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Franz Marc, Red and Blue Horse, 1912

Looking at the development of modern art, especially the Cubists: their thinking
has [the] goal to create symbols for our time which belong on the altars of the
spiritual religion of the future and whose technical creator vanishes into anonymity.
Franz Marc, ‘The Fauves of Germany’, The Blue Rider Almanac

Joan Allen’s 80th birthday celebration at Kimberton Hills

M

any thanks to everyone who
responded and wished Joan
well on her eightieth birthday.
For those of you who couldn’t be
with us, she was COMPLETELY
surprised at 4:30pm when she
was asked to come to the Hall
and, upon entering the back of
the stage, suddenly faced over a
hundred well-wishers who burst
into applause and song (with
accompaniment of bell choir).
In the front row of those facing
her were all her siblings and
Wolo, Graham, and Lothar from
Camphill Architects! Perhaps you
can imagine her surprise. She
thoroughly enjoyed the event,
laughed when Denis Chanarin’s
birthday video played (complete
with greetings from R. Steiner
and Frank Lloyd Wright: “nice
drapes Joan”, and others from
Loch Arthur). Christl gave us the
image of Joan in a short billowing

skirt, ascending the scaffolding
in Beaver Run; Temora supplied
a slide show of Joan’s life from
photogenic baby through her
time with Paul and on to the
present. A small speech choir
read a Soloviev poem; Andrew
Hoy recalled Joan in Washington,
impressing politicians and other
professionals.
At the end, eighty of us stood
around the inside of Rose Hall
(which, of course Joan designed)
each with a candle, lighting it
around the circle, making a wish
for her, then blowing our neighbour’s out, until Joan was left with
one lighted candle, which she
made a wish on and blew out.
Then we all proceeded to enjoy
the cake!
She is still enjoying the cards
and messages which came her
way.
Diedra Heitzmann

Joan on her 80th

For Franz Marc,
The painter who was killed in the First World War
Andrew Hoy, Copake, United States

Celebratory Birthdays
March/April 2011

Becoming 80
Mark Gartner, Stourbridge....................................... 3 April
Becoming 75
Flo Huntly, Delrow................................................3 March
Janet Coggin, Dunshane.......................................... 3 April
Rudolf Ostertag, Brachenreuthe............................. 12 April
Andrew Hoy, Copake............................................ 23 April

I came from a field of blue horses
though some were still of dappled winter
and straining against an unspent force
and some were slender – all of purple and limber
to be off with the faintest flash of spring breaking
while some were red and softly sprung
and generous to the eye that runs
along their flanks to the sweep of a hill
past the sill of a hedge – to the sky’s open window
and its stable of stars and its threatening thunder

Just when I thought I had everything right for the year in
the last edition, John Baum and Jan Bang let me know that
Phyllis Jacobson at Solborg died in 2009. So, my apologies.
Please contact me at sandrastoddard@gmail.com
for any changes or additions.

Sandra

Friedrich Röder

I

would like to thank all who sent me cards and letters
when Friedrich died. Thank you all.
Eli Röder

to the rumble of hooves that stumbled and grumbled
with the song of the galloping guns of mid-summer
ahead with the horses – their flame-radiant colors
until there was no holding back – no holding back –
from the impending disaster
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Keeping in touch

I

Camphill Correspondence for a proportion of our
income. We both live as simply as possible so it is
difficult to tighten our belts further.
The Camphill magazine has been supported in
many ways over many years, which has been heartwarming. It is a magazine for you, the readers, to
represent Camphill to the friends and council members, to communicate the struggles and new green
shoots, to impart practical information, to alert
people to happenings, to deaths, to celebrate those
who have died, to debate issues and anthropsophy.
But your magazine cannot continue without your
continued financial support as well.
If you are reading this and you are the bill-payer,
please check that the subscriptions for your community are not due to be paid and pay them if you
can. If you could also pass this email on to relevant
people in your community that would be very helpful. Also if your community is in a position to make
a contribution to help keep the Correspondence
viable, no matter how small (or large!), that would
be truly wonderful.
Meanwhile we will continue to look very seriously
at the long-term questions that come towards us:
to adjust to the times, what is Camphill asking of
us, of its journal, how to adapt further to a reduced
income.

t has been an eventful time in the life of the Camphill
Correspondence! Bianca (Subscriptions) and I sent an
email out to Camphill places and many individuals just
before Christmas. Here it is, shortened a bit, for those
who haven’t seen it:
Dear friends:
The Camphill Correspondence needs your help.
The magazine of Camphill has been financially viable for about twenty years now; not only viable,
but able to give money to support various ventures
over the years from our surplus, including communities in the east, the Godparents Anthroposophical
Training Fund, Tools for Self Reliance, and others.
Now we find ourselves in a difficult position:
recently communities have been reducing their
subscriptions and the adverts probably for two reasons. One is that some communities have become
non-anthroposophical and non-Camphill and so
they are not interested in receiving the Correspondence any more. The other is because the financial
global crisis has hit Camphill as well. As described
in the last two issues of the Correspondence, we
have been doing everything we can to deal with
our gradual reduction of income by reducing our
expenses, the size of the magazine, our stipend as
editors and Christoph too who designs each issue,
taking on some of the work from the printers for
no extra money, etc.
It appears that communities that normally pay
their subscriptions promptly are now holding
back, so our income is so restricted it is difficult to
make ends meet with our cash flow. Both Bianca
and myself are self-employed, and we rely on the

This letter has received some heartening responses and
enough funds to keep us going while we take some
time to look at what wishes to come towards us out of
the future, for which we are deeply grateful, thank you!
A selection of people’s suggestions and ideas is below.
Your Editor, Maria

Ideas and thoughts: responses to our letter

I

always enjoy reading the Camphill Correspondence
but realise that lately it seems more a celebration of
the past than a looking into the future.
I would love to have interviews with villagers, young
co-workers from places like China, Korea, and Japan;
why they are coming to us, and ex-co-workers (young
ones) that leave us – what do they take with them of the
Camphill impulse? How is the impulse finding its way
out with the people that leave? Interviews with cleaners, cooks and employed people, what do they get from
working in Camphill?
I remember one young ex-co-worker telling me that she
now worked in a normal residential home. She paid extra
attention and care to the surrounding and had always
seasonable flowers in the home. The inspection noted
those efforts and remarked on it in their inspection report
– attention to details, transferred to a different place.
I would love that we celebrate people’s lives before
they pass away.
Maybe ask young people to write. Most people who
write have been in Camphill for at least thirty years.
I am sorry that it is thinner, would like it again to have
more pages like it did before the finances became so
tight.
Marga Hogenboom, Camphill Aberdeen, Scotland

I

f one were to consider an amalgamation/co-operation
with other publications like the Curative Journal (in
need of rejuvenation) and say, New View, might this
kind of working together help to preserve these needed
voices of a new culture, by making them more viable
financially? That is one aspect. However, I believe
there is another, far reaching task that the situation is
asking of us.
We would need to include the Christian Community
journal, Perspectives, in this proposed venture. And,
with this third element one can imagine a common
journal that brings together for our conscious understanding the already existing tripartite working of the
Christian Community, the Anthroposophical Society
and Camphill. All involved in this proposal would, of
course have to be asked! However, the writer is persuaded that the Camphill Correspondence out of its
initial impulse and understanding is the ideal vehicle
for bringing this about.
Another concern is the question of the editors ‘living needs’. Question: is it possible/desirable/practical
that your living, like any Camphill co-worker, is funded
by contributions from our centres, separately from the
magazine running costs?
Michael Phillips, Sturts Farm, England
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Have a worldwide group of contacts ready to feed the
Correspondence with information about what’s happening in communities and regions, to help the Correspondence keep ‘the finger on the pulse’ of the movement and
to keep everyone informed.
• The editor could ask for articles from specific individuals rather than just accepting whatever comes. [We do
both. – Ed.]
• There are already many magazines and things to read,
sometimes difficult to have time to read the Correspondence as well.
• Would it save money if the covers were black and
white? [No, it costs the same either way. – Ed.]
• Long winded intellectual articles can put people off.
Wanda Root, Copake, United States
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e are very much looking for the future but in the
Correspondence we meet so much the past. This
could be a challenge for you who are so nicely making the magazine. But of course a big question for the
movement, too.
Kimmo Koskela, Jukola Art Community, Finland
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I

always liked the 'old' yellow edition on much cheaper
paper. Even if one would want to keep the cover glossy
for the pictures, the inside could be plainer. But perhaps
mixing papers makes the production cost higher? One
could investigate.
Another idea could be to distil some of the articles
which are less of a 'correspondence' nature, but more
of a general 'community-evolving' kind, into a neat
'year-end book'. This could be sellable on one hand
as a Christmas Camphill co-worker present, but also
on Christian Community book tables. It could even be
of interest for all those New Age/Findhorn/Iona community type people who are looking for experience in
new ways of living together. If done specifically with the
community aspect in mind it shouldn't compete with
The Golden Blade.
I also suggested to Kevin Street [who carries the subscriptions for Perspectives, the Christian Community
magazine] that perhaps an 'AnthroPoesia' edition of
poetry could be wished for. Many poems have been
printed in the Correspondence and more could be collected from 'our circles'.
Producing books on top of the Camphill Correspondence would of course also increase your workload and
would have to be paid for accordingly. And yet perhaps
mining the same material yet packaging it doubly could
be economical?
This approach could even result in a 'Camphill Correspondence Online' subscription of the more internal
substance (which could be downloaded and printed out
in the places for those without a computer, saving postage) and then some excerpted booklets which could be
treasured for the rest of the year (and beyond).
Jens-Peter Linde, Aberdeen, Scotland

T

hank you for alerting us to the plight of Camphill
Correspondence; I'm really sorry to hear of the difficulties. We will certainly see what we can do from
this community.
However, I wonder if it wouldn't be helpful for you to
circulate a few facts: how many magazines are now being purchased and how does that compare with 1, 3, 5
years ago? And what does that mean in terms of (reduced)
income? And what is the current cost of producing the
magazine and how does it compare with previous years?
At present we really have no idea how serious things are,
and it is always helpful to put it into the broader context
to fully grasp the situation. [See table, left]
I trust we, your readers, will all rally round in time; if
not perhaps you will need to brainstorm with a group
and reconsider the whole concept, e.g. cheaper/lighter
paper, and/or an on-line or emailed version, etc.
Good luck and a big thank you all for your work and
your idealism that has kept it going.
Nick Blitz, Camphill Communities of Ireland

Y

our cry for help has gone to every place in the region
and to the houses in Copake. It would be helpful to
get an estimated amount of money that would be needed
for an immediate survival?
And then an amount for a future budget, as you suggest
you would try and put together, if I understood correctly!
I am sure the whole movement would wish to have
this precious ‘organ’ continue!
Margit Metraux, Copake, United States

T

hank you for your email. We at Beannachar are very
sorry to hear of the plight of the Camphill Correspondence, as we value it highly in just the ways you speak
of. We are hoping to increase our subscription numbers
(for another community which probably can't afford it
itself), and in the meantime we are sending you a cheque
tomorrow, first class post.
Richard and Elisabeth Phethean, Beannachar, Scotland

S

orry to hear of your dilemma, and we would like to
have a little subscription drive to try and help here in
The Grange. I am just modelling a budget for next year
presuming a ten per cent cut in our social care budget
so I know the pain! But hopefully in the house accounts
and people’s personal disposable incomes there are the
possibility of generating a bit of support.
Wishing you well with your appeal.
Ian and Judy Bailey, Oaklands Park, England

T

his is disturbing and sad. The Correspondence is such
an incredibly helpful publication and so beautifully
and thoughtfully done. One of the things I enjoy is how
well it is printed—and so putting it on the web would
be a big and downgraded step; but it might be better
than no Correspondence at all…
We are, like everyone else, cash strapped, but may be
able to manage some small contribution.
Diedra Heitzman, Kimberton Hills, United States

R

ainer Menzel from Humanus-Haus, Switzerland,
added a column to the ‘Interesting facts and figures’,
dividing the income by the number of subscriptions to
give us an idea of how much income the Correspondence receives for each subscriber each year. The results were illuminating: the income per subscriber in
December 2010 was only half of what it was in 2007.
This means that probably due to cash flow difficulties
all round, people have been much later in paying for
their subscriptions, which has had its impact on the
magazine’s finances as well. Thank you for adding that
calculation, Rainer.

We also received a number of responses from people wanting to pay their subscriptions, or to write
a few words of support. We are very appreciative
of all your comments and responses. It’s not too
late if you had meant to get back to us or if you
didn’t get the original email and would like still to
respond. We welcome most heartily your thoughts,
new subscriptions, renewal of old subscriptions,
donations, adverts, etc. to help your magazine to
be relevant and meeting the needs of its Camphillbased readership.

Cosmic Verse

The Eurythmy Association of Great Britain and Ireland presents

Fully staged in eurythmy with
speech chorus and music

Cosmic Measure
Planet Dance
Twelve Moods
The Song of Initiation – A Satire

by Rudolf Steiner from1915
I n ce l e b rat i o n o f h i s 1 5 0 t h a n n i ve r s a r y

EVENING PERFORMANCE CYCLE
1st May 2011 - Michael Hall School, Forest Row
8th May 2011 - Camphill Rudolf Steiner Schools, Aberdeen
15th May 2011 - Ringwood Waldorf School, Ringwood, Hants
22nd May 2011- Botton Village, North Yorkshire
28th May 2011 -The Barbican, St Peter's Parish Centre, Drogheda - Ireland
3rd June 2011 - Rudolf Steiner House, London
12th June 2011 - Wynstones School, Gloucester
NB A full day's study with demonstrations, workshops and lecture
will take place in all venues except London.

www.eurythmyassociation.org.uk / www.eurythmyassociation.ie
Tel 020 7638 3202 michael.mehta@eurythmyassociation.org.uk
Rehearsing for The Twelve Moods
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Giving ‘The Sound of Music’ a new role
Vivian Griffiths, Graythwaite, England

I

was reflecting on various comments about Camphill’s
unique history, and how we have to find a new approach to and understanding of that history for a new
generation of young people so that they might understand a little of the origin of our communities.
I remember once someone from the first generation of
Camphill co-workers saying how much they liked the
film ‘The Sound of Music’, for everything that happened
to the first ‘Camphill family’ happened to the Von Trapp
family! Sentimental nonsense you might say – well
perhaps. But we can take a look at what happens in
the film and compare it with the story of how Camphill
came about to see if there is value in the idea.
Let’s start with the geography. It is of course very close:
Austria and the occupation by the Nazis in 1938; and
Camphill’s founders in Vienna fleeing from the country
they loved. The impossibility of staying under such an
occupation; ‘take some of the spirit of your country and
keep it safe until times are better’ is the message in the
huge applause of the theatre, making the new rulers
very uncomfortable when the Von Trapp Family sing.
You could take the cultural life: this spirit of a country is in need of protection and can only be nurtured
through love, not the powerful might of a dictator but
the vulnerable love that a family with growing children
in grave danger can show. This is demonstrated in the
story between old forms of family and new forms born
out of a threefold commonwealth. So you have a new
family, not a blood family, facing an uncertain future
– another parallel with the Camphill community.
A powerful image of how a community must be brave
and worldly wise: the nuns removed the distributor
cable of the car that the Von Trapps used to escape to
the Swiss border, to stop the soldiers pursuing them
from the nunnery.
There are lots of other images which emerge on
closer inspection, apart from a love of the cultural life
in song, and puppet plays (we’ll forget ‘Raindrops on
Roses’ I think!). There is also the tussle between community and individual in Maria’s struggle between the
life of the nunnery and the life of the new extended
family. The wise words of the Abbess and the ‘Climb
Every Mountain’ song illustrate this, that you have to
find your own dream, but this can also be done in
relation to others, in a community of free will, social
responsibility and open thought – a threefold social
commonwealth.
The eldest girl’s love for the young man who becomes
a Nazi soldier, the pain of this separation of ‘homeland’ as represented in the soldier, the refugee status
of the Von Trapp family as they leave middle Europe
for western parts and cast their fate on these countries
as refugees, who might or might not take them. Are we
refugees in Camphill still?
The film is based on the true story of a family who do
actually escape Austria and end up in America where
they sing concerts to make a living keeping the flame
of the German hymn, song and folk culture alive in the
dark days of war. They are appreciated and also reviled;
they have difficulties and in that sense they mirror the
story of the newly emerging Camphill community.
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You could take the parallels a little further and look at
the gender element: the Colonel, upright, idealistic,
standing up for principles but somehow helpless and
stranded without Maria who is organised when the time
comes, practical also when it is needed! Full of loving
attention to what needs to be done from making dresses
and organising puppet plays, to confronting life’s important questions and creating a life community so that
those who feel vulnerable, and the youngest child is
certainly that, can feel safe. That is how the Camphill
community family began all those years ago, first in a
Scottish manse and then near Aberdeen.
What also of the worldly wise lady suitor who comes
from the city with its sophistication and is engaged to
the Count, and the impresario who wants to make the
Von Trapp family into a successful stage act and ignore
the political situation? Well they have their place too
for the individuals who became Camphill were from
all parts of society, which had been suddenly thrown
into confusion. The sophisticated lady realised how
much the Count loved Maria and let him go, returning
to the city; the impresssario also let the family go with
his blessing, realising that their need to leave and not
work under a regime of cruel power was paramount.
Behind the famous story of the romantic ‘Sound of
Music’, which some people have seen five hundred
times or more, is a message of how the separation
of this middle European and western culture in the
middle of the last century had also to be healed and
brought together again after the war. Camphill played
a special part in this healing and bringing Europe carefully together again. This is where the image of the
vulnerable, threatened human being comes into play
and in modern understanding we strive in Camphill to
not only sense where the image of man is threatened.
A young German-speaking volunteer would have
been lynched in the street in the years immediately
after 1945. In a Camphill community he or she was a
welcome giver of his or her time, much appreciated by
parents and staff, building bridges. This also happened
to the Von Trapp family as they travelled through the
world singing the German language in concerts and
bringing nations to speak unto nations again [as the
BBC motto put it!]
Oh dear, how do you incorporate the song ‘I Must
Have Done Something Good’ into this narrative for the
practical deeds of Camphill? Their work with children
and adults was much appreciated by the British society
who embraced a group of foreign refugees who became
a community inspired by Rudolf Steiner’s threefold
commonwealth, curative education lectures and the
biodynamic work in the gardens.
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.

Obituaries
Friedrich Röder
25 June 1930 – 23 December 2010

F

riedrich Röder, who died at the age
and Uganda and after the upheavals
of eighty, brought together his wider
there, back to England.
family and many friends in Gloucester
In the early 1970s the owner of Parand Stroud for the rites of the Christian
adise House and estate offered their
Community and in his commemoration
house to the best initiative within
in a gathering after the Service.
the anthroposophical movement.
Friedrich, Michael Lauppe and I had
Friedrich's plans were considered
first met in the mid-fifties of the last
the best and this led Friedrich and Eli
century in Newton Dee House, then
to a creative and constructive work
part of the Camphill Rudolf Steiner
lasting thirty years, with adolescents
Schools, under the able guidance of
with special needs. Friedrich's love
Anke Weihs. Friedrich impressed his
for flowers, trees and animals found
friends as a clear thinker and talented
rich opportunities to unfold and
co-worker. A particular bond of destiny
develop.
unfolded a few years later, when I had
Friedrich and I met again as colFriedrich in the 60s in Aberdeen
moved to Thornbury, where Jean and I
leagues of the School of Spiritual Sciwere married in 1959. Soon afterwards, a tragedy struck
ence and recognised each other as friends. I was twice
the community, and in particular Eli Witte who lost her
a guest in Eli and Friedrich's home. When the occasion
husband in a collision when he wanted to meet her at
arose to find a replacement for making a contribution
Newcastle, on her return from Norway.
to a conference, Friedrich was the obvious choice,
Friedrich's first marriage at Murtle, near Aberdeen,
and he did it well. Like with so many others, Friedrich
had been dissolved and it was right for Friedrich and
left the strong impression as a true servant and pupil
me to make an exchange of residence and task. In the
of Michael, the rightful spirit of our time, and of a relicourse of time Friedrich and Eli found their way together
able friend. It is special that he was born days after the
and shared an interesting life that took them to Norway
summer solstice and died days after the winter solstice.
Johannes M Surkamp, Ochil Tower, Scotland

Jean Lynch

J

ean and I met and became friends when we were
both in our teens. We lived two streets away from
each other in Leicester, England. We both became
teachers and Jean decided to work in a school in the
Isles of Scilly and I spent several holidays there with
her. Eventually she decided to return to England, but
she was very sick on the boat. A kind man looked after
her and he happened to be a Waldorf teacher. They
became friends, and through him she learned about
anthroposophy. At that time I was teaching in London.
One evening I heard a knock at my door, and there
stood Jean, asking if she could stay with me for the
night. The next day she was going to start the eurythmy
training with Marguerite Lungrin. She became a dedicated eurythmist, and I became a dedicated speaker,
and we both took part in all the performing eurythmy
tours arranged by Marguerite. Unfortunately she did
not become a colleague taking part in the eurythmy
training, and this made her very sad.
Maisie Jones

I

came to know Jean Lynch in a Youth Conference at the
Goetheanum, 1970 or 1971, to which Willi Sucher
had been asked to contribute. Since then we have taken
part together in many workshops through the UK to
bring alive our connection with the stars as inspired
by Willi Sucher. Jean’s unique relationship to eurythmy

has helped me and many others to gain an experience
of the rhythms and gestures of the starry world. Our
working together on earth closed with a very rich star
gathering in Hawkwood in May last year where we have
been meeting regularly over many years.
Jean’s wonderfully imaginative approach to life has
helped many people through difficult times in their
lives. Festivals have been made richer through her poems, music and songs which continue to be brought
to life in many places in different parts of the world.
She will be no stranger to the world of spirit into which
she has been born when her earthly life closed. A new
chapter has opened, a journey through the spheres of
the stars where she is raying out gifts from her earthly
life to the eagerly awaiting spiritual beings. This is
reflected on earth where her enlivening presence can
be experienced.
Hazel Straker, Coleg Elidyr, Wales

S

oon after I arrived in Coleg Elidyr in January of 1984,
an unusual character tromped in late to a meeting – in winter boots, a bundled coat, a cap with side
flaps sticking out, a merry and only slightly apologetic
smile and twinkling eyes. She was introduced as ‘our’
Jean. She became a mentor for me and a good friend
and surrogate mother. Although I had done a four year
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eurythmy training, eurythmy didn’t ‘make sense’ to me.
Jean made eurythmy make sense. Her ability to write
her own lyrics and music to her own and others’ stories,
songs, and poems meant she could consciously marry
gesture to sound.
She told me that during her teaching on the Isles of
Scilly she discovered that the movements and sounds
of nature, wind and waves were surely related to human speech. She was then surprised and delighted to
learn that there was an art of movement that worked
with these realities, and she embarked on the eurythmy
training with Marguerite Lundgrin.
I can’t write about her stage performances in Dornach,
teaching at St. Thomas Hospital, or Ringwood Camphill,
her sessions with medical doctors, her initial work with
individual children with learning difficulties – because
I only heard of it.
But I can write that in Coleg Elidyr Jean was a creative
genius – one who painted and drew, composed songs
and music and directed plays. She was a free spirit who
loved roaming the hills, saying always how important
it was to get out and love nature.
Having learned to drive a car late in life, Jean enjoyed
very much the expanded freedom that it gave her –

although the rest of us were rather appalled at times
at her driving and the frequent new dents in her car!
Retaining her car to the end in North Wales enabled
her to go to the sea for frequent seaweed baths, being
embraced by the very arms of nature.
She told me of her Irish father and English mother, how
she had to parent them in their simplicity of heart, of
how her father commended himself to the care of Mary
and St. Michael. She told of driving through London
streets on her moped and confusing drivers with her
hand signals as she practiced drawing eurythmy forms
in the air as she drove.
Jean longed for community but equally needed her
own creative space. I am very grateful that for the latter
part of her life her friends in Trigonos helped make this
possible – not always an easy task. Jean maintained
broad interests, in people above all.
I – and surely so many others – received a birthday
greeting every single year (for me twenty-two years
since we both left Coleg) with a personal verse and
some creative artistic touch.
Yes, an unusual character merrily walked into and
through the lives of so many of us.
Dear Jean, bon voyage.
Joan Harris, Milton Keynes, England

Angus Murray Elliot, MBE

O

tional Camphill movement and
ur friend and colleague Anfor many he became synonygus Elliot, a pioneer of the
mous with Botton Village.
Camphill Villages movement,
Angus had a commanding
died on the 16 December at the
presence, full of purpose and
age of 81. Born the eldest of three
was a true leader. His strong
children to Brigadier Frank and
work ethic and high standards of
Molly Elliot of Scottish stock, An‘how things should be,’ were a
gus spent his childhood in northchallenge to others to live up to,
ern India. He returned to Scotland
yet these kept him in part-time
for schooling after which, due to
work until he was 79. Angus’
a degree of learning disability,
recognition by the Manpower
he tried farming near Caithness.
Services Commission led to his
Angus described this as a “dead
award of an MBE in 1998. The
loss”, and was relieved to return
citation read: ‘For services to the
home to Black Isle. Following
community’, and was the first
some years of manual work, he
public honour given to a Camvisited Dr. Thomas Weihs at Camphill villager. This was a crownphill on Deeside and subsequenting point in his life. He loved to
ly found a place in 1955 among
recall his day at the Palace.
the founding group of ‘villagers’
Angus’ dignity and deep reat Botton, the first Camphill Villigiosity shone through his last
lage, in North Yorkshire.
difficult year of illness. With
Botton was very poor and evehis soldier’s bearing, he bravely
rything needed building up.
Angus at 56
accepted his cancer. Angus was
He fondly recalled the arrival
aware of the striving of the Camphill movement to creof mains water and electricity. In remembering the
ate therapeutic social organisms. Angus saw himself
catastrophic fire which destroyed the farmhouse, he
as a ‘villager’ and defended the term, yet he was very
would say, “milking was late that day”. Angus was the
clear that the only handicapped people in Botton lived
farmer’s right hand man and would run the farm when
in the care house. On our last visit he said: “Thank the
the farmer was on holidays. In the 60s he left farming
people of Botton for all their consciousness of me over
for the village general store, followed by the central
so many years”. He is laid to rest among them.
warehouse. This became his life task. His natural bent
for detail and wide awareness made him a huge asset
Alan Potter, Botton Village, England
there. The work connected him to the wider interna-
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Llewelyn Ralph Twentyman 1914 – 2010

R

alph was born into a well-to-do
Ralph formed a warm friendship with
family near Wolverhampton on
Dr König; often they would lunch
6 June 1914 just before World War
together at Ursula’s flat, joined by
One. He was a shy boy and never
George Adams. As a mark of respect
liked big parties, preferring time spent
Dr König made him a lifetime Vice
with individual friends with whom
President of the Camphill Village
he could play and talk. Initially he
Trust, the umbrella organisation in
was privately tutored, then at nine he
the UK for the adult villages. Not
attended boarding school, followed
only would he accompany Dr König
by public school. He felt lonely but
at conferences but he also gave his
became very attached to a boy who
support during the pioneering days of
one year later was tragically killed in
the Sheiling Schools and conducted
a shooting accident. Ralph learned of
children’s clinics.
this news at a party and it came as a
He faithfully attended the annual
very deep shock to the sensitive child.
cancer conference at Arlesheim. The
Later an older boy, Harry Rutherford,
fundamental concept of the human
became a close lifetime friend which
being gripped Ralph deeply as a
helped.
psycho-somatic phenomena; i.e.,
Ralph was a very good scholar; he
the soul function of thinking, feeling,
received a scholarship to Cambridge
willing to the nerve-sense process, the
Medical School. There he became
rhythmic and the metabolic prospect
disillusioned and he found it all too
respectively. The motto ‘spirit is never
academic without any humanity inwithout matter, matter never without
volved. He interrupted his study in the
spirit’ is a most fitting description for
first year and he discovered in LonRalph who was a very clear, sharpdon (together with Harry Rutherford)
thinking man with a lifelong striving
his great spiritual mentor, Dimitrije
for knowledge and understanding of
Mitrinovic, the secretary of the New
the world. His humour was outstandEurope Group which later became
ing, even for healing purposes; he
Llewelyn Ralph Twentyman
the New Atlantis Foundation. It was
brought laughter to his hospital ward.
a meeting place for young intellectuals; they studied
He initiated an anthroposophical approach to the
fundamental philosophy, mythology, social questions
Royal Homeopathic Hospital with his colleagues and
and the whole of the psychological movement (Freud,
friend John Raeside. Together they introduced the Iscador
Adler, Jung). It was at these meetings that Ralph met
treatment for cancer. Ralph became editor in 1958 of
anthroposophy and later Karl König.
the British Homeopathic Journal for twenty-one years
He finished his degree at Cambridge. At the University
until his retirement.
College Hospital in London he was a House Physician
With the tragic air accident in June 1972 where his
and later Medical Registrar. In 1939 he married Harry
friend John Raeside, other colleagues and health proRutherford’s sister Jean; they had three children, Alex,
fessionals were killed on their way to Brussels to the
Elizabeth and Philip. During World War Two he was part
International Conference of Homeopathy, Ralph and
of the RAF Medical Service, posted to Cairo and on to
Grizzy were spared. They had taken another plane two
the RAF Hospital in Habbaniyah as a medical specialist.
days earlier. Many people remember Ralph’s address in
When he came back from Iraq his marriage broke and
memory of all who were killed, individually; it was so
the three children were left to his care, with the help of
deep, profound and never to be forgotten.
many friends.
Three years later Grizzy died of cancer.
He began his homeopathic studies at the Royal HoIn 1979 with his retirement a new phase began. Ralph
meopathic Hospital, London. His interest in homeopathy
married Anneli Raeside, John’s widow. They moved to
started in the circle of the New Europe Group where he
Forest Row, Sussex. Together they created a beautiful
had met Dr König and other homeopathic doctors from
garden, Ralph tenderly caring for his roses as he did
Great Britain and Europe. He was appointed Assistant
for patients. He gave weekly lectures at Tobias School
Physician and in due course became Consultant Physiof Art and further afield in England. He also lectured in
cian. In 1949 he married Jean Grizzy, an ophthalmologist
anthroposophical Institutions in South Africa, Australia,
and they had a son Orion. All four children were then
New Zealand, Japan, USA and Europe. He published
brought up together by Grizzy in a very loving way.
two books: The Science of Art and Healing (1989) and
Dr König introduced him to the Medical Section leader
Medicine, Mythology and Spirituality at the age of ninety.
of the Goetheanum at the time and Dr Kaelin. Dr König
He was a good lecturer, who would speak without
and Dr Kaelin both suggested he took on a crystallisation
notes. He had a large library of tremendous scope and
test in his private practice at 122 Harley Street. This was
remained sharp witted up to his earthly death. He was
the home of Ursula Gleed and the consultation rooms
a humorous and striving anthroposophist who will be
used by Dr König to interview parents of prospective
missed by many people who remember him for his
children entering Camphill, which in those early days
contributions to their lives.
was solely the Camphill Rudolf Steiner Schools in Aberdeen. It was during these years in the early 1950s that
Anneli Twentyman, Forest Row, England
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Peter Bayne
31 July 1949 – 24 December 2010
Ut hoy! What? Am I not last?
I thought so to be,
Yet nor Huckle nor Muckle before me I see.
From the Oberufer Shepherds Play

C

ome Christmas Eve, Peter often would recite these
lines from the Shepherd’s Play, one we also saw this
year on 24 December. He knew these lines by heart.
It is the day Peter chose to depart from us, at 9:42 in
the morning. That evening we were in Grover House
reading Dr König’s Christmas Story for Peter. In that story,
written down in 1946, Dr. König describes a vision he
had of the departing souls of those who died in the early
years of Camphill, and their activities in the heavenly
sphere. In other words, Dr. König had a glimpse behind
the facade of the destinies of those whose mission was
‘to be special’. It is a vision of paradise, the land of truth
and life. And there is no doubt: Peter’s destiny was (is)of
a special nature. At the moment of his last breath, unbeknown to us, Camphill received a downpour of rain,
not forecast in the weather report. We, who were in the
Dairy (his Dairy, where the life-size picture of the above
photo greets every visitor) at that moment, rejoiced, as it
is the dry season – and the land cries out for every drop
of rain. And then ten minutes later we received the call
of his departure.
Yes, he was last in the sense that he was the third in the
village to die this year of those born in the late 1940s. The
first to depart was Malcolm Lamb (Huckle), the second
was Halcot Forsythe-King (Muckle), and yet Peter was
definitely a first, in that we owe the existence of the village community – no, Camphill in South Africa – to him.

The young Peter
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When Dr. König visited the shores of South Africa he
interviewed Peter among others. Peter would proudly tell
all who wanted to listen to him how he met Dr. König.
So Peter was there from the beginning. It was Peter’s
beloved father, as chairman of the Camphill Village Trust,
to make the ultimate decision to purchase the land on
which Camphill Village West was built. And it was in
the home of his beloved sister, Sandra Fowkes, that Peter
breathed his last breath. We all knew he would shed his
earthly vehicle soon – and it seems what kept him alive
was the wish to be with his sister, our chairperson of the
board for so many years. It was (is) she, who steered us
through the turbulent time of transition with sensitivity
and when needed with firmness.
At one time, when Peter accompanied us to a director’s meeting in the offices of our late chairman Peter
Fairhead, Peter Fairhead appointed Peter Bayne to be the
chairman of this particular meeting. It was to honour and
recognise in a true sense Peter’s contribution to all that
Camphill is about. Peter went through the school and
places of Camphill South Africa in all its expressions.
If an ignorant visitor would throw a superficial glimpse
at him, with the inevitable ‘ag, shame…’, Peter, forever
the wise man, would mutter ‘ag, bull****’.
He had a sense of his own worth and virtues. And these
were not to be played with: one was loyalty, another
conscientiousness. He was a professional dairy-man. As
mentioned above: the dairy was his. Not only because
his father owned a dairy in the then Transvaal, but also
because Peter together with the farmer built our dairy.
He was on the building site every day throughout the
two years it took to build it, from 1986 until 1988. He
literally helped build the foundations of this heart-piece
of our farm. He was an excellent and conscientious
milker – and to the last bit of his working life was present
there every day: I have to, you know…
He was a hard task-master. Many a young co-worker
would find out when trying to cut corners: you are
rushing…If they persisted in being not up to the task,
he would roar – after all he knew he was born under
the sign of the lion. I have seen a few trembling in their
boots. He would not tolerate any fools, but often suffered them. Also I was at times at the receiving end of
his divine fury.
Peter had an incredible sense of humour. Once a rather
shy and dainty German young co-worker dishing out
lunch asked Peter: “Are you a vegetarian or can I serve
you meat?” Peter’s priceless answer: “Don’t be stupid, I
am a Presbyterian.”
Peter never received a wage packet for his labours. In
fact for years this ethos was inscribed into the atmosphere of Camphill worldwide, for co-workers and residents alike. It lifted the relationship of co-workers and
residents out the realm of employer and employee. We
lived in community. We were companions, com-panes,
those who shared the bread together. Whenever Peter
was asked to say grace before meals, he would recite ‘we
break this bread together with thankful hearts, not bread
alone, God’s love and life we share’. This grace came
from deep down in Peter’s heart. His were the labours
of love, and they were given unconditionally. He was

incapable of counting the hours of his work. How many
hours does a shepherd work in a week? Forty? What
about the rest of the week? His work was informed by
an ethos. He also was not a consumer; he just could not
be conditioned into one. What he received in goods or
money, were welcomed with a deep gratitude. And this
gratitude was pure, from the land of truth and life. The
world of numbers, regulations and conditions were beyond him. And he was never felt to be a dependant or a
burden. In this atmosphere his qualities could shine and
be expressed – qualities that in our world of competition,
strife, greed, ambition, cunning and status are either
lacking or attacked. He was not a missionary of creeds
or virtues, nor a philosopher – he lived, or was allowed
to live his mission. It was a mission of unconditionality,
dare I say: unconditional love? He touched many lives:
those of co-workers, young co-workers, his immediate
family and relations, visitors and fellow-companions.
One was allowed to become a ‘better’ person, being in
the company of him.
Christoph Jensen,
Camphill Village West Coast, South Africa

P

eter was five years old when he joined the newly
established ‘school’ on the farm Dawn in the Hemel
en Aarde valley just outside the small seaside town of
Hermanus on the south coast of South Africa, one and
a half hours drive from Cape Town. His father, Harold,
was a well established business man in the dairy industry.
The founder and the driving force of the new centre, Mrs.
Redman, saw in Harold a valuable partner, supporter
and forward-looking enterpriser for developing a series
of facilities for children, adolescents and adults along
the lines of the Camphill movement in Britain, Europe
and North America. The founder of Camphill, Dr. Karl
König, became an ardent supporter of Mrs. Redman
and Harold Bayne. I tell this story to exemplify how
Peter’s destiny worked: his handicap was his ‘mission’:
a mission of joy, love and warmth of heart. Peter was a
radiant member of the brotherhood (and sisterhood) of
the Downs Syndrome. But along with his sense of fun
there was his enjoyment of work: in the dairy and milking
the cows. He never expected remuneration: no, why?
He worked for the village – and the village worked for
him: a fundamental social law!
Peter and I were together for 35 years.
Julian Sleigh,
Camphill Village West Coast, South Africa

Origins

P

ete was born in Johannesburg the year after the Nationalist government came to power. He was born
into a middle class White Anglo-Saxon Protestant context with a fairly typical mix of origins for that group of
people – Huguenot/ Afrikaner + Scottish antecedents of
his mother Rose and Irish + English antecedents of his
father Harold.
It was apparent at birth that he was different, not only
in the extra 23rd chromosome of Down’s Syndrome but
also in having a weak heart and pyloric stenosis (narrowing of the hole between the stomach and the rest of the
gut). There were two major operations to sort the pyloric
stenosis and the scars marked his body for the rest of

In the dairy

his life. I have memories of my mother working to grate
carrots and squeezing them through muslin catching the
juice in coffee cups as Pete could not handle any solids.
He clearly survived and thrived.

Connection to Camphill
The issue of Pete’s education was resolved when my
parents heard about the efforts of a redoubtable woman
in Hermanus who had searched worldwide to find suitable education for her severely handicapped son. Mae
Redman found Dr Karl König and was instrumental in
establishing a Camphill school, Dawn Farm. Pete was the
fifth child to go to the school and this began his lifelong
connection with Camphill.
Pete’s move to Alpha must have been in the early 70s.
The dairy was the defining place of Pete’s work life,
although there must have been a stint in crafts as I have
a woollen carpet he made next to my bed.

Essence of Pete
From the earliest days it was apparent that music was
important to him. A family friend now living in the UK
recalls his “first faltering squeals on the violin and his
profound enthusiasm for everything around him”. Latterly his active involvement in music was playing the
rattles in the marimba band. Dancing to music was
nearly as good as making music. There was one famous
occasion when Pete danced till three a.m. at a Lakeside
New Year street party and was really not impressed when
the remaining few party-goers felt they had to call it
quits and go to bed.
Laughter was also a big part of Pete. When he was
really happy all around him would be treated to his
uncontrollable giggles. So many photographs show his
face wreathed in smiles. Peter Fairhead said of Pete that
every board room should have a Peter Bayne to start off
meetings by giving them his wonderful hug. The warmth
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of Pete’s always welcoming smile will be one of the
things that I shall miss greatly.
Pete had his own distinctive sense of space and time.
Those close to him all knew that he had been born on a
Sunday as he informed us regularly “Sunday my special
day”. Our dear relation Wendy said “In Judaism they say
that really special ones die on Friday night or Saturday,
King David died on Saturday. So I would like to think
that Pete was really special to die on Christmas Eve.”

Reflections
Pete came into the world at a time when there were
increasingly rigid definitions of who was in and who
was out. If political stigma did not separate you by race
then social stigma would separate you. And Pete was
not ‘normal’. If you battled to come to terms with a
child being different then you just did not talk about it.
I was astounded when my mother told me in her 70s
that she had never discussed with her mother the nature
of Pete’s condition.
I was told as a child that Pete would probably not live
beyond his teens or early twenties. With the kind of attitudes of denial and not meeting the special needs of
people like Pete no wonder that life expectancy was so
short. What a gift Camphill has been in Pete’s life and

in his family’s life that he was able to be valued, do
useful work, be part of a community and live a full and
rounded life.
Over the course of his life the labels have changed from
‘retarded’ to ‘mentally handicapped’ to ‘intellectually
disabled’ and finally to ‘with special needs’. The world
and South Africa at Pete’s birth and his death are very different places. In many ways the world has changed to the
extent that it is aware of the need to live constructively
with people out of the mainstream and of their rights
but there is still a long way to go in actually doing so.
Peter changed the course of my parents’ lives – and
mine. They became energetically involved in fundraising
for Camphill and perhaps it was the aliveness to catering
for Pete’s special needs that led them to a lifelong involvement in serving their communities through Rotary,
Meals on Wheels and a home for the elderly.
My father had wanted a family of six children. Pete’s
birth ended that aspiration. At Harold’s funeral a very
good friend of his remarked to me that Pete was both
Harold’s breaking and making. Pete has been a teacher
for many people. I am one of the beneficiaries of his
teaching – about both living and dying. I suspect that
there will be yet more lessons that he will be teaching
as we reflect on his life and death.
Sandra Fowkes, Peter’s sister

Other friends who have died
Friedrich Röder was born on June 25, 1930. He joined Camphill
in Scotland where he did the seminar and subsequently spent
time in Brachenreute, Vidaräsen and the Hatch Community. In
1976 he and his wife Eli started Paradise House Community near
Stroud which they carried until a few years ago.
Friedrich had been ill with cancer for some time. On
23 December he passed away in the presence of his family at
a nearby Sue Ryder nursing home. Five minutes after he died
Prince Charles arrived for a Christmas visit to the nursing home;
he and Friedrich had a connection and Friedrich had left him a
note before he died. [An obituary about Friedrich can be found
on page 5.]
William Steffen
Frances Ann Robson died on the night of January 11/12 in Scarborough Hospital, aged 56. She joined The Croft Community back
in its early days in 1976, her parents living in the neighbouring
town of Norton. Frances was a Downs Syndrome lady with all the
fun and characteristics of her kind, and an indomitable member
of the community.
Her health began to decline noticeably last winter, and in
November 2010 she moved to Treetops nursing home in Scarborough. On Sunday morning, 9 January she suffered a broken
hip following a seizure, from which she didn’t have the strength
to recover.
Howard Reeves
Eric Williams died on December 27, 2010. He was fifty years
old. He was born on August 2, 1960, and he came to Copake
in 1980. In his quiet way, unique to him, he found his life and
work with us as a person with Downs Syndrome. He was a
conscientious and much appreciated house cleaner! But he was
somewhat solitary, not making individual friendships. In his early
forties Eric began to develop Alzheimer’s disease. Gradually, the
affliction affected his abilities and he needed care. His usual quiet
ways of activity now took an extraordinary turn! Upon meeting
him sitting in his wheelchair, he would meet everyone with a
radiant smile. At every encounter anew it was as if ‘the sun was
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rising in him’ with his greeting! In spite of increasing disability,
as Parkinson’s added to the dementia, this wonderful smile with
which he met everyone approaching never left. As the care
increased, Eric left us to go to a nursing home in New York in
2009. It was a difficult decision for all of us and for his mother,
who untiringly looked for a better place, which she found. Eric
moved there in early December, where he died quite suddenly.
It was as if he wanted to make us all happy by moving, in more
than one way, to a ‘better place’!
Margrit Metraux
I am writing to let you know that our oldest resident, Donald
Ferguson, died on Sunday 30 January aged 64. Donald has been
at Camphill Blair Drummond for nearly thirty years and had
many friends in Camphill. He had been going downhill for a wee
while, though he did attend the Burns Supper on the Tuesday.
He was taken into hospital on Thursday January 27 and died on
Sunday. He enjoyed his life at Blair Drummond and certainly
had a twinkle in his eye! He’ll be a great miss.
Elma Mair
David Corson, a villager who lived in Newton Dee, died at
5.50pm on Friday 28 January 2011, in a nursing home in Banchory, twelve miles from Newton Dee. David was 68 years of
age. He came to live in Newton Dee over twenty-five years ago
and is best known for his many years of faithful service in our
bakery and laundry, for the humour with which he lived his life
and for his love of sport, particularly racing. He left Newton
Dee about three years ago when he needed a higher level of
care than we could manage. Throughout that time in Banchory
he maintained good contact with Newton Dee through people
visiting him and with visits to Newton Dee, and he made new
friends in his new home.
Alan Brown
On 4 February Petronella (Nel) Lievegoed-Schatborn, co-worker
and former Director of Zonnehuize Veldheim-Stenia, widow of
Bernard Lievegoed has died at the age of 101. Our warm thought
Rüdiger Grimm
are with her in gratitude and reverence.

News from the Movement …and beyond
Camphill Village Trust appoints its first chief executive
Press release

T

he Camphill Village Trust (CVT), a £27 million
turnover social care charity supporting adults with
learning disabilities, mental health problems and other
special needs, has appointed the first chief executive in
its 55-year history.
Huw John brings thirty years of experience in the
public and not-for-profit social care sectors to his new
role and will be responsible for leading the continuing
development of the charity’s services to meet current
and future needs.
Huw was selected for the post in an extensive and
open recruitment process which involved residents,
co-workers and employees from the CVT’s eleven communities in England and Scotland. Trust chairman Chris
Cook said: “Huw shone in his communication skills and
his understanding of the role he will play in giving us
the extra capacity we need to move our organisation
forward.”
Within a wide career he held social work, development
and management posts with Manchester City Council
before leading the transformation of Manchester Care
from a traditional public sector outsourced organisation

to a successful independent not-for-profit company.
He was Manchester Care’s chief executive and a board
member of the National Care Forum from 1998 to the
end of 2006 and for the past four years has worked as
an independent social care consultant with public, third
and commercial sector organisations.
“I’m very excited about being part of CVT and helping the charity to develop a strong future that respects,
reflects and builds on its established reputation and
experience,” he said. “The fact that the CVT has not had
a chief executive before makes it a unique position and
I’m delighted to be part of this new era for Camphill.
“Current social care policy is based on person-centred
support, citizenship and social enterprise. The CVT
has all of that and more. With the growing role of the
third sector, the organisation’s future development will
ensure it continues to lead in terms of quality, support
and good practice.”
Huw took up his new post in February.
For further information contact: Sandy Cox,
Camphill Village Trust Press and Public Relations
Email: sandy.cox@camphill.net

Camphill in Russia
Gerrit Overweg, Camphill Rotvoll, Trondheim, Norway

L

ast year there have been some articles in the Camphill Correspondence about initiatives connected to
Camphill in Russia. In addition to Svetlana Village, a
new impulse aiming to become a Camphill village in
the Smolensk area is hoping to start next year. Turmalin,
a daycentre in Moscow, is affiliated with the Camphill
Northern Region. It started a few years after Svetlana in
the beginning of the 90s. Several social pedagogic initiatives came into existence in the Ural and Ukraine, and
many rumours were told about new ‘Camphill’ impulses
in many places in Russia.
In the middle of November the Camphill Northern Region Association arranged a conference in the beautiful
newly rebuilt facilities of Turmalin in Moscow. The aim
was to have the impulse of Camphill available, to be
experienced as much as possible. Many representatives
of all those who wanted to hear more of what Camphill’s
inner and spiritual impulse is about came and joined
the conference. The presentations of all the participants
were overwhelming in the sense of high spiritual, social
and individual strivings to give special and marginalised
people a life of dignity. There were endeavours in state
organized institutions, in a school for mentally challenged children, and cultural and handicraft inspired
initiatives. All were searching for ways to make their
impulse available for a wider group of people.
The spiritual honesty was tangible in the different expressions of the conference. It culminated in two parallel
Bible Evenings where everyone had space to contribute
with inner spiritual questioning and searching. Many

visions were brought forward with the longing for them
to be realized in the near future but all initiatives are
at an existential edge in their daily activity, be it on an
individual/cultural or on a social/economical level. A
first step was made in bringing together a variety of will
impulses which are relevant just now.
It was inspiring and encouraging for all the participants to be together in this way for the conference. The
main question was how the impulse of Camphill can
be transformed in such a way that it can fit the Russian
circumstances, possibilities and soul configuration. This
is a question which is not unknown to us in the west,
which arises out of new spiritual status and with the
coming of new generations.
The upcoming Camphill Dialogue 2011 in Finland
should make a bridge available over to the Russian part
of the region for those board members who are genuinely
interested in meeting and supporting this highly spiritual
part of humanity, the Russians, and the initiatives there,
which have come about and are under development.
What are the values and visions in Camphill today?
How do we relate to social, political and administrative circumstances that we are part of and financially
dependent on to manage our places? How do we relate
to poverty (of all kinds) as a personal experience?
These questions came to my mind a few days after the
conference, being reminded of Hans Scholl's spiritual
path in the middle of the last century in Germany. He
tried to expose a demonized government, which had
totally lamed the German folk in the free individual will.
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Exhausted from having to be involved on the eastern
front and meeting the Russian civil population, he and
a Russian friend questioned: "Here in the east emanates
the future of mankind. The world has to change, get more
Russian. When this is not possible, or when we are not
able to bring about this change, it will lead to the end
of times. Then there will be just an empty vessel without
content, but not real human beings".
How is the social-political situation at the beginning
of the twenty-first century in the western countries and

maybe in a different way in Russia? Are we kept under
control and cut off from personal involvement with
each other through bureaucratic management systems,
computerized social and medical registration and care,
to mention some examples? Do we dare to recognize
this demon that seems to make life better for everybody?
Are we bothered at all?
Gerrit has been a long-term
co-worker in Norway, and is Secretary
of the Camphill Northern Region Association.

Two villages
Gregg Davis and Penelope Baring, Copake, United States

C

amphill Ghent, formerly ‘the elder care project’ of
Camphill Village Copake plans to open its doors in
January 2012. Construction is well underway on what
will become the largest new venture in the history of
Camphill. We expect that by year end 2012, 90+ people
will be living on the land of Hundred Acre Farm, with
an additional fifty employees coming in each week.
The financing for the startup phase of Camphill Ghent
is approximately $21 million USD.
Since 2006 both entities (Copake and Ghent) have
moved through a series of generative and transformational processes which are just beginning to reveal
their first shoots. While Camphill Ghent has been
gestated through this period, Copake (a fifty year old
community) has been through a threefold process
described as: 1) the Transformation process 2) the
Strategic Plan process 3) the Master Plan process.
Focusing on the latter two, the Strategic Plan was a
thorough review of how the community’s development will be focused over the next three to five years,
while the Master Plan is a detailed road map of the
physical infrastructure and land development needs
for the next twenty years. Copake’s Master Plan will
require approximately $49 million USD to complete.
Why mention these astounding figures? It is less for the
dramatic value than to point towards the considerable
spiritual responsibility these co-evolving communities
are willing to shoulder. For only when the tremendous
pressure of raising such funds is overcome does the
more weighty responsibility dawn – how to fill this
volume of capital with the intentions of Camphill – in
the twenty-first century.
How is it possible that at the close of more than a decade in which mature Camphill places have encountered
considerably more contraction, conflict and challenge
than they have new growth, expansion and pioneering,
that Copake and Ghent can dare to undertake new developments at this level? This article doesn’t attempt a
direct answer but will present a few of the active threads.

A brief chronology
Copake opened its first two care houses for more frail
villagers in 1994. Today there are three large care houses
in the village. From 2006 a focused effort has unfolded
to move this impulse forward – and potentially to free it
up, fully or partially, from the village. Early discussions
focused on developing a philosophy of care for an elder
community. However, by late 2007 a critical recogni-
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tion had dawned on the elder care group; making this
manifest would only be possible through association.
To find a way forward needed other voices, a critical
mass of people, and other locals as keen as the group
itself. At the August 2007 ‘financial summit’ with groups
such as the E.F. Schumacher Society, Rudolf Steiner Social Finance and the Hawthorne Valley Farm Association,
the founding group was challenged to consider whether
they actually had the abilities necessary to move forward.
“They looked to us and asked: ‘Can you take the first
step’?” Within an associative model the group had to
find the strength to be its own motor and to stand for the
Camphill side of the birthing process. How convenient
that a banker and venture capitalist, long familiar with
anthroposophy, whose job had been to help new firms
get started, had arrived and joined the group. He brought
knowledge of ‘the how’, in terms of finance, political
and management savvy, which enabled the initiative to
move into a more action oriented phase.

Spiritual themes
A series of seven ‘Pioneer’ retreats and workshops
accompanied the accelerating outer developments,
beginning in November 2008. Below are a few of the
key elements from this spiritually active phase of the
birthing process.
• Envisioning, the arts, and a common experience
of a being above us – something asks to be born
• A culture of the free spiritual life as opposed to a
culture of learning or work – a graduate school of
living – what is the vocation of old age?
• The community building process will be different
– more consciously co-created, so we included
prospective residents from the outset. Social imaginations had to be created parallel to architectural
imaginations.
• A series of workshops focusing on future social
forms for Ghent, looking through the lens of threefolding. The elders validated the picture of moving
away from a village house model. No elder wants
house parents.
• How do we move from moral imagination to
moral technique; to look at how Camphill in this
geography can embrace this phase of life? The
motto of the social ethic has been a consistent
and powerful element – especially its quality of
working to bring disparate forces together.
In 1964 Karl König gave a series of lectures on the theme
of community building. He referred to Rudolf Steiner’s

last lecture in Berlin on May 23, 1923. Steiner said that
it is architecture that brings about community. König
took this up in describing the form of the Castle Karlstein
outside Prague. Built by the Emperor Charles IV in the
mid-fourteenth century, it has a threefold structure, set
as it is on the side of a steep wooded valley so that each
of its three main buildings climbs higher than the last.
On the lowest level was the Imperial Palace for the
practical and administrative affairs of state. The middle building, the Lady Chapel, was where Charles IV
slept and had his personal prayer space. Highest is the
Chapel of the Holy Cross, the holy of holies with paintings of saints and martyrs. König characterized these as
representing through architecture community of body,
soul and spirit.
Amazingly the physical layout of the buildings at
Camphill Ghent can be seen in a similar light. At the
bottom of the property we come to the renovated barn.
Above, it will house administration and medical offices;
below food storage and mechanical rooms. The middle
buildings are the independent living spaces. Here active retired men and women will be in many ways the
soul of the community, providing culture and activities,
moving in and out of the whole like the bloodstream
carrying warmth and interest in the whole. At the top
are the adult homes – the care houses. Here the spirit
will be nourished. Here the services will
be celebrated and the individual supported
towards the threshold.
When we see the threefold imprint in this
way we can have a high hope that this new
community will be in some way an expression of the Rosicrucian stream out of which
it flows. Listening to the early biography of
Camphill Ghent, the theme of bridging inner and outer has a strong profile; spirit and
matter, the three and the four, aligning with
partners, engaging with confidence in modern finance, major government programs
and politics, while holding to a vision for
community focused on accompanying souls
to the threshold.

provides year round work as a growing year round
small business with more than 2000 clients in North
America. Two strong farmers guide the hand milking,
raw milk dairy and a major new greenhouse expands
the garden work. Our healing plant garden remains a
sacred place in the etheric geography of New England
and the workshop continually renews and expands its
product offerings, providing year round work for many.
The Master Plan includes a very significant re-building
and re-ordering of the traditional craft shops in the village, creating an opening for the craft impulse to meet
a new generation’s needs. Finally, Copake Village now
includes an especially vibrant four year, fully accredited
Social Therapy Seminar, resulting in a BA degree for
those interested.
The ‘active’ retired co-workers who move to Camphill
Ghent – are they action learners for how Camphill will
be different in the next fifty years? What is their role –
what is the vocation of old age? New, young villagers are
already arriving in Copake, what will their contribution
be to these next fifty years? The co-workers who arrive at
this time – what do they want to bring forth that is new?
We are one in a birthing process of the new Camphill,
for on the other side of the threshold Camphill is very,
very young.
Gregg and Penny, co-workers at Copake,

Two villages
The aging of villagers and the search for
new social forms to carry this has been one
important catalyst for Copake Village to take
up its master plan and strategic planning
noted earlier.The ever growing focus on care
for the frail has brought new knowledge and
capacities to the village, while also bearing
an element of strain. It has been harder to
maintain the central focus of the village as a
place of work, where villagers are enabled to
express their destinies through the medium
of work.The aging villager and the new
community at Ghent bring a developmental
possibility, an opportunity for a more conscious re-balancing. Not a return to the past
but part of a doorway into the twenty-first
century village.
A few key impulses for Copake’s development are worth mentioning. There has been
a tremendous, mostly unplanned, upwelling
of biodynamic activity. Turtle Tree Seeds

Camphill Ghent Phase I
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Music on the bridge in Edinburgh, IYC reunion (photo: Gill Fonteyn)

International Youth Camp reunion at Tiphereth
Ayesha Keller, Berlin, Germany

L

ast year I wrote an article about the IYC 2009 in
Latvia. The IYC is the International Youth Camp for
16 – 24 year olds which takes place for two weeks every
summer. Often this is followed by a long weekend reunion in the autumn. This year the reunion took place
in November in Tiphereth Camphill, Edinburgh. In the
last two years that I have been involved in the IYC we
have had a close link to Camphill. The 2009 camp took
place at Camphill Rožkalni in Latvia followed by a magical reunion in Camphill Glencraig in Northern Ireland.
This year during the camp in the mountains of Italy we
discussed where we might have the reunion this year.
As one of our friends, Cait Mitchell, is from Loch Arthur
we did think about them. But they were preparing for
the community’s birthday in November and they already
had a lot going on.
I grew up in Tiphereth and having spent the greatest
part of my life in the community I am always looking for
an excuse to visit, and I felt this was perfect. It is a joy
to share the community with friends, especially those
who have had no previous experience of Camphill. I also
thought it would be lovely for the community to benefit
from the positive energy-dynamism which a group of
young people from different parts of the world would
bring. After the camp in Italy I headed off to Australia,
but as the flight was delayed for four hours I had time
to write a letter to the community asking if they would
like to host us. I popped it into the postbox at Stansted
Airport and jetted off to the other side of the world.
I came back out of the Australian bush to hear we
were welcome to stay, so together with a few others we
began the planning.
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This year I’m studying Business in Berlin which means
I am not in Edinburgh as often as I would like to be. I
hadn’t seen my extended family for far too long so one
of the most enjoyable moments of my weekend was the
evening before it all started when I got the opportunity
to eat with Torphin and spend the evening with Colin
and James. I miss them so much when I’m away and it’s
always so good to catch up, play music together and
sip tea. It was also lovely to get to know all the new
household members.
The next morning people started arriving for the reunion. About thirty people from six countries were able to
make it and it was a really wonderful weekend. The highlight was putting on a wee concert for the community
on Sunday, which involved singing from the IYC choir
as well as songs that everyone joined in with.
On Monday morning, tired but happy, people returned
home to school, university and work. Everybody had an
amazing time and wanted to say a big thank you to the
community for allowing us to use the space and for being
so supportive before and during the reunion.
The website has now opened again for registrations for
this year’s camp in Romania. If anyone is interested or
would like to know more about IYC you can visit www.
iycamp.com.
Ayesha was born in Loch Arthur and grew up in
Tiphereth Camphill Edinburgh. She is currently
studying Business and Enterprise Management in
Berlin. She rarely stops travelling and is looking
forward to spending a month in south eastern Africa
with her Mum, Catherine Cowell, this spring.

Review
In the Shadow
of the Sickle Moon:
A remarkable
South African life
By Karin von Schilling
http://www.cobblecrab.co.za/
220 pages
Reviewed by
Johannes M Surkamp,
Ochil Tower, Scotland
This book is about Paul, who began his life as an
exceptionally intelligent, sensitive young man with
an amazing musical gift. Midway through his life
he was struck by sun stroke, which developed
into encephalitis which left him without short
term memory. How can one cope with such a
blow of destiny? How can any one of us maintain
our integrity and remain positive despite all that
happens to us? This book reports on some horrific
experiences, due to totally inadequate facilities
in the field of mental health. However, as Paul's
story shows, life is greater than any misfortune.
His life story is an inspiration and source of trust
to all of us. (Back cover)

T

he reading of this book is both heart-breaking as
well as heart-warming and very worthwhile reading
for anyone!
Eight years ago I was privileged on a duty visit to
South Africa to also visit Karin von Schilling, a fellow
worker of many decades ago. She took me along on
one of her visits to Paul. I witnessed the dismal situation
of this large mental hospital in which Paul was placed.
Permission had been given for her to take Paul out into
the surrounding park. There we found a sheltered corner
and sitting on a blanket, Paul got some food he liked and
then he entertained us with singing and playing on his
guitar which Karin had brought along. I thereby gained
a direct experience of the man Karin had described in
a letter. Since then I have taken a keen interest in Paul
and received updates of developments.
The book tells of so much more which will be of
great benefit to all readers. Paul had finished his military service which he was allowed to do as a musical
entertainer of the troops. Not sure what to do next, he
dropped in at Cresset which was a centre for children
with special needs, part of the Camphill movement,
and of which Karin was the principal. He liked what
he found and stayed on as a volunteer co-worker. He
did so well that later he was put in charge of a house
group. After 3½ years he decided to move on to study
and start a family. One of his friends reports on this
period. Paul got married and after studying African
history and English, he taught these subjects in classes
of 60 to 70 in a black neighbourhood some distance
from Pretoria.
Paul was one of the 60s peace generation and the
apartheid terror touched his soul deeply. In a state of
exhaustion, despair and dark foreboding he went by
himself to a national park. There he was found unconscious with the obvious effect of sunstroke. The nearest

small hospital could not give him the necessary aid.
When three days later he was transferred to a Pretoria
hospital, the permanent damage was done. The encephalitis had caused the loss of his short term memory.
The sensitive description gives a clear picture of the
traumatic events that followed. His friends, who had
idolised him as a lead singer, wanted to welcome him
back and also his wife and parents, but they found
a completely changed person. They could no longer
relate to him and most of them withdrew. The only
rock that remained was Karin whose own destiny and
professional life in Camphill had prepared her to some
degree. Paul was allowed to return to Cresset, now
as a patient under the sole responsibility of Karin. By
then she was semi-retired and no longer Principal.
She devised a daily programme which took in diary
entries, practical and artistic work and all with a strict
rhythm. The question of the merits and detriments of
various drug regimens is impressively presented with
the respective effects on Paul. Karin, knowing him from
before his illness, was able to transcend the present
symptoms and find very normal responses.
But the way was full of the most shattering obstacles,
both of individual and institutional origin. It is the core
message of this book to meet these real life situations
and how help appeared in answer to agonies, deep faith
and prayer. Paul's power of acceptance of the given
situation and his gratitude for the smallest kindness
were amazing. In reading one seems to be breathing
an air of quite an exceptional destiny, with a higher
guidance at work. And yet the style of writing is sober
and factual. Time and again a single person's attitude
and help made all the difference.
One of the shared successes was Karin introducing
Paul to glass painting. He could spend hours on this
creative and difficult craft on his own, achieving outstanding results which spoke to professionals and to a
wider public, thanks to Karin's marketing efforts.
The title of the book is obscurely taken from one of
Paul's last poems. The first printed poem could suggest a
title of more understandable relevance: ‘Integrity surviving!’ This is the final victory – in spite of all adversities.
Never before have I come across a better example
for Rudolf Steiner's words on true faithfulness than this
book conveys. He asks us to hold on to the positive image we once received of a person. There are bound to
come times when this image is obscured and courage
is needed to break through to what we have recognised
as the person's true being and hold on to it: this kind
of faithfulness can be experienced like the sheltering
wings of angels.
The book concludes with the appreciative words of
a highly qualified professor and authority on mental
health, and a selection of Paul's own poems, most of
which he had also set to music.
This is without doubt, a truly amazing life story which
I hope will be read by very many.
Each book sold at the price of £8 will be of direct
help to Paul and can be ordered from Cobble Crab
Publishers, e-mail: info@cobblecrab.co.za.
Johannes is a pioneer
of Camphill communities in Scotland and is active in
Camphill and anthroposophical work in Britain.
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Bridges-to-Oasis Group Facilitation Training
How to foster psychological and spiritual group support for people in life crisis
and with unresolved health concerns.
7 Modules beginning 8–10 July 2011
at Emerson Village, Forest Row, West Sussex, UK
Following the successful launch of the Oasis Group Facilitation Training in January 2009 with 18 graduates (February
2010), we are offering a new course in 2011 in 7 modules
spread over 13 months. The training is designed to enable health-care practitioners establish and run their own
Oasis support groups. These provide an educational and
therapeutic programme for people suffering from long-term
health issues including anxiety, stress, depression and the
effects of unresolved illnesses. Self-help, self-development
and management of these conditions are our main concern along with the support that a caring and confidential
space may bring for a true listening and sharing of related
concerns. Artistic exercises, storytelling and biographical/
life-story work accompany the programme. Opportunities
are developed for new self-confidence and creativity to
emerge. Addressing feelings such as fear, anxiety, love,
trust and courage can bring renewed hope for the future.
Also, meeting your ‘dragon’ can help too.
What is it that truly nourishes us?
Physical, psychological and spiritual health: Nutrition can
be seen on many levels that are interrelated.
Bodily health: the quality of the food we eat, rhythms in
our sleeping and waking; physical exercise; the organic life
processes that regulate breathing, the flow of our blood,
warmth, nourishing, absorption/secretion, maintaining,
growing and the possibility to regenerate – Seven Life
Processes. (Rudolf Steiner; 1916).
Psychological health: These organic processes are
closely linked to psychological processes whereby we take
in impressions through our senses, incorporating these into
our existing body of experience and meaning. We refer to
the impact of experiences as needing time to be digested,
especially their associated emotions; e.g., in coming to
terms with a loss. This process also has a physiological
counterpart, in that the nervous system is involved and one
which can affect the immune system (psychoneuroimmunology). Psychology refers to this as ‘processing’. Through
processing, ‘learning’ can come about.
Spiritual health: Our life of soul is also nourished spiritually
through art, music, dance forms, movement and by nature
herself – the creative life principle that also enriches our
experience of one another in relationship through love. On
the Course we will consider volition in various ways, which
when trapped can relate to depression, anxiety, addiction,
isolation, anger and apathy. We will explore how volition might
be awoken anew – the mysterious relationship between
exercising choice and finding the inner freedom to embrace
the challenge of destiny. This critical turning point incorporates the element of struggle and resistance as part of the
catharsis, which can lead to higher levels of awareness. The
imprint of our spiritual body lies within our physical constitution. ‘Re-membering’ our connection to the developmental
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stages of the 7-year life periods helps to bring clarity to the
journey towards transformation and freedom.
Salutogenesis – the origins of health
Aaron Antonovsky (1987) succinctly describes the core
situation of being human; “We are all terminal cases, and
we are all, so long as there is a breath of life in us in some
measure healthy”. Comprehensibility, manageability and
meaningfulness are three factors that contribute to a ‘sense
of coherence’ and he says, treatments which support coping will tend to come more from looking at “imagination,
love, play, meaning and social structures that foster them”.
Oasis Groups attempt to do this in an experiential way.
The Oasis curriculum has been described as ‘practical
anthroposophy’. The depth behind the training belies the
simplicity of the approach in its practical application. The
intention is to bring knowledge of the spirit into the life of
the soul for any human being who has a life question that
is causing him or herself inner conflict, suffering or pain.
Sometimes bearing witness to the fact that insight can
perhaps only be achieved through immense suffering can,
in itself, be a relief.
Creating the vessel
The training is open to individuals with appropriate life and/
or professional experience who would like to deepen their
relationship to the kind of questions raised by the above.
The curriculum is grounded in anthroposophy and also
informed by insights drawn from relevant developments in
current psychology with particular reference to Psychosynthesis psychology. Themes from Parzifal and The Chemical
Wedding of Christian Rosenkreuz give vibrancy and depth
to the artistic element. Experiential work in group-relations
is central, along with artistic and biographical exercises
relevant to the context of the Oasis curriculum. In its archetypal form the Foundation Stone Meditation calls us to
spirit-recollection, spirit-mindfulness and spirit-beholding in
developing this work.
Course director: Melanie Taylor; faculty members:
Dr. James Dyson, Lucy Trevitt and Anne Welsh – guest
contributors may be invited.
The Bridges-to-Oasis Group Facilitation Training is an
activity of the Elysia Consortium for Social and Therapeutic Renewal in the ‘Learning’ aspect of its fourfold
being, and is financially supported by the Calyx Trust.
For further information contact:
Melanie Taylor:
Tel: 01384 372239 or email: melanietaylor23@aol.com
to register your interest, receive an application form
and/or brochure.

JOIN US!
We are looking for colleagues
to join us this summer 2011
and beyond:
Co-workers for a service volunteer year
House leaders
Care house leaders
Students for the Social Therapy Program
who are willing to contribute to the life and
work in our life-sharing community (interest or
skills in crafts and the land are most welcome).
At present we are 240 people of different
backgrounds, ages and abilities, located in rural
upstate New York.
If you are interested, please contact: Elvira Neal
Email: volunteer@camphillvillage.org
Camphill Village U.S.A., Inc.,
Copake, New York 12516

 קהילה שיקומית אנתרופוסופית,קהילת כפר רפאל
 מעונינת לקלוט,שבע-ליד באר

משפחות

.המחפשות עבודה עם אנשים בעלי צרכים מיוחדים
Kfar Rafael is a remedial community situated
in the south of Israel. Currently about 120 people
live and work in our village, inculuding adults with
special needs, families with children and young
volunteers from Israel and abroad .
We are looking for

house-parents

to join our community, as well as

short-term co-workers

for contact and information :
Kfar Rafael, P.O.B.425, 84103 Beer-Sheva, Israel
www.krafael.co.il
e-mail: families@krafael.co.il
Tel :Orat +972-8-6462325

Sturts Farm

is a small Camphill community in Dorset, practising biodynamics. We are looking for house guardians for one of our larger houses, with opportunities for
community living, individual living with support and family life. We would like
to invite a family, couple or individual to join us as Camphill co-workers, who
have experience in working with adults with learning difficulties, an openness
to work in a team and a willingness to undertake training where necessary.
In Sturts Farm we try to recognise the diverse needs of the individual whilst
creating warm house communities. We are currently trying to establish more
diverse living situations. As a land based community we live with the seasons
and celebrate the festivals during the year.
Sturts Farm is part of The Sheiling Trust, which includes The Lantern Community, The Sheiling School and the Ringwood Waldorf School (classes 1–12).
For inquiries please contact Fee van Gent or William Pickard or Vivienne Hill:
+44 (0) 1202 870 572 or +44 (0) 1202 854 762
william@sturtsfarm.com office@sturtsfarm.com

House and Work Shop Leaders
for Camphill Hudson
Camphill Hudson is located minutes from the beautiful
Hudson River in downtown Hudson, NY, and two hours by train from New
York City. It was started nearly four years ago as an initiative of Camphill at
Copake, and is now ready to take a new step in its development.
We are looking for experienced co-workers who will be inspired to help this
young community bring an urban expression of Camphill into the United States.
There is substantial scope for a new leadership team to mold and guide
this small community, in partnership with its board, villagers and supportive
friends in Camphill Village Copake. If you are interested, please contact:
Elvira Neal, Email: volunteer@camphillvillage.org
Camphill Village U.S.A., Inc., Copake, New York 12516
RUSKIN MILL EDUCATIONAL TRUST

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 opportunities for touring, walking,
cycling, bird watching and canoeing. Comprises 5 bedrooms
with accommodation for up to 12
persons sharing.
tel: 01764 662416
for a brochure and availability

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.

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
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Franz Marc, The Tiger, 1912

The Dove Logo of the Camphill movement is a symbol of the pure, spiritual principle which underlies the physical human form.
Uniting soon after conception with the hereditary body, it lives on unimpaired in each human individual.
It is the aim of the Camphill movement to stand for this ‘Image of the Human Being’ as expounded in Rudolf Steiner’s work,
so that contemporary knowledge of the human being may be enflamed by the power of love.
Camphill Correspondence tries to facilitate this work through free exchange within and beyond the Camphill movement.
Therefore, the Staff of Mercury, the sign of communication which binds the parts of the organism into the whole,
is combined with the Dove in the logo of Camphill Correspondence.
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