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Whitsun, Emil Nolde

Maybe one thinks to be strong one should create a form. But it is much more
relevant that a truthful relationship is established as a form. If one loves, one goes
to those one loves, not to an empty form. It may be wrong even to look for a form.
The point is that you come together, not because you agree but because you love
to be together. This is the healthiest form.
Rudolf Steiner

Keeping in touch

F

or the next issue, we will have the Bible Evening
as a theme. This has been inspired by the first Bible
Evening Synod in Föhrenbühl last August. Bjarte Haugen wrote about the Bible Evening in the March/April
issue, suggesting how it could be related to the present.
He said:
The idea that stands behind the form of
the Bible Supper could be seen to encourage us to work on ourselves, on our inner
attitude and to be willing to share these
personal experiences out of this work with
colleagues.

In this issue, Jan Bang says that the Bible Evening is an
essential aspect to Camphill in his article. Yet we know
that for many people it is a difficult concept to make
a connection with. Could you share your thoughts on
this? Do you love the Bible Evening? Or do you feel it
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is not necessary any more? Have you found a new way
to connect to it—please do let us know about it! The
deadline for your thoughts (email or paper) is May 20.
Looking forward to a deluge!
I mentioned in the last issue that the Correspondence
has now become a little company in its own right. The
quote on the front cover expresses perfectly how the
Correspondence support group would like to see our
connections with other organisations within the Camphill movement. If anyone knows the source of this quote
from Rudolf Steiner, please do let us know.
Reverberations continue to resound after the November/December 2007 theme issue about the first
co-worker children. There is a lovely article from coworker children in this issue. The ‘after-image’ seems
mixed from the co-worker children themselves; there
are those who feel deep gratitude to Camphill for their
unusual childhoods, and others who feel perhaps some
gratitude but also an ambivalence towards their experiences of childhood in the pioneering days of Camphill.
Also two articles from former pupils from the early days
of Newton Dee are much appreciated.
I also gave some advance warning of a price increase
in the previous issue. This is due to costs associated with
our new little company (accounting, registration, etc),
inflation, postage cost increases, and the cost of using
recycled paper. I was able to buy enough recycled bags
in bulk which kept the price the same (although I now
have a house full of recycled bags!). It has been four
or five years since the price increased. So, I hope you
will not mind when your renewal is due, the price has
changed from £3.30 to £3.50 per issue (from £19.80
to £21.00 per subscription). I hope this will not cause
hardship for subscribers—and remember, those with a
low income are always invited to pay what you feel you
can afford if it is not the full price.
Finally, thanks to the people who gave me details of
the new address of our ‘lost’ subscriber. He has been
found and all is well!
Your editor, Maria.

Artist’s note: Emil Nolde, the legendary German painter, is most loved for his colour-drenched watercolours. However
his Biblical paintings were considered by him to be his most precious and meaningful work. As a young boy he lay
on the warm earth looking at the sky, knowing that in his proximity to the land he was at one with Christ.
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‘Now we are sixty’ (with apologies to A.A. Milne), or ‘Are we the unwanted wise?’
Vivian Griffiths, Stourbridge, England

T

he ‘baby boomer’ generation, famous for the protests
of the 1960’s, turned 60 themselves this last year or
so. Is there any significance in this group of people, now
a major carrying sector of Camphill? How can we try to
tease out that significance? Why should this be done;
and isn’t it rather exclusive?
This is of course a dangerous exercise full of pitfalls and
in danger of blatant generalisations: some will say that
they don’t ‘fit’. The following however are a collection of
observations, listening to lectures, and reading about this
interesting set of circumstances. The term ‘baby boomer’
means those born from 1947-1952, who came to earth
with a particular destiny at a particular time.
There is significance to the birth experience of those
who are in their early sixties. They came down to earth,
it is said, as souls who were killed in the Second World
War were leaving the earthly plane. Christopher Fry
even wrote a play about it where the shield between
the souls leaving was removed with dramatic effects.
All the horror and disillusion and despair of the departing people was laid bare to those new, innocent and
refreshed by the spiritual world souls coming down to
earth, with devastating consequences. He even called
the play ‘The Shield’.
Was that the reason for all the anti-war protests of
the 1960’s, and of the longing for a more peaceful
community-style existence? Was it a reaction from the
more separated style of living that made no room for
the extended family seen as a strong feature of 1950’s
parenting? Exposure to disillusion and despair can make
for a wish to live and work together in new ways.
It is interesting to note that the large rise in the interest in
community living comes from this post-war generation.
And there is a wide diversity of expression here—from
political radical squats protesting at under-used housing
to communes and our own community model.
Chris Coates in his book Utopian Communities sets
Camphill into context with the wider world interest in
‘community living with a purpose’, juxtaposing the community to living as a group experience. From 1325 to
1945 he surveys community living as a very important
context to society: from monastery to garden city, from
rural retreat to urban poverty. He sees society’s need for
a community movement to reflect back a need to change
and improve the way we live.
The word ‘transformation’ often occurs in the world
of Camphill communities both as individuals and in
community. Can our sitting round the table making each
person count, working co-operatively and collectively,
make a difference? Or does it also fall into the decadence
of the former social order, as in many Marxist-Socialist scenarios where having overthrown the established
social order you immediately create a new one with
privilege and power?
This leads to my second point: there could exist a ‘hair’s
breadth’ difference between an idealistic Camphill coworker in the 1970’s and an extreme political radical
terrorist. At second glance there is much in common.
Thirty years ago an idealist usually wanted to ‘overturn’
either physically or more philosophically the established
government, education systems, and social systems. In-

stead they wanted to take an approach which looked at
life co-operatively not competitively, more on a spiritual
plane rather than just an anti-religious material order. So,
ways and means to do this became topics of discussion:
in extremes, violence was not ruled out. This dilemma
perhaps in search for truth, which can never condone
violence, led people away from the barricades to living
as a community. Camphill communities always looked at
a ‘new world order’, not in the Judas sense of overturning
the political government of the day (however good that
sounds), but a new inner order following a meditative
path for example. The knight, the nobleman, the monk
and what they each stand for transformed a new age.
Their ways explained a new social order, each element
of service and devotion renewed.
It would be a very careful balance where the inner
life of the meditant meets the outer life of what is asked
of us in our daily lives—making sacred the daily work,
making the working, social and cultural/religious life
special, which is a hallmark of a Camphill place and also
people who live out of the ideals of Camphill wherever
they may be. How has that generation developed ideas
of radical social action in Camphill?
The third aspect to the significance of the baby boomers
is the effect of the first nuclear bomb and the radiation
it caused on those who came to this earth in the late
1940’s. What could have happened to those who were
born in the shadow of Hiroshima or Nagasaki all over the
world, not just in south east Asia? What was unleashed in
this moment which affects the generations now nearing
their retirement? Some people feel that our willpower is
changed somehow. The first generation to take drugs on
a wider and more open scale than before compounded a
problem that is part of our time: the lack of a developed
willpower to achieve stated goals, to actually complete
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a change of the world scenario which was mentioned
previously.
So at sixty there are fine examples of the baby boomer
generation responding to need, to suffering, to want, to
be compassionate; and these all stay in the middle realm,
the area of feelings and of rights which have made huge
progress in the last decades. Through the feeling realm,
needs have been recognised and a new language of
equality has emerged.
But the realm of the will: this willpower has been
sapped by the atomic bomb forces unleashed on the
Japanese nation in 1945 and subsequently in testing on
Pacific islands (now completely barren for hundreds of
years to come). What effect has the modern world had
on our will forces? It is echoed in a recent biography of
Rudolf Steiner by Gary Lachmann, a product of twentieth century rock culture. In exploring the life of Rudolf
Steiner, he suggested that the development of will in the
realm of the consciousness soul is something we haven’t
achieved; however, special Waldorf Education, Camphill
communities, and Weleda medicines might be a result
of Rudolf Steiner’s work in the world.
The fourth and penultimate point tackles the question of
this generation being the ‘unwanted wise’. What does that
mean? It starts as an observation in general terms. Whereas
the parents of the past were for a large part ‘steeped in
glory’ with people asking of their wisdom, the present
generation are not asked for wise counsel or guidance.
Maybe there is an aberration here but the generation that
broke down established social forms still commands a
challenge to the established world order. Perhaps and
to many people it was a valuable deed to break down
the barricades of class distinction and racial divide and
replace it with an equality of opportunity agenda.
Yet what have we built up in its place? It is argued
that externally there are no new forms, only our inward
moral compass will know how to react to each individual issue. Where are the new goal posts? asks a new
generation not understanding this more ‘round table’
approach. What we need is a bit of leadership, not this
endless discussion. For want of a ‘round table’ model,
an old fashioned leadership by rule and regulation tends
to come into play rather than a leadership by mandate
and mutual inspiration.
Also, it is all different now: we are not asked to speak to
Manchester University medical students about Camphill
community life, like Dr. Thomas Weihs was. We seem
to have a different path, many still faithfully carrying on
the daily life of our communities, not drawn out into the
world by hectic lecture schedules. Some it is noted are
involved in university level seminar teaching, integrated
into a local college with remarkable outcomes where a
Camphill place is linked to a local degree awarding body
and is strengthened by this. Yet free-ranging inspiration,
which resulted in being asked by a Camphill founder to
join a community and as a result dropping everything
and going to live in a community, seems to be a thing of
the past. Nowadays a more considered path is taken and
degrees are passed. More individual living situations in
our communities for both co-workers and people with
special needs is the norm. We are more individualised
and it seems to have its consequences.
It is this more complex wisdom which we might have
acquired which is under question. Perhaps there is a
feeling that through all the life experiences of the last



forty years so much was expected and so little achieved
in the realm of social action. The community movement
to which Camphill has a relationship has not managed
to change perceptions. For example, people don’t see
community living as an alternative statement of an ideal
of the threefold social order making steps forward on a
national level. We are moving into an area in contrast of
vulnerability as the world demands more performance
related approaches from league tables to waist size—all
are statistics; even football matches are reduced to how
many times the ball was in possession of which side. It
is a difficult environment to talk about new social forms
especially when we are under suspicion that we haven’t
managed to live up to our co-operative community
model of living. So no wonder we can be seen to be the
‘unwanted wise’ with an impatient generation following
us, wanting us to step back, frustrated at our holding the
reins of community life. This is the new so-called ‘jam’
generation, named as such because they have had a
‘jammy’ time without war, growing up in comfortable
circumstances with opportunities not experienced in
earlier generations. The jam generation wants the baby
boomers to move aside and give the more individually
focussed, less community-speak type more relevant to
our modern service provider-led culture to have a go at
deciding the destiny of Camphill. Have the baby boomers
talked too much and done too little on new social forms,
the threefold social order, living as a community?
Please, please don’t think this is an outright judgment.
Look at what happened over the last twenty-five years
with the expansion of Camphill and what it offers from
craft centres to city based schools. At this pivotal moment, there is a lot to inherit and understand from this
jam generation.
And so to the final point. This concerns itself with the
question of this generation ‘taking Camphill away from
the world’, removing it, protecting it from the harmful
forces, creating islands of healing. So Camphill as a result
found itself on the defence as a more individual approach to disadvantaged people and people with special
needs came about. Once Camphill was at the forefront
of a new individual destiny stream. Each person rescued
from the old workhouse and mental hospital stream was
given a new life working, socially included and culturally enriched. We etched out Camphill, school, village
and college life but in the forefront of post war social
policy, and were appreciated for this deed.
Now we are in a time when the accepted value judgments of community are questioned all along the line.
We may think working in the garden or weaving is a
wonderful opportunity, but meanwhile our friends with
special needs are longing for a job in a local supermarket.
They are appreciative of the support he or she might have
from a Camphill place but impatient to go out and wear a
uniform, receive wages, come home and tell friends how
the day had been stacking the shelves. This is strangely
reflected in the opposite scenario which portrays a lonely
person with special needs living in the district and appreciating the chance to come and work in one of our
communities, enjoying the craft work, the companionship
and the protective environment given in the workshop.
It is a strange time and the vision must never be lost of
Camphill as a sanctuary, a place of healing and nurture for
all its inhabitants, from the young student in a new country
to the retired co-worker in a flat above the store.

A related element to this could be an article in itself. It
concerns the question in research into time rhythms of
33½ years—in fact the life of Christ. This has some very
real pictures to paint of the last 95 years on earth and has
made a strong impression on time rhythms in our world. It
is suggested that each 33½⅓ rhythm gives birth to people
who either have a dominant thinking, feeling or willing
tendency. Thus with the time rhythms of the twentieth
century, from 1914 to 1947, a thinking characteristic
is strongest. From 1947 to 1980 a feeling element is a
strong influence and this has led to the compassion, to
the consideration of others, to the concern to eradicate
poverty—all come from a feeling that something is wrong.
Since 1981 a willing tendency has dominated. If you trace
33½ years back from 1914 it goes back to the end of the
Kali Yuga, the beginning of the Michael time. It was the
beginning of a new age as the nineteenth century Victorian
materialism took hold, willing in the twentieth century
with its light and dark forces working in juxtaposition. So
we are at a pivotal moment where feeling and willing are
strong influences on our society confirmed by a whole
raft of events and issues which seem to relegate pure
thinking to the back row. It takes something vital out of
the equation of active thinking.
A programme has recently looked at the 1968 phenomenon—those heady days of hope that of course
were bound to end in disappointment. It talked about
the jam generation, those who have seen relative prosperity and ease of communication for the last 25 years,
impatient to take over the reins from the baby boomers.

Move over they say, you are a generation of talk, you sat
around debating the problems while the west’s poverty
gap widened, hospital services fell apart and more and
more relied on state aid and immigration labour. Go and
play with your hippy beads and your vinyl L.P. records!
We are the generation of action, we set targets, monitor
performance levels and apply the business model of efficiency to all social policy areas. The result is a measurable outcome—less people unemployed, more people
in work. How do you answer that? Perhaps the answer
is in the question. Something was rotten in the state of
Denmark and the questions, the marches, the changes
in attitude all point to a generation which felt something
was wrong. And many came to our communities feeling
that here something was right.
Maybe our baby boomers’ anthroposophy comes out
of our thinking and feeling life together, maybe our
contribution is a question. How do we change without
bloodshed, with positive outcomes for society?
There is no doubt that Camphill plays its part in society’s changing attitude so it is now the question of how
the jam generation—the first of the ‘willing’ element,
can work with the baby boomers ‘feeling’ element that
there is something rotten in the state of Denmark. Then
we will achieve something!
How does that chime in our Camphill lives, a microcosm of society’s changing aspirations, yet an island of
healing where community and individual meet?
Vivian lives and works in Camphill
Houses Stourbridge, and he turned sixty in April.

Can we discover the future impulses and tasks of Camphill?
John Weedon, Gloucester, England
Inside and outside

I

f you live as a Camphiller ‘outside’, it can mean that you
will feel the flame inside yourself, yet carry impulses
inside you which you cannot always bring to fruition in
the way that you could before (in a centre). You become
painfully aware of your limitations as an individual.
On the other hand, living and working in community
with others often leads to a genuine sense of fulfilment
through service; it also brings a feeling of empowerment
through the way we potentise the talents and efforts of
one another. The individual co-worker is enabled to cross
thresholds, weave into the social and karmic fabric and
even tackle some of the challenges of our times.
This is a wonderful experience, all the more so because
onto the wounds from our striving, interaction and strife
the modest friends with whom we work pour their soothing balm of understanding and warmth.

History
Of course Camphill is changing and is quite different
now from, say, the 1940’s or 1970’s.
In what context can we view the original impulse (or
impulses) of Camphill? It will be familiar to many that we
can look back (at the very least) to 1833 as a significant
moment in its history. When Caspar Hauser was assassinated, new possibilities on the earth were blocked; yet,
something new was born in the spiritual world.
In 1933, a hundred years later, Hitler came to power. He
unleashed the forces of darkness on Europe: fear, hatred,

the power of authority, violence, materialism and the
concept of a superior breed of mankind with the division
into ‘wertes’ and ‘unwertes Leben’, i.e. worthwhile and
worthless life. The persecution, suffering and annihilation
of millions of Jews, gypsies, handicapped and mentally
ill people along with all kinds of brave opponents are
well documented. The ensuing premature development
of intelligent machines (computers etc) and nuclear
weapons is recognisable too; wars often bring technical
or technological advances in their wake. The survivors of
this generation were overtaken by a wave of a materialism
regarding their needs (not a value judgement).
Beyond this, National Socialism and the Second World
War uprooted many and made them homeless. Their
connection with the past, their roots, their home, and
their traditions were damaged, if not torn asunder. For
what Baruch Urieli refers to as the Adam generation (born
after 1914) this all may have had deep significance.
Perhaps we can see the impulses, tasks and values of
Camphill against the background of the massive intervention of these counter forces from 1933 on?
Camphill set out to build community based on love,
dignity, freedom, respect for the individual and a sense of
moral responsibility, to restore the image of man (as having soul and spirit as well as body) and to heal destiny.
The main task with people with special needs can be
seen in this context. There is also, of course, the nurturing
of Christianity and the work towards the threefold social
order. Through life in Camphill many individuals can find



and if we are lucky, to developing
a ‘home’ which is rooted through
imaginations. However, the effort
anthroposophy in our true home in
to understand the past and present
the spiritual world. Here we find
developments in society will only
the reverse image of the evil deeds
help us partway to meet the future.
of the National socialists.
Probably, the Mysteries of the Will
Yet what came into society in
are just as important, if not more
the 1960’s in and around 1966,
important, for this purpose. Are
a generation after Hitler (interestwe now working to develop coningly, the year when Karl König
science, presence of mind, moral
crossed the threshold)? Could we
intuition and courage to meet what
identify these developments, for
comes towards us?
example, as the spreading of an
endemic drug-dependent culture
Present and future
(to be understood in both the narrow and wider sense), the spreadSociety has changed from being of breakdowns and mental
ing solid, structured, secure and
illness, technology, a materialistic
rooted; has Camphill been spared
lifestyle, increasing alienation,
the changes in the wider socihomelessness and despair? Was
ety? Whether or not the Camphill
The Doubting Thomas, Emil Nolde
the Camphill movement able to
movement can be transformed and
respond to these developments? I am not sure.
sustained to engage with the tasks and challenges to
By putting this question I do not intend to diminish
come, in any case, we shall need to do so as individuals
in any way the importance of the task of working with
who carry the flame of Camphill within us.
those with special needs nor the impulse of community
To return to the first issue: can we find ways to support,
building. Rather my intention is to try to stand back
to potentise, to empower each other, even if we are not
from events and reflect on them. These developments
always able to have the benefit of living in a centre?
in mainstream society were, in any case, the concern
Perhaps this question is relevant to the way we experito be faced by the ‘Abel’ generation as a whole (those
ence and meet the tasks and challenges of our time,
born after 1947), not just by the anthroposophical or
especially if we understand ‘each other’ in an inclusive
Camphill movements.
(out-reaching) way.
However, it is by now evident that in the second half of
The questions I would like to conclude with are: what
the twentieth century many Camphill values have been
are the main challenges of our time and what impulses
taken up in mainstream society; in particular, the respect
are needed? What is the spiritual world asking of Camand place given to those with special needs.
phill in our time? I would imagine that we will need
What took place around the turn of the millennium,
more than daytime consciousness to approach these
around 1999? What new developments can we find?
questions. After all, at the end the Templars could use
It will require some effort and insight to unravel and
neither sword nor shield: they were taken at night!
perceive the development of history or evolution in our
own times. Moreover, how can the new ‘Cain generaJohn has worked in three communities
tion’ (born after 1980) rise to meet the challenges? How
(Brachenreute, Liebenfels, and The Grange)
can we enable them?
from 1978 to 2002, altogether a period in Camphill
Our thinking helps us reflect on the past. We are able
of 18 years. He has just finished working at Inishfree,
to summon our powers of thinking along the path of
an anthroposophical rehabilitation centre,
analysing and synthesising through to picture-forming
and is also a translator and teacher.

Sister and brother growing up in early Camphill
Beate Blockhuys, Hamburg, Germany

W

hen my parents, Regine and Lieven Blockhuys,
moved to Camphill Newton Dee in Scotland with
me and my little brother in 1959, I was two years old.
My first memories are the kitchen in Newton Dee
Farmhouse, then the Roadside Cottage with a big garden
and playground! From here my brother Sebastian and I
rode our tricycles to kindergarten. I attended St John’s
School in my first school year, my dear teacher being
Meta Koch.
In summer 1964 we returned to Germany, living for a
time at the newly founded Lehenhof, then for some years
in Föhrenbühl. I spent my youth at the Lindenhof, a farm
next to the Lehenhof, which was also a pioneer situation.
Somehow I always grew up on building sites. (Together
with my brother I enjoyed the big sand heaps, what lovely



landscapes could we form there. I suppose the builders
must have found our toys in the sand here and there!)
The next project of my parents was to buy and build up
Hermannsberg. But at this time I had started my training
as a gardener, and became an irregular guest at home.

Sebastian
In the afternoon of April 6, 1959, my father had a talk
with Karl König in Brachenreute, where he decided to
join Camphill with his family. As soon as he stepped out
of the room Thomas Weihs came and congratulated him
for the birth of his son that same hour.
When my brother was born, he was actually healthy
and strong. But he had a blood incompatibility and it
took some days until they realised it. His blood got com-

pletely exchanged but he had already
When I recently visited my 80-yearbeen damaged. It was Karl König who
old mother at the Lehenhof, I had coftold my parents half a year later that
fee with a villager who had been with
Sebastian was handicapped. His hearus in Föhrenbühl. There were so many
ing was very bad, he had uncontrolled
people we could remember together,
movements, and he needed much
I very much experienced the karmic
longer with his development. But he
stream that we had in common. I
was the most sweet and charming boy.
think with deep love and gratitude to
His willpower was much stronger than
many of our villagers...what a hearty
the will of his sister, so it wasn’t very
welcome when I sporadically visited
easy for me...!
home!! Growing up in Camphill I
Although he has normal intelligence
learned something very important:
he was too disabled to make the usual
that every person, no matter how
training. But in Beitenwil he could
handicapped they may be, had a perlearn joinery and has become a very
sonality of their own that I was able to
gifted and skilled worker, also a very
meet, sometimes even more directly
talented designer for furniture. Fortuthan with so-called normal people.
Sebastian and Beate as children
nately, they have a very good joinery
Now, having become 50, I live on
at Hermannsberg where he is challenged and where he
my own in Hamburg (a big town with an international
has designed and built some quite amazing furniture.
harbour in north Germany), having to cope with severe
But he hasn’t become a ‘Camphiller’ as such. Meanexhaustion since my twenties. Actually I wanted to bewhile he lives in his own flat near Hermannsberg where
come a landscape gardener, and I also wanted to live
he has got a television which he can watch as often as
in some kind of community. All this I had to transform.
he wants. He is also interested in the world and reads the
My experiences in Camphill (including visits for one to
newspaper every day. He likes trekking on his bicycle and
seven months in Mourne Grange, Perceval, Liebenfels,
he also likes travelling with groups. He has already been
and Alpha and Hermanus in South Africa) are still very
in Africa four times with a travel group. His biggest probhelpful for this inner path.
lem is still his hearing disability.
When I ask myself where my home
is, then it is not a town or landscape,
Looking back
it is Camphill! And if outer circumstances would be different, I defiWhen I look back to my childhood
nitely would become a member of
and youth, I’m full of gratitude! Of
the Camphill Community, but now
course, my parents had little time for
I can only be a member with my
me, of course I often had to change
heart. And with my heart I wish, that
school, and there were no long-lastCamphill—I mean of course the peoing friendships. But: I grew up in
ple who are in charge of it—may find
a big family, with a very rhythmic
more and more its higher being!
life, healthy food, celebrating the
festivals on a deep spiritual level,
Beate is writing an anthology which
and with joining the Bible Evening
explores the meaning of suffering.
after I had got confirmed. All this
Beate Blockhuys, Hermelinweg 23,
Beate and Sebastian
had a deep impact on me!
22159 Hamburg, Germany

Johnny Zipperlen and me
Alwin Schwabe, near Dornach, Switzerland

T

here is a photo in the Camphill Correspondence
Nov/Dec 2007 taken by Tilla König from 1957. Not
quite in the middle, but very prominent, is Johnny Zipp,
as he was then called. He lived in a little hut in Newton
Dee estate. He shared his abode with a co-worker (alwin.
schwabe@freesurf.ch). The two read the same books: old
books from the Second World War, about the battle of
Britain. They spoke about teenage problems and about
their parents and their siblings.
The bathrooms were in another hut, where Johnny’s
mother lived, Anna Zipperlen. They were not very often
used. In a cold wintertime, after this co-worker had made
a blazing fire, he woke up and saw in the dim light of
the stove that the room was filled with smoke. He took
the coal shovel, emptied the fire in the snow outside the
hut, and went back to bed. Then he noticed that there

was a fire around the stove, the floorboards were burning. So he went and knocked at the door of Johnny’s
father, Hubert Zipperlen. They carried the stove outside
the hut. The co-worker went back to bed. Johnny slept
through the whole time and wondered in the morning,
why there was a black hole in the floor and no stove in
the room?
At that time in Camphill there was an enormous feeling
of freedom for the co-worker children and for myself.
It was so free, that Dr. König said to me that he needed
to talk to the parents about their commitment to their
own children.
I feel that all of this freedom was an important part of
community life.
Alwin has contact with Camphill
via his sister Dorette in Ringwood.



Growing up on Newton Dee Farm
Gerald Dillon, Stoke on Trent, England
Gerald Dillon was one of the lads who worked with
Thomas Weihs on the farm in Newton Dee when it
was still part of the Camphill Schools. This was written
in a letter to Friedwart Bock in October 2005.

Life before Newton Dee

S

chooling I found rather difficult and I was never academically good at anything. (I learned much more,
later in life). Needless to say I did not enjoy school
and I made very few friends; in fact I shunned making
friends.
It was about this time when I first met the lady who
would change my life, Diana Harris. She worked for
the local council and had an office on the estate where
we lived. Diana became friendly with my mother and
it was agreed that I should run errands for her and earn
a little pocket money. After some time Diana was made
aware of my problem and it was not long before she
took me to visit her parents in Croydon. This was such
an occasion for me.
Times moved on and home life was uncomfortable. I
had met my two elder brothers by now but I was still the
odd one out. Diana had continued to make enquiries
on my behalf and quite suddenly it seemed I was on my
way with her to the Camphill Rudolf Steiner School. This
is when life started to change for me.

Camphill
Delving into The History of Camphill, I came across
pictures of Dr König, Alix Roth and Peter Roth—they
all bring back distant memories. Was it Peter Roth who
was initially married to Anke? If so, it was he who gave
me piano lessons. Anke was then known to us boys as

Gerald Dillon (left) at Newton Dee Farm 1948



Annchen. The dates I was first at Camphill then Newton
Dee House are somewhat vague to me. I seem to think I
joined Camphill about 1945. I then moved into Newton
Dee House with Thomas and I was there when Newton
Dee Farm was purchased from a Mrs McBain. She was
a lovely lady and I remember her giving me a Border
Collie puppy which I called Lassie and which I brought
home on my next holiday break.
Thomas used to teach us the main education lessons,
as did Anke, and I still remember prancing around trying
to master the eurythmy moves under the guidance of
Irmgard Lazarus. She was a real artist at dancing.
I do remember my first Christmas at Newton Dee House
(this was long before it became a split house). Anke and
Thomas, together with other staff members, led us through
the house in a carol-type procession—all holding candles
and following Anke and Thomas in song. Anke had (I
thought) a beautiful voice.
My best memories are with the animals. The horses
were my favourite, especially Kitty who was purchased
from a local merchant who used to deliver groceries
on a cart with her. I also enjoyed milking by hand and
helping Anke to make butter in the dairy. It was quite
hard work on the farm but so enjoyable. There were
also some disappointing times such as the fire at the
farm—that was quite terrifying.
Then Kitty fell into the Watermill Wheel and had to be
destroyed. It appears that on one particular night, after
putting the horses to their stables, I failed to securely
fasten her door. The following morning we found her
trapped in the disused wheel hole and unfortunately
she could not be released. I had a severe telling off from
Thomas—which was just and forthright. Her passing really upset me for some considerable time and it taught
me a lot. Since then I think I double check most things
for safety. What also surprised me was that Thomas never
referred to my misdemeanour after the initial telling
off. To me this showed Thomas at this best—he did not
outwardly bear a grudge.
I seem to recall that I moved into the Farmhouse in
December 1945. I feel I was one of the first boys to move
in at the takeover date and I remember taking on certain
responsibilities with regard to the animals. I like to think
Thomas gave me these jobs to test my abilities at that
time. I feel sure I must have worked at the farm for more
than twelve months because I remember the different
seasons so well. We lads used to go on to the adjoining
golf course to ski and sledge in winter. I well remember
using the rope ferry crossing and visiting Heathcote
House. The lady on the ferry was always very nice to us
and quite often ferried us across at no charge.
Whatever the dates, I really enjoyed my time in Scotland. I could not have left Newton Dee Farm later than
mid-1949 because I had several jobs prior to being
conscripted into the army on 1 June 1950.
I remember Reg and Molly Bould; they were houseparents at Annexe to Newton Dee House. Reg was also
the first man to use a tractor during my stay.
I think I left when I was 17 years old. After leaving
Scotland I rejoined my mother but I had to go straight out
to work to try to supplement the family income. Natu-

Kathryn was born in 1964. She
rally I went farming but, as the
is a Down’s Syndrome person
wages were so poor, I joined
and is now 41 years old. In her
the LMS Railway at Crewe as
early years she competed in
an engine cleaner, later bethe Special Olympics and has
coming a locomotive fireman.
many gold, silver and bronze
In 1950 I was conscripted into
medals to her credit. She also
the army. After basic training I
took part in lots of swimming
joined the Royal Military Pocompetitions and galas with
lice and, after a further period
similar medals to show. Reof training, I was posted to
cently she has not been in the
Germany. On my discharge in
best of health, 1) because she
1952 I rejoined the Railway as
was born with a hole in her
a fireman and continued there
heart which is now causing
until the demise of the steam
some problems, and 2) she has
engine which was replaced
become psychotic insomuch
by the diesel engine. After
that she hears voices in her
numerous jobs, I joined a prihead and at times ‘THEY’ really
vately-owned waste disposal
Gerald Dillon in 2002 (front centre)
seem to take control.
company in 1966, staying with
In 1965 our third son, Philip, was born. He has his own
them until I was made redundant in 1991.
engineering business, supplying parts that his company
Going back to early 1950 and prior to joining the army,
manufactures to some major manufacturers in the UK.
I met June. We married in March 1954. Our first son,
He is also a financial consultant to a very large business
Peter, was born in 1955. He now owns his own comconsortium.
puter programming company. In 1959 our second son,
We have four grandchildren, all at work now and
Andrew, came along. He now runs the small transport
self-sufficient.
company started by June and me in 1995. He is doing
Gerald is now retired, although he still
a splendid job, distributing throughout the UK and on
gets involved in his family business from time to time.
the continent.

A pupil at Newton Dee
Peter Hensman, Birmingham, England

T

he year 1958 was to begin like all the others I could
remember, but it was one that was to have a lasting
impression that I would never forget.
After years of constant physical and mental abuse
which translated into aggression, I was given a chance
to begin my childhood with love and affection that I
had hitherto not known, although it took me a couple
of years to realise it.
It all began with a very long train journey, one of many
that were to follow in the years to come. My adoptive
mother and my Aunt Gwen travelled overnight to Aberdeen in Scotland with me, and thus began what I would
describe as my formative years.
We all arrived at Murtle House at around lunch time
where my mother and aunt were taken to a room and
given some lunch. I was taken into the main dining
room where I joined the other children who were there
at that time. There were lots of other children, some
with physical disabilities which were quite openly visible, and there were others with no outward sign at all.
My first thoughts were why was I here? I did not fit in
with the others as I considered that I had nothing wrong
with me. And to cap it all, the place was run by a lot
of foreigners!
After lunch I was shown to my dormitory and was
asked if I wanted to rest for a while. This I did, but I did
not awake until the next morning. During breakfast I
was told that my mother and aunt had returned home
later on the day that I arrived. I do not remember my
response at the time but it did not take me too long to
get over it.

Camphill was a place like no other that I had ever seen.
There were lots of open spaces that were ideal for exploration for a twelve-year-old who had not been given
so much freedom. When I arrived at Murtle House it
was a few weeks before the end of term and most of
the other children went home for the summer holidays.
I stayed, and had the best summer holiday that I could
remember, long hot lazy days with nothing much to do.
I rode a bike up and down the drive, climbed trees and
went on some adventure walks. I saw for the first time
the river Dee. It was not allowed that we could go there
on our own without an adult, but I did—and as usual
got into trouble. It was during this time that I fell out of
a tree and broke my arm. After some weeks in plaster it
was as good as new and it was back to the trees again.
I never seemed to learn.
The schoolwork was more or less what I had done before
I arrived, but it was taught in a different way. There were
new things to learn about and new things to do although
at this time I did not show much inclination to learn.
Christmas came very quickly and once again the
children went home for the holidays. Most went for
two weeks but I was only allowed to go for a week. I
thought that my mother would be pleased to see me,
but I was wrong. It was exactly as it was before I left in
the summer.
My behaviour did not improve much at this time although it may have been because of the effect of going
home. The term carried on until Easter when another
two weeks holiday came around. This time I went for
the whole holiday and although nothing at home had



I had to come home three times a year.
changed, I spent the holiday with one of
I still dreaded the summer holidays as I
my aunts so it was not as bad as it could
had before I went away to school. I did
have been. Back to school again and this
feel however that Camphill helped me to
time it went on until the summer holidays,
overcome these visits back home.
when I went for the full six weeks.
I left Camphill in the summer of 1963
On my return however, I had been
and went home to live and work. This was
moved to Newton Dee House, which is
not an easy challenge for me as when
where I was to spend the next four years.
things got bad at home I had nowhere to
I was beginning to settle down at last,
go back to for help, and in desperation
and although it took a further couple of
to get away I joined the Forces. I do not
years to come to terms with life generneed to go over all the rest of my life but
ally, I found the true meaning of love
during these relatively awful years I found
and affection. It was this feeling of being
out that I had been adopted, by constant
wanted and needed that made the bigreferences to my ‘no good mother’. This
gest impression on me. My education
only heightened my depression and with
seemed to get better from this point on
no one to talk to it slowly became a festeralthough my behavioural problems took
ing sore within me.
a while longer. Newton Dee House was a
I married in 1969, and although my wife
great place to be. I had wonderful housewas disabled we coped relatively well.
parents and teachers who spent a lot of
My daughter was born in 1974 and then
time with me and who took the trouble to
problems came to the surface—things like
teach and show me things that I needed
Peter Hensman in 1962
how she was to be brought up and how
to know. The grounds were large and
at Newton Dee House
she should be treated. My views taken
spacious, and there was always plenty to
from what I had learned in earlier years were not encourdo and things to explore. School continued apace and
aged and so the seeds of discontent were sown.
things were taught that I had never been given a chance
During my married life I did various jobs including
with before, such as music and eurythmy.
postman, milkman, and vehicle mechanic in order to supWhat with the move and the new surroundings, it was
port my family. I was never out of work until 1989 when
not long before Christmas came round again. One of
unfortunately I had a major road traffic accident.
the special things that I remember about Camphill was
There was one bright spot however during these years.
the celebration of advent. The children were sent out to
My love of music, which had been carefully nurtured
collect fir branches, which were wound round metal
during my years at Camphill, came into its own. I took a
frames and made into wreaths. These wreaths were made
course of drama and music at a local further education
in a variety of sizes; some were small for the tables in
centre in 1975, and after the required three years learnthe dining room. Others were much larger and had four
ing took an examination which I passed with distinction
red ribbons attached so they could be hung in strategic
with my singing ability. In 1978 I joined a local Operatic
positions throughout the house. Candles were placed in
Society and, changing the group that I sang with as I
the wreaths and these were lit on each of the Sundays
moved in and around Birmingham, I have been doing
leading up to Christmas. There was also the visit of St
this ever since. In 1998, I received the N.O.D.A (National
Nicholas and Ruprecht, which was the equivalent of
Operatic and Dramatic Association) award for twenty
visiting a Santa Claus grotto where presents were given
years continuous service to the amateur stage.
on the basis of behaviour throughout the year. I don’t
My wife and I divorced in 1998, and just after this I met
think that I did particularly well in those early years!
Angela, my partner now. We have had an exceptionally
When advent came it signalled a happy time: the usual
good life in the time that we have been together, and
present-giving and immediately after Christmas the jourit was because of her love and loyalty that I decided to
ney home. This second year I was allowed home for the
let her help me rebuild my life.
full two weeks. However my stays
With her help I have traced my
at home were not pleasant and
birth family and have been able to
had it not been for a couple of my
piece together some of my childaunts, I would have not wanted to
hood. My adoptive mother is still
go home at all. My desire to return
alive and still makes me feel like a
to Scotland usually started towards
second rate citizen although I am
the end of the first week. This was
now sometimes able to ignore it.
a pattern that followed all through
My birth mother died in 1989, but
my school years.
she had two sons and a daughter
I had come to love and trust my
with whom I am now in regular
by now familiar surroundings and
contact.
although I still had some behavPeter and Angela went to
ioural problems they were getting
visit Camphill at Easter 2001.
better. I felt better in myself and
Following his accident in 1989
was no longer given to long bouts
of depression. Everything about
he has not been in regular
Newton Dee was of benefit to
employment but has many
me during those years. The only
interests and continues actively
problem that still persisted was that
in drama and opera.
Peter Hensman and Angela in 2001



Contemplations on the star event of Venus and the Sun in June 2008
Hazel Straker, Coleg Elidyr, Wales

U

nless you have a very clear eastern horizon, Venus
as morning star has vanished into the light of the
nearing Sun. On June 9 she will catch up the Sun in
conjunction, passing beyond him to appear again in
July as an evening star. Let us follow this dance of Venus
with the Sun as she weaves a five pointed star around
us every four years.
Venus moves faster than the Sun but does not ever
like to be further than 48° away from him. So, about
nine months after passing him she moves in nearer to
the Earth, and goes back (between Sun and Earth) in a
retrograde movement to let him catch up in an inferior
conjunction on March 23, 2009. Completing her retrograde movement, Venus again chases after the Sun to
catch him up again in a superior conjunction (beyond the
Sun) on January 11, 2010. This process is repeated with
an inferior conjunction on October 29, 2010 followed
by a superior one on August 16, 2011. The next meeting
will then bring Venus back to the same position as this
year but she will be between the Sun and Earth.
This alternating between a superior and inferior conjunction brings it about that in every eight years there is
an inner and an outer meeting at these points creating
a double five pointed star if one joins up the meeting
points. Nature reflects this pentagram form for instance
in the growth patterns of the rose family and in the five
petals and sepals. It is hidden in an apple and visible in
sea creatures such as starfish and sea urchins.
This Venus ‘star’ is set within the circle of the Zodiac
and at present is raying out in the direction of the Bull,
Fishes, Archer/Goat, Scales and Lion. However like everything else in the starry world this pentagram moves,
rotating slowly in a clockwise direction within the
Zodiac circle so that within about 1,200 years each ray
passes in front of all twelve constellations.
Therefore each ray or corner has a history and can be
followed back or forward in time.
This ray where the June conjunction takes place has,
like them all, gathered memories of many events
on Earth. The most momentous events on Earth
took place around the time of the three years
that Christ worked on Earth in the vessel of the
Nathan Jesus.
Willi Sucher in his book Cosmic Christianity
and the Changing Countenance of Cosmology
has recorded events with all the planets followed
back to that time. He follows these five conjunctions of Venus with the Sun back to one before
the Baptism, three within the life of Christ on
Earth and one just after, in 34 AD. This latter is
the corner or ray returning this June and it carries
the living memory of the experience of Saul/ Paul
at Damascus.
The starry events are not compelling us any
more, but are now challenging us. And this one
is asking us what that event means to us today.
It sounded out, reinforced by other major star
events at the turn of the millennium; and had
been an increasing concern of Willi Sucher’s as
to whether humanity would be ready to answer
that challenge and continue as Saul or follow

Paul to experience the Christ in His Etheric garment.
An increasing number of people are experiencing this,
calling on our increasing need to develop ourselves. But
the opposing powers are doing their best to prevent this
from happening.
St John’s Day is the only festival dedicated to human
beings. Karl König was convinced that it commemorated
the birth of John the Baptist and the death of John the
Divine. To celebrate this festival on June 24 can we
perhaps call on another angelic being that is entering
our consciousness: Vidar, ‘the Silent Aesir’.
Rudolf Steiner speaks of him as just starting his mission
in our time, being the only god to survive ‘The Twilight
of the Gods’ and overcome the Fenris Wolf, a similar
picture as Michael and the Dragon.
When Michael rose to become an Archai, Vidar rose to
become an archangel and took over Michael’s position
as Archangel of the Sun. He now works closely with and
for Christ, supporting the Nathan Soul in whose etheric
light the Christ can now manifest to mankind. Paul was
the first to be able to experience this constant presence
of the Risen Christ.
I will conclude with one sentence from the eleventh
lecture by Rudolf Steiner in his cycle The Mission of
Folk Souls in June 1910: ‘Anyone who recognises the
importance of Vidar and feels him in his soul will find
that in the twentieth century the capacity can again be
given to mankind with which to see the Christ’.
Further reference: The Cycle of the Year as a Path of
Initiation by Sergi Prokofieff. Chapter 12:1, The Vidar
Mystery.
Hazel has lived
in Camphill in Coleg Elidyr,
Wales, for many years and has
made the study of the stars her life’s work.



Obituaries
A Tribute to Cathy

I

the Scots, which at times left her feelfirst met Cathy in January 1976 when
ing alienated and misunderstood, but
I arrived, naive and bewildered, off
she had the wry sense of humour and
the night train from Aberdeen at the
devilment too—that Jekyll and Hyde
gates of The Sheiling School in Ringquality—one moment pious and pure,
wood. I had come to do seminar and
the next minute singing karaoke.
to look after a dormitory of five boys.
Cathy loved the north; its landscape,
She was to be my housemother. I was
the air, its language, the ever changing
22, she was six years older, already a
light. And so it was fitting that it was
mother of four children, housemother
here she chose to die, in the season
to 11 and what seemed countless coshe loved most, the autumn with its
workers.
gold and cold.
As a housemother she was often a
hard taskmaster, but she was always
Nothing is more certain than death
clear and taught well. Her love for
And nothing is more uncertain
the children and her dedication to all
than the hour of death.
aspects of the work of Camphill was
So it was for Cathy. At the end of a
undisputed and shone out. Oh, there
beautiful Sunday spent joyfully in the
is much one could write about Cathy,
Cathy, 59, holding little Emily
Highlands together followed by dancbut the tribute I would like to pay is
ing the gay gordons in fancy dress at the Hallowe’en
very simple and short, it’s to Cathy as a friend.
ceilidh, she quite suddenly and dramatically died. BeOur friendship grew and matured (much as we did!)
ing with her then was probably one of the most difficult
with the passing years and deepened during the last five
moments of my life. Nonetheless, I feel privileged to
years of her life whilst we lived on each other’s doorsteps
have accompanied her, privileged to have known her
here in Newton Dee. We took long daily walks, putting
and have her call me ‘friend’. No ceilidh, no karaoke,
the world to rights as we tramped along talking together
no Burns’ supper will ever be quite the same without
in our native Scots—or—‘spierin the gither in the mither
her ringing laughter.
tongue’. Cathy would often sigh and say how happy she
was to have come home again. For although she’d grown
Och aye for the bonnet and feather
fairly anglicised during her many years in the south, her
The pipe and its vaunting clear:
roots were most truly Scots. As the popular t-shirt slogan
Och aye for the glens and the heather!
says: ‘you can take the girl out of Scotland, but you can’t
And all that the gael holds so dear.
take Scotland out of the girl’. She had the plain speakMaggie Pooler, Newton Dee, Scotland
ing, sometimes razor-sharp tongue often attributed to

Joan Carter
April 5, 1918 to January 21, 2008

J

oan Carter died peacefully at home on the 21st of January. She was 89 and had led a very active and full life
until the last four years when she was battered by all
sorts of ill health. She was a very determined lady but
also cared deeply for those around her.
She was born on the 5th of April 1918, third child of
Harold and Freda Slater. Five more children were to follow. Perhaps it was being part of such a large and lively
family that led her to find the family-based life of the
Camphill villages so appealing. Her family was firmly
anchored in the northeast of England and she adored
its rugged beauty.
Mum was a very bright lady, really quite formidably
so but her Victorian father did not believe in education for women. So although she began an art course
he was so obstructive she was forced to drop out. Her
love of art continued throughout her life and she found
the approach to art in Camphill very pleasing. She
continued to study art in her later years and traveled
all over Europe in its pursuit. She has passed this love
on to her family.
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She met our father Bill or Billy Carter (his ashes are
already up at Botton and she joined him on the 17th
April) in the late 1930’s. They met first at the local tennis club and Dad returned home saying to his Dad that
he had met the woman he was going to marry. Mum
went home and said she’d met a very silly little man.
It took Dad a long time and the outbreak of the war to
finally persuade her to marry him. As some of you will
remember they were very different. He was gregarious,
loved the golf club, the Masons, Rotary, his old school
friends and his job. He was a Chartered Surveyor and
later used his expertise to help Botton with some of the
purchases of outlying farms in the dale.
Mum was much quieter and more thoughtful. She
found the roles she took on within Camphill of fund
raising very challenging but was determined to do them
well. Many a visitor innocently enjoying a Botton Open
Day suddenly found themselves a ‘Friend of Botton’ and
not long after that, actively involved in fund raising.
They married on the 21st of December 1940 and
then far too quickly Daddy disappeared into the hell of

She was a remarkable woman, courageous,
Singapore and the Japanese prisoner of war
warm, determined, and faithful and with
camps. He was determined to come home to
a strong Christian faith which helped her
Joan and the daughter, Elizabeth, whom he
face death calmly and indeed embrace it.
did not see until she was four and half years
We miss her.
old. Mum kept the faith despite not knowing
Mary Carter
for much of that time whether he was alive or
dead. She then had to set to and make a new
life with a man damaged by the horror he
had lived through. They settled in Teesside,
first came into contact with Joan as she and
northeast England, whilst Dad got qualified
others trooped into the dining room in our
and began work. They gained a huge circle
house in Botton carrying dirty dishes while
of friends who later were put to good use as
we were having supper. The Local Managefriends of Botton.
ment Committee had their meal together
They had two further daughters Rosie
in a nearby room once a month and they
(Barnes) and me. She could be quite formiwould helpfully bring the dishes through
dable but you knew she loved and supported
for washing. Even then I particularly noticed
you. She was always there for you. But she
Joan, an inauspicious beginning for the deep
wanted to do more and in the mid-1960’s
connection that was to come! She was by
Joan Carter
she heard about Botton, so we came to a
then in her late 60’s, a slim and energetic
very early Open Day. That was it; she set to and began
person. She would enter the room with a big, friendly,
fund raising and inspiring others to do the same. Many
warm smile for us all.
local Friends of Botton branches were set up all over
I have tried but cannot remember how our friendship
the northeast. She persuaded her friends and family
first developed from those brief words of hello in Hall
South. What I do know is that we became friends, bound
to join in. I early learned how to part almost anybody
together by our shared love for Camphill but also the
from their money in return for raffle tickets. Both Rosie
sense of belonging to the non-Camphill world around
and I have spent summers and other times living and
us at the same time.
working in Botton.
Joan and her husband William were deeply committed
Despite being terribly ill with cancer in 1970, almost
to Camphill and helped Botton tremendously in its early
dying on three occasions, she continued her work for
and vulnerable years. We shared a love for Kate and Peter
Botton. The highlight of every year for the Carters was
Roth, founders of Botton. I had the great fortune to live
Christmas Eve, a magical time for us all. We loved
with Kate and Peter in Hall South for a few years; and
spending it with the people who started Botton, Peter
especially in the early days Joan spent many an hour
and Kate Roth, and their household. Very happy times.
with them, talking and working and planning.
Both Mum and Dad served on Botton’s Local ManageJoan was not an anthroposophist. I always found it
ment Committee for many years. She often doubted her
moving and admirable that although she had some funcontribution but everyone valued her ability to listen and
damental differences of view in spiritual terms with this
her quiet common sense. She only resigned because
‘strange’ anthroposophy, the wellspring of Camphill, she
she felt her declining hearing was making her less efwas so enthusiastic about Camphill and its ethos. She
fective. Mum and Dad’s contribution was recognised on
was a committed traditional Christian. But she saw the
several occasions with loving gifts from Botton which
results and the commitment and efforts of people trying
we continue to treasure.
to live out of anthroposophy and community, and she
When Daddy died in 1991 she came to stay in Botton
responded to that. She could also see as the decades
and it looked as if she would settle there full time. But
went by how the original ideals of Botton changed and
despite loving Botton and valuing all the kindness she
became diluted as more and more people came and as
was shown she had always loved her own space and felt
the original founders left. Yet this didn’t dilute her love
unable to stay. At 80 she decided to leave her beloved
and innate commitment to the impulse—and I loved her
home, hills and Botton and come and live in Saffron
for this faithfulness.
Walden (where I and my family live), also near Rosie
Eventually, in her late 70’s, she moved away from the
and her family.
area to live near Mary and Rosie, two of her daughters
It was a huge upheaval and despite being unwell she set
and their families. It was a brave move which she met
to with her usual quiet determination and made a new
with resolution and dignity. We remained close friends
life for herself. She had a very good six years making
despite the miles between us; we had one of those friendmany new friends, many of whom came to her funeral.
ships which distance does not change. We always had so
In fact it was really quite difficult to keep track of her.
much to talk about when we saw each other. Her interest
Her last four years were very difficult but she faced them
in my life and all that affected it was always healing and
with her usual dignity and courage. She managed to stay
moving for me. Remembering the people we both loved
at home with the aid of full-time carers. Her last one was
in Camphill, especially after some of them died, was a
her beloved Tina who enabled her to face death as she
source of renewal and comfort for us both.
wanted, at home with Tina, Rosie and I at her side.
I loved Joan’s energy and her enthusiasm for life. Her
The family has continued to be involved with Camphill
openness to new ideas, her willingness to look for the
with one grandson, Josh, being the gardener at The Croft
best in people, her real interest and warmth, her faith
in Malton; and Rosie and her husband Andy are on a
and her vibrancy were qualities I drank in. I learned
local management committee. We are very grateful that
many things from her.
we can leave her with Dad at Botton. We will continue
Maria Mountain, Loftus, England
to visit regularly.
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Other friends who have died
In the early morning of 11 April 2008, Marga Franken from
Nürnberg crossed the threshold. Together with her husband
she moved Ursula Hergerg to found the Karl-König-Schule with
them. The Franken family has brought up four children (all of
them adults by now). Two of them lived in some of our institutions. Just recently Marga and her husband moved to Zabo to a
flat of the school. She could not move properly any more and
had to go to hospital after getting worse. She will accompany
the Camphill impulse from the other side of the threshold which
was very important in her life.
Cornalia Ravanelli

Our dear friend Therese Maria Lyons died Monday 10th
March. Therese was 41 years old. Therese lived here in
Camphill Carrick-on-Suir for over ten years. She is a native
of the town and a very popular member of our community.
Therese had been in hospital in Clonmel for the past month
and died peacefully in the morning. She will be sadly missed
by us all.
Regina Maclean
Karin Gretton, Thomas Weihs’ sister, died peacefully at home
in London on Thursday 17 April. She was 89

News from the Movement …and beyond
What is Camphill?
Jan Martin Bang, Solborg, Norway

E

very couple of years we receive an updated International Directory of Camphill places from the Camphill
Press at Botton Village. As I browse through it, I often
wonder why some communities are in there, while others are not. What is Camphill? At the extreme ends, it’s
quite clear, Botton Village is so very Camphill that any
list of places would be glaringly inaccurate without it.
But Tibetan Buddhist monasteries in the south of Scotland
would have no reason to want to be listed in a Camphill
Directory.
In the autumn of 2007, Ruth and I were given a free
year from Camphill Solborg. Travelling down through
eastern Europe I decided to talk to people in the various
communities where we stayed. Some were Camphill,
others not. Or were they?

A young one in Sweden
Häggatorp in Sweden was founded about three years
ago by a couple who left Camphill Staffansgården in
Delsbo in Central Sweden. During the founding process
Christofer Wärnlöf became a member of Community,
under the auspices of the Norwegian Community group.
Recently Christofer’s wife Debra also was admitted into
Community. As they established themselves, some board
members connected to Staffansgården tried to stop them,
but Christofer challenged them openly to document
their doubts.
What criteria did Christofer feel were necessary for a
place to be part of the Camphill network?
• Some of the key co-workers need to be members
of Community.
• The need to celebrate Bible Evening, and at least
occasionally have a service on a Sunday.
• It is vital to practice collective economy in
the form of an economic fellowship for the
committed co-workers.
There is no reason to doubt that Häggatorp is part of the
Camphill network. Anyone from Camphill would feel
the Camphill culture from the moment they stepped in
through the main doors.

Well established in Poland
Camphill Wójtówce in Poland began in 1989, after
Aleksandra and Jacek Mossakowscy had been inspired
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by visiting and working at Solborg in Norway. Ivan and
Phyllis Jacobsen were key figures in this new initiative,
themselves founders of Camphill in Norway. For many
years there was regular financial support and visits, but
this support dwindled a few years ago, due to a number
of reasons. It was decided that Wójtówce belonged to
the mid-European region, and that they, not the Nordic
region, would be responsible for supporting Wójtówce’s
continued development.
I asked Aleksandra and Jacek what membership of
Camphill meant for them:
• Bible Evening
• Community members
• Working with the second memorandum
• Economic fellowship
• Membership of a Camphill region
As at Häggatorp, there was no question here of whether
Wójtówce was a Camphill village or not. The question
for them was more about details, of which region should
they be members? Even though geographically they were
clearly part of middle Europe, they felt much closer to
the Norwegian villages, Solborg in particular, because
of personal and emotional ties.

Unclear in the Czech Republic
Our first two visits on this trip were easy, in Sweden and
Poland. Clearly they were both Camphill villages, they
were in the directory, and there seemed to be no serious doubts. Things were different when we got to Ceské
Kopisty in the Czech Republic. I had been told by several
people that the place was officially no longer a Camphill
community. A letter was written by the mid-European
region ‘suggesting strongly that Kopisty don’t use the
name Camphill’. This caused considerable damage and
a great deal of pain for them.
When they opened their doors to their first villager, in
the summer of 2004, they were welcomed as the first
Camphill place in the Czech Republic with an article
in Camphill Correspondence. How did they lose their
status? Petr and Turid Nejtek took up the story over tea
in their flat.
Petr’s family farm was confiscated by the communist
regime in the early 1950’s; his grandfather was jailed
and his family forcibly moved away. In 1968 he man-

aged to get to Norway where he became a building
engineer and married Turid. He began to be interested
in anthroposophy and came into contact with Camphill
by visiting Vidaråsen, and helped build up Camphill
Svetlana in Russia. The farm in the Czech Republic was
given back to the family after the fall of communism in
1990 and he and Turid began looking into the possibility of establishing a Camphill community. They set up
a legally recognised foundation which bought the farm
in 2000 using gift money raised in Norway, but didn’t
have the finances to rehabilitate the buildings which
were severely damaged after the communist rule. After
the disastrous floods of 2002 there was sufficient funding
through insurance claims and gifts to begin rebuilding. In
2003 the first co-worker could move in and in 2005 they
could receive the first villagers. They were then receiving
support from Dutch and English Camphill places, and
from a German foundation connected to Camphill. It
was at this time they were celebrated in Camphill Correspondence as the first Czech Camphill village.
It was the purchase of the neighbouring property
which caused a conflict within the middle European
region. Petr saw the purchase as a unique opportunity
to give the place a real foundation upon which to build
further, establishing reasonable self-sufficiency, and to
give the place an economic base by selling vegetables
to a growing market eager for organic and biodynamic
produce. The middle Europeans thought it best to use
the money to pay for consultancy, to teach the place
more about Camphill.
Today Kopisty is at a crossroads. They have established
a regular anthroposophic study group. There is a great
deal of interest in Steiner and Waldorf education, and
they follow Camphill traditions as best they can. The
co-workers are all employed, and they do a wonderful job of working with the villagers that live there.
They don’t celebrate Bible Evening, but while we were
there we talked about its traditions, its meaning and
significance, and there was a great deal of interest in
establishing it as a part of their week. Neither Petr nor
Turid are Community members, but had been asked to
join by Lars Henrik Nesheim before he became ill. With
only salaried co-workers there at this time, there is no
economic fellowship.
All these things could change. All it needs is some
help and encouragement from neighbouring and interested Camphill communities. One person who has
taken such an interest is Gabor Györrfy from Hungary.
He commented:
Any long-term approach towards the Kopisty Community and to any other initiative in east-central and
eastern Europe must be based on a deep understanding of the social, cultural and economic conditions
of the folk and the country concerned. I hope that
an emerging consultation forum among the eastcentral European communities may help both the
west-central and the northern European Camphill in
their efforts in understanding and supporting Camphill initiatives.

A baby in Hungary
The decision to start a Camphill in Hungary was made
seven years ago, with a group of already active anthroposophists coming together and wanting to add the
Camphill village impulse to the other already existing

anthroposophical initiatives then gathering strength in
Hungary. I described in more detail our visit to the new
Camphill community at Velem in the March/April issue
of Camphill Correspondence.
The seven year preparation period was spent going
deeply into the Camphill world, its roots and foundations. This initiative was very different from the others we
visited, and had the backing of other anthroposophical
initiatives in their own country, plus the wider Camphill
network.
Their rejection of state financing reflects their pioneering stage, having as their model the early Camphill
communities in Scotland. Whether they are carving out
a new, non-state path for Camphill or will eventually go
a similar route to the more established communities in
western Europe remains to be seen. What I was looking
for were the tell-tale signs of a Camphill community,
and I found:
• Economic fellowship
• Members of Community, with meetings
every Thursday
• Morning meetings with readings from Steiner
• Biodynamic gardening
So here too, there was no doubt we were back in the
Camphill network, and they will no doubt be found in
the next issue of the Directory.

Outside of Camphill
We also visited a non-Camphill Curative Education
institute further into southern Europe. Some of the coworkers wished that the place remains anonymous, so
no names.
Here was a place which acknowledged their debt to
both Steiner and König, but had no articulated wish to
become part of the Camphill network. They maintain
formal ties with other curative education places and
Waldorf schools. During our stay there, it became clear
to me through our conversations that this is ultimately
a matter of personal connections. Their biography was
not tied in with our Camphill world. It was also clear
to me that Ruth and I would probably have been made
welcome as co-workers, and that had we built upon
our Camphill background, we could well have brought
the place within the Camphill constellation. There were
no anti-Camphill feelings expressed, just the opposite.
After I had given a slide presentation about Solborg and
Camphill in general, several co-workers expressed interest in finding more like-minded villages.
They did not celebrate Bible Evening, and had no Sunday services. They are not in the directory, and do not
have an economic fellowship. They are not Camphill.

Summing up—who decides?
What is Camphill? A definition of Camphill is not just
a list of external features. These are merely the means
of realising the core ideas and values. Instead of the
materialistic, mechanical world view still current in
the wider society, I would like to define Camphill as
something that emerges from individuals and groups
that share similar feelings and aims. It is essentially a
being of a collective human spirit. Some of the features
which I would look for are Bible Evenings, biodynamic
farming and gardening, and an economic fellowship.
The foundation for a Camphill community must be a
group decision within the village community to work
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towards the realisation of Camphill ideas. Guidelines can
be helpful, but they can also be limiting. When such a
group decides that it wants to be part of the Camphill
network it is up to the rest of the Camphill world to help
the place achieve its aim, not to hinder it. It made me
sad to hear stories about the wider Camphill movement
making difficulties for fine people who were doing as
much as they could with their limited resources to enter
our Camphill world. Why couldn’t we have given them
encouragement, support and help instead? It seems irrelevant to make administrative decisions which don’t
address core issues, if we want a new initiative to realise
its Camphill potential.
Finally, in order to dispel the impression that this is all
just theory and thoughts, I would like to add that the most
important lesson I learned from all this was the value
of personal visits and connections. If we can generate

“Dear Friends”:
Sermons to the Village 2004–2007

more visits and mutual exchanges we can widen and
strengthen our Camphill world. I would be happy to
make contact with other Camphillers about this, and
when we return to Solborg this coming autumn, explore
practical ways of making this easier and more popular.
Jan is a long term co-worker
at Camphill Solborg in Norway, currently
on a year’s leave with his wife Ruth to travel
and visit communities and projects to collect
material for further writing. He has written a
book published by Floris Books in 2005, called
Ecovillages—a practical guide to sustainable
communities. A second book, Growing Eco
Communities—practical ways to create sustainability
was published by Floris Books in 2007. He can be
contacted at: jmbang@start.no

Review

Julian Sleigh
Paperback, 178p, Tiferet Publishing (Melville Segal)
ISBN: 978-0-620-40453-2
Review by Erma Barlow, Delrow, England

J

ulian was ordained on May 2, 1965 and established
The Christian Community in Camphill Village for adults
with special needs near Atlantis, north of Cape Town in
South Africa.
Both the village and chapel stand as a lasting and
shining example of Julian’s unfailing dedication and
commitment to the work he loves. Julian has never
watered down his sermons to suit his listeners because
he believes that the spiritual message can be received
through the wisdom of the heart. The reader of this book
will be nourished with heartfelt messages. Julian invites
us into the silence of inward feeling and the calmness of
being in the Now. He encourages us to abandon anxious
thoughts for tomorrow and to be at peace with the duties
and tasks of today…of Now.
Through his sermons, Julian takes us on a profound and
amazing journey. He weaves with creativity the festivals
into one cohesive whole until the seasonal differences
between northern and southern hemispheres are no
longer divisive. He has the ability to embrace the whole

of the earth and the working of the cosmic forces from
the point of the southern hemisphere’s seasonal year and
the Christian year as a whole.
The challenge is profound: we need the vision, understanding, clear aims, and all that comes from the power of
thinking. Yet as its equal counterpart we need constantly
to draw into our lives the warmth of feeling, dedication
and love. In order to meet this challenge, we need to
balance and harmonise the mind and will; our aims and
enthusiasm must find fulfilment in what we do.
Journeying through his book we can also pause at one
of his sermons at Epiphany. One can say the wonder of
Epiphany is sacramental—presenting the gifts of Goodness, Truth and Beauty, the gifts of the Three Kings. Such
a presentation as contained in this book is not usual but
was requested by a number of persons. From my own
experience, every message I received was a gift. A gift
brought by a Kingly Shepherd!
Julian is now retired, but remains active and lives with
his wife Renate in Camphill Village, where the Chapel
radiates like a crystal under the big blue dome of the
heavens!
This book is a gem for every household.
Erma worked for many years
together with Julian at the Camphill Village near
Cape Town during which she qualified as a painting
therapist. She now lives and works at Delrow College.

Letters

Dear Editor,
read in the March/April edition a most interesting article on global warming written by Richard Phethean;
it was a well-researched and referenced offering as an
alternative view on global warming. As with such a
complicated issue I find that I agree with some points
and disagree on others. So I would like to address one of
Richard’s questions, ’What is happening to free speech?’
This question is fundamental to any debate as it relates
directly to the power of human rights, the power of the
individual to be individual, the power of constructive
opposition, the power of creativity.

I
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In a recent talk given by Patrick Holden, the director of
the Soil Association, on the topic of soil and spirituality
he spoke of people feeling impotent which means unable to take action and powerless. This is the destroyer
of human rights, individuality, opposition and creativity,
whereas potent means having great natural power and
having a strong effect.
I feel that there is a parallel between the question of soil
and spirituality, and the question of climate change in people feeling impotent and powerless. The antidote to this is
to take action. So let’s take a look at what happens when

people want to take action on installing renewable energy
in response to climate change for example. They begin
exploring the various options available, make a decision
and then act on it. However, they are often prevented
by insufficient honest and accurate information, and the
complication of grants, cost, payback times and planning
regulations in many cases. The result is a movement from
potent to impotent which then becomes their experience
and their story on the whole issue of renewable energy
and climate change. ‘I tried but I failed to make a difference’, and ‘What’s the point?’ One can feel similar
emotions in relation to other complicated issues in the
world like starvation, drought, AIDS, wars, persecution,
disasters and inhumanity within humanity.
So what is the truth about global warming? I believe
that climate change is a reality and I could also produce
many influential and well-resourced people to support
my understanding. But having said that the point of this
letter is to show that each and every one of us has an
effect by the actions that we take within the context of
climate change. I believe that CO2 is only a part of the
cocktail of green house gasses; I believe that there has
never been such a population of people on the earth. I
believe that the collective activity of humans from the
American S.U.V. culture to the African wood-burning
culture to the global corporation culture to my personal
culture is having an effect on the climate of the earth.
This is some of my truth.
I would encourage people to become informed and engage in constructive conversations about this issue, even
if opinions are polarised—this would address Richard’s
point of the lack of free speech. Until people explore the
topic and come to their own informed understanding, we
remain in a state of impotence and are unable to have
free speech for we will have nothing to say.
Perhaps it would be helpful if I offer an ending to ‘I
want to save the world’ which becomes ‘I want to save
the world so that humans can continue to exist’. The
reality being that the world will continue without human
beings...us. Anything which suggests that this may not
be the case creates a state of fear, once again creating a
movement from potent to impotent.
In the words of E.M. Schumacher it is the power of one.
So let us recognise our individual power, recognise our
power to be potent and recognise that we can make a
difference.
Tony Laycock, Loftus, England
Dear Editor,
hat’s really great for your friendly letter and assistance to publish our address in the magazine. We
are so grateful to Clanabogan Community and Manfred
for offering a gift subscription. Things are not easy here
(Kosovo) because of the increased ethnical tensions.
Here are living not only Albanians and Serbians but also
a few other (smaller) ethnic minorities for which life is
even harder (than those of the Albanian/Serbians).
In case you find any other copies of books/periodicals please be so kind to send them here. Also any
publications in other languages (German, Russian etc)
welcome!
With every good wish for the Camphill communities.
Warm wishes, Roman
Roman Dogan, R L Project, c/o PF44
Münchenstein 3, CH 4142, Switzerland

T

Dear Editor,
hanks for the last CC, good as usual. However, I was
alarmed about Richard Phethean’s long article (on
global warming). I do hope that someone competent
will respond to him (and HIS truths). I will not say more,
but my ‘gut feeling’ told me to write to you at least my
concern.
Ursel Pietzner, Beaver Run, United States

T

Dear Editors,
ince you always print a short list of anniversaries in
the Camphill Correspondence, Tamar and I thought
that we should make you aware that we shall celebrate
our diamond wedding anniversary (i.e. sixty years) on
April 11, 2008.
We do not write this to you in order to receive letters of
congratulations or presents but in order to make younger
friends aware that it is possible to live in a marriage
bond for a lifetime with all the ups and downs which
life brings.
May I tell you a little anecdote to illustrate the matter?
Two days before our golden wedding I went to a flower
shop and asked for five roses, telling the storekeeper that
it was for the celebration of being married for fifty years.
The storekeeper looked at me in great amazement and
said, ‘Fifty years to the same woman??’
It is important to realise that marriage is not just enjoyment. One finds at first all the similarities in approach
to life. But later one begins to discover many deep dissimilarities. Then the real work of marriage starts. One
begins gradually to widen one’s horizon and to include
totally different aspects of life and views of life into one’s
own. Thereby the wealth of marital life begins to grow.
Life becomes ever richer. And for this one can become
deeply grateful to one’s partner and to the God-created
world.
With all good wishes to you and to Camphill Correspondence.
Baruch and Tamar Urieli,
Camphill Kyle, Republic of Ireland

S

Camphill Correspondence Index
1975–2008

T

he Index for the Camphill Correspondence,
which began in 1975, is now completely up
to date and will be updated each year. It is on
spreadsheets with headings covering the titles of
articles, authors, date of article, and further headings covering the content of the article such as
movement news, Dr. König’s biography/lectures
etc, obituaries, book reviews, social and curative
education, Waldorf education, agriculture, historical, ecology and various others. It will be useful for
anyone searching for old articles, with or without
dates or knowledge of authors’ names, and can
be sent via email from either Christoph Hänni:
channi97@gmail.com or myself: sandrastoddard@
gmail.com or in print (for the cost of paper and
postage) from Christoph Hänni at:
Cairnlee House, Bieldside,
Aberdeen, AB15 9BN
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New Directions in Canada
++ (44) (0) 1453 751685
info@hibernia.org.uk
www.hibernia.org.uk

Course in Art
Therapy
ArtFoundation
Therapy Postgraduate
Programme
January
City Intake
& Guilds
Level 2008
7 Award
Intensive
programme
preparation
2 years full-time
or 3 in
years
part-time of:
ArtIntroduction
Therapy Postgraduate
Programme
Days to Art Therapy
City
& Guilds
Level
Award
5th April
& 17th
May72008
2 years full-time or 3 years part-time
Foundation Course in Art Therapy

Introduction
to Art
Therapy Training
1 year
programme
For introductory workshops
COURSE:
pleaseNEW
contact
Hibernia College

Art and Human Consciousness
A 3-year course in Studio and Applied Art
HiberniaCity
College,
Centre forLevel
Science6 &
Art, Stroud, Glos.
& Guilds
Award
Tel 01453 751685
info@hibernia.org.uk

start in October 2008
All courses
www.hibernia.org.uk

The Cosmic Communion
Invitation to the second Bible Evening Synod
in Föhrenbühl
Thu 2nd October(17.00) till Sat 4th Oct (21.00) 2008

According to Karl König the intention of the Bible
Evening is to lead human beings to the Mystery
of the ‘multiplication of the bread‘. In the four
gospels this is described as the feeding of the five
thousand. We turned to this event, which is an
archetypal experience of communion, in the first
Bible Evening Synod. In the next Synod Taco Bay
will speak about both the cosmic being of Communion and the first Goetheanum. A more detailed
programme will follow.
If you are interested please contact Guy Cornish
in Föhrenbühl, Email: cornish@foehrenbuehl.de

Camphill Häggatorp

Camphill Nottawasaga in Canada is developing
innovative forms for the expression of Camphill
life. We are a rural agricultural community of 80
people, living and working on 300 acres of beautiful forested land. Our homes are based on a life
sharing principle, with two to four co-workers living
with, and supporting adults with special needs.
Additional support is provided by staff who help
with respite and time off for the core co-workers.
Our work life is focused on the land where we have
an extensive biodynamic garden, herbal workshop
and a forestry operation, which produces lumber,
firewood and maple syrup. Our work life includes
a thriving pottery, weaving and woodwork shop.
We offer well established training and adult education programmes in a lively cultural setting. There
are plans for new growth in our workshops and
homes, and in our education program with community outreach.
We are seeking co-workers with a background in
anthroposophical work or Camphill life who feel
called to respond to the following needs:
• a leadership role in a home of 6 to 10 people
• accompaniment and support for residents in
daily life
• education and supervision of young
volunteer co-workers
• responsibility for organizational tasks related
to community development.
We offer:
• a three year path of self development integrating
community skills, leadership development, in
service training and mentorship
• a rewarding life combining service to others
and self development in a beautiful, natural
environment committed to sustainable living
• commitment to family life
• opportunities for exploring a variety of
organizational, cultural and work related
activities
• weekly time off, including three day weekends
each month, with fair economic support.
If you are intrigued and would like to know more
please contact
Sandra Mucci, or Sharon Ballah at
info@camphill.on.ca
or 1-705-424-5363, Canada.

needs a baker for our newly established bakery. It
is placed outside the actual Camphill in Vedum,
a small village near Häggatorp. We are also interersted in co-workers who might not be qualified
bakers but have an interest in becoming or running
a bakery. Please contact Debra Wilbert for more
The Sheiling School
information: Camphill Häggatorp, 530 10 Vedum, is a Camphill community and residential special
Sweden, Tel. 0046 – (0)512 40 320.
school near Ringwood and the New Forest. We
Email: debra.carol@hotmail.com
are seeking to recruit for two full-time positions
to start this autumn, a House Coordinator and a
Garden Workmaster.
Letters written by Karl König
Letters written by Karl König
The House Coordinator will be responsible for
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The Garden Workmaster will be responsible for
running our kitchen garden as a workshop for
learning disabled adolescents and generally caring
Crossfields
Institute
Crossfields
Institute
for the planted areas of our large and beautiful
estate. A background in horticulture and working
is a collaborative
umbrella
organisation forfor
is a collaborative
umbrella
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education providers in the UK and Ireland
with children with learning disabilities is required,
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in the
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who are delivering
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We offer
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If you would l ike to apply for either position,
learning groups.criteria,
capacity building
and research. We facilitate send a full CV with covering letter to
For information on affiliation and events,
monthly recognised
CPD courses and action
contact us on
Jim Hornby, The Sheiling School, Horton
email: dialogue@crossfieldsinstitute.com
learning groups.
Road, Ashley, Ringwood, Hampshire
tel: 02081330716 / 07704341744
www.crossfieldsinstitute.com
BH24 2EB,
For information on affiliation and events,
or, for further information, email me on
contact us on
jim.hornby@sheilingschool.co.uk
email: dialogue@crossfieldsinstitute.com
or telephone direct to 01425 482450.
tel: 02081330716 / 07704341744
www.crossfieldsinstitute.com

Successful applicants for both these positions will be
required to obtain enhanced CRB disclosures.

Tobias School
of Art & Therapy
offers:
• Transformative Art in Therapy vocational training,
validated by the C&G at Masters level (MCGI). Fulltime and modular options. The next full-time course
starts September 2008. The next modular option commences July 2008 and the following one begins 2011.
Applicants need to pass the assessment week 14-18
April 2008.
• Transformative Arts course, a unique opportunity to explore the colour world through artistic and
self-development processes. Full-time, part-time and
modular options. Validated by C&G (LCGI)
• Weekend Courses each course £95

Inspiring, creative weekend workshops with
different themes and media
16–18 May Painting with Classes 1–6
with Dick Bruin
Discover your Temperament
with Clare Kunze

6–8 June

From Imagination to Image
with Gloria Tsai

21–23 June

• Summer Courses
Weekend courses £95, Week long courses £260
30 June–4 July

Art & Psychiatric Medicine for Adults
with Dr A Rumke and A Colijn

7–9 July

Art & Psychiatric Medicine for Children
with Dr A Rumke and A Colijn
14–18 July Colour Dynamics
with Diane Flowers
18–20 July The Art of Life Drawing
with Jeremy Gale
27 July–1 August New Keys to Colour
with Clare Kunze
For brochures call 01342 313655
www.tobiasart.org
info@tobiasart.org

SPACE TO BE!
Self catering cottage on the borders of
Herefordshire and Worcestershire. Buzzards,
butterflies, walks and peace. Sleeps 2 (or 4
with double futon sofabed in lounge).
Details from:
Maggie Kingston on 44 (0)1885 410431

Applications are now being taken for
September 2008
We offer the opportunity to train in the art of
eurythmy within the social-therapeutic setting
of Botton Village (Camphill Village Trust)
Enquiries to:
Camphill Eurythmy School,
Botton Village,
Danby, Whitby,
North Yorks, YO21 2NJ. U.K.
Tel: +44 (0)1287 661257/661318
Fax: +44 (0)1287 661254
E-mail: camphill.eurythmy@virgin.net

www.camphilleurythmy.org.uk

Delrow Community

Jukola Holidays

Jamestown Ranch

a Camphill centre with adults who have learning difficulties and mental
health problems, is seeking enthusiastic and able people to become house
co-ordinators. Training for this work is provided. We are also hoping to
find people who could contribute to our adult education programme. With
Anthroposophy at the heart of our work, we are a community of about
80 people situated on the outskirts of London, and within easy reach of
Rudolf Steiner School, Kings Langley. Our ten houses are on and around
our 17-acre estate. We have a large hall, and five very successful craft
workshops. Families with children would be especially welcome! Contact:
Elisabeth Bamford (44) (0)1923 851709; or Mickey Green 077697 41005.

Bright stars
and northern lights
The quietness
of the endless forest
And the white beach

South East England

Staying in warm
comfort
in log houses
Self catering or
board and lodging

We are looking for a Curative Educator to work with us on a new community
project in Canterbury starting September 08. The position is expected to be
full time but hours and salary to be negotiated Please email C.V to judith.
hawarden@yahoo.co.uk

For individuals
and groups
Also for school
classes!

Camphill School, Hemel en Aarde Valley, Hermanus, Western Cape,
South Africa needs a KINDERGARTEN TEACHER to start as soon as possible.
Last year all our Kindergarten children went up to Class One. We have a fully
equipped space with its own playground, 10 children ready and waiting to
come, BUT NO TEACHER. We want to start an integrated Kindergarten with 6
RETREATS
mainstream children and 4 with special needs who will stay all day. We want to
AND SEMINARS
find someone who can train local assistants. The medium of teaching is English so
To your personal
we need a fluent English speaker even if it is nor their first language. The assistants
plan
will speak Afrikaans and Xhosa so will be able to translate where necessary. The
Tel. +358 8664 0003 ideal applicant will have Waldorf and Curative Education training and experience
and want to join our Community as a co-worker. Please contact:
jukola.yhteiso
Reception Group, Tel. +27 (0)28-313-8257/ -8237, Fax +27(0)28-313-8238
@ristijarvi.net
schoolreception@camphill-hermanus.org.za

a non profit organization located near Yosemite
National Park in the foothills of the Sierra Nevada
Mountains in California, will have 4 homes with 24
beds on a 110 acre olive ranch. We are 120 miles
east of San Francisco and 100 miles southeast of
Sacramento, home to the Rudolf Steiner College.
The ranch is rich with California history as well as
fabulous outdoor activities. We are modeled after
the Camphill movement, but we are not, at this
time, a Camphill organization or an affiliate.
We are newly established and at this time have
one small home with 2 residents. We are looking for 2 co-workers to assist with our busy day
program on the land. A candidate will receive a
salary if he/she is eligible to work in the US. If a
candidate is not eligible to work in the US we can
offer a stipend, room and board. All is negotiable.
We will need house parents in 12–18 months.
Co-worker(s) will be needed by mid August to
September 2008.
We are in the process of installing a large water
irrigation system, building a greenhouse, and constructing the first main house that is approx 5200
sq. feet. Our project is ambitious and you can get
in at the inception. There is room for growth here.
Please send correspondence to:
Marianne LaKamp, 536 Judah Street,
San Francisco, California, 94122, USA
MELakamp@yahoo.com,
Home:+1-415-661-7468,
Fax +1-415-566-2821

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,
PA Journal mono ad.qxd
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email: arcobaleno@technet.it tel: + 39 0575 612777
The picture is a painting of Arcobaleno’s olive groves by Elizabeth Cochrane.

Integrating mainstream
and complementary
medicine with:

The

Park
Attwood
Clinic

Beannachar Camphill Community
Beannachar is a thriving Camphill Community for
young adults (“students”) with learning disabilities. It
is situated in the countryside on the southern edge of
Aberdeen. Altogether there are around 60 people living and working together in 5 houses, with a small farm,
a garden, craft workshops, kitchens and laundry.
We are looking for individuals and families to join
us and to help carry the community into the future.
Specifically, our current needs are for:
1.A gardener to run our biodynamic
garden, growing vegetables, fruit, flowers and
herbs, together with a team of co-workers and
students.
2.A workshop leader for our communal laundry—lead
ing a team of students, together with a co-worker.
3.House co-ordinators to take responsibility for one
of our house communities.
For further details please contact Elisabeth Phethean on
01224 869138 or elisabeth@beannachar.org

Need a Holiday?

Self Catering Holiday House

The White House Killin

a committed team of
conventionally qualified
doctors and nurses
anthroposophic therapies
to address healthcare
holistically
natural medicines to
complement the use of
conventional drugs
individualised treatments
for day- and in-patients
The Park Attwood Clinic
Trimpley, Bewdley, Worcs DY12 1RE
Tel 01299 861444
www.parkattwood.org

Caring for you

holistically

Maybe just

A few days of peace and quiet?
A retreat for your co-workers?
A venue for a course or a seminar?
Asbjornsen and Moe House Seminar Centre in
Solborg Camphill Village can host up to 30 people
at any one time, full board and lodging or self
catering. As far as possible we serve ecological or
biodynamic food from our own gardens and farm.
Solborg Camphill Village can offer visits to the farm
and the workshops. We are located in beautiful natural
surroundings, with Oslo just an hour away.
Asbjornsen and Moe House Seminar Centre
Solborg, N-3520 Jevnaker, Norway
Tel:+47 32 13 30 58 — Fax:+47 32 13 20 20
seminarsenter@camphill.no
www.camphill.no

Set within the beautiful Loch
Lomond and Trossachs National
Park, The White House is in an
ideal location to explore the natural
beauty of Highland Perthshire,
Scotland.
Situated in a secluded setting
near the shores of Loch Tay,
this area offers outstanding opportunities for touring, walking,
cycling, bird watching and canoeing. Comprises 5 bedrooms
with accommodation for up to 12
persons sharing.
tel: 01764 662416
for a brochure and availability

Holy Family, Emil Nolde, 1925
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 the Human Being’ 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.
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