for the week. She spoke of how important it is to have 
a voice in order to make a contribution, to share one’s 
gifts and that everyone does have a gift to give if we can 
allow the space and time to listen. Judith made it clear 

News from the Movement…and beyond

that diversity was the cohesive element that allows for 
social creativity and that the antithesis of diversity is 
uniformity. Diversity is the beginning for relationships 
to develop, for opportunities to blossom and anything 
that matters for human beings. She challenged Camphill 
to find the right place for each person in our communi-
ties, places where dreams can be heard and realized. 
Afterwards Judith took questions from the audience and 
we were able to experience through her warmth, interest 
and capacity to listen deeply the very essence of what 
she provided in the talk. 

The next three days were full of many activities which 
encouraged explorations of the theme from a number of 
perspectives. There was clay modelling, singing, music 
on instruments, speech, movement theatre, photo voice 
workshops and conversation groups. In the afternoons 
there was a special project to create a native medicine 
wheel. This is now installed in a special place on the 
Nottawasaga property and has been especially blessed 
through ceremonial tradition.

Judy Beeforth, a local person of Canada’s First Nations 
worked with Christina Moore to bring this about. Judy 
was a wonderful guide in the process and delivered a 
moving tribute to many people who have been important 
in her life. She was our guest speaker on Wednesday 
morning and spoke on the theme from the perspective 
of our First Nation’s people. Her message was one of 
appreciation of the ordinary everyday people who ac-

complish exceptional tasks in a lifetime. 
Each of us is a special person weaving 
our unique gifts and capacities through-
out the course of our lives and as such 
we find our voice. 

On the Thursday each place came for-
ward to make a presentation describing 
their place, how they are experienc-
ing their life in the place and how the 
work of self advocacy is developing. 
There were many personal statements 
made regarding how loved and needed 
people felt in a Camphill setting. Some 
were able to compare their personal 
experiences to other settings. There 
was a lot of appreciation expressed for 
the opportunities to ‘get out’ into the 
surrounding towns and cities to attend 
events, movies, go shopping. There are 
connections to other advocacy groups. 
In Pennsylvania the Camphill places 
take a leading role in the ‘Speaking 
for Ourselves’ organization, not only 
hosting and carrying responsibility but 
attending demonstrations at the state 
capital of Harrisburg. 

The work of Julia Wolfson was men-
tioned as an important element especial-

Drama production at the Kaspar Hauser Festival at the Glasshouse.
Richard Ramsbotham (standing) and Nicholas Allan.
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ly in Camphill Soltane and here in Nottawasaga. Julia’s 
work has been strongly directed towards bringing about 
new attitudes and approaches to how we truly support 
our villagers and companions in a way that benefits all 
in our communities. You can read about her work in 
Ontario in our most recent newsletter The Seasonal, 
available online at www.camphill.on.ca 

Camphill Soltane has been working intensively in the 
area of self-advocacy and made a well coordinated 
presentation with the help of Gry Brudvik a coworker at 
Soltane. In it there was a marvellous video on DVD of 
one of the companions working at a local supermarket 
which included testimonials of appreciation by em-
ployees of the organization. Soltane has been a leader 
in this area and is responsible for many of the initia-
tives that are moving along such as the ‘Speaking For 
Ourselves’ work, building unique individualized living 
accommodations such as the Roland Johnson complex 
and developing roles which support their companions 
in work placements. 

At the end of our time we conducted an evaluation 
where it was established that such events as this were 
well appreciated and needed to occur more regularly, 
annually if possible. We were mandated to bring this 
message to the Camphill Association of North America, 
our regional umbrella organization from which the 
initiative arose. 

In closing our week together we gathered at the 
medicine wheel and in a special way brought forward 
a blessing and recognition that this place would stand 
as a reminder of this event here, as a reminder of the 
First Nation’s peoples who long before us made their 
lives here, and a reminder of the sacredness of each 
person.

Chuck is a founding member of  
Camphill Communities Ontario, presently living in an 
urban setting in the city of Barrie, Ontario where they 
have established a neighbourhood community called 

Sophia Creek in the downtown core.

Lawrence Sherma,  
Camphill Village Kimberton Hills, USA

My trip to the conference was a very educational and 
entertaining experience. It also kept me produc-

tive and very social. The activities were lots of fun and 
I got to see how different Nottawasaga is compared to 
Kimberton Hills. There were presentations and outdoor 
projects as well as other forms of entertainment. It was 
also interesting that we got to spend time in the city of 
Barrie.

The conference consisted of the interesting activities, 
such as The Medicine Wheel, the trail work and making 
masks in the pottery. It was really helpful in my knowl-
edge of agriculture and pottery work. The social aspects 
enabled me to get to know people from different Cam-
phills, the activities, like speech and heart, the self-ad-
vocacy conference and movement were very enjoyable. 
The concert and the dance were also interesting. The 
presentations of the workshops and of the famous people 
giving the presentations were fascinating. The slide show, 
the trail ride and the bonfire were lots of fun. 

I also liked spending time in the other houses and that 
one party in Norbert’s house. Because of the conference 
we got to see the beautiful sights and the beach of Bar-
rie. Having a combination of music, pottery, art, drama, 
choir, speech and heart, self advocacy and movement 
is very educational and fun too. Thanks to Chuck and 
Diane for making this conference possible. It is definitely 
worth going again. This will enable me to see different 
Camphills and make new friends.

The afternoon sun streams through the tall library 
windows and falls across Lawrence’s long fingers and 
tanned face. Since he will soon leave to work in the 
garden, he is wearing his brown overalls, dotted with 
mud. Lawrence Sherma, 23, talks about his move to 
Camphill Kimberton, almost a year ago. 

I wanted to live in the country, even before knowing 
about Kimberton Hills. I checked out communities 
on the internet and found Kimberton Hills. It said 
something about dignity. I came for my trial period 
in November 2003 and didn’t want to go back 
home. I talked to my parents during that time and 
they asked, ‘Don’t you miss us?’ and I said yes but 
I really love it here.

I moved from Binghamton, New York to Camphill 
in May of 2004. It’s been a great new experience 
and I feel very happy. I have learned to be more 
independent and responsible, like a 23 year-old 
grown man; I like the feeling. Camphill has helped 
me do that. This work is my cup of tea. I remember 
instructions and do the job well. On weekdays I 
work in the bakery, garden, estate and farm. I like 
working with co-workers my age. I’m really fond of 
Zachary (Kimberton’s esteemed baker). He takes us 
for coffee on Friday mornings.

I am fully enthusiastic and engaged in the activities 
at Camphill Kimberton. I try to make all the events. 
My favorites are attending the Relationship Group 
and Land Association meetings; pottery workshop 
with Faith Christensen and Nell Hazinski; and the 
shows and plays in Rose Hall. In the evenings, I also 
like playing romantic and baroque pieces on the 
piano. 

My friends are my work leaders and the kids and 
people I work with and all the people from Pfeiffer 
House, where I live, and the Farmhouse. I like playing 
board games with Laura Kazan and Lisa Clearfield 
or chess with 12 year-old Sebastian Roemer. I play 
basketball with Ross Church. I also spend time talk-
ing to other people I meet in the community. 

I would say that I am truly blessed to be here and 
this is the best place for me. This is the life I have 
chosen and I will stay. In a community like Kimber-
ton, you can really have a life. It makes me feel good 
about myself.

Lawrence Sherma
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Adult Communities Course
Lana Chanarin, Loch Arthur, Scotland

been a healthy and stimulating aspect of the course. We 
have also had people joining us from outside Britain and 
Ireland—in the last course we had participants from 
Norway and Switzerland and this added to the rich 
experience of meeting new people, seeing new places 
and broadening our horizons.

There is a core group of tutors, who are joined by art-
ists, therapists, lecturers, doctors, architects and others 
who have experience and expertise in the particular 
subject being studied.

Participants are required to study set books or lectures 
in advance of each session and to come prepared to 
share their experiences, questions and insights. Our 
experience has been that people who have joined the 
course have felt inspired and uplifted, not only because 
it provides an opportunity to concentrate on anthropo-
sophical content, but also because of the chance to meet 
a diverse group of people who work in similar situations 
and to see a range of communities which express similar 
impulses in a variety of ways.

My personal experience has been one of deep gratitude 
for the benefits I have reaped over the past 16 years. It has 
been an ongoing opportunity to deepen my connection 
with the anthroposophical basis of my life, while forging 
many meaningful relationships with a broad spectrum of 
people of all ages from different parts of the world.

We would like to hear from people working out of an 
anthroposophical approach to social therapy who would 
be interested in joining such a course next year.

For further information, contact:
Lana Chanarin, St. Bride, Loch Arthur Community, 

Beeswing, Dumfries, DG2 8JQ
Astrid Radysh, Powdeggie Croft, Newton Dee Village, 

Bieldside, Aberdeen, AB15 9DX

Could I but kindle every man with the spirit of the 
cosmosThat he might be aflame

And unfold his being’s essence as a flame!
Others would take water from the cosmos
To quench that flame
And make all being watery and dull within.
Oh joy, to see the human flame burning brightly
Even when at rest!
O bitterness, to see Man as a thing bound when he
Would be free!

This is the verse which we chose to frame each ses-
sion of the Adult Communities Course, as it reflects 

the type of enthusiasm that the course hopes to kindle 
within its participants.

The Adult Communities Course began nearly 16 years 
ago in response to a need for people living and work-
ing within the social therapy movement to reconnect to 
the spiritual basis of their work. The course attempts to 
explore all aspects of the developing human being in 
the light of anthroposophy through a combination of lec-
tures, biographies, conversations and artistic activities.

We have now come to the end of the fifth complete 
course and are hoping to begin again in �007. Each 
course lasts for nearly three years, with three five-day 
sessions each year, and each session is held in a differ-
ent community. We ask that people joining the course 
have had a minimum of two years working within a 
social therapeutic setting and have completed a basic 
introductory/foundation course.

We have always had participants from both Camphill 
and independent communities, with a wide range of 
experience—some in their mid �0s, and others in their 
70s with �0-�0 years of experience in social therapy. 
This mix of ages, background and experience has always 

Following the success of the previous conferences at 
New Lanark in �00� and �005, we are glad to let you 
know that plans for the conference next spring are well 
under way.

There will again be a wide and stimulating range of 
activities over the four days in the form of talks and cul-
tural events, discussion groups and artistic workshops. 
Participants will be able to offer additional interest 
groups, if they wish.

There will be an opportunity to explore the impressive 
setting of the New Lanark World Heritage Village, in-
spired originally by the social ideals of Robert Owen, 
and also the beautiful Falls of Clyde. Accommodation 
has been reserved for the duration of the conference at 
the New Lanark Mill Hotel and Waterhouses and the 

New Lanark Youth Hostel. There is also a varied range 
of accommodation in the surrounding area.

Further information will be available later this autumn, 
with conference leaflets and booking forms obtainable 
in January �007. 

Contact: Jack Reed
Camphill Blair Drummond
Blair Drummond House
Cuthil Brae
Stirling
FK9 �UT

Telephone: 01786 8�157�
Fax: 01786 8�1188
Email: newlanark@camphillblairdrummond.org.uk

Preliminary Announcement

3rd Biennial Inclusive Conference On Community Building And Social Renewal
New Lanark, Tuesday 1st – Friday 4th May 2007
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Botton Eurythmy Ensemble Tour 2007
Rita Kort, Botton Village

The Botton Eurythmy Ensemble is currently planning 
a eurythmy programme to tour around the British 

Isles in May �007. Since its inception in the 1970s the 
Ensemble (BEE) has toured regularly, visiting Camphill 
centres, Waldorf Schools and theatres.

For our next programme we are taking the Chaconne 
by the contemporary Russian composer Sophia Gubaid-
ulina (19�1-) as our starting point. Next to this special 
piece of music the Mass for the Day of St. Thomas Didy-
mus by the Dutch poetess Denise Levertov (19��–1997) 
seemed an obvious choice. The poem takes the form 
of the Mass with six parts: Kyrie, Gloria, Credo, Sanc-
tus, Benedictus and Agnus Dei. Denise Levertov lived 
through the violence of the �0th Century. Being half Jew-
ish, the Second World War and its aftermath affected her 
deeply. In her Mass we face terror and anguish, certain 
death and destruction but also the beauty of the world 
and the certainty that the spirit will prevail. To be human 
is still a source of strength. To start the programme the 
�nd Partita by J. S. Bach opens with a Sinfonia in three 
sections: Grave Adagio, Andante and Allegro. Bach’s 
music gives us the opportunity to enter into the mood 
of the Mass with a certain reverence.

After the interval Hildegard von Bingen celebrates 
heaven and earth with her wisdom-filled words, both 
in Latin and in English. A lighter theme is engendered 
through Maurice Ravel’s Jeux D’Eau leading over into 
the story of King O’Toole and his Goose. This is followed 
by an article by Guy Browning who writes a weekly 
column in the Saturday magazine of the Guardian. His 

keen observations shed light on the human condition. 
Finally, Rumanian Dances by Bela Bartok bring the 
progamme to a lively end.

In addition to the evening programme we can offer 
varying parts of the programme for children of all ages 
from Kindergarten through to Upper School.

For further information and to invite us to visit your 
School or Community please contact:

Rita Kort, Botton Eurythmy Ensemble
Botton Village
Danby Whitby
North Yorks. YO21 2NJ
Tel: 01287 661 318 Fax: 01287 661 254
Email: bottoneurythmyensemble@hotmail.co.uk

Eurythmy Association of Great Britain and Ireland

We are pleased to inform you that following a suc-
cessful conference in Botton Village in July �006, 

the Eurythmy Association of Great Britain and Ireland 
has been re-founded with a new Council. 

We are very anxious to hear from and make contact 
with all eurythmists throughout the British Isles. All 
eurythmists with a recognised diploma from the Section 
for the Art of Eurythmy, Speech, Drama and Music are 
de facto members of the Association. To enable the As-
sociation to function, a suggested fee of £�0 / €�5 per 
year will be asked. Colleagues from other performing 
arts disciplines, friends and supporters may also apply to 
join by approaching the Council. For these individuals a 
reduced fee of £�0 / €�0 is suggested. The subscription 
year will run from 1st September to �1st August in the 
following year. Application forms are available from the 
secretary. A full report of the conference proceedings 
will also be available shortly and can be obtained by 
contacting us as below.

One of our first tasks will be to revise and update the 
database of eurythmists living and/or working in Great 
Britain and Ireland. Whether you are involved with 
eurythmy full time, part time, retired or not currently 
active, please get in touch with us to let us know where 
you are and what you are doing. 

In accordance with our statutes our aim is: To further 
the inner and outer work of eurythmy and eurythmists 
in Great Britain and Ireland. To enable us to achieve 
this, we hope amongst other things to re-instigate the 
Summer Conferences, produce a thrice yearly newsletter 
and provide a website with online diary to list all the 
considerable activities going on in the eurythmy world 
in the British Isles. We look forward to hearing from you 
in the near future.

Council Members: 
Melissa Harwood (co-chair), Tania Mandel, Michael 
Mehta (secretary), Jonathan Reid (co-chair) & Jennifer 
Stephens (treasurer)

Tel: 015�9 ��5��1 (Melissa Harwood)
Fax: 08714 331733

Email:
Membership enquiries and general communications:
 secretary@eurythmyassociation.org.uk 
News of eurythmy courses, lectures, conferences, 
performances:
 diary@eurythmyassociation.org.uk 
Articles for the newsletter:
 newsletter@eurythmyassociation.org.uk 

Nonviolent Communication: an apology
I would like to apologise to Bob Clay for hyphenat-
ing the spelling of Nonviolent Communication in his 
articles in the last issue. Bob writes: ‘This detail is 
treasured by those who practice this consciousness 
because it suggests the positive nature of the quality 
desired, or, rather, doesn’t suggest it as primarily the 
absence of something(violence).’

Your Editor, Peter
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Orchard Leigh Camphill Community
Orchard Leigh Camphill Community has immediate vacancies for 
committed individuals/couples/families, who are interested in 
supporting our lifet style, cultural celebrations and work.
We are 30 individuals, including 15 adults with learning challenges, 
living near Eastington, near Stroud, Gloucestershire. There are 4 
houses, a large organic garden, an expanding bakery, felt/candle-
making workshops, and we are in our 21st year!

Please do ring us for a chat and tour around.
Telephone : 
Ellie on 01453 825617
Vivienne on 01453 822457
Office: 01453 823811
Fax: 01453 824899
e-mail : orchard.leigh@virgin.net

Orchard Leigh Camphill Community
Bath Road, Eastington, Stonehouse, Glos. GL10 3AY 

Elmehøjen is a small anthroposophical home 
for 13 children with special needs. We are 
seeking a couple/family with Camphill or 
curative educational experience, who would 
be willing to live onsite in a newly renovated 
four bedroom flat. A willingness to participte 
in the social life of the house is necessary. 
Working week is 30–37 hours after agreee-

ment, wages approx Dkr. 21,000 for 37 hours. A working knowl-
edge of a Scandinavian language would be necessary.

Elmehøjen is situated in the idyllic village of Ølsted, Fyn, where 
there is also a school for 30 children with special needs, 2 adult 
homes and workshops. A number of families connected to these 
initiatives also live in the village. The third largest city in Denmark 
(Odense) with a rich cultural life is a 20 minute drive away, and 
Denmark’s biggest Waldorf School and Kindergarden is only a 
10 minute drive away.

Send an application or for more information contact: Crispin 
Lake, Elmehøjen, Ølstedgårdsveg 7, Ølsted, 5672 Broby, Denmark. 
Tel +45 62 69 19 11 or email: elmehoejen@yahoo.dk

For your special conversations and Bible Evenings
Further sets of silk table squares in the colours of the monthly virtues, 
together with a printed listing of the virtues and their negative counter-
parts, and corresponding Soul Calendar verses, are available from: 
Sandra Stoddard, 153 North Deeside Road, Peterculter, Aberdeen, 
AB14 0RR,        Tel: 01224 733415,       sandrastoddard@gmail.com

Price £35.00

ACESTA—An Invitation

The Association for Curative Education and Social 
Therapy would like to invite you to a public event to 

take place in conjunction with the first Annual General 
Meeting at Orchard House, Nutley Hall, Nutley, East Sus-
sex on November 8th 2006.

The AGM itself will be held from 1.30pm -2.00pm and is 
open to (Associate) Members and representatives of organi-
sations with an Organisational Membership and anyone 
interested in becoming a member in the near future. 

From 2.00pm the meeting will be open to any other 
interested people, including people with special needs.

The programme will be as follows:

 2.00–2.30 Light Refreshments
  2.30 Welcome and Music
  2.40 Talk by Maria van den Berg on 

The Significance of Curative Education and Social 
Therapy in our Time

  3.00 Short overview of CAHSC (Council for 
   Anthroposophical Health and Social  
   Care )

  3.15 An update about the ECCE (European  
   Council for Curative Education)

  3.30 Open Forum
  4.00 Artistic Contribution by the Pericles  

   Theatre Company
  4.30 Conclusion

For further information contact:
Edeline LeFevre, 
Camphill Community Glencraig, Craigavad, Ho-
lywood, Co Down BT180DB
elefevre@dnet.co.uk

Simeon Care for the Elderly
Housekeeping Co-ordinator

Full time live in post
Sunday to Saturdays: One full day and two half days off.
Salary: £11,000 per annum plus food and accommodation 
OR needs based Camphill co-worker status.

Simeon is looking for someone who enjoys homemaking. to work as 
an integral member of the care teams with responsibility for the co-
ordination of all housekeeping tasks in two households (12 people 
in each).  The Housekeeper will ensure the houses and surrounds 
are clean, safe and comfortable.  The housekeeping co-coordinator 
will have an appreciation for the Camphill way of life, enjoy older 
people and be able to work with employed staff and volunteers to 
foster a sense of belonging through involving each according to their 
role and ability in creating a homely environment.
No formal qualifications needed, but previous life/work experience 
in a Camphill or related social therapeutic setting is desirable.  Sound 
practical skills in homemaking and ability to work to National Care 
Standards, Health and Safety and Food Standards are essential.  
Training will be provided.

For more information contact Jeannie Carlson
Simeon Care for the Elderly Ltd
Cairnlee Road, Bieldside
Aberdeen AB15 9BN

Tel: 01224 862415 
Email: admin@simeoncare.org.uk

Calendar of Short Courses  
Autumn & Winter 2006-07

25-28 Oct: The Helping Conversation: Developing  
Counselling  Skills. With Marah Evans & K.H. Finke 
22-26 Nov From the Senses to the Spirit: Modern
Approaches to Inner Development. M Evans & KH Finke 
25-26 Nov Art Therapy and Anger Management.  
For those with a professional or personal interest  
in the theme. With Marian Liebmann  
18 Jan-29 March Evening Art Class  with Tom Burns  
15-18 Feb Facing Personal Challenge: Our Double or  
Shadow as Helper. Marah Evans & Karl-Heinz Finke 
21-25 Feb Courses for Social & Spiritual Renewal:
Meeting the World with a Developmental Attitude  
Exploring the relationship between the inner life and  
world phenomena. With M Evans & KH Finke. The first  
of six seminars held from Feb 07-May 08.  
Can be attended individually or as a sequence. 
All our courses are process-oriented and include artistic 
activities. For further information on our longer profess- 
ional & personal development courses please contact: 
Hibernia College, Stroud, Gloucestershire 
Offering training and courses in Art Therapy, Rhythmical 
Massage, Anthroposophical Health Studies, Biography  
Work, Social and Spiritual Renewal 
Tel: 01453 751 685                       www.hibernia.org.uk 
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Storytelling - Poetry Recitation – Acting
A unique training based on Steiner’s vision of an

Art of Creative Speech

 1-4 year Training
Private Speech Lessons

Workshops
Summer School Courses

Sussex, England: +44 (0)1342.321.330
www.ArtemisSpeechandDrama.org.uk
office@ArtemisSpeechandDrama.org.uk

Artemis
School of Speech and Drama

Tobias School 
of Art & Therapy

  offers:

•	 Art Therapy vocational training, validated by the C&G at 
Masters level (MCGI). Full-time and modular options. 

•	 Transformative Arts course, a unique opportunity to 
explore the colour world through artistic and self-de-
velopment processes. Full-time, part-time and modular 
options. Validated by C&G (LCGI)

Inspiring, creative weekend workshops with different 
themes and media

•	 Weekend Courses each course £90
 24–26 November  

The imaginative Process: New Tools  
to Awaken Imagination  
 with Jean-Marc Peladeau

 19–22 Jan  
Touching Earth: Sculpture weekend  
 with Ken Smith

 2–4 Feb  
How long is my nose? Overcoming the fear of 
painting faces  
 with Clare Kunze 

 20–23 Feb (Midweek)  
Art and Child Development in Classes 1 – 6  
 with Dick Bruin

 9–11 March  
Cave painting – Beneath the Earth and Behind the Sky 
 with Richard Heys

For brochures call 01342 313655 
www.tobiasart.org               info@tobiasart.org

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.

The Sheiling School Camphill Community Thornbury
an established residential Camphill school for children with learning 
difficulties is seeking:

House Co-ordinators
Vacancies exist for mature people to create a warm and homely 
environment for children with special needs. 

This is a live-in, salaried position within a supportive community team. 
This role offers a fulfilling and flexible range of duties amidst beautiful 
and spacious surroundings. 

Training will be provided as required. 
Contact: 
Catherine Stephenson, 
Thornbury Park, 
Park Road,
Thornbury, Bristol BS35 1HP 
Telephone 01454 415859 
mail@sheilingschool.org.uk
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Editors:
Peter Howe, Glasshouse College, Wollaston Road, Amblecote, Stourbridge, W. Midlands, DY8 �HF, England  

Tel: (��) 01�8� �99�75, email: peterh1@beeb.net
Maria Mountain (Adverts and Subscriptions), Whitecliff, Hall Grounds, Loftus, Saltburn, TS1� �HJ, England

Tel: (01�87) 6�� 55� email: mariamtn@ntlworld.com
Advertisements:

Suggested contribution of £�0–£�5 per announcement/advert.  
Cheques can be sent to the Subscriptions Editor (address above), made out to Camphill Correspondence.

Subscriptions:
£19.80 per annum for six issues, or £�.�0 for copies or single issues.   

Please make your cheque payable to Camphill Correspondence and send with your address to Maria Mountain (address above),  
or you can pay by Visa or MasterCard, stating the exact name as printed on the card, the card number, and expiry date.

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

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

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

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.

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 DY1� 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.


