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Silver Darlings, Marga Schnell

I say the following without making the slightest implication, either general or specific, for in speaking of such
a thing one immediately opens the way for the passing of judgments. What I mean by this arrogance is that
someone may say to himself: ‘I must guard against exposing my own body to these destructive forces; I must
strictly protect myself from all the influences of modern life, retire into a sanctum with the right surroundings
and walls painted in colours suitable for spiritual sensitivity, so that none of the adjuncts of modern life may
come into contact with my bodily constitution.’
The last thing I want is that what I say should have this effect. All desire to withdraw, to protect oneself from
the influences of unavoidable world-karma, emanates from weakness. But it is anthroposophy alone that
can make the human heart and will vigorous enough to develop the force which arms and strengthens us in
face of these influences. Any kind of advice to withdraw from modern life, or to engage in a sort of hothouse
cultivation of the spiritual life, should never find favour in the sphere of our movement. … Although it is understandable that weaker natures would like to withdraw from modern life into communities where they will
be untouched by it, it must nevertheless be emphasised that such an attitude is not the outcome of strength,
but of weakness of the soul.
Technology and Art: Their Bearing on Modern Culture, Rudolf Steiner.
Dornach, 28 December 1914. GA 275. This is the first of eight lectures given by Rudolf Steiner in the winter of 1914 and 1915.
The title these lectures were published under is Art in the Light of Mystery Wisdom.

Keeping in touch
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A Correction

he Camphill Correspondence Support Group has
been deliberating how to help the CC accounts regain
their balance. You may remember in the last two issues
we have written that the Correspondence dipped a bit
into the red last year for the first time in many years, and
it looks like it will do the same again this year, although
less so. To prevent a real problem in the future we felt it
was important to act now to tip the balance back. We do
appreciate your efforts to help, those of you who were
in a position to do so. At the risk of repeating ourselves
again, just to re-iterate that people can help with extra
subscriptions to board members, families, friends; and
donations will always be gratefully received. If you are
struggling yourself financially don’t forego the Correspondence – just pay what you can this time round
and let’s hope for a better situation in the future. We are
always sad to lose readers when it’s due to their own
financial difficulties, or when communities reduce the
number of copies they receive – sometimes because
they do not feel the connection to the Camphill movement any more.
We hope to communicate through this magazine the
pulse of Camphill in its various forms and variety. Is
this magazine giving you the sort of articles you are interested in reading? If not, write about what you would
prefer. Drop us a line, tell us what you think, make it
as short as you like – a sentence will do! One subscribing community has commented that there is too much
emphasis on the past in these pages. What are the new
initiatives budding and growing in this cold winter? We
are longing to read about your experiences. We print
what comes towards us, so in that way this magazine
reflects the questions, inspirations and struggles within
the movement, and we are always looking for accurate
reflection through your words.
One thing we can do to help our situation which I
hope will not affect you too much is to increase the price
a wee bit, 10p per copy which makes a subscription
an extra 60p: £21.60, or £3.60 a copy. If that makes it
just too difficult for you to renew, please continue with
your subscription at the old price. We don’t want to
lose you.
Hoping this issue will pique your interest, inspire and
move you.
Your Editor, Maria

I

t has been pointed out that I need to make a correction to my article in the September/October Camphill
Correspondence, ‘Thoughts on the 70th Anniversary of
Camphill’. In this I wrote that for ‘almost a year and
a half the women were thrust into the necessity of
establishing Camphill’ without the help of the men,
who had been interned at Whitsun 1940. Actually this
period of separation was much shorter, and Karl König
was released, we do not know why, on 4 October 1940,
barely six months after having been arrested at Kirkton
House. I used Anke Weih’s Fragments from the Story
of Camphill as my point of reference, and should have
cross checked these dates with Hans Müller-Wiedemann’s biography.
With apologies!

Michael Luxford

Artist’s note.
Front cover: The title ‘Silver Darlings’ came about when
I and five other artists sat together looking for a title
which could connect our work at an exhibition space at
the Bridge View Gallery. We saw it in a wider context,
such as the ‘Silver City’ (Aberdeen) or the birch trees or
the ‘silver age’.
I personally took up the herring industries and my
research took me on a journey of discovery of Scottish history. The starting point of the Scottish herring
industry began through the land clearance, as the
crofters were taken off the land and placed near the
shore with no land around them. The herring can be
seen during the night as they swim near the surface of
the sea, so people could see them and straightaway
became aware of the potential. Because of the silvery
shimmer of the fish and the silver coins it brought in to
the coffers, they became known as the ‘Silver Darlings’
of the fishermen.
Back cover: My picture of the Secret Garden has been
created by trying out different kinds of mono prints and
then putting them together as a collage.
It shows my appreciation of the wildlife I love to observe, especially within my local surroundings.
Marga Schnell
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Four social reformers – a story of human assets in Scotland
Vivian Griffiths, Graythwaite, England

W

hat is an asset? We are drawn nowadays towards
the idea of property and devolved investments but
recently this idea has expanded to include the assets
of a country like Scotland and moreover the assets of
wealth in its people.
Now we all know Scotland has famous people like
Robbie Burns but did you know of four remarkable social
reformers, based in Scotland, who have contributed in a
particular way to the culture of this newly emerging European country? These four are Robert Owen, one of the
founders of the co-operative movement, Lord MacLeod,
founder of the Iona Community, Dr Karl König, founder
of the Camphill communities and Peter Caddy, founder
of the Findhorn Foundation. Each of these figures led
a remarkable movement that changed the way people
looked at social models of society; and each chose
Scotland as their home and starting point.
If we start with Robert
Owen we can see that
the site of the New Lanark Mill which he managed in the 1820s was
sustainable by the Clyde
Falls and the huge water
power they generated.
So the cotton mills with
their need for a damp
climate and Owen’s welldeveloped social responsibility made the mill and
workers’ accommodation
with its schools and institutes a strong community.
Through Owen’s ideas
of mutual co-operation
it was a key place to be
visited by countries all
Robert Owen
over the world that were
following the industrial model of Britain. It was at New
Lanark they saw not only a cotton spinning factory
even with child labour, but they also saw a concern
for that individual child – that he or she could get an
education, that he or she could be fed with ideas, with
a cultural dimension to life and a sense of belonging to
New Lanark at a time of land clearances and hostility
to working people by a new breed of factory owning
merchants with scant regard to working social or cultural environments. Poverty of the soul and spirit is just
as bad as material poverty and New Lanark was able to
show that in a hard-working factory environment this
need not be the case.
For Lord MacLeod as he came to be known we turn to
the only native of the country. Robert Owen was born
in Wales, Dr König from Austria, and Peter Caddy from
the USA.
MacLeod was in a complex position with his Church of
Scotland colleagues. Presbyterianism is a clear, perhaps
to some cold, restrained religious path and MacLeod
wanted the more many-stranded inclusive approach that
the Celtic Christian nature and human tradition offered.
From a Scottish aristocratic family acutely aware of the

mess that Scottish
families were making of their country
by continuing rural
population decline
through turning
over their estates to
syndicates of hunting, shooting and
fishing, the church
authorities had little choice but to
allow MacLeod to
form the Iona Community. In 1938 the
first work parties
came over from the
mainland to begin
the huge project
to restore the derelict Abbey ruins
Rev. George MacLeod
and give the Iona
project a guarded blessing. The work on the island of
Iona soon developed into work in the inner as well as
outer cities. The Iona Community became part of a social
conscience movement in Scotland working with deprivation issues as well as forming itself into a non-resident
intentional community with members pledging a time
each year to come together on retreat, practical work
or study enriching the social fabric of the nation. The
fiery rebellion of the aristocrat social reformer MacLeod
was witnessed in pulpits throughout Scotland and he
is credited with recognising many individual talents in
young people including the legendary Alex Ferguson,
manager of Manchester United, who as a young boy
excelled in football.
MacLeod was a formidable presence on committees
facing down criticism of his liberal church approach.
He was interested in the social conditions and spiritual
philosophies which were not understandable to his
more conservative church colleagues. He was aware of
malevolent darker forces that ‘hung round the light filled
work’ of his Iona Abbey community building.
It is to MacLeod’s credit that the Iona Community has
become over seventy years an ecumenical, inclusive,
and ever more radical place for change with regeneration
schemes in inner cities and gender awareness studies.
It has been at the forefront of political change in Scotland, helping to define the country’s equality approach
through projects with youth, people with special needs
and disadvantaged families, quite apart from the on-going work on Iona with its Visitor Centre, hospitality and
religious observance.
An illustration of MacLeod’s breadth of vision which
left his colleagues baffled and sometimes hostile was
his interest in another larger-than-life personality that
came to Scotland in the late 1930s. For Dr König this
was a traumatic journey, one that had taken him from
occupied Vienna, because of his Jewish origins, across
Europe. Interestingly also in 1938 König had been a key
figure in the medical work that had come from Rudolf



Steiner’s collaboration with a doctor called Ita Wegman
who had been studying medicine in the light of some
of its founding principles, namely the ‘Mysteries’ which
dispensed healing from Mystery Centres in the European
landscape.
A key element of König’s work was the child with
special needs. König had come to Scotland from an

Through the Window
(for Maria de Los Angeles)
This is a poem about the woman who died in the fire
in Casa de Santa Isabel, Portugal.
I knew her during my time in Perceval. Kristina

A black bird hovers above the car.
Its wings twitch in the switching wind.
The windshield frames a new vista:
as the forest empties, the sky widens.
The air is charged with mottled glory;
cloud and sun contest overhead.
The wind is symphonic, threatening in its power.
This changeling season – the Ides of November –
daimonic struggle of light and dark.
The sky is a window flung open:
a spirit gust floods the landscape,
yet here I sit, separate
from sky and sun, in the driver’s seat,
as though in an observation deck.
All Saints Day draws near – the end of October.
My daughter pulls down a book:
The Lives of the Saints for Girls.
Like gems in a diadem, her eyes assume
a strange brilliance
on hearing feat after feat: burning at the stake,
living for the poor, bearing the infant Jesus.
I want to add you to this catalogue of absolutes,
of women who did what they must:
mother of three saved a house full
from fire. Realizing she had left one child behind,
she followed and perished.
Out the window, the maple is red
as fire, seeming to carry a moral imperative:
I imagine you rising from the flames like a phoenix,
both you, Maria, St. Maria,
and your child rise through a baptism by fire.
The window is wide
open now – an image of mother and child
looms in the sky, veiled by the cosmos
like Raphael’s Madonna.
Kristina Labaty, Copake, United States



established children’s home in Germany called Pilgramshain where he had been very valuable in child illness
diagnosis and was much appreciated there. Inspired and
indeed motivated by Rudolf Steiner’s anthroposophy and
its practical ideas in society’s working, König came to
Scotland. With a group of colleagues who had shared
some of these ideas in Vienna in a youth study group
at his parent’s shoeshop, König set about creating
a community whereby the threefold social order of
Rudolf Steiner’s Social Commonwealth could be a
practical deed. In the practical necessity of wartime
a common pot for individual needs was natural but
this community wanted to take this further. Their work
which was a mixture of extended family loving care
and knowledge of a child’s destiny and aspiration soon
saw marked changes in the demeanour of a child with
special needs.
This model of community with the child attracted
the attention of Lord MacLeod who sought out König
in his new home school on the outskirts of Aberdeen.
A full working partnership of the Iona Community
and the Camphill community wasn’t to be – doctrine
and maybe even personality played a part. Yet they
met, exchanged ideas and discussed Rudolf Steiner’s
Christian spiritual approach with a westerner’s eye for
the experience of reincarnation and past earth lives as
well as a newly developed picture of a fourfold human being (physical, life or ether, astral and ego). But
these ideas were perhaps a step too far for MacLeod,
however attractive to his mind.
For Peter and Eileen Caddy the contribution of the
Findhorn Foundation had a more tortured journey into
the folklore of Scottish community builders. And yet
their journey has also found a chord with many strivers
for the truth for we move into our own time and to a
reaction to our own materialistic society.
Peter Caddy was an RAF caterer interested in the
Rosicrucian Order even before the war. With his wife
Eileen he became, in the late 1950s, the manager of
the Cluny Hill Hotel at Findhorn not far from Inverness. Caddy always maintained an interest in the
supernatural. However the goings on at Cluny Hill
Hotel in the realms of the supernatural put Peter and
Eileen Caddy out of a job and into a local caravan
site near the fishing village of Findhorn in 1962 and
also very near to an RAF controlled American air
base bristling with radar equipment monitoring cold
war military activity. It was on the sand dune site that
the now famous king/queen size vegetables began to
show themselves; a product Caddy felt was of spiritual
influence on this particular patch of earth with its special light quality from the sandy soil and north facing
aspect to the Northern Lights. They always grow like
that, chorused the local fishermen allotment holders
used to piling seaweed on their light sandy soils!!
Yet something was conducive to the forming of a
community of sorts with other like-minded colleagues,
notably Dorothy McLean who was a writer on spiritual
matters. Together they began through association,
meditation and ‘channelling’ to become a group of
people convinced of communication with extra-terrestrial beings, even building a runway for flying saucers.
Out of this activity came a surprising number of visitors, conferences on many social and environmental
topics and an unexpected rural regeneration.

So the Findhorn Foundation came into being, permanent buildings replaced the caravans and an ecological
approach a decade or two before its time began to be
shown in the beautiful hall that was built to accommodate all the gatherings. Local bed and breakfast
homes benefitted and even Inverness Airport noticed an
increase in passengers. Despite itself the collection of
houses, hall and accommodation began to be accepted
locally, as a more self-sufficient community began to
spring up around Findhorn and into the folklore of this
part of Scotland.
How does a small country on the north-western edge
of Europe celebrate its human assets and uniqueness?
The social reformers of Owen, MacLeod, König and
Caddy provide bedrock to a country looking beyond its
more well-known attributes. These four Scottish social
reformers gave opportunities to people not afforded
before and changed the social landscape of the country.
Owen reached out to the landless islander and gave
him or her dignity with work to do and education for
a better life at New Lanark producing cotton cloth. For
Lord MacLeod the efficacy of a community life in the
slums and housing estates of central Scotland provided
succour to the new urban poor. Dr König’s esoteric,
spiritual Christianity gave place where the Image of
Man was threatened and although borne out of the immediate crisis in Middle Europe and Nazi oppression,
is an attempt to live Rudolf Steiner’s Threefold Social
Commonwealth with the child and adult with special
needs. For Peter Caddy it was picking up the search for
community in a New Age context and in the process
bringing social and rural regeneration to a quiet part of
Scotland at Findhorn.

Writing these lines
with the devolution
of Scotland into its
second decade it is
important to note
that since Scotland
has had its own
parliament a sense
of discovery of its
social assets has occurred. The result
of this phenomenon is that all these
social reforming
movements have
been given a certain
place of respect in
the Scottish psyche.
So Robert Owen is
marked at the New
Peter Caddy
Lanark Discovery
Centre where many school children learn of the importance of the co-operative movement, the Iona Abbey is
a place of pilgrimage, many people visit Camphill, and
Findhorn continues to exercise its influence in ecological building examples and important conferences in its
beautiful hall.
Vivian has lived
in a number of Camphill communities, including
Botton, Larchfield, and Stourbridge. He and his wife
Lesley currently live in the Lake District in England and
welcome visitors and holiday-makers. Contact Vivian
at vivangriffiths@talktalk.net.

The special needs in you
Tayo Paul Adenusi, The Mount, England

T

aking a proper look at time as it flies, we will realise
that in times past, several names had been used to
describe people with special needs. Some of these terms
of the past are presently considered as derogative terms
or stigmatizing people with special needs. I have come
to the conclusion that perhaps in the past, those names
were given to people with special needs because people
were looking for ways to differentiate themselves from
others they might have considered as people with bad
luck, people who did not fit among normal people,
and people who are burdens on society. Unfortunately,
there are still some countries in the world where some
of the unfriendly or stigmatizing terms are still in use.
In a civilized society like ours, these terms have faded
away with time.
In view of the fact that these terms that ridiculously
discriminate people with special needs from the rest of
the society are no longer in use, it still dwells in so many
people’s minds and even in the heart of some societies
and political systems, that people with special needs are
of less or no benefit to the society at large.
The main point of this article is to present the fact that
every human being on earth is a special needs person.
The complicating thing is that our needs vary one from
another. Even as ‘normal’ human beings, so to speak, we

all do need help in some areas of our lives, or in most
cases, some of us have enjoyed the help of someone or
groups of people to be able to do what we have done
or become who we are today.
We should not rule out the fact that no one in life is
independent. Every human being depends on the other
in order to make life work. In our day-to-day activities
as life reveals itself, we often realize some things we
should have or would have done if we had possessed
certain things or connections. Whatever prevents us as
human beings to achieve our goals could also be called
a handicap condition. Sometimes, we are unable to
achieve our goals because of our inabilities.
In most cases, people who are short in height lament
that only if they were tall, they would have got that job
or done that thing in a proper way; for those who are tall,
some lament that only if they were a little shorter, life
would have been much better than it is for them. Poor
people sometimes wish they were rich, etc. All these
and lots more, as it goes on and on, could also be seen
as handicap conditions because all these people are
prevented from having their wishes met because there
is something they lack.
Some people find it very challenging or a little challenging – depending on their conditions – to cope with



academic or educational work in their early ages, but
right in their late teens or later as they grow, they pick up
academically and end up being highly educated people in
their societies. We should also realize that, not everyone
learns at the same pace. Some will have to go through instructions more than once and for some, more than twice.
Some people could study and be professors yet they are
people with dreadful handwriting. Some learn very fast
but they find it very difficult to explain the content of
what they learn to another person. Because of our ability
to manipulate, some of these tiny little needs might not
be discovered. Although some of these needs might not
come with any physical deformity, they are still aspects
of our lives, where we need help or we could say, if we
had help, we would have been better off.
If only we who call ourselves ‘normal’ could realize
that we are people with special needs too in some areas of our lives, i.e. in our finances, academics, social
relationships, marriages, etc., we will understand that
people with special needs are like you and me (just as

normal as we are) and that the difference is just that their
needs are more obvious than ours. If everyone could
come to this understanding, perhaps in the near future,
people with special needs might be holding much more
important political offices in our societies. They might
have good and desirable jobs too.
Therefore, everyone has got at least a need. The question is the need special or not is not the judgement that
this article is interested in passing. The point is that our
discrimination against people with special needs should
not only stop at changing the names we call them, but
it should also change in our minds.
Tayo Paul spent twenty months
in Camphill School Hermanus, South Africa as a
teacher and acting/assistant house co-ordinator. In
August this year he moved to The Mount Camphill
Community as a trainee co-worker to further prepare
him for the challenges of establishing a Camphill
community in his home country of Nigeria.

It was the women who moved to Camphill
John Baum, Oslo, Norway
Thank you John for compiling these dates for us! It
evolves out of a continuing conversation between
us about the history of Camphill, and John has been
able to give us some invaluable help. The Karl König
Archive is of course very interested in getting facts
compiled. I am sure it would be of great advantage
for those involved with Camphill’s development
and particularly for those wishing to write or give
presentations, to have clear and easily accessible
information. Very often in the past things have not
been checked sufficiently before publishing – and I
already have enough of my own experience there!
– then we create false mythology which gets quoted
and traditionalised very quickly. Sometimes Chinese
whispers occur and it can be difficult to find a reliable
source. We must learn to live without Friedwart’s nonreplacable assistance in the archive, although he will
surely be with us still, he will also have other work
to do! My suggestion would be that to begin with
we attempt a summary of historic dates and facts in
a handy format and place this for the use of anyone
interested on the Archive website. I would welcome
comments about this and of course contributions
too! So thanks for getting the ball rolling, John. It
becomes more and more obvious though, that for
the very near future we will have to address the
question of a Camphill Archive. About this a few lines
follow later in a separate article in this issue (page
14).
            
Richard Steel

H

ere are some useful dates concerning Karl König
and Camphill:

Vienna 1936–38
All dates of where Karl König lived in Vienna come from
information from the Wiener Stadt- und Landesarchiv.



Before the war one had to inform the authorities in Vienna within three days when one moved, so the dates
are probably very accurate.
9.3.1936 – 20.4.1936 Karl König, after his return
from Pilgramshain, lived with his parents Glockengasse
1/3/14, Vienna 2.
20.4.1936 – 1.5.1938 Anastasius Grüngasse 49, Vienna
18 was where the König family lived, Karl König had
his medical practice and the Youth Group met. Barbara
Lipsker confirmed that the Youth Group always met in
the same house.
1.5.1938 – 2.8.1938 Karl König moved to Hasenauerstrasse 21 on 1 May 1938. His letter to his patients
of 3 July 1938 is written with the address Anastasius
Grüngasse 49 (Hans Müller-Wiedemann’s biography
(HM-W) page 116 German/121 English). The photograph
in HM-W on page 115 German/119 English showing
the entrance to his practice and house he lived in is of
Hasenauerstrasse 21, but should have been of Anastasius
Grüngasse 49.
Summer 1936 – spring 1938 Karl König’s Youth Group
forms: from the group “imbued with an odd mix of melancholy and true spiritual striving” (König autobiographical fragment page 40); Hans Schauder, Rudi Lissau, Alex
Baum, Barbara Lipsker, Trude Amman (she was part of
this group even though she went already in 1936 to Arlesheim) and others, who had met regularly from about
1929, and “the well-educated, affluent young people
who had discovered something deeply interesting and
appealing to them through my presentation of spiritual
science” (König autobiographical fragment page 41);
Peter Roth, Thomas Weihs, Alix Roth, Carlo Pietzner.
Friday 11 March 1938 annexation of Austria. Last meeting of the Youth Group in Vienna (Anastasius Grüngasse
49, Vienna 18).
Karl König flees from Vienna Sunday 14 August (König
autobiographical fragment page 49).

16 October 1938 Karl König received permission to
enter Britain. HM-W page 126 English: In a letter dated
20 October 1938 he wrote to Barbara Lipsker in Vienna:
“Four days ago a permit suddenly arrived…” (As the 16
October 1938 was a Sunday, it may have been a day
before or after).

interned in Canada. (Note: Hans and Rudi, perhaps also
others, lived in Williamston nearby to Kirkton House).
Carlo lived in the Lake District and was interned from
there – he was never in Kirkton House. He came to
Camphill in 1941 after internment.

Britain

Saturday 1 June 1940 move to Camphill.
Anke Weihs writes in Fragments from the Story of
Camphill that “Dr König was released on 3 October,
Thomas a little later, then Hans, and Peter only in February 1941.” That means that Dr König was released on
3 October 1940. (Thomas’ first child, the first staff child
born in Camphill, Chailean Weihs, was born on 11 July
1940 whilst Thomas was interned, and celebrated her
70th birthday this summer!) Alex came back to Britain
from Canada on 25 March 1941. Carlo was released
some time later and came to Camphill in 1941.
Thus Karl König was interned on 12 May 1940 and
released 3 October, a time of four months and three
weeks. For four months the women had to establish
Camphill without the men.
I would appreciate if others can add further dates, as
well as correcting possible mistakes I have made. (My
email address is johnbaum@online.no).

Karl König arrived in London on Thursday 8 December
1938.
Karl König spent Christmas 1938 in London.

Kirkton House
Anke Weihs wrote in Fragments from the Story of Camphill: “On the 30 March 1939 Mrs König, Alix Roth and
I moved into Kirkton House. Dr König and Peter Roth
joined us a day or two later and we were now five. The
four König children came up from Williamston…and a
few weeks later Marie Blitz joined us.” It was the women
who moved into Kirkton House first! Alex Baum came
on 27 August 1938. Thomas Weihs and Trude Amman
also arrived just before war was declared 3 September
1939. “On Whitmonday, 28 May 1939, the work at
Kirkton House was officially opened…” (HM-W English
page 149)
Whitsunday 12 May 1940 the men were interned: the
married men, Karl König, Thomas, Peter, Hans Schauder,
Rudi Lissau were interned on the Isle of Man; the unmarried men, Alex, Willi Amman, Hugo Frischauer were

Camphill

John is a Christian Community priest
who grew up in Camphill.

Birth of a new project
Ann Hoyland, Oaklands Park, England

W

e gathered round a muddy field with a big,
beautiful Cedar of Lebanon at one end, like bees
round a honey pot with our grey hair, woolly hats,
walking sticks and rheumaticky joints. The buzz was
tremendous.
We were the third and fourth generation of Camphillers – perhaps not quite the same calibre as those that
had gone before – or so we have been led to believe. But
nevertheless feisty enough in our own particular way.
Each in our minds eye could see the field transformed
into a bustling village green with independent flats for
elderly people. Not only Camphillers – heaven forbid,
even if the local authorities don’t. ‘Ordinary’ people
and people with special needs – but then don’t we all
by now have special needs? Age is a great leveller.
It was a damp and dreary November day so we didn’t
stand around looking at the mud for too long but went
where we could talk and eat in comfort. Age had apparently done nothing to diminish the appetite for good
food and good conversation. Ideas were thrown around
– a restaurant, a dining room, a refectory – call it what
you will, but a space to eat with friends, a communal
area for culture and gossip, study groups and ‘meetings’. After all those years, how could we live without
meetings? And a walled garden with raised flowerbeds
so that some of us could still get our hands into the
good earth; and spaces to be alone and space to be
with others.

Oh yes, there would be altercations: ‘Your cat has been
in my garden again’; ‘That’s not what Rudolf Steiner
said in his Berlin lecture of…’and so on. As Antony
said of Cleopatra: ‘Age cannot wither nor custom
stale her infinite variety’. But for all this it would be
a group of like-minded people, with a shared history
and culture and common interests. Too old to be pioneers? Not a bit of it! The ideas and enthusiasm came
thick and fast.
We don’t know yet if such a group would be really
welcome at Thornbury, we don’t know if we would
get planning permission or the blessing of the local
authority, or how the project would be funded. We
don’t know how many of us will still be alive when it
comes to fruition or even when they cut the first sod.
What we do know is that such an enterprise is needed
and wanted.
Dr König was quoted several times as having said
many years ago when he visited Thornbury, “This is
where you should care for the elderly and frail”. There
were about thirty people at the meeting. At a rough
estimate we have amongst us something like 900 years
Camphill experience! Let us put it to good use.

Ann lived for many years in Camphill
in Scotland and has now ‘retired’ to Oaklands Park.



Dialectics of Camphill
Jens-Peter Linde, Aberdeen, Scotland

Q

uotes from Dr König seemed to question if the
being of Camphill as a spiritual impulse could
‘survive’ after two generations. In the community group
in Aberdeen in which Friedwart Bock was a member
he asserted that Dr König did not imply that Camphill’s
spiritual impulse would leave just yet!
But we are faced by the question: does Camphill as
an institution still provide a vigorous organ for this supersensible impulse, the angelic community being of
Camphill? If not, will this being be reabsorbed by the
spiritual world, to bring in the harvest of its sojourn here,
or does it still want to manifest in one way or another?
We saw the following potential in a dialectic process.
Thesis: The founding generation, guided by Dr König,
was bringing the impulse down to earth in a few exemplary schools and villages with people in need of
special understanding. They were caring for the earth,
studying spiritual science (before breakfast), creating
beautiful festival celebrations and maturing with the
help of strong and meaningful community forms and
dedicated inner work.
Antithesis: The second generation expanded the
work nationally and internationally and gave it a sound
professional basis. Cooperation with government institutions became existential, bringing about reasonable
affluence and thus being able to support wider related
areas of work. Individuals became less servants of the
community, rather the community gave them a forum
to realise their potential. Community forms drifted into
the background in favour of forms, derived from the
wider society.
Synthesis: Motto: ‘The community is based in the
individual’. This means, inasmuch as we can realise in
ourselves the good example of those who are ‘in our
care’, we can develop our heart’s holy power, and an
earthbound wisdom of heaven. Then we can, as individuals, give the Camphill spirit a home to dwell in and
a source to radiate its ideals into our social surroundings

– wherever we may be. We may be working in one of the
communities or in whatever far-flung place, where we
find that we can fulfil destiny in the spirit of Camphill.
Indeed, we may do it by reaching out from our places
into the wider society. The individual can become the
creator of new social forms, which may be experienced
as moments of social art.
Evolution and Camphill
God, a
Pregnant bud.
Eden, flowering.
May I, expelled, become seed,
A live harvest for
The growing
Of God.
From breath of Thesis
Quickens Antithesis to:
Call Synthesis forth.
Camphill:
From war womb’s
Care to engender
Grew the hill for your candle.
I shall, maturing,
Nurture your
Flaming.
Love’s credential is
Invested in each of us
That we may commune.
Jens-Peter worked for twelve years
in various Camphill communities in Ireland and is now
a priest in The Christian Community in Aberdeen.

The class of 1962 remembered
Andrew Hoy, Copake, United States

T

Class of 62



he photograph that is to be hung in the
downstairs entrance to Fountain Hall was
taken by Alix Roth in the summer of 1962 at
Donegal Springs, Pennsylvania. Donegal Springs
had become a part of the Camphill movement a
year earlier and lasted until 1967 when the community joined Beaver Run to create the children’s
village. The photograph was taken at the close
of a short retreat of Camphillers – basically, the
pilgrim mothers and fathers of the Camphill
movement in North America – with Karl König
and Alix Roth.
For those too young to remember who these
people in the picture were – and forty-eight years
has done some terrible things to those who are
still alive – they are, from the left:

Hartmut von Jeetze; Charles McWilliam with his son, David; and, partly
hidden behind him, Elisabeth Bergelt,
the mother of Herta; Ursel Pietzner,
Adola McWilliam, Janet McGavin,
Carlo Pietzner, Gerda von Jeetze,
Karl König, Renate Sachs, Alwin and
Alice Schwabe; Andrew Hoy, Irmgard
Roehling and Herta Hoy.
However three co-workers were
noticeably absent; Louisa van der
Meulen, who was caring for our
group of children at Downingtown
Special School, near to Beaver Run;
Mary and Asger – now Elmquist, who
were caring for the Von Jeetze young
ladies here in Copake; as well as the
photographer, Alix Roth.
I have to confess that, at first, I remembered very little about this retreat
and had to assume that it was because
I was newly married when it took
place – except that we did painting
with Carlo and that it was the first
public occasion that Dr König read
his play “The Cup of Zarathustra” in
the German original and that I was
not present for this reading. But then,
little by little, I began to tax my own
memory, for it did mark an important
occasion for me. Karl König had set
aside his work with what was known
as the Diagnostic Clock and had begun to concern himself with developmental handicaps from the aspect of
the time of their manifestation in the
life of the growing child.
To put aside this earlier diagnostic
approach was such a lesson in flexibility that was truly inspiring. It also
meant that what I had learnt in the
Camphill Training Course in England
and Scotland, just two years earlier,
had also to be set aside, and that,
diagnosis itself was to become a living process. That which forms the
very basis of curative education was
being renewed. One implication was
that the work we were attempting in
this country was to be given renewed
strength.
My experience is that of so many
human beings spending their lives upholding the views of their early years.
The step that Karl König had achieved
made a profound impression. König
had somehow managed to remain
young and creative, in spite of his
growing renown in the world.
Andrew has lived and worked
in Camphill for many years
in Britain, Russia,
and the United States.

Celebratory Birthdays for 2011
Becoming 98
Alan Cais, Simeon Houses................................................ 5 December
Becoming 97
Betty Colville, Simeon Houses........................................ 26 September
Becoming 96
Gretlind ‘Oma’ Reinardy, Newton Dee................................ 15 January
Becoming 92
Phyllis Jacobson, Solborg.......................................................24 March
Becoming 90
Margit Engel, Überlingen..................................................... 19 January
Marianne Gorge, Ringwood.....................................................16 June
Dorothy LeBar, c/o Copake............................................... 6 September
Becoming 85
Sophia Kunz, Triform................................................................14 May
Lisa Steuk, Mourne Grange..........................................................7 July
Barbara Thom, Ochil Tower................................................22 October
Caryl Smales, Botton Village........................................... 12 November
Christiane Lauppe, William Morris................................. 11 December
Barbara Kauffmann, Percival........................................... 27 December
Becoming 80
Joan deRis Allen, Kimberton Hills ....................................... 20 January
Mark Gartner, Stourbridge......................................................... 3 April
Leslie Gibbs, West Coast S.A......................................................3 May
Barbara Roos, Ringwood...........................................................31 July
Marga Franken, Nuremberg.............................................. 8 November
Alwin Schwabe, Gempen, Dornach................................ 28 December
Becoming 75
Christel Weinberger, Nuremberg......................................... 2 February
Giselheid Schmidt, Föhrenbühl......................................... 11 February
Christel Schorre, Föhrenbühl............................................. 14 February
Ted Collins, Copake, USA................................................. 20 February
Bill Chambers, West Coast S.A.......................................... 29 February
Flo Huntly, Delrow..................................................................3 March
Janet Coggin, Dunshane............................................................ 3 April
Rudolf Ostertag, Brachenreuthe............................................... 12 April
Andrew Hoy, Copake.............................................................. 23 April
Christina Bould, Copake.............................................................3 May
Herbert Wolf, Kimberton Hills..................................................14 May
Piet Blok, Gannicox, Stroud......................................................16 June
Michael Hogg, Botton Village....................................................22 July
Audrey Warren, The Grange.....................................................23 June
Brigitte Valentien, Lehenhof.......................................................31 July
Rosemarie Mende, Ringwood............................................... 11 August
Ardie Thieme, Hapstead....................................................... 24 August
Derek Jamson, Botton Village......................................... 16 September
Francisca Schilder, Hermanus Farm................................ 25 September
Ute Schroeder, Newton Dee........................................... 29 September
Carl Wolff, Copake.............................................................21 October
Melville Segal, Camphill S.A/Orion....................................30 October
Klaus-Dieter Schubert, Brachenreuthe.............................. 8 November
Hanne Drexel, Milton Keynes......................................... 11 November
Archie Wilson, Newton Dee............................................. 2 December
Susanne Elsholtz, Kyle Village........................................... 4 December
Valerie Werthmann, Newton Dee................................... 16 December
Becoming 70
Donald McRae, Newton Dee.....................................................7 June
Phyllis Jack, Newton Dee..........................................................23 July
Rosemary Simpson, Newton Dee........................................... 9 August
Grace Ann Peysson, Kimberton Hills................................ 7 September
David Wolfe, Newton Dee............................................. 12 September
David Humphriss, Botton Village........................................26 October
Ruth Polack, Botton Village............................................. 14 December
Christine Thompson, Camphill School............................ 22 December
Ernst Nef, Botton Village................................................. 24 December
Please contact Sandra Stoddard at sandrastoddard@gmail.com
for any changes or additions.



Obituaries
Memorial: Lorna Abraham

T

Mum was happiest when she was
he last seven years of Mum’s life
able to give either in a teaching
are still being uncovered with the
capacity, or in caring for her family.
joy of living in her own home but
Looking back on my childhood, I
connected by a door to her family.
wonder how she managed to supShe remained mostly independent
port me as a difficult teenager, run
for this phase of her life, with the exa house, and teach and support her
ception of the last 23 months when
family in South Africa. Looking back
she needed 24 hour care.
on many years when Mum was in
Mum talked about her earliest
Thornbury, she was always so supchildhood memories, of how she
portive towards all her children.
and her three brothers and parents
This continued even in the last few
lived in just one room which was
weeks of her life. The joy of seeing
no more than a wooden hut. How
us, mixed with ‘you look so tired,
poor they were! She described how
are you sure you are not overdoing
her mother drove the horse-drawn
it’, to the smile as she told me my
cart through the forest selling her
hair looked a mess.
wedding ring and fur coat to buy
The last seven years of her life
birch logs to build the small family
were the trickiest. Moving to Loughhome. Mum revealed the hardships
borough, despite the love she felt for
of family life, yet she also described
us, was a wrench. It was not easy to
her childhood as being filled with
move out of the family home at the
interest, joy and wonder.
age of 81 to start again, however
As I come across little notes and
lovely it is to have another home
things she collected and stored
attached to family. She left somethroughout her life and remember
Lorna
thing behind in Thornbury and she
her enthusiasm for so many aspects
missed this.
of life, I feel that she never really
At the age of 85, I remember Mum sitting me down
lost this spark, even towards the last weeks. However it
and explaining to me how important her independence
was only when feeling most at peace that the words of
was to her. I remember her saying that if decisions and
love, and some very profound thoughts, slipped out in
letting her do things were taken away from her, she felt
the last few months of her life.
she had nothing left. She described how difficult it was
The five years she lived with us was a joy to us all. I
when the body would not respond and everything took
would come home from school and she would tell me
so much time. She described how she needed to be
about how she had been out to the town of Loughborable to give. I cannot remember how she worded this,
ough, or taught weaving to two adult special needs
but I do remember that the reassurance we gave her
people, or had lunch in the Italian café where the owner
about contributing in a different way was not so readily
made her feel so welcome.
accepted by her.
She continued to play her recorders with gusto and
She was very aware of her two granddaughters at home.
was enthusiastic to play duets with either myself or her
This presented problems as she became unsteady on her
granddaughter. Mind you, we felt the pressure of getting
feet, as she would insist on climbing up the stairs to see
the timing correct. We also sometimes struggled with the
if they were alright. She often sensed when they were
pace. Mum showed great patience and was happy to play
not well and wanted to comfort and bring them things.
pieces again and again until we got them correct. She
She would also still manage to have a quiet word with
also specially selected the easier pieces. When she first
me if she disapproved of their boyfriends! Sometimes
lost the ability to continue playing, her teaching skills
the moment wasn’t so quiet and she would tell one of
never left her. She prompted me when I played a wrong
them that they could do better. Well they agreed with
note and read the music as I played.
her on occasions!
While staying with us, she often talked about her
The six months before Mum went into a residential
friends in Camphill. As her memory declined with the
home for the elderly was a struggle as she could not unonset of Alzheimer’s, telephone conversations got more
derstand why people were coming to look after her. On
difficult, yet she still talked about her friends from the
one level she was not aware that she had any problems
community. She would often express concerns about the
looking after herself, so strangers coming into her home
hardships and illnesses they had or were experiencing.
were very frightening for her. Then there were other
She was terribly proud of the work she had done in the
times when she would say that her age was putting too
weavery with her pupils. As I open drawers, and fold out
much of a strain on us as a family. She was not taken in
a table strip or napkin bag, or little decorative cloth, I find
by my reassurance.
the name and date when this work was produced by one
The 23 months Mum had in two homes was very trauof her pupils. I find letters that she had received from
matic for her as well for as us as a family. The confusion
them later in life again carefully left with their work.



and suffering, lack of mobility, and struggle to maintain
her dignity and a little of the independence she had left
was painful to witness.
Together with the financial support from Camphill
Thornbury, her two dear carers Denise and Ruth, who
had supported her for some time in her own home,
helped keep Mum safe. I wrote down many of the comments Mum made during that period. She talked about
going off the main path and being out of everything. She
talked about the need to go forward. She asked me to
join her. She often had the strength to reach out to me
even just before she died.
Mum took such pleasure in being visited by Rabbi
Monique – well, after the first few minutes of the first
visit. A lady rabbi! This caused some amusement. Rabbi
Monique would sing to her and Mum would join in. I
was able to record these songs and play them to her at
night when I visited her. Her Judaism was so important
to her in the latter stages of her life.
On 27 September 2009 there was no indication that
Mum had an hour to live. Although seriously ill, she was
smiling and very chatty. Looking back, after missing her
now for almost a year, those last hours seemed different.
There was a quiet but very sensitive confidence about
Mum. It is clear that she was still my Mum and taking
charge of a very tricky situation. She’d done the talking

two nights before, now she reached out for my hand. Yes
she was taking me on a journey. This she did with such
strength of personality and complete devotion in what
must have been a traumatic and confusing period of time
for her. And despite me being the healthy one, she was
supporting me as she passed away. The strange thing was
that she did it in such a way that I was not aware of what
was happening. I had this shield around me. It has taken
nearly a year to uncover yet another of her layers! The
question I keep asking is just how she did it!
Mum had Alzheimer’s. This affects consciousness and
everything else. So how did she choose that day to die:
Sunday 27th, on one of the most important Jewish festivals for her, the Day of Atonement, Yom Kippur? She
was born on the 27th, Dad was born on the 27th, they
both died on a Sunday, the 27th.
I feel that Mum and I have weathered so much together.
She taught me so much about being positive and moving through the turmoil. The last 23 months of her life
was a terrible turmoil to experience with her; how she
managed this challenge was incredible. The time we
had together was precious. Moving through these layers
showed a very determined lady. I started this writing by
saying the last seven years of Mum’s life are still being
uncovered. This is absolutely so!
Ros Henshaw, Loughborough, England

In honour of Doreen Smeaton
Died 4 November 2010 in Botton Village

W

hen I read to people on the other side of Death’s
Threshold the experience is always different. I’m
usually reading, or speaking, from the first chapter of
the Gospel of John. On rare occasions, nothing much
happens. Other times, completely new insights flash
up. Often, there is a peace, and there can be great radiance.
When I read to Doreen, something completely new
happened. I started off with “In the beginning, Doreen,
was the Word. And the Word was with God and the
Word, Doreen, was a God…”And so on. Why did I address her by name, insert her into the Reading? I myself
didn’t know this was going to happen that first time; it
just came, of itself. Or perhaps, of someone else! And
then there was a second time, at most half-volitional,
and after that it felt right to carry on – “And the Word
was made flesh, Doreen, and dwelt among us…” – to
the end of the passage.
It was a wonderful experience, intimate, two people
sitting together, sharing words and images. The images
became very immediate and present. It was cosy and
warm, like we were sharing something private. And
maybe it was: I don’t know if I’ll do it again – perhaps
it was just between us.
It turned out afterwards that it had taken place just
about the time of her funeral. It was only the once so it
must also have been then that I almost felt Doreen nudge
me, “Write something about me!”
“Yes?”
“Yes!”
So here I am doing as I was told – I think she was
someone who knew her own mind: indeed, as I write,

I am remembering her more clearly as I go along. She
seems to be here beside me again, encouraging me.
And that says it all, really. I didn’t know her well but
when we did meet, her striding towards me, purposeful
in spite of that vaguely rolling gait, I suppose I always
felt encouraged, affirmed, joyful. Because she was always smiling broadly and, if she usually said the same
words: “Hello, Christopher, are you all right?” with a bit
of humming and hawing – it didn’t matter because that
joy was always there, new.
When I lived for a longer period in Botton she must
already have been in her sixties, elderly. Perhaps she
always was elderly, sprightly elderly. However that may
be, that smile made such a deep impression on me that
I used to tell other people about it. “You see,” I would
say, “Doreen’s very face itself had become a smile. A
lifetime of smiling had moulded the form and movement
of her face. What a blessing – to oneself and to others
– to be an old person like that.” Mind you, perhaps the
greatest lesson was for myself. People used often to say
to me “Is anything the matter? You look so grim!” Oh
dear, I didn’t want to mould a grim old face and she was
a living example of how not to!
Her speech itself was somewhat impaired. You may
remember how people used to describe Margaret
Thatcher’s speech, ‘as if she had a plum in her mouth’.
Well, Doreen could sound as if her mouth were full of
cherries. Yet it seemed to me what was really happening was that her joy and glee were simply bubbling up
so irrepressibly that her words got caught up and rolled
around, ‘enchortled’, and became blurred and muffled
at the edges. The words themselves were guffawing!



The manner of her passing was moving and remarkable. Fully in life, right up to being a witch at Hallowe’en
– I can just imagine it! – and then, the next day, with the
departure of the Double, simply going back to bed, and
to sleep, into quiet waiting for the Crossing. If that is not
mastery of one’s destiny, I don’t know what is!
Doreen! I salute you and I thank you for your inspiration in my life. If what Rudolf Steiner tells us is true, that

after Death the soul for a time is close to the life just past,
then I imagine there is much merriment just now in the
borderlands of Heaven. Travel well, Doreen!
Christopher Kidman, Ringwood, England
Christopher is currently living for the fifth time
at The Sheiling School in Ringwood, where he is
‘actively retired’, often perhaps a little too actively.

Other friends who have died
David Barber (18.1.67), a resident in Camphill Milton
Keynes since 1986, died in the evening of 24 October
2010. David was a much-loved member of the community.
He loved acting and drama above all, and was dedicated
to our theatre group and also to a local theatre group for
people with learning disabilities. David coped remarkably well with a serious congenital heart condition but
his health slowly faded in the last years. Despite his last
illness he remained alert, and spent his last week of life
with his beloved family at home in London.Joan Platford
On November 4, Doreen Smeaton crossed the threshold
in great peace. Doreen was 87 years old, and had lived
in Botton for 43 years, being a great help first to the Joiner
family, and later to many other families…helping in the
household, and in the Dollshop. Four weeks before Doreen
received the last unction, as she had been very poorly, but
after a few days she picked up, asked for tea, then to join
the others for meals, and then even went to our big fortieth
birthday celebration of the Eurythmy School, enjoying it

Miracles in the Adirondacks
1.
I would have thought
it should have happened
when the stem of the paddle
rubbed into my thumb
and opened the skin
into a unseen pain
but it didn’t
instead I remembered
the story of Christ
spitting on to the earth
and making a paste
that was rubbed into the blind man’s eyes
I canoed on the smooth cheeked lake
to my campsite
all moss tree roots pine needles and soil
that night I slept in the dark
alone in silence and little sense of time
climbing out of the tent the next morning
I sat at the water’s edge
the moist soil soaking into my clothes
I watched a cloud wake from the lake
rising up to do its daily work
and then it happened
a miracle
my eyes were opened
and I could see
Stephen Steen, Copake, United States

10

thoroughly! Sunday night she put on her witches outfit for Hallowe’en,
with a twinkle in her eye; then Monday morning she entered a different
phase, shortly after getting up she wished to go back to bed and fell
asleep, slowly drifting off. She never re-gained consciousness as she set
out on her further journey, finally breathing her last just before midday.
Soliera Wennekes
We will miss her sparkle!
A tribute to Doreen is on page 9
Betty Sheldon died on Monday, 25 October, 2010 at the age of 84, at
home in Aberdeen. She was a long-standing member of Camphill Schools
Council, and was very instrumental in setting up Tigh a’ Chomainn. She
was a valued and extremely helpful member of Tigh a’ Chomainn’s council for several years. She helped start the ‘Sitter’s Service’ in Aberdeen
and ‘Archway’, also in Aberdeen. Together with Dr Lowitt, she helped
to run Ward 7, the Children’s Ward at Aberdeen Hospital.
Graham Calderwood
On Monday October 18, our dear Svein Kristian Hansen passed over
the threshold. He had been a villager at Vidaråsen for twenty years, the
last five of which he spent in Ita Wegman Care House. He had been
poorly for a few weeks and was admitted to hospital the day before he
died with pneumonia. He was 63 years old.
Will Browne
Tim Harmsworth was a co-worker in Camphill for over thirty years. He
passed over the threshold Friday November 12. He took his own life. He
had been at Hogganvik and Solborg in Norway in addition to his years
spent at Grange Oaklands. Tim was born on July 3, 1954. He was the
brother of Lesley Nilsson who lived at Sturt’s Farm and who crossed the
threshold in 2005. He came first to Camphill as a co-worker at Hogganvik
in 1980. He was at Oaklands Park in England from 1982 and after spells
in northern Germany and Camphill Solborg in Norway he returned to
Hogganvik in 1996. Since 2001 he has been living with his family on
a farm at Averøy on the west coast of Norway. He was a very idealistic
and striving person and had struggled with poor health over a number
Will Browne
of years. His passing came as a complete shock to all.
Samuel Smyth died peacefully in his sleep on December 4, surrounded
by his family. He was 43 years old. After a hospital admission in the
beginning of October where he was diagnosed with a terminal illness,
he had gone home to live again with his mother in Larne. He had six
good weeks with his family, and friends visited from Glencraig (including an ex-coworker from Germany). Sam had recently started to visit a
day-care centre where he had renewed contact with old friends. Sam
came to Glencraig School in 1977 and left in 1986 to live again at home
with his parents. He joined the adult community of Glencraig in 1999
where he had become a faithful member of the Estate Team.
Jolanda de Jong
Sue Nicholson passed away peacefully in hospital at 6.45am on Friday
10th December. Sue was the mother of Barbara Plant and David Nicholson and was well known in Mourne Grange. In 1993, after the death of
her husband, Sue moved to be with Barbara in Beannachar, where she
lived happily for 16 years. In January 2010 Sue needed more care and
moved into a residential home in Stonehaven. This was near to Milltown
Community where Barbara and Andrew now live.
Barbara and Andrew Plant

News from the Movement …and beyond
Art and community: Impressions from the gathering of eurythmists
to celebrate the fortieth anniversary of the Camphill Eurythmy School in Botton,
October 25–29, 2010

T

hirty graduates of the Botton Eurythmy School
came to celebrate together with the ten eurythmists who live in Botton and ‘guests of honour’
Monica Dorrington (co-founder of the school) and
Margarethe Solstad (Section of the Performing Arts,
Goetheanum). It was a very joyful and nourishing
event, especially for those who are a bit isolated in
their eurythmy work or lacking eurythmy colleagues.
Botton Village is always a very welcoming place to
arrive and it is moving to be greeted by so many people, especially the villagers, who not only remember
us ‘old eurythmists’ but are really actively interested
in our eurythmy careers.
We were lucky to see the Michael Imagination from
Rudolf Steiner’s Last Address performed every day,
deepening it for us through the week, calling on our
higher selves. On one evening Jonathan Reid talked to
us and the village about the history and development
of the Eurythmy School, and on another Margarethe
Solstad gave a talk in which she spoke about creative
forces at work in nature and also in the human being
who does eurythmy.
We shared with each other aspects of our eurythmy
work and struggles. While life might be quite different
in Norway, Romania, Germany, Thailand (to mention
but a few counties we came from) there are similar
challenges faced everywhere, for example: ‘How to
enable the new ‘instant’ generation to enter a learning
process which needs time to unfold etherically?’
Conversation groups on the theme: ‘Myself as artist
in my life and work community’ were the occasion
for some very honest and open (and even emotional)
sharing. We all connect so strongly to our task to bring
eurythmy into the world, to help people to experience
it by watching or doing. But what a lot of obstacles
there can be in our way, be it lack of physical space,
time, finance, colleagueship or encountering closed
minds. What a lot of wonderful creative eurythmy work
is going on in the world, often under very difficult circumstances. How can we inspire more young people
to want to take up the beautiful profession of eurythmy
that is so badly needed in our world?
When two eurythmists move together it is much more
than just 1+1, because of what lives in the ‘in-between’
(etheric). The eurythmy groups led by Margarethe
Solstad, Evamaria Rascher and Jonathan Reid were
definitely a highlight of the week. Revisiting indications from Rudolf Steiner, we explored some poetry
and music. Improvising to the beginning of Beethoven’s
‘Sonata Pathétique’ was exciting! Thank you to the
musicians and thank you to Timothy Edwards who also
led us in speaking together (a necessary tool in every
eurythmist’s tool-kit that may also need ‘sharpening’
from time to time).
Ursula Godber

T

he opening of each day with the Michael Imagination was a gift. There followed the sharing of many
personal experiences past, present and future in plenums
and small groups. It was really interesting to meet old
friends and to hear and see how their work has developed, to learn of their frustrations and struggles and
perhaps to reforge links for future work!
Some thoughts that were expressed were as follows:
eurythmy needs to find the way to support
colleagues in their work
eurythmy can open up a space of colour, light
and movement that enables further
creative things to happen
how urgent the need is now and in the future
to heal hardening bodies
through our work we need to inspire more
young people to study eurythmy.
At the end of each day the entire village was invited to join
the participants to do eurythmy in different venues around
the village. This was very popular and it was impressive
to see how well everyone could move together!
The celebration culminated in a glorious evening to
which the enthusiastic village audience was invited.
The Botton Stage Group performed, joined by many
guest performers: serious pieces, funny pieces, beautiful
music, poems in Japanese, Thai, Hebrew, Norwegian,
and the fairy tale The Musicians of Bremen. And then
birthday cake!
Elisabeth Bamford

T

he fortieth birthday celebration of the Eurythmy School
was a wonderful occasion to meet many old friends
and make new ones. It was inspiring to look at the past
of the school as well as sharing our individual eurythmy
paths very personally with all their joys and struggles.
Meeting Evamaria and Monica, the founding members of the Eurythmy School, so full of life, enthusiasm,
and eurythmical agility gave courage and trust to carry
eurythmy into the future.
Cordula Gerber and Angela Ralph

Birthday Cake with Monica, left and Evamaria, right
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A

s I am sitting in the train, on my way back home,
I try to recall what I have experienced in this last
five days. So many impressions, images come to me...
beautiful autumnal coloured trees; warm feelings of
meeting again, after so many years, my teachers and
friends; we have been for so long away from each other,
yet so deeply connected!! Doing eurythmy together was
delightful and so refreshing! When was the last time I
did eurythmy with so many people?
We had discussion groups on the theme ‘to be an artist in our community (community in the larger sense)’;
the sharing was lively and inspiring, we shared not only
ideas but talked in a more personal level of our joy and
struggles.
Veronique Poisson

T

he smaller discussion groups were a highlight for me.
We had the opportunity to share intimate details for
the joys and struggles of our work in our different places.
These stories were inspiring and gave new courage to us
all to persevere with and deepen our eurythmy work. I
am so grateful for this.
Over the last forty years, the Camphill Eurythmy School
has created a fantastic web of people and activities that
covers the world. In these intensive days of eurythmy
sessions, talks, performances, discussions and meetings,
the qualities of the school were celebrated (in particular the unique social warmth in which the training is
embedded which seems to leave its mark on graduating students). An affirming and generous gesture was
made towards the future. It is a clear recognition of the
importance of eurythmy for the earth’s and mankind’s
present and future.
Chas Bamford

A

s we sit at the window of a ferryboat, waiting to get
back to the mainland, we cannot help thinking: “Oh!
What a wonderful place Botton is! And what a wonderful
week we had there!” But suddenly we have to experi-

ence a huge helplessness, as we realize that there are
never enough words to express our gratitude to MarieReine Adams and to all those wonderful human beings
that made it possible for us to have such an intense and
marvellous week of continuous celebration.
We are looking forward to the Easter meeting in 2011
at the Goetheanum, and the December 2011 celebration
of the first questions raised about ‘a new art’, and for
the 2012 celebrations all over the world of a hundred
years of eurythmy being present among us here on earth.
In order to be able to share among us the wonderful
experiences we will have, we set up an e-mail address
(eurythmycentenary@yahoo.co.uk) where we encourage
you all to write short reports of any interesting events or
experiences you might have connected with this issue.
In order to help with the preparations of this event on
earth, we invite all eurythmists from the world to join us
in our gesture to make an offering to the universe and
the earth, by practicing every day when we wake up
and face the tasks of the day in the morning and when
we prepare to let go of our daily work in the evening
the following exercise, that Jonathan Reid did with us so
wonderfully at the very end of the conference:
We shall do three times the gestures “HALELUIAH”
(the first word that was done in eurythmy almost a
hundred years ago!) but with the last H we offer it
first to the universe, than to the earth and the third
one back to the universe! Another suggestion was
added, to face south so we can all have the North
Star standing behind us as an inspiration and common light. We can be all sure that it will be there for
us day and night, as it was for all the sailors in the
world for many centuries!
Please feel welcome to join us in this common deed of
offering; we might experience that none of us is really
alone on a rocking boat in the middle of the sea.
Daniela and Alin Ciurariu

The Dragon’s Apprentice: A brief snapshot of community outreach in St. Albans
Peter Bateson, England

O

n September 23 I went to the launch of a local
project called ‘Dragon’s Apprentice’ which is a
mixture of the themes of the TV programmes Dragon’s
Den and The Apprentice. It is a competition in which
local charities are linked up with local schools and
a ‘Dragon’ – a business and fund raising expert. The
Dragon and the Charity each give £50 and the school
team have the task to turn £100 into £1000 by the end of
January, with an awards event in March. I didn’t know till
yesterday which school we would be linked up with or
which dragon, only that at least one school had chosen
us based on the information I provided.
I was sitting next to Richard Shwe, Head of Culture
and Development at St. Albans City and District Council, and his colleague, Maria Cutler, Head of Economic
Development. We had already met by chance at Reception and been talking about Camphill St. Albans (CSA).
They knew about the Café and Boutique but not that it
belonged to Camphill. Lo and behold, when the pairings
were announced, they were named as the Dragons for
CSA! And the school that we were linked with was Oaklands College (with a group of Business Studies students
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now known as Team 8) represented at the event by Paul
Kirikal, Head of Business Studies. Richard and Maria
had specially requested to be linked to a state school
or college, rather than one of the expensive private
schools, as they felt they could do a lot more good with
students from less affluent circumstances. They were
very happy to be linked to Camphill St. Albans and I was
very pleased at the partners we were given. It opens up
tremendous opportunities for networking and it will also
be highly publicised, including on local radio.
Over and above the Dragon’s Apprentice project
Richard Shwe has extended an invitation to talk with
him in general about the aims of Camphill St. Albans
and to see how he might be able to help us and also
to see in what ways our artistic and social enterprise
culture can gain a higher profile in St. Albans, to the
benefit of the wider community. He wants to make a
connection for us with the Chief Policy and Partnership
Officer; the Deputy Chair of the Local Strategic Partnership Committee and CEO of the Community Volunteer
Service, and also the Chairman of the Strategic Partnership Committee.

Paul Kirikal (it’s an Estonian name but he comes from
Newcastle!) at Oaklands College is also extremely keen
to pursue possible collaboration with us, and we discussed the idea of potential work experience placements
for their Art and Design Course students in Apt Studio.
I told Richard Shwe about local LMC member Peter
Klyhn’s initiatives in relation to promoting and exhibiting
the work of new and young local artists and how we and
the residents hoped to be involved with that through Apt
Creations, and he was very excited. He was also very
interested to hear of our plan to play an active role in
the new Catherine Street Retailers Association and the
St. Albans Business Forum.
All those around the table were in agreement that the
fund raising publicity and strategy carried out by the
Dragon’s Apprentice team should reflect the true nature of
the residents of CSA in their individuality, capacities and
achievements rather than their disabilities. This poses a
very interesting challenge, as we well know that the best
way to attract contributions is to play on the heart strings of
the public as much as possible. This campaign will have to
succeed while at the same time maintaining the dignity of
the residents and reflecting a true picture of who they really
are (obviously with all the normal safeguards in place). I
suspect, as do Richard and Maria, that the students they
have at Oaklands will get on really well with any of our
residents they meet and quickly find an affinity with them.
Camphill St. Albans is such a lively and youthful project for
them to be associated with, and they don’t even know yet
that CSA has its own rock band, the Camphill K-9s!
Richard specially asked if we could meet for coffee in
Apt Café because he has been there before and likes it very
much. Both he and Maria said they know of Apt Creations
as a really excellent shop and café but never knew until
now that it was a charity or part of Camphill. They said
“we just thought of it as a really good local business”. I
think that is a wonderful confirmation and endorsement of
Silvia Shinn’s vision to establish a social enterprise which
is able to stand fully alongside other local enterprises and
allows the residents to be active in the real economy,
without being given special attention as ‘charity cases’.
Richard and Maria’s comments were a very welcome
seal of approval and a real confirmation of the success
of Silvia’s long term vision for Apt Creations.
The launch of the project was an amazing event and it
is astonishing how quickly things can happen. In keeping with the Battle of Britain anniversary I was moved
to think ‘Never in the field of networking was so much
achieved by so few in so short a time’!
Wouldn’t it be wonderful if our team were the winners?
That is also the aim of the competition – to win – and
we have as good a chance as any. Richard, Maria and
Paul are certainly determined.
I find all this very exciting and I think it really is the
way forward for Camphill in the future, to forge these
kinds of local community links – the whole idea of community for Camphill needs to be much more outgoing
and transparent, and of course CSA by its very nature
is better placed than most to promote this. But it also
extends to things like Ways to Quality, which connects
us on the same wavelength to many non-Camphill
people. What I experience in Ways to Quality, through
working on universal principles of human and community development, is something that has the quality
of being ‘more Camphill than Camphill itself’, in rela-

Point and Periphery
There is no limit
to the hours I am willing to spend caring
for fish. I gaze at them in passing
all day. They silently enliven more
than my soul, seeming to bring buoyancy
to each step.
Sunday comes strewn with images
as each page of the weekly
is nonchalantly flipped. Here:
a shot of someone’s hands full
of grease, holding now lifeless fish
and grasses. This miry scene
seems false as we, so far away,
barely recall what happened:
“The oil spill? They stopped it.”
Does it suffice
to sit at breakfast spouting platitudes,
sipping coffee? Yet I am far
from an activist. I’m just one woman.
When pregnant, I dreamt I swam
with creatures of the ocean:
sea lions, dolphins,
and whales massaged my body
jubilantly amidst waves:
they were my comrades, co-conspirators
in the timeless process of creation.
My talk with friends on the spill
amounts to nothing
more than a change of venue
when planning a vacation in the keys.
this massive – yet preventable –
aneurysm: the globe a giant brain
whose clogged life-streams
are a testimony of man’s inhumanity to
all that lives.
A perverse part of me toys
with the notion of dumping oil
in the fish tank to commiserate,
but I decide life
is too precious.
Kristina Labaty, Copake, United States
tion to when Camphill is concerned only with its own
internal affairs. This is in keeping with Rudolf Steiner’s
Fundamental Spiritual Law which states that a maturing
community which turns inward upon itself in its later
stages of development is doomed to die unless it can
turn itself outwards to the world.
This afternoon the students are coming for a visit and
Maria Cutler will be there as well, starting with a latté, espresso, cappuccino or Americano in Apt Creations Café.
Wish us luck!
Peter Bateson and Team
Peter was for 33 years in Sheiling School Thornbury,
near Bristol, and is now active in Camphill St. Albans
and other Camphill-related endeavours.
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The music therapy impulse of Dr Hans Heinrich Engel
Edeline LeFevre, Camphill Community Glencraig, Northern Ireland

I

n the sixties and early seventies a remarkable research
process into anthroposophical music therapy took
place in Glencraig, and in Christophorus in Holland.
The research centred around Dr Hans Heinrich Engel
(died 1973), superintendent of Camphill Community
Glencraig and Professor Hermann Pfrogner (died 1988),
musicologist. The group consisted of musicians and a
eurythmist: Marja Slotemaker (died 1990) and Ilse Jackson (nee Sander) who lived in Glencraig; Veronika Bay,
Ursula Schroeder and Branda Reeskamp (a eurythmist)
who lived in Christophorus, as well as Johanna Spalinger,
who then lived in Camphill St Prex in Switzerland. Also
Christoph Andreas Lindenberg, one of the founders of
Glencraig, and by then living in Camphill Scotland took
part in these conferences. Several other people joined
the research, which had been started very much on the
instigation of Dr Karl König. As he himself was a musician Dr König had a keen interest in the therapeutic
powers of music for the children with special needs in
the Camphill places. Hans Heinrich Engel was asked
by Dr König to take this on as a task, although he was
no musician at all. He did, however, have a remarkable
and intuitive insight into what would help the children.
With his knowledge and understanding of medicine
and especially of anthroposophical medicine, as well
as through having come across the ‘mirrored scales’,
as described by Anny von Lange and practised by her
pupil Marja Slotemaker, he found a way to work out a
therapeutic approach with the help of music.
The research took place both here in Glencraig and
in Christophorus. There were regular conferences in
which Hans Heinrich developed his ‘Musical Anthropology’. He gave lectures and there were ‘clinics’ for the
children, where Hans Heinrich, as the medical doctor,
would ‘prescribe’ certain therapies, which were then
transcribed onto paper by either Dr Pfrogner or one of
the other musicians. I was privileged to attend the last

of these conferences in 1972 in Glencraig and I treasure
this experience in my heart although the only thing I
remember from it was walking around in a circle to the
beat and to the rhythm of a piece of music. I would love
to find out if there are any notes from this conference
anywhere.
I was also privileged to have been allowed to help Ilse
(then) Sander in the music therapy during my first year in
Glencraig and this experience has stayed with me ever
since as a treasure and as a mystery to be solved. What
was Hans Heinrich after? How did he get to the therapies
he prescribed? What lay behind all this?
About six years ago, I received a letter from leaders
of the Orpheus Music Therapy Training in Switzerland,
then Johanna Spalinger and Marlise Maurer, that an
impulse had come up to research the work of Dr Engel,
and I was invited to an ‘Engel’ conference. This was like
a dream come true. There I heard explained what I had
long since had wanted to know. A second conference
took place two years later, during which the participants
were encouraged to compose their own therapies based
on all these things. This year I attended the third ‘Engel’
conference and more mysteries were revealed! This
time the theme was ‘The Four Aspects of the TAO’ and
it opened up a completely new world.
It is now 37 years since Hans Heinrich Engel died in
a tragic accident, aged 52. The torch of his work had
been quietly carried by a small number of people. Now
it seems as if a renewed interest in it has been kindled
and I very much hope that his Musical Anthropology
may become ever more widely known, appreciated
and worked with.
Edeline has lived and worked in Glencraig
for almost thirty-five years, of which she has been
active as a therapeutic music practitioner for about
twenty-five, between looking after various housecommunities and four children of her own.

A Camphill archive?

T

his was recently a topic of conversation in our regular Archive meeting in Camphill House. Already we
are dealing with much more than just the works of Karl
König...and yes, Camphill can be seen as part of the works
of König, but it is also much more than that. We have had
many questions about the other founders, about works of
later co-workers – requests for information, but also questions as to archiving, studying and publishing the research
and artistic work of such people as Hans-Heinrich Engel,
Hans van der Stok and others. The works of Georg von
Arnim and much of Peter Roth’s art work is already in the
Karl König Archive. Then of course there is the growing
documentation of regions and centres, publications and
videos about work in Camphill which would really be of
much more benefit if it were catalogued and accessible
to whoever would need it. Apart from those of us within
Camphill we have an increasing flow of requests from
universities worldwide, also from people doing medical
research, writing about aspects of history and from con-

14

temporary social initiatives and networks. This all goes
far beyond the bounds of a Karl König Archive although
certainly linked. We have enough work ‘just’ with Karl
König’s direct literary estate and also the rooms in Camphill House are already bursting at the seams. Archiving
today does not involve a tremendous amount of space of
course, but it should be representative of the subject – the
International Camphill movement!
These are just preliminary thoughts, in the hope that a
discussion can take place within the movement – but one
which will soon lead to a solution! We do now have a
bit of experience in archiving and have something of an
infrastructure that we could extend to a new partner.
Looking forward to your responses, suggestions and
steps forward!
For the Karl König Archive, Richard Steel
www.karl-koenig-archive.net
r.steel@karl-koenig-archive.net

Der Mensch hat eine Unterschrift
Rainer Menzel, Humanus-Haus, Switzerland

S

ome of you may remember the article about a year
ago where Humanus-Haus (near Berne, Switzerland)
was describing how an extraordinary exhibition came
into life. There were three sections: one resident, Clemens Wild, was sketching ‘100 Portraits of the people
at Humanus-Haus’ in a very personal style. In Speech
and Painting Therapy the theme was: what is it like to be
human? What is important to me about being human?
Residents gave short notices in writing or expressed
themselves in painting. All three sections were shown

in this exhibition. A book called Der Mensch hat fine
Unterschrift became ready just in time with the international Social Therapist Conference at Dornach some
weeks ago. But sorry, it’s only in the German language.
You are welcome to have a look at the pictures and the
‘Textbilder’:
www.der-mensch.ch.
Rainer is member
of the executive board of Humanus-Haus.

Wiser than we know
Bob Clay, Loch Arthur, Scotland
We know truth when we see it, from
opinion, as we know when we are awake
that we are awake…We are wiser
than we know if we will not interfere
with our thought, but will act entirely.
Ralph Waldo Emerson

subject of the book is the nurturing of individuality, our
own and that of others, so that we can contribute to the
world and find peace in ourselves – basic questions of
community living! Please have a dip in and pass on the
link to others who might be interested:
www.wiserthanweknow.com

have written a book for which I have not yet found a
publisher, which is currently available as a website. It
is rooted in my life in community, and in my commitment to anthroposophy, and stems most directly from
my work as a teacher of the Alexander technique. The

Bob Clay lives at Loch Arthur Community and is
hoping to enjoy living at a less furious pace than
he once did. Among other things he teaches the
Alexander Technique, tends trees, thinks, and writes.

I

Reviews
Recollections
of My Life
Bertha König
Translated by
Robin Jackson
Paperback, 101 pages
ISBN: 0-9540618-1-0
Review by Elisabeth
Phethean

I

was happy to be asked to
write a few words about this
recently published book, as it made a profound and
joyous impression on me as I read it. Even now, several
weeks later, I find myself remembering small anecdotes
or characteristic remarks made by Bertha König in the
course of her remarkable long life.
As Robin Jackson makes it clear in his Foreword, the
original manuscript of Bertha König’s memoirs was
considerably longer, and the result of his expert editing
and translating is a lively and at times almost breathless
account of a very unusual woman. She witnessed huge
changes in society and in the political map of Europe:
she encounted many challenges on a personal level
throughout her life, and yet what comes across, first

and foremost, is her ‘essential spirit’: ‘a redoubtable,
resourceful and resilient’ individual living her life to the
utmost, with pragmatism and determination, and even,
as Robin says, a sense of mischief!
Thus one finds oneself drawn into the inner story of
the girl born into a poor and rather unsettled family as
the eighth of nine children, constrained by the norms
of class and of society and as she grows up seemingly
channelling her flair and creativity into life skills for the
sake of her own family: her beloved husband and small
son, Karl König. One feels her tenderness and concern
for them, her sadness at not having more time or leisure
for each other, and at the same time her complete acceptance of the relentlessness of life which keeps her
busy for impossibly long hours. As Karli comes into his
teenage years, one can sense the anxiety of his parents
at witnessing his search for his future path and his inner
shift from his Jewish roots towards Christianity. Yet even
as Bertha expresses this anxiety she affirms her trust in
her son’s specialness and in his ability to find his way
– surely the greatest gift a mother can give a son at that
time in his life.
Later when Karl König and Tilla were married one reads
of Bertha’s mixed feelings – on the one hand ready to
drop everything to be able to help out in the new family when needed; on the other hand holding back with
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detachment and commenting on this different life that
the younger Königs are living, first in Pilgramshain and
later in Camphill.
Then comes the dramatic account of the imprisonment
and escape of Bertha and her husband, her dreadful
experiences of Vienna under the Nazis ‘which she will
never repeat,’ and her boldness in dealing with the authorities in whose power she finds herself.
Finally a chapter starts in her life when she and her
husband arrive in Scotland, living in Camphill and later
in Aberdeen. She finds joy in her grandchildren and helps
out by sewing and mending for the people in Camphill.
She celebrates her Golden and then her Diamond wedding anniversary before her husband dies.
Bertha expresses her gratitude to Camphill and to the
care home in London where she spends her last years,
mentioning that it was really Karl König her son who
encouraged her to write her story down.
Shortly before the end of the book, Bertha relates a
dream which she had during the night before her Diamond wedding celebration: The dream has a fairy-tale
quality and it seems to encapsulate her life’s experiences. At the same time Bertha’s life story reads like a
dream for me: she was born into a world where ladies
wore riding habits and employed seamstresses to sew
their layers of petticoats; she lived through such difficult
times, and emerges still cheerful and resourceful to live
for two decades here in my neighbourhood, in houses
I know well and pass by on a daily basis!
Unbelievable, fascinating and well worth a read. Thank
you to Robin Jackson for the translation and to Fred
Halder for pointing out the original document!
Elisabeth is a
long-term community member of Beannachar.

getting what they needed to fulfill their potential, and
he was interested in nature and all living things because
he wanted to help ensure they were being properly reverenced and respected. I loved anthroposophy when I
heard about it from other people like this, in my case
especially the Christian Community priest and founder
of Botton Peter Roth. This interest of Rudolf Steiner meant
looking at something and seeing if it was fruitful. This
attitude meant meeting the world with openness and
learning from many things but it also meant being able
to say why he didn’t agree with something. In this sense
the openness was not an inability to make a judgement
but that the judgement came from real insight and not
just prejudice.
I am saying this because it is exactly this spirit that
I experience in the website of Bob Clay: www.wiserthanweknow.com. I warmly encourage you to look this
site up. It is well designed and easy to navigate. The
themes and the content are fascinating and rich in their
range and exploration. It combines many world views
and spiritual streams and yet has its own unique identity.
Thank you so much for creating it Bob and I wish you
all the best for future publication.
Deborah is a writer and artist.

When Everything Changes,
Change Everything
Neale Donald Walsch
(who also wrote
Conversations with God)
Paperback, 304 pages,
Hodder Paperbacks
(13 May 2010)
ISBN 978-1444705508
£5.99
Review by Klaus Anders,
Botton Village, England

Wiser than we know: Bob Clay’s website
(see page 15 for description by Bob)
Review by Deborah Ravetz, Stourbridge, England

I

have often tried to define what it is that made me love
anthroposophy. In the end it was the sense that Rudolf
Steiner was interested in everything and what it meant.
He was interested in whether Marx would help the
world, he was interested in the women’s movement, he
was interested in philosophy and literature, medicine,
agriculture and art. He was interested in these things
because he cared about people and whether they were

T

his is a good book to understand change and to go
along with it in a conscious way, rather than being
dragged along by it. Rudolf Steiner describes a similar
path one can go in his last lecture of Theosophy where he
speaks about how our antipathy, sympathy and even pain
need to be transformed and become sense organs. N.D.
Walsch does not call it so, but that is exactly what happens when we let ourselves be inspired by this book.

Letter
Dear Editors:
he two Hermann Gross pictures published on the
front and back covers of November/December
2010 Camphill Correspondence (painted long before
he came to Camphill) are a tremendous find, especially
for those of us who know Hermann’s later work, and
Robin Jackson’s article is most revealing. Referring to
The Annunciation, he describes the lily as the focus of
the painting, and goes on to elaborate in a wonderful
way, on the layers of symbolical meaning associated
with it in regard to the subject of the painting, the Virgin
Mary and how all this comes to expression in Hermann’s
representation.

T
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It seems to me that there is a further layer and that the
lily in Hermann’s painting is doing double service – it
has a remarkable similarity to the image of the dove,
another often-used symbol for the Holy Spirit which has
its own association with the subject of The Annunciation.
Of course Camphill’s chosen logo of The Dove partakes
in all these layers of meaning, and more besides. It is
fascinating to think of Hermann working so profoundly
with this image ‘which seems to shimmer in a heat haze’
and that, in a sense, appears out of his own future in
Camphill.
John Clark, Ballytobin, Eire

The Sheiling School Thornbury

Our residential school is a therapeutic community for pupils in
need of special care aged 6-19 years, set in 50 acres of beautiful
farm and parkland it is located near Thornbury/Bristol.

Houseparents and
Deputy Houseparents needed
We are looking for people with a positive attitude to the challenges that face a small residential school and enthusiasm to
help the children achieve their potential. Experience of running
a house for children with complex and multiple special needs
and an NVQ3 qualification in Care or equivalent are essential.
An understanding of and an openness to the Camphill ethos
would be advantageous.
For more information, please contact
Sara Grogan on 01454 412194
or by email at
mail@sheilingschool.org.uk.
www.sheilingschool.org.uk.

The Camphill Community in Thomastown,
Co. Kilkenny, Ireland
We welcome enquiries from people who might be interested
in joining our community. We live in a variety of houses and
flats in one part of this small, lively town and arrange our accommodation to suit the different constellations of people we
support. Most of us work, full or part time, in The Watergarden:
a garden centre and coffee shop in the town, which exists as a
community facility and training place for up to 25 people with
special needs. If you’re interested in finding out more, please
get in touch by phoning
Dorothee Beniers on +353(0)56 7724414
or +353(0)876222658
or email her at thomastown.community@camphill.net.
You may also like to see our web pages at
www.camphill.ie/Thomastown

Subscribe to
camphillmovementfuture
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Stephan Linsenhoff, Sollen-Tuna, Sweden

nside-outside-Camphill members and others ... around
the globe in the internet village. Reading since 2000
the Camphill Correspondence: I see in each number
Camphill movement’s fear for the future. As 1954-55
Camphill pupil and 1960-64 Camphill seminarist I am
in Sweden an outside Camphiller, following daily the
meaning of sharing, Bible reading, college meeting,
Camphill’s three pillars. The Camphill Correspondence
cover May/June 2008: Rudolf Steiner told the youth June
1924 in Breslau, Germany:
Maybe one thinks to be strong one should create
a form. But it is much more relevant that 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.
Another CC cover: Karl König explains Novalis, Georg
Philipp Friedrich Freiherr von Hardenberg, May 2, 1772
– March 25, 1801, conscience: “it is this ‘organ’ that
enables us not only to know, but to know that we know
– always in danger of eradication, not knowing anymore
that we know.” The Rudolf Steiner thought is the base of
the Yahoo group, a room to share thoughts of the Camphill
movement future. Apply for membership. Welcome. Start
and share your thoughts, if you are interested according
to Rudolf Steiner thought.
Your Group Owner

RUSKIN MILL EDUCATIONAL TRUST
Operates three innovative specialist colleges for
students with special learning needs. The colleges are inspired by the
work of Rudolf Steiner, John Ruskin and William Morris.
We have vacancies in each of our Colleges for

Houseparent Couples
To live in and manage a household for up to four students.
We need mature, responsible couples to create a warm, homely
environment and deliver the living skills curriculum in one of our
college households. We provide training and support and a good
package of salary and benefits. Not just a job, but a way of life.

FREEMAN
COLLEGE

GLASSHOUSE
COLLEGE

RUSKIN MILL
COLLEGE

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

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

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

For information about positions in any of the colleges contact
Richard Rogers, Head of College — Residential, Ruskin Mill College
The Fisheries, Horsley, Glos GL6 0PL. Tel 01453 837528
e-mail: richard.rogers@rmc.rmet.org.uk

Self Catering Holiday House: The White House Killin
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
op-portunities 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

The Camphill School is an independent
voluntary school, providing day and
residential facilities, situated on three
estates on outskirts of Aberdeen, Scotland. Camphill offers an inclusive holistic
education programme “Curative Education” for pupils displaying
a broad range of complex special physical, mental, emotion al
and social needs, between the ages of 3–19years. For children
2½–6yrs, there is a separate Nursery provision as part of a Partner
Provider with Aberdeen City.
MUSIC THERAPIST Part-time position
We seek to engage a qualified music therapist, preferably with
some anthroposophical background and/or training to work within
the School, supported by colleagues from the Therapy College.
There are possibilities to negotiate options to live in or out with
the School’s Community and some potential to gain additional
work in the local area.
For further info contact: Betty Porter ( Central Office)
Address for correspondence:
Murtle House, Bieldside, Aberdeen AB15 9EP
Email: m.sterten@crss.org.uk
Telephone: Central office: +44(0)1224 867935
Fax +44(0)1224 868420
www.camphillschool.org.uk
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The Lamentation, Hermann Gross

Secret Garden, Marga Schnell

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.

Editors:
Maria Mountain (Editor), Park Hill Flat, Elmfield Rudolf Steiner School, Love Lane, Stourbridge, DY8 2EA, England
Email: campcorresp@gmail.com
Deborah Ravetz (Assistant), 3 Western Road, Stourbridge, DY8 3XX, England
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Bianca Hugel, 34 Wheeler Street, Stourbridge, DY8 1XJ, England Tel. +44 (0)1384 375931 Email: bianca.huegel@gmail.com
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Cheques can be sent to Bianca (address above), made out to Camphill Correspondence.
Subscriptions:
£21.60 per annum for six issues, or £3.60 for copies or single issues.
Please make your cheque payable to Camphill Correspondence and send with your address to Bianca Hugel (address above),
or you can pay by Visa or MasterCard, stating the exact name as printed on the card, the card number, and expiry date.
Back Copies:
are available from Bianca Hugel and from Camphill Bookshop, Aberdeen
Deadlines:
Camphill Correspondence appears bi-monthly in January, March, May, July, September and November.
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ADVERTISEMENTS and SHORT ITEMS can come up to ten days later than this.
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