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Don’t aim at success — the
more you aim at it and make
it your target, the more you
will miss it. For success — like
happiness — cannot be pursued;
it must ensue, and it only does
so as the unintended side effect
of one’s personal dedication to
a cause greater than oneself,
or as the by-product of one’s
surrender to a person other
than oneself. I want you to
listen to your conscience and
what it commands you and go
away and carry it out to the
best of your knowledge. Then
you will live to see in the long
run — and I say the long run —
success will follow you precisely
because you had forgotten to
think of it.
Viktor Frankl

No 1 (Royal Red and Blue) Untitled
1954 Rothko

Keeping in touch

I

have some lovely new books that are looking for people
to review them for Camphill Correspondence! I’ll give
them to you (to keep) and in return you write a paragraph
or two about the book and what you thought of it. This
helps our anthroposophical book sellers sell their books
and gives the readers of Camphill Correspondence some
interesting books to think about.
You don’t have to be a natural writer; just some
thoughts about what you read as well as basic information on the book itself are all you need to do. Here are
the latest titles I’ve received that need reviews:
The Sixfold Path: Six Simple Exercises for Spiritual
Development, Joop van Dam
Anthroposophy A–Z: A Glossary of Terms relating to
Rudolf Steiner’s Spiritual Philosophy,
Henk van Oort
Meditation: Guidance of the Inner Life (a new
edition), Friedrich Rittelmeyer
The Enigma of Evil (‘A challenging but rewarding
book which gets to the heart of many contemporary
struggles and offers approaches which could help’,
back cover words), Alfred Schütze
Please email me if you would like to receive any of
the above books. Or if you are willing to be one of our
regular reviewers whom I could call on occasionally
when a new book comes out, I would be very glad to
hear from you. With thanks!
Your editor, Maria

Victor Frankl, the
author of the text on
the front cover

Celebratory Birthdays March and April 2012
Becoming 95
Mary Hobson, Simeon Houses................................ 18 April
Becoming 85
Freddy Heimsch, Helsinki......................................11 March
Becoming 80
Ruth Liberatore, Kimberton Hills............................. 29 April
Becoming 75
Flo Huntly, Delrow..................................................3 March
Gunter Denker, Thornbury.....................................17 March
Becoming 70
Penny Guy, Ringwood...........................................15 March
Asger Elmquist, Homestead, Wisconsin.................29 March
Regula Stolz, Copake Village................................... 19 April
I have been told that Donald Stewart of Clanabogan died some
years ago. Apologies, his name was still on our list.   Sandra
Any additions or changes, please let Sandra Stoddard know
at: sandrastoddard@gmail.com.

Günther Lehr’s work

Available
Gärtner Alto Lyre (1976), very good condition.
By arrangement: Johannes Surkamp, +44 (0) 1764 662 548.
No commercial action will be necessary.
Best wishes and thanks,
Johannes
Artists Note: Mark Rothko came to America with his
family who fled from the pograms in Russia. He was a
deep and serious person who was deeply embedded in
all culture. He said he wanted to communicate what he
was feeling when he painted his picture and that they
had nothing to do with a cerebral relationship to colour.
It was out of this reason he said that people often wept
in front of his pictures because they were in communication with his deepest feelings.
Deborah Ravetz

Soon after Günther’s death on 9 January 2012, I realized
that he has left an extensive wealth of poems, drawings,
illustrations, and papers on various topics to do with
Camphill and anthroposophy. I feel it is the legacy of
Günther to collect all of these treasures and to create a
modest book so that his work can become accessible
to all. Please help and support this initiative by sending
any of Günther’s poems, drawings, studies or otherwise
to me which may be scattered in the Camphill world
or elsewhere. You can also email documents to Roger
Furze, who will get them to me: roger.furze@lehenhof.de
Thank you,
Klaus Reischmann
Rebhaldenweg 14
(due to moving as of 1 April: Rubacker 7)
88693 Deggenhausertal
Germany
Tel 07555-927016
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The power of the powerless
Václav Havel
Contributed by Diedra Heitzman,
Kimberton Hills, United States
The Power of the Powerless (October 1978) was originally written ("quickly", Havel said later) as a discussion piece for a projected joint Polish/Czechoslovak
volume of essays on the subject of freedom and power.
All the participants were to receive Havel's essay, and
then respond to it in writing. Twenty participants were
chosen on both sides, but only the Czechoslovak side
was completed. Meanwhile, in May 1979, some of the
Czechoslovak contributors who were also members of
VONS (the Committee to Defend the Unjustly Prosecuted), including Havel, were arrested, and it was
decided to go ahead and ‘publish’ the Czechoslovak
contributions separately.
Havel's essay has had a profound impact on eastern
Europe. Here is what Zbygniew Bujak, a Solidarity activist, told me:
This essay reached us in the Ursus factory in 1979
at a point when we felt we were at the end of the
road. Inspired by KOR [the Polish Workers' Defence
Committee], we had been speaking on the shop
floor, talking to people, participating in public meetings, trying to speak the truth about the factory, the
country, and politics. There came a moment when
people thought we were crazy. Why were we doing
this? Why were we taking such risks? Not seeing any
immediate and tangible results, we began to doubt
the purposefulness of what we were doing. Shouldn’t
we be coming up with other methods, other ways?
Then the essay by Havel appeared. Reading it gave
us the theoretical underpinnings for our activity. It
maintained our spirits; we did not give up, and a
year later – in August 1980 – it became clear that
the party apparatus and the factory management
were afraid of us. We mattered. And the rank and
file saw us as leaders of the movement. When I look
at the victories of Solidarity, and of Charter 77, I see
in them an astonishing fulfilment of the prophecies
and knowledge contained in Havel's essay.

Dissidents

A

spectre is haunting Eastern Europe: the spectre of
what in the west is called ‘dissent’. This spectre has
not appeared out of thin air. It is a natural and inevitable
consequence of the present historical phase of the system
it is haunting. It was born at a time when this system,
for a thousand reasons, can no longer base itself on the
unadulterated, brutal, and arbitrary application of power,
eliminating all expressions of nonconformity. What is
more, the system has become so ossified politically that
there is practically no way for such nonconformity to be
implemented within its official structures.
Who are these so-called dissidents? Where does their
point of view come from, and what importance does
it have? What is the significance of the ‘independent
initiatives’ in which dissidents collaborate, and what
real chances do such initiatives have of success? Is it
appropriate to refer to dissidents as an opposition? If so,
what exactly is such an opposition within the framework

of this system? What does it do? What role does it play in
society? What are its hopes and on what are they based?
Is it within the power of the dissidents – as a category of
sub-citizen outside the power establishment – to have
any influence at all on society and the social system?
Can they actually change anything?
I think that an examination of these questions – an
examination of the potential of the ‘powerless’– can only
begin with an examination of the nature of power in the
circumstances in which these powerless people operate.

The nature of power
Our system is most frequently characterized as a dictatorship or, more precisely, as the dictatorship of a political bureaucracy over a society which has undergone
economic and social levelling. I am afraid that the term
‘dictatorship’, regardless of how intelligible it may otherwise be, tends to obscure rather than clarify the real
nature of power in this system. We usually associate the
term with the notion of a small group of people who take
over the government of a given country by force; their
power is wielded openly, using the direct instruments of
power at their disposal, and they are easily distinguished
socially from the majority over whom they rule. One of
the essential aspects of this traditional or classical notion
of dictatorship is the assumption that it is temporary,
ephemeral, lacking historical roots. Its existence seems
to be bound up with the lives of those who established it.
It is usually local in extent and significance, and regardless of the ideology it utilizes to grant itself legitimacy,
its power derives ultimately from the numbers and the
armed might of its soldiers and police. The principal
threat to its existence is felt to be the possibility that
someone better equipped in this sense might appear
and overthrow it.
Even this very superficial overview should make it
clear that the system in which we live has very little in
common with a classical dictatorship. In the first place,
our system is not limited in a local, geographical sense;
rather, it holds sway over a huge power bloc controlled
by one of the two superpowers. And although it quite
naturally exhibits a number of local and historical variations, the range of these variations is fundamentally circumscribed by a single, unifying framework throughout
the power bloc. Not only is the dictatorship everywhere
based on the same principles and structured in the same
way (that is, in the way evolved by the ruling superpower), but each country has been completely penetrated
by a network of manipulatory instruments controlled
by the superpower centre and totally subordinated to
its interests. In the stalemated world of nuclear parity,
of course, that circumstance endows the system with an
unprecedented degree of external stability compared
with classical dictatorships. Many local crises which, in
an isolated state, would lead to a change in the system
can be resolved through direct intervention by the armed
forces of the rest of the bloc.
In the second place, if a feature of classical dictatorships is their lack of historical roots (frequently they
appear to be no more than historical freaks, the fortuitous consequence of fortuitous social processes or
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of human and mob tendencies), the same cannot be
said so facilely about our system. For even though our
dictatorship has long since alienated itself completely
from the social movements that gave birth to it, the authenticity of these movements (and I am thinking of the
proletarian and socialist movements of the nineteenth
century) gives it undeniable historicity. These origins
provided a solid foundation of sorts on which it could
build until it became the utterly new social and political
reality it is today, which has become so inextricably a
part of the structure of the modern world. A feature of
those historical origins was the ‘correct’ understanding
of social conflicts in the period from which those original
movements emerged. The fact that at the very core of

this ‘correct’ understanding there was a genetic disposition toward the monstrous alienation characteristic of
its subsequence development is not essential here. And
in any case, this element also grew organically from the
climate of that time and therefore can be said to have
its origin there as well.
Translated by Paul Wilson, The Power of the Powerless
has appeared several times in English, foremost in
The Power of the Powerless: Citizens Against the
State in Central-Eastern Europe, edited by John Keane
(London: Hutchinson, 1985).
That volume includes a selection of nine other essays
from the original Czech and Slovak collection.

Ascension
A talk given by Regine Blockhuys, June 2011

A

fter Easter, Christ appeared to his disciples for forty
days in his resurrection body. He talked to them and
they were filled with joy. On the day of Ascension he
disappeared from their sight into the realm of the clouds,
and the disciples fell into despair because they could no
longer see him. Their despair lasted for ten days, and at
Pentecost they were filled with the Holy Spirit. Then they
understood the meaning of everything that had occurred.
We too can be sad for not seeing the Christ who is
hidden all around us in nature. Our eyes are blocked,
we do not recognise him. We have, however, experienced many Whitsuntides and our strength of cognition
has grown so that we can have an image of Christ who
creatively works outside in nature, within the human
being. How can we perceive and imagine this? The verse
in the Calendar of the Soul, belonging to this week of
Ascension can help us:
There has arisen from its narrow limits
My Self and finds itself
As revelation of all worlds
Within the sway of time and space;
The world, as archetype divine,
Displays to me at every turn
The truth of my own likeness.
Goethe can teach us another aspect when he says:
Nought is inner, nought is outer
What's within is also outer,
Therefore grasp without delay
Holy open secret, right away!
Spread out your arms,
and you have the divine archetype.
Cross your arms over your chest,
and you have your own reflection's truth.

Every tree has many thousand leaves, and in every forest there are millions of leaves. Each leaf is like a bowl,
carrying the heavens within. Our own reflection's truth
is our soul's devotion to the divine world.
Plants grow down and up at the same time, rooted
deeply in the earth and stretching up into the heights.
Our own reflection's truth is the depth and height of our
soul's experience. With our work we turn to the earth,
and with our prayer we turn heavenward.
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We find the four elements both within and out. Below
our feet there are the solid rocks extending for many
miles. This is the divine archetype. Our own reflection
is the solid bones. We can feel, for instance, the bone
in our lower arm: inside it is firm and outside, soft. The
head bones are hard to the outside while the inside is
soft. This is just one of the secrets of the bones.
The water wells up from the spring, it ripples in the
brooks; it flows in the rivers and joins, gushing, the
turbulent sea. Then it rises up in invisible vapours and
forms the clouds. From there the water falls down again
in drops of rain. This large circulation is the divine archetype. In our body the blood streams in a small circulation.
This is the human reflection.
The air reaches up to the highest clouds, further and
further. The air can fan gently or blow with the force of
a storm. This is the divine archetype. The reflection in
us is our breathing. We inhale and exhale, steadily and
rhythmically. We give inwardness to the air.
The warmth manifests in many ways round the earth,
penetrating everything. In the desert the air shimmers
with heat. At the poles the air is icy cold. In our temperate zone in the middle, it is cool at night and warmer
during the day, colder in winter and warmer in summer. This is the divine archetype. Under our skin the
temperature remains the same 37 degrees. If it varies,
we are ill. With our own reflection's truth we can keep
the warmth constant.
And where in all this is the Christ? He is the Lord of the
elements and reveals himself within them. The Risen One
has raised himself and united with the heavenly forces
of the earth as they are manifest in the heavy stones, the
running water, the moving air and the all-penetrating
warmth; He is also present in the twittering birds, the
growing corn, in the wafting pollen and in the changing
seasons. The Christ is present in all that is becoming,
in what is growing and taking shape, always working
and creating inside and outside. This is the great secret
about which we can only marvel. And this being filled
with wonder is creating the inner eyes enabling us to
see the Christ.
Regine is a long-standing co-worker. She is
now retired in the Lehenhof but makes regular
contributions to the cultural life of her community.

The heart of responsibility
Bob Clay, Loch Arthur, Scotland

T

en years ago I was introduced to Nonviolent Communication, a well-established approach to human
interaction developed by Marshall Rosenberg. It has a
process with a clear structure, but is something deeper
than that; a language of compassion, a way of keeping
our attention directed so that our ability and wish to
give from the heart is deepened and strengthened. One
learns and practises certain steps and principles in order
to become naturally fluent in a new language, just as
one has to consciously repeat in a slow and faltering
way when one starts to learn a foreign language. Compassion is natural to us, I believe, but many features of
our culture and education obscure or inhibit our ability
to connect with other people. Life seems a struggle and
things must get done!
I thought it might be interesting if I gave a brief report
on what we did in a short Introduction to Nonviolent
Communication which I lead for a group of about fifteen
young volunteers in our community. There were four
sessions of about one and a half hours each, spread over
four weeks. Two people in the group had some experience of Nonviolent Communication
– a good sign to me of how this work
is spreading.
The use of the word ‘nonviolence’
goes back to Gandhi and ancient
Indian spiritual practice, and is a
wide, positive term. It reminds us
of the natural urge towards compassion which can emerge from our
hearts when we use our conscious
attention to let go of the defending,
withdrawing and attacking which
disconnects us from those we share
our lives with. The core of the first
session was about feelings – looking
at everyday situations in which we
respond to others and how feelings arise in us. Feelings, or emotions, are treasured in Nonviolent
Communication because feelings
are recognised as arising from the
needs or values or desires that are
alive in our hearts and souls at that
moment. Recognising what is living
in my soul is the first and necessary
step towards connecting with and
serving others. Here we come to a
very significant truth that establishes
a foundation for empathy and honesty – that my feelings arise from my
depths and, although they may well
be triggered by something you do,
the cause or source of those feelings is in me. The corollary of this
truth is that I cannot be responsible
for what another person is feeling.
This realisation does not drive us
apart – quite the opposite. We can
meet and see and care for each
other clearly without the emotional

slavery which prevents us freely taking responsibility
for our intentions and actions. We explored, with due
concern for confidentiality, simple domestic encounters,
discerning the flow between feelings and needs. We
also looked at reactions to certain public ‘hate-figures’,
seeing if it was possible to imagine what human needs
might be motivating them. The important thing about
needs is that they are shared by us all; we can respond
to their animating other people even if we strongly object to the ways in which others might be trying to get
those needs met. Nonviolent Communication focuses
on our possibilities and longing for connection – both
with ourselves and with others.
In the second session we again used simple everyday
interactions to explore ways in which our rush towards
judgement, and the tendency for our intellect to muddy
the waters of the heart, interfere with clarity of communication. We looked at the way interpretations of what
others are doing to us can cloud the true heart-feelings
we are experiencing, and, also, the vitally important
distinction between making a request of someone and

Catherine Imhof-Cardinal. Easter Mood
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making a demand. The ways in which our words lead
to hurt and pain for ourselves and others are many and
common and are by no means confined to overtly aggressive behaviour.
In the third session we focused on observation, and
on the significant skill of being able to describe what
happened in a moment of interaction, or over time in
a relationship, without evaluating it as you are describing it. Clear observation is a necessary first step towards
compassionate communication because interpretation
and evaluation will sound like criticism and provoke
defensiveness. It makes life simple, we think, when we
create a kind of stability by hurrying to evaluation of
what has happened. But the reality of the heart is here
and now, is complex and ever-changing; and we will
in the end be safer and more satisfied if we try to keep
in touch with what is actually happening. Learning to
observe dispassionately is a great art. We took one moment when we each said some hasty remark to another
and explored how you could translate that word that led
to pain or misunderstanding into the basic nonviolent
communication process of observation-feeling-needrequest. You keep focused on what you saw, you felt,
you needed and what you are asking: this is for the sake
of clarity and responsibility, not self-interest. This was
just one exercise, which through repetition can help
to engender a rediscovered fluency of compassionate
communication.
In the final session we looked at the ways in which
we listen to other people. We always have the choice
to hear what is being said to us as an expression of a
person’s feeling and needs. We don’t have to hear only
the critical judgements which may be expressed verbally
or which we may interpret as being meant. A significant
help here is to practise self-empathy, to communicate

When all is said and done
…but simply the meeting, eye to eye,
of two persons.
(Karl König, 1965)

Jon Plunkett, Corbenic, Scotland
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with ourselves not through self-judgement, blame and
demand, but by acknowledging our own needs. We may
well want to bring about change in our own attitudes
or behaviour, but through self-empathy the impulse to
change can come out of a positive desire to engage rather
than from shame or guilt. You may perhaps have gathered
that the essence of Nonviolent Communication is to
leave behind, or get behind, the way of seeing the world
that relies on stark dichotomies of right and wrong, good
and bad, normal and abnormal. These contrasts seem
like a good way to protect ourselves because it makes
the world intelligible. Yes, values matter, and value
judgements reflect our beliefs, but moralistic judgements are disconnecting and fuel our fears. Nonviolent
Communication helps me to gain a deeper strength and
openness, by being able to acknowledge to myself and
others my own vulnerabilities and my longings. Then
I feel more able to reach out freely to my neighbours,
and – surprise, surprise – they will reach out to me in
response to my having let myself be known.
I tried to do a lot in four sessions. There is always the
danger of destroying something by analysing it but I
felt the group responded to the basic values of honesty,
respect and compassion which Nonviolent Communication hopes to embody. Community life relies on the
freely given contribution and active responsibility of all,
and this language of the heart can, I believe, help those
virtues to thrive.
Bob Clay has lived in Camphill communities for
most of his adult life, helping to found Loch Arthur
Community. Now in his sixties he intends to devote
more time to writing and to his work based on the
Alexander Technique. Some of his exploration in this
area can be found on www.wiserthanweknow.com.

Upside down we met
while the earth exhaled
around us, leaves unfurled
and light-eager shoots stirred.
The sun lingered longer
on highland slopes, held
by thirsty roots and rhizomes
vital as the oxygenrich blood flowing through us
feeding the brains that flip the image.
Through moments neither sigh nor suck,
and on through the inhale of cooled air
that draws crisp leaves down
and frosts their veins,
as blood returns through ours
to the hearts we know
through meeting past words,
beyond thought,
and through the seasons.

Obituaries
Dr Hugh Gayer
6 March 1947 – 2 October 2011

A

rthur Hugh Gayer was born in Kampala, Uganda,
the youngest of three children. His father worked
for the Colonial Service. His brother, Richard, and sister,
Caroline, were some years older than he was. When his
father retired he moved with his family to Kenya where
he bought a large farm and raised cattle. The Gayers led
a privileged life and Hugh and his siblings enjoyed riding
their ponies over the vast expanses of land. Sadly this
all came to a sudden end when his father was thrown
from his horse one day – an accident from which he did
not recover. Hugh was just six years old and his mother,
Molly, decided to return to England with the children.
They settled in the village of Danbury in Essex.
When Hugh was nine, he was sent off to boarding
prep-school and then on to Marlborough College. His
traumatic experiences throughout this period, and
the narrowness of his education, left in him a lifelong
disenchantment with traditional education, and drove
him, many years later, to choose Waldorf education for
his children. Hugh was aware that the grandfather after
whom he had been named had been a doctor and, from
a young age, he set himself the mission of becoming a
healer too. He went straight from Marlborough to London
University’s Hospital Medical College, where he gained
an MBBS in 1970, going on to take a diploma at the
Royal College of Obstetrics and Gynaecology in 1972.
Throughout his medical studies Hugh was slowly realizing that traditional medicine was not his calling. Dr
Blackie, from the Royal Homeopathic Hospital in London (and the Queen’s doctor) was a friend of his mother’s,
and Hugh went on to study under her. He was awarded
an M.F. Homeopathy in 1974. This contact led, through
Drs Twentyman and König, to hearing about Camphill.
With his childhood mission now complete, the newly
qualified Hugh was seeking an alternative environment
in which to work: one with a spiritual dimension, where
people lived and worked together in community, striving to achieve high moral standards. So he set off for
Camphill, Aberdeen.
To meet the young doctor Hugh at that time was to
experience a being of lightness; he moved over the earth
with a light and graceful step. He learned folk dancing
with Anke Weihs and loved it. His words were peppered
with humour and laughter, his eyes often sparkled, and
he took very early on to riding a bike to get around…
so that over the next many years, Hugh could be seen
peddling speedily along, his notes carried in a small
rucksack on his back.
In Camphill he met a young co-worker, Liz Butler,
which led to the birth of their son, Raphael.
Although he continued to work in Camphill, Hugh
moved into Aberdeen where he set up in private practice,
later working from The Christian Community Centre.
He had, in the meantime, met Brigitte Thomas, a young
mother of three children. Two children were born to
them, Annie and Christina. Then he was invited to set up
a practice in Edinburgh, but here things did not work out
so well. Hugh developed a severe kidney problem, his re-

lationship with Brigitte broke down and he went through
something of a life crisis. He spent some time at Park
Atwood Clinic, but after having to accept that he needed
an operation, he took some time out and journeyed to
Mull, a Scottish island with strong family connections,
and here he worked in a boatyard for some time.
In 1991 the Sheiling Camphill School at Ringwood
needed a doctor to work alongside Dr Lotte Sahlmann
as she was approaching retirement age. Others had
tried but Hugh’s good nature, his gentle and courteous
ways allowed them to work together and Hugh joined
the community where he was going to spend all but the
last eighteen months of his life. Believing in the healing
potential of eurythmy, and that it could intensify his anthroposophical medical work, Hugh joined the Eurythmy
Course which was at that time well established in the
Sheiling for the first two years of the training. It was on
the course that he met Martina Knauss who had come to
the Sheiling to study eurythmy, and it was not long before
they fell in love. This was one of the happiest periods of
Hugh’s life. Eurythmy had something of the nature of a
new reality for him; he also experienced it as bringing
some balance into the rather barren education he had
had. When the two years were up, he resumed full-time
duties as doctor in the Sheiling while Martina moved up
to Botton Village, in Yorkshire, to continue her studies.
But the angels had other ideas and, with the news that
a child was on the way, Martina returned to the Sheiling
and the twins, Mhairi and Leah, were born. Hugh now
devoted himself to his medical work and to his daughters. When some years had passed and Martina was
able to get back to her studies (at the London College of
Eurythmy), he devoted himself to support her training, a
support he continued to give until the end of her course
and the end of his life – which came almost together.

A young doctor, around 1970
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Hugh was also the doctor for the Sturts Farm Community,
the Lantern and the Waldorf School. He continued to offer his support in these communities where he had many
good friendships and grateful patients, but it was in the
Waldorf School community that he found a new home,
and Martina also now began to teach in the school.
About eighteen months after having to leave the Sheiling, and moving into a cottage with his family, Hugh set
off on his bicycle to meet a patient with whom he had
an appointment, when, on a quiet track, he had an accident in which he was thrown from his bike and landed
in such a way that his neck was broken. It is uncertain,
but likely, that he had just suffered a heart attack. Hugh
was resuscitated in the hospital and kept alive in a way
he would not truly have wished, but which he quietly
accepted, thus gifting his family the time they needed
to prepare for his death.
His wake was held in Sturts Farm’s modest hall where
his friends and family sat with him constantly and many
experienced his true leaving from this earth for the spiritual world. His funeral was in the woodland cemetery,
where, only six weeks before, we had all gathered to offer our last blessings to Hugh’s good friend and colleague
Marcus König. Hugh had attended Markus lovingly and
faithfully throughout his long illness. So, on a similarly
lovely sunny day, attended by a ‘hillside of people’ with
two choirs singing the most beautiful songs, Hugh was
laid to rest. This gathering spoke of the gratitude of his
many patients. His large family with most of his children
stood together in such harmony and affection as to be
deeply moving.
Michaela Wijnberg, the Christian Community priest, spoke
beautifully at the graveside about
Hugh’s life; about the devotion
and spiritual integrity with which
he approached his work, about
his love for his family and about
his last years of suffering; how,
through the pain of his suffering he could only inwardly hold
himself in relation to the Christ
Being. Finally the spiritual world
had stepped in: his higher being
had called him for new tasks. His
last efforts had been directed towards the future. He had prepared
Martina and his four young girls
for the time without him, they
were settled in a new home and
Martina was ready for her future
path in eurythmy.
At the large circle gathered in
the Waldorf School’s Keir Hall
later that day, Dr Nick Blitz, who
had worked with Hugh on and
off over the years, referred to
Hugh’s modest and principled
attitudes, and how at times this
set him at odds with colleagues
who perhaps experienced him as
somewhat inflexible. However,
Nick pointed out that this needed
to be seen in the context of the
times he lived in, namely modHugh with his family the day before his accident

In the meantime Claira and Tabea had joined the family.
Hugh was a loving and devoted father and completely
dedicated to all his children: he gave himself joyfully
and without time constraint to them, as he also did to
his patients. Everyone who knew Hugh also experienced his kindness, his patience and his gentle sense
of humour.
Now more than ever Hugh strove to achieve the
highest standards of spiritual integrity in his work:
he was a devoted student of anthroposophy, and a
Member of the First Class of Spiritual Science. To
him his medical work with the children with special
needs was of a priestly nature and he took his daily
inner work, reading the gospels and daily meditations
recommended by Steiner, very seriously. Along with his
friend Marcus König, he was also a warm and constant
supporter of the Sheiling Trust; both fervently believed in
the importance of (communities) working together and
felt that the threatened fragmentation was the intention
of Ahriman. Both served on the Trust Council.
When new management was brought in to the Sheiling School, with a Principal and many other paid staff
from outside Camphill, bringing with them all the outer
regulations required by charity law, a number of regular
Camphill co-workers were, over a period of two years
or so, asked to leave. Hugh, with his family, was the last
of this group. His experience of the next two traumatic
years was that his strongest serving force, his mission as
a healer, was under attack. He felt wounded in the core
of his heart and striving, and until his sudden death, this
wound never healed.
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ernism. Referring to Wolf Wolfensberger, he went on to
describe the four domains of the culture of modernism:
materialism and a lack of spirituality, sensualism and a
lack of moderation, individualism and a lack of altruism,
and the lack of all moral authority, including the divine,
and how this utilitarianism leads to ‘death-making’ of
marginalized people. In this climate people are too often
ready to make compromises, but Hugh was not: on these
issues he was brave enough to stand his ground – he
was ‘inflexible’.

Hugh’s many friends stand with the Gayer family when
we recall Martina’s words as she stood at the graveside:
“We, as a family, miss him terribly every minute of the
day, and the pain is sometimes truly unbearable. But we
also experience his ever-giving love and interest which
he so generously gave to everyone who crossed his path,
pouring towards us and bathing us in the light he is now
experiencing on the other side of the threshold.’
Martina Gayer and Christine Polyblank

Peter Burger
15 December 1924 – 19 December 2011

P

Peter’s father was of German-Jewish
extraction born in Manchester. There
was an older brother Tom who died on
a bombing mission over Berlin in 1944.
Peter mourned his brother to the end of
his long life and had his picture on his
bedside table for many years.
Peter met his wife-to-be through a
friend of his older brother. Peter and June
married in 1952 and had four beautiful
children: three girls and Simon, with
Down’s Syndrome. Because of Simon
the family met Camphill and Dr Thomas
Weihs. This encounter changed everything – from that time the connection to
Camphill, anthroposophy and The Christian Community took hold of his life.
The family’s home was now in St Albans from where Peter went to work.
eter Burger passed away somewhat
On returning from India Peter had to
unexpectedly after a stroke on De1995
study first ‘A’ levels then Commerce and
cember 14. Only a week before he had
Management in university. He worked in personnel
moved from Stroud to Kent where his daughter and hussome twenty years for big companies – moving on if
band were going to provide a home for him. Though it
he could not abide by their policies, moving upwards,
was unexpected, his health was no longer good: yet he
and eventually he was an independent consultant. June
was up and about when his hour of destiny struck. He
completed her medical studies as a paediatrician and for
had just turned eighty-seven. Who was Peter and what
a time became the main breadwinner. Peter went into
was his connection to the world, the anthroposophical
various anthroposophical studies and supported many
movement, and Camphill?
initiatives: the founding of Park Attwood, setting up of
He had wanted to come back to the Stroud area where
the Talander Trust and St Albans Waldorf Kindergarten
he had made so many connections but his time now
among others. Peter had an ever-expanding interest right
was up. His propensity to make plans always looking
to the end, becoming instrumental in many new ideas.
to the future had as time moved become less realistic,
As often happens in life new ideas come into focus and
but planning and anticipating the future occupied him.
old relationships are thrown over. In 1984 Peter moved
Peter was born in Manchester where he grew up and
out and he and June were divorced.
went to grammar school. He left in 1943 with two ‘O’
Peter married again in spring 1990 to Francis Stevens.
levels only. He enlisted in the army. In 1944 he went to
At the end of their first year Peter had a life-threatening
India, encountering great danger, yet coming through all
cancer. He had to undergo major surgery and afterwards
this generally unharmed. He returned in 1947 with the
he had to live the rest of his life without the inner balance
rank of lieutenant. Why do some people escape harm
of his spleen and without the power of his stomach to
and seem protected by higher powers as they go through
digest and process.
life? He had a number of encounters with those powers,
In 2003 through increasing restlessness Peter fell down
having for instance a life-saving operation at sixty-six on
the stairs. He was thoroughly bruised but through ensuhis birthday (this was prophesized to him by a holy man
ing complications related to this incident, this marriage
on his trips round India).
also came to an end.
Upon returning Peter was inwardly moved and had
After some time of recuperation he moved to Whithimself baptised in the Anglican church, where he betington House in Stroud for some years, and a new
came active for some time. Peter’s mother was German
connection blossomed. Margrit Schallberger looked
from a Lutheran family coming to London as an au-pair;
eter Burger is well known to many
friends in Camphill internationally.
He is the father of Simon who entered
Camphill Schools Aberdeen in 1966.
Simon has since been living in a Camphill environment and lives presently at
Sturts Farm.
Peter has maintained a life-long affection for Camphill and to his last days,
was always wanting to help. His aim
was to leave something better behind.
In his own words, “Love bears all that
lives to fruition, and then we shall see
what is to be”.
With love and gratitude to you dear
Peter from
Margrit Schallberger

P
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after him, caring for him out of a deep loving friendship,
supporting him through his last six years.
But restlessness filled his life. Perhaps it was related
to having lost his stomach and spleen to the cancer. He
had so many ideas and wishes; it burdened his friends
and strained relations. His never-ending interests in the
world, informed by anthroposophy, politics and science
or economics was such that he was always well informed
and making new connections. He knew so many people,
local and national politicians. Through the battles fought
on behalf of Simon he was part of changing life for the
better. His most recent hobbyhorse was the Wayfarers
Trust which will enable, we hope, a site at the Sheiling
Thornbury for an elder-care project. His earthly work
now done, we who are left behind stand and observe
the work of those higher powers with awe.
Piet Blok, Stroud, England

Excerpt from Peter’s funeral address

P

eter had great and lofty longings in his heart, sometimes so hidden that even he could not see them. And
yet they showed themselves again and again in his life:
longings for the renewal of society, for the life of human
beings on earth. For in everything Peter did, one question
was always there – how best can we organise the social
life of man to the greatest benefit of all?
This question was not surprising, considering the social and economic upheaval that his striving soul found
on its arrival on earth, born between the devastation of
two world wars eighty-seven years ago in Manchester
– a Sagittarius with bow in hand raised for battle and
intense engagement.
Peter thrived on new encounters: new people, new initiatives, new books, the news! Right up to the end. Over
the years he built up an enormous network of people

in his life. Anyone who was doing anything of interest
was interesting to him. Sometimes one might have had
the impression that it was in the striving people around
him that he was vicariously able to feel he too was part
of doing something meaningful in the world, part of the
renewal of society that he so longed for.
He really did care; he really did want to make a difference – especially in the social and economic life. One
such example was the founding of the Talander Trust in
1978 together with others. They had as their guiding
star the ideal of the ‘other wise man’, the fourth king
who sets out to join the other three to the Holy Land.
But he is constantly waylaid by the needs of others, and
bit by bit ends up giving away all he has until finally he
arrives, destitute and alone, just in time to witness the
crucifixion – and resurrection.
The idea with the Talander Trust was to channel and
direct funds for the support of anthroposophical medicine in Great Britain and Ireland. This was a most fruitful
initiative that successfully funded research, supportive
lobbying and legislation, and several medical practices
including the early years of Park Attwood. In many ways
this was a high example of brotherliness and certainly a
real deed for the world, and probably one of the highlights of Peter’s life.
He was a striving wayfarer indeed – perhaps even
a wise man who just saw too much on his way to the
Holy Land.
And now, from his Angel’s perspective he can see it
all and longs, now as ever, to share it with us – but now
imbued with the wisdom of the stars. We shall listen
with interest, and we shall reply with our prayers of
warmth and love, and we shall remain connected with
you, Peter, for a long time to come.
Rev Aaron Mirkin, Stroud, England

Peter Townsend
29 September 1941 – 15 December 2011

W

Hermanus, and then at Camphill Village
e have come to the end of an imporAlpha. Peter had a very light complexion
tant year, 2011. Here at Camphill
with reddish hair and a very sensitive skin.
Village we could call it the year of the
Also his soul was very sensitive and any
Peters: Peter Bayne and Peter Townsend.
harsh and thoughtless remarks could bring
Peter Bayne passed away on Christmas Eve
tears to his eyes. He would cover this up
2010 and Peter Townsend on December
by talk of what he had done and achieved
15, 2011. They were like two brothers.
in the past, mainly in the realm of sport.
Peter Bayne was born during St John’s time
Peter was born in Durban. He was adoptand Peter Townsend on Michaelmas Day
ed and deeply loved by the Townsend
29th September.
family. The father worked for Cooks Travel
Peter Bayne was already in Hermanus
Agency and so the family moved around
Camphill School when we arrived in 1957
to different parts of the world. He was in
– a small, cheeky, full of life Downs boy,
Palestine where Peter attended a Jewish
who would play with yet another Peter,
School, then in Egypt and finally in ZimPeter Bennett.
babwe where they settled. His mother was
Peter Townsend joined us at Hermanus
a nurse and his father ran a bookshop. The
a year later in 1958. He came from Zimparents became real friends to the village
babwe, age 17 – a strong, positive young
Peter on his seventieth birthday
in 2011
and Julian became godfather to Peter’s
man who joined in with everything we
sister’s second daughter.
were doing: farming, land work, schooling, acting and
Peter Bayne featured in Camphill Correspondence in
dancing. He became Julian’s right hand in the many years
a beautiful article by Christoph Jensen last year.
of building up the work. First it was at Cloister House
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One of Peter’s main features was his positivity and
willingness to do anything that was asked of him. He
did everything willingly and faithfully. For years he
worked on the farm and land, milking and looking after
the horses, and delivering vegetables with the horses
and cart around the houses in the village. Later as he
became older and developed a knee problem, he took
on caring for others. This was another task that he loved.
He had done a First Aid course and loved to help and
care for people who were unwell. When some of our
residents became frail, he would faithfully bath them or
take them for walks.
Peter also loved singing. He had a beautiful voice and
he would turn up for choir faithfully even if it was cold
and dark. His greatest love was play acting. Last Easter
when we did the Easter Saturday Play he was one of
the scribes. I can still hear his words as he turned to the
first scribe:
“Do not insult the man, he is dead, who knows what
his soul now feels at the throne of the highest God”. He
spoke these words with such depth of feeling that they
still echo in me. Little did we know then that he would
also be standing at the foot of the throne so soon.
One could say Peter was a pioneer. He helped to build
up village life. He was the first to move from Cloister
House, Hermanus over to Camphill Village Alpha, also
the first to learn to serve for the Act of Consecration of

Man. He was the first of the residents to live independently with a group of others and the first to get married
to Barbara here at the village. All these were important
for him and also for the village.
He had very many friends for he radiated calm and
composure. He kept in touch with many outside people:
John Gainsford, a Springbok rugby player and several
opera stars, amongst them Manuel Escorsio.
Peter’s family died many years ago and so the visits to
Zimbabwe fell away. For his annual holiday, he would
go to Cresset House with Barbara.
Peter still celebrated his seventieth birthday. His friends
from the independent house, Sunset, put on a beautiful
festive evening for him with a meal, music and dancing.
After that he went down rather quickly. No one quite
knew what was wrong with him. He did not complain
but could hardly walk, and then he started falling, lost his
balance, stopped eating and became confused. Finally
kidney failure was diagnosed. He needed a drip and
hospital care and died on the eve of Kasper Hauser’s
death day. One felt there goes another of Kasper Hauser’s
brothers – alone, no family around and yet deeply embedded in the family of Camphill Village.
Julian joins me in honouring Peter and his mission and
sharing these words.
Renate Sleigh, Camphill West Coast, South Africa

Erika Schönlau
5 August 1928 – 11 December 2011

E

six she became very ill with hepatitis.
rika was born in Zürich, Switzerland.
Soon after she had recovered she got
Her father was a dentist and her
news that her beloved brother had
mother, who was a painter of flowers,
died in the mountains, and that her
came from the Prättigau, a pretty valparents wanted her home. She did go,
ley in Graubünden. She had an older
but took her time, cycling all the way
brother and the two of them would go
from Scotland with a suitcase on the
out walking in nature with their father
back of the bike. Her adventurous trip
every Sunday. From him she learned all
ended in Basle, where she decided to
about the flowers, the birds, the trees
do the last bit to Zürich by train, as she
and the plants. They would usually go
was quite exhausted and could not face
to the Prättigau for their holidays, and
cycling over the mountains. She had
when she and her brother were a bit
only a few pennies left at that time,
older, they would also go to Pontresina,
but when the train conductor asked
in the Upper Engadin, skiing and walkher where she had come from and
ing with their father. The mountains
she explained that she had cycled all
were Erika’s love and passion. She
the way from Scotland he gave her the
climbed many and knew all of them
ticket for free! Erika spent another six
by name. After school Erika went to
years in Switzerland, teaching primary
Italy for a year as a nanny. She loved
school children. She had many friends
Italy very much.
Erika
over there, some who became lifelong
Erika trained as a primary school
friends and with whom she kept in touch.
teacher, and she also spent some time studying French
In 1961 Erika decided to go back to Camphill and this
at the Sorbonne, but was not impressed with Paris,
time she went to Glencraig in Northern Ireland. She lived
neither with French. She worked as a teacher in Switand worked there as a house coordinator and for a short
zerland for a few years, in a small village school, where
time also as a teacher. She was housemother in Ciaran,
she took her pupils out into nature for long walks, next
Colm Cottage, and for many years in Ceridwen, Comgall
to teaching them reading and writing etc. At a certain
and Pestalozzi. For me Ceridwen House is still ‘Erika’s
point she felt she needed a change, so she applied to do
house!’ Many, many children were looked after by her
voluntary work and was sent to Camphill in Aberdeen
over those many years. A large number of co-workers
in Scotland. This was in 1951. She liked it very much
stayed in Camphill because they were inspired by her
and stayed for a couple of years. At the age of twenty-
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das ganze Geheimnis” (the whole secret is acceptance)!
Some years ago Erika was diagnosed with liver cirrhosis
and became a bit of a medical mystery, as she had not
had a drop of alcohol in her life! She spent part of two
of her Swiss holidays in Samedan hospital, the ‘best
hospital in the world’, with a breathtaking view of the
mountains. Erika had been worried about dying a painful
death, but it only took her a day to cross the threshold.
She was a Sunday child, was born on a Sunday and died
on a Sunday. We will miss your wisdom and the twinkle
in your eye, Erika!
Edeline LeFevre, Glencraig, Northern Ireland

Messages from friends

O

ne remembers people very often by a gesture or
even a few words at some event, and out of this
are placed into the fabric of the community within one’s
experience. So it was with Erika. I remember the particular way she always stepped up to the altar, a small
seeming thing but one which always stayed as image for
the earnest striving of the community.
Michael Phillips, Sturts Farm, England

M
At Cherry and Philip How's wedding, 1982

love, her enthusiasm and her wonderful humour, as well
as by her practical knowledge of anthroposophy and
curative education.
Erika grew up without any religious background. She
said that without anthroposophy and Camphill she
would have become a very superficial person. Once, as
was the Camphill custom at the time, she blessed her
children before they went to sleep (speaking a verse by
Rudolf Steiner in German), and she had a very strong
spiritual experience which changed her life. She taught
in the in-service training, the Seminar, and inspired the
students with her lessons about the four temperaments
and her anecdotes about noses, ears, hands and feet!
She could look at the lines in your hand and tell you all
about yourself. She herself had a beautiful long ‘ego-line’
on her right hand. During the early days in Glencraig
Erika had severe meningitis and needed three months to
recover from this. She had a close connection with Dr
Hans Heinrich Engel, who asked her to become a service
holder. He was the ‘superintendent’ of Glencraig and
died at a young age. When Hans Heinrich’s wife Turid
moved out of Glencraig, Erika and three other ladies
moved in to Comgall House with three to four girls. It
was a formidable household, as those who have known
the ladies in question may remember!
Ever since she moved to Glencraig Erika took a holiday
in February to go skiing and in the summer she went
walking with her father. Erika’s trips to Switzerland were
increased to three times a year for a few years. She had
given up skiing a while before that but lived for her
holidays in Pontresina, where she was a well known
customer in the hotel and the ‘pension’. Erika walked
with a mountaineer’s gait – slow but steady. It always
looked like she was taking her time over things, but she
actually got them done quite quickly and efficiently. She
had a true eye for the detail and knew how to make a
house look beautiful. Her philosophy? “Annehmen ist
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y friendship with Erika goes far back. She was
my housemother in Ceridwen, perhaps only for
a couple of years, 1975-76. What I remember best
from those years was the element of joy and the music
which penetrated the whole house. The cosy evensongs
in Advent time with all those many many children. I
respected her for her integrity. She always managed to
be herself: her love of Camphill and her own interests
in life were in good balance. Her gratefulness of having
met anthroposophy and Camphill was genuine, as was
her love for the Swiss mountains and classical music. A
very good friend has passed away and I am afraid that
with her passing Glencraig will be poorer.
Margareta Kus, Sweden

O

n the evening of Erika’s funeral many friends gathered in Glencraig Chapel to remember and celebrate
her life. Out of all the contributions a picture arose of
a person deeply connected to the Rosicrucian impulse.
Erika learned to know and love nature and natural beauty
from her childhood expeditions in the mountains and
countryside of Switzerland. Throughout her whole life
she contemplated minerals, plants, birds, animals, and
weather; she took them into her soul. This impulse was
expressed by Erika in her homemaking and gardening
as she modestly created pleasant surroundings, beautiful
flower arrangements, tasty meals, thereby serving and
ennobling ordinary life and providing cultured homes
for many, many children and adults.
Erika also studied the other kingdom of nature: the
human being. She observed and interpreted the human
temperaments, physiognomy, gait and voice and passed
this wisdom on to others.
Erika faced danger several times during serious illnesses
and was spared to recover and continue her life.
Erika’s beaming smile and twinkling eyes welcomed,
her quiet composure gave security and showed deep
confidence in the reality of the spirit. Her life and task
in Camphill is an example of how daily life can be
transformed and dedicated to serving the good and
one’s fellow man.
Cherry How, Clanabogan, Northern Ireland

Other friends who have died
Christine von Jeetze died in the early morning on 8
February. She had gone to the hospital with a sudden
acute illness the previous morning. Christine was born
in Pilgramshain where her family lived until World War
One and where Karl König and Tilla established their first
effort towards community together with children who
had learning difficulties. She lived for a time in Cairnlee
in Aberdeen in the 1950s, and more than forty years in
Thornbury where she was very involved in the building
up of what later became Camphill nursing. She moved
to Simeon in June 2008.
Steve Lyons
Werner Greuter died 16 January 2012 at 9am in the Ita
Wegmann Clinic in Arlesheim, Switzerland. He was 86
years of age and had been very close to Camphill. He
had worked in Hermanus, South Africa as well as in St.
Prex, Switzerland. Werner was born on 13 September,
1925 in Basel. He died peacefully after having battled
with cancer for years.
Georg Schad
Günther Lehr, a Camphill co-worker for many years at
Newton Dee, Botton Village, Humanus-Haus, Lehenhof and Liebenfels died at the age of eighty-six at the
Bodensee, where he spent the last few years of his life,
on Monday 9 January, 2012.
Roger Furze
Doreen Hynes died of a heart attack on 19 January. Doreen worked in Coleg Elidyr from 1981 till a few years
ago when she retired.
Bjarte Haugen
We are sad to inform you that Gerald McClure died on
7 February 2012 in the Down Hospital Downpatrick.
Gerald, born 9 May 1959, was a pupil of Glencraig Camphill Community from the age of eleven. At twenty-one
he moved to Mourne Grange where he lived for over
twenty-six years until after a long period of ill health he
moved closer to his mother in Newcastle (Co Down)
for nursing care.
Gerald was diagnosed with lupus in
2003 but bravely faced this condition for
years with stoic good humour. He was a
great baker who for many years provided
flapjacks which kept the workshops running in Mourne Grange.
Although a man of few words he took
great joy in joining in and celebrating all
the festivals and events in the community.
He enjoyed music, singing and playing
the lyre, regularly giving those whom he
lived with impromptu recitals. Gerald
also loved to dance! He needed no encouragement to get on his feet whenever
the opportunity arose whatever the style
of music.
He was a quiet man but he touched all
those who knew him with warmth and
interest.
Andy Sargent
John Durham died just after 3am on
Candlemas Day. He was surrounded by
his five children, his brother and his sisterin-law. The previous day he received the

Last Anointing after which it became ever clearer that he
was working steadfastly toward his new life. His death
came quickly and very peacefully. Thus John concludes
his final thirty-five years of life dedicated to Camphill
(Botton and Malton).
Celia Durham
Robert Margolis was a pioneer of Camphill Village, USA
in Copake, New York. He arrived when he was seventeen years old and has made the village his home for
forty-nine years. Similarly, his father Harry and mother
Henrietta worked indefatigably to support the growing
initiative in America. Robert was a founding member
of the enamel shop where he functioned as the selfappointed greeter. He also spent time on the farm. He
continued to love to visit his old friends there as long as
he could. Most importantly Robert was the social glue of
any situation he found himself in, he was keenly aware
of others and their needs. He was the first at the door to
greet the visitor and had a good memory of those whom
he had met in the past. He was greatly loved by all, not
least, the young co-workers.
Robert crossed the threshold at 7:25 p.m. on 11 January
2012. He passed most gently, fortified by the last rites
and having just experienced the Eurythmy Hallelujah. He
was surrounded by the co-workers of Kaspar House, who
wish him well on his journey and will miss him terribly.
Ben Matlock
Anna Smyth, 37 years young, a long time resident member of Camphill Communities Ontario died in hospital
early in the morning February 17th, 2012 after a long
and brave struggle to overcome leukemia. Anna has
been in hospital for the past six months. Even during the
times when she has been most ill, she has continued to
be deeply interested in everyone at Camphill, and has
opened her heart even further to care for both staff and
patients and family members she has met in the hospital.
She has touched so many lives at Camphill, and we will
miss her very much.
Diane Kyd

Geëtan and Catherine, Catherine Imhof-Cardinal
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News from the Movement …and beyond
A Norwegian Camphill Archive?
Dag Balavoine, Vallersund Gård, Norway

I

n November 2011 Richard Steel from the Karl König
Archives visited Norway. The occasion was the publication of Hans Müller-Wiedeman’s biography of Karl
König in Norwegian. Richard held a public lecture on
Karl König’s life in Oslo in the House of Literature. Even
though most of the faces in the audience were familiar,
perhaps one or the other will only have heard of Karl
König for the first time and who knows what that will
mean in the future. Richard gave a good lecture, fascinating also for those who know Karl König’s biography
well. It really shows how worthwhile work on Karl
König’s heritage is, and the biography is surely just the
basis on which further research can be undertaken on
the life and work of Camphill’s founder.
In connection with Richard’s visit to Norway the Camphill places in Norway organized an internal retreat
on ‘Developing our Spiritual Heritage’. The Karl König
biography has been published in Norway very much to
encourage those in the Norwegian Camphill villages to
pause in the bustle of everyday life and connect up with
their spiritual heritage.
A small group connected to the Norwegian Camphill
Village Trust took the opportunity to meet with Richard
in Oslo and consider setting up an organized archive for
the Trust in Norway. In addition to Richard Steel those
present were John Baum, Rolf Kåre Håland, Elisabeth
Wirsching, Oddvar Granly and Dag Balavoine.
Richard opened the meeting by describing the development of the Karl König Archives which has led to the
continuing publishing process of Karl König’s literary
works in a new edition. To date there are nine volumes
in German and ten in English. Co-operation has begun
with other language areas.
The original Archive in Camphill Aberdeen is in the
rooms König worked in. The special atmosphere which is
being tended shows the element of ‘museum’ in the best
sense of the word: the word ‘museum’ comes originally
from the Greek :@LF,4@< ‘mouseion’, which denotes
a place or temple dedicated to the Muses, the patron
divinities in Greek mythology of the arts, and hence a
building set apart for study and the arts.
Archiving, digitalising and indexing over 50,000
documents and photographs is well under way. Copies
of everything in the Karl König Archives are becoming
part of the Ita Wegman Institute in Arlesheim. All the
documents are preserved on microfilm and digitalised
in an index system to facilitate further research.
New material and re-worked new editions are coming about through working processes. In this way Karl
König’s works are brought into a professional historical
context. This should give an opportunity for his work to
create impulses for the future.
The newly founded Karl König Institute is a charitable
organisation as a legal structure for the Archive work and
for publishing, linking to many realms where König's
work finds new settings. This is intended to make his
work available to a wider public. König’s individuality
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shows itself to be relevant for our time. Connections
are made to other Archives and a legal structure can
be offered for what needs to come about as a Camphill
Archive, linking to the various regions and places.

A Norwegian national Camphill Archive
It would be appropriate if a Camphill Archive in Norway
could be established on the same pattern as the Karl
König Archives. In order to do this we need:
1. A responsible person, who does not need to be
continuously present, and a sound economy,
which would not be so large because infrastructure
and resources of the Karl König Archive can be
shared.
2. To ensure that the documents are preserved. We
need a secure place for this. One would not need
to keep so much physical material but a databank
which can be linked from an office in Norway to the
Camphill international work. An address is necessary from where the documents can be sorted.
First one would need to develop a ‘map’ of the
areas to be covered and seen to, including histories, dates, names, and publications. Richard Steel
is willing to help establish this and the Archive
team can easily be of assistance.
3. To support the necessary research and editing of
new editions, because this is a process independent of a specific language. Once it has taken
place publications can evolve in any language.
At the moment the books are mainly in German
and English but provide the base to translate into
Norwegian for instance.
Karl König’s work is not a ‘property of Camphill’. It is
important for us to understand this. As anywhere else it
is necessary to have a legal contract in order to translate
and publish any of Karl König’s works. In this way we can
safeguard the literary estate and ensure quality and correctness. For instance it is important that things are not
translated from German when the original was English,
and to connect the work always to the complete Archive.
It is hoped that more and more co-operation can evolve
between the Archive, the Karl König Institute and the
regions. The Northern Region Camphill Association has
decided with great willingness to support the Karl König
Archives with €12.000 in the near future. This has been
possible through the Camphill places in the north. In the
spirit of Camphill co-workership we wish to help create
a solid foundation for Karl König’s work, so that it can
be available in a worthy way for coming generations.
Dag wrote this article
together with the different people involved
in the archive initiative in Norway and the Northern
Region. He has worked in Camphill since 1979.
He has been a co-worker in Vallersund Gård for the
last twenty-two years and has also been active in
various national and international Camphill initiatives.

Camphill Village Community Chístië Kluchí, Russia
November 2011

Remco van der Plaat, Moscow/Chístië Kluchí, Russia

T

received and we experienced a warm interest in Chístië
he first house is now almost finished. The first inhabKluchí. For us it was good to meet the people from the
itants will be Sasha and Polina, both participants of
different places that are supporting us, getting to know
Tourmaline Day Centre in Moscow. But in and around
how they live and what their problems and successes are.
the house there are still many little things that have to
In the meantime plans are made for the building of
be done, which takes a lot of time.
a second house as one house alone does not make a
An enormous step has been achieved. Imagine: in
community. An architect from Moscow, Olga Rubin, is
July we cooked outside the house on a wood stove. To
prepared to make the design without charge. Her acwash ourselves we went to the little river nearby. We
quaintance, another Olga, is now making the technical
collected water in big bottles from the local well. And
calculations, also for free. Olga Rubin knows our future
in the evenings we lit candles and sat on rough benches
villagers. To keep the building costs low we would like to
made by ourselves. In the house we slept on the floor
invite volunteers. In Europe you find many organizations
on inflatable mattresses. And now there are beds with
that provide volunteers to help in this kind of project.
mattresses, electric light, hot and cold running water,
The leading of the building process should however be
a shower, a kitchen with a gas stove and a fridge, and
in the hands of a Russian builder and a candidate for
toilets. We sit on IKEA chairs at a nice oval table. And if
this job is in principle found.
you wish to relax there is a soft sofa.
To finish we would like to thank everyone very heartily
There has been a lot of help from friends and acquaintfor the support we received in the last year!
ances to bring this ‘revolution’ about. Many co-workers
Here is some information on how you can help us
from Tourmaline came for a week or so to lend a hand,
realize our plans:
to paint, sand, work with hammer and nails, and so on.
1. You could send this newsletter to friends and
Katya’s father decided to spend his three week holiday
acquaintances.
with us wiring all the electricity inside the house. In this
2. Maybe you have an idea about foundations and
way during the summer a small community was formed.
other sponsors that could be helpful. We would
We organized a day opening and evening meeting. Also
gladly hear from you! Please send an e-mail to
regularly parents and teachers of the Smolensk Waldorf
rvderplaat@gmail.com.
School came to visit.
3. You could give us financial support. For the
After the summer the stream of visitors did not stop. In
second house next year at least 80000 Euro are
September the seventh class of the Smolensk Waldorf
needed. Gifts for Chístië Kluchí can be sent to
School came for a short work camp.
Stichting Helias, Fonds Heilpedagogie Moskou;
But there were also sad moments. In September Loebov
De Bilt; The Netherlands.
Gregoryevna, the mother of one
IBAN NL83INGB0007727098.
of the founders of the Smolensk
ING Foreign Operation;
Waldorf School died. She lived
P.O. Box 1800; 1000 BV
in Peresvetovo and had given us
Amsterdam; the Netherlands.
a lot of help. We also hoped for
BIC number INGBNL2A.
her support with the vegetable
Please mention "CK" or
garden, which she did according
"Chistye Kluchi"
to the calendar of Maria Thun.
Your donation will be fully
In January Olga Dolgova left
transferred to Chístië Kluchí.
us to commit herself fully to her
The Stichting Helias has a
psychotherapy work. And in
separate account for this iniSeptember suddenly the builder
tiative on which donations
Volodya disappeared. This is of
from abroad are gathered
course a typical Russian situation
and transferred to us on our
in building projects but nevertherequest.
less a sad surprise. Luckily we
The ‘kitchen’ in July
We thank you for your interest
were able to finish the building
in Camphill Village Community
process by ourselves.
Chístië Kluchí, for your support,
In October 2010 we travelled
and we hope that now and in the
for two weeks through the Northfuture you will be able to support
ern Region of Camphill, mainly
us with a donation.
through Norway and Sweden. In
the local Camphill communities
Remco van der Plaat
we held a presentation about
and Zinaida Levina
Russia, Moscow, Smolensk and
Tel. 00 7 495 9529204;
Chístië Kluchí with slides, stories
00 7 909 6789913.
and Russian songs. Special atE-Mail:
tention was paid to the Vikings,
rvderplaat@gmail.com
who travelled from Sweden via
Website (Russian):
Smolensk to Greece. In all the
www.camphill.ru
Camphill places we were well
The kitchen in October
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The new Phoenix Hall in Newton Dee

A new beginning in Newton Dee
Russ Pooler, Newton Dee, Scotland

A

fter eight years of planning and almost sixteen months
of building, our new Phoenix Community Centre is
finished. The old Phoenix Hall was demolished a year ago
last Easter and we laid the Beginning Stone for our new
building in September 2011 on the occasion of Newton
Dee’s fiftieth anniversary celebrations. The old hall had
served us well for over forty years, but now it was time
for a new beginning.
Over the past year we have been preparing to open
our new building in grand style. On the 2nd of February,
Candlemas Day, we had our own internal opening, when
we and our many local friends finally walked through the
gleaming doors of the Phoenix Centre to see what all the
money and time was for. We unveiled the Finishing Stone
– a copper plaque set in Scottish granite with an engraving of the Phoenix bird – in front of the new complex on
a circular space in the middle of the paved plaza where
we hope in future to see many festivals celebrated by the
whole community. With music and singing we entered
into the large foyer which will become an ‘art space’ for
sculpture and painting.
The Cresset Room is a good-sized multi-purpose space
where talks, small concerts and performances as well as
many social activities can be encompassed. Linked to
this is the coffee bar and kitchen for relaxing and refreshments. The new theatre was christened the Paul Marshall
Allen Auditorium, with its bright-red retractable seating
and curtain and large, high-tech stage facilities with
LED lighting designed by John Watson and his Creative
Lighting Design team. We hope for many stimulating
performances in here that can live up to its namesake’s
high standards. Finally we took a tour of the expanded
office complex, where the business of Newton Dee will
take on a new dimension with a well-fitted out library,
meeting rooms and office suites to keep our management
group and office workers happy and busy.
Over the following four months we will move in and
try to humanise our shiny, ecologically friendly building
until at Whitsun 2012 we can have our Grand Opening
with more than a week of activities, inviting friends from
around the world to share in the beautiful fulfilment of
our dreams.
Grand opening
On Saturday 19th of May we will start the festivities with
a performance of The Foundation Stone Meditation in
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eurythmy by the Northern Eurythmy Group with John
Watson’s innovative lighting and stage design. Then on
Monday the 21st Richard Steel will bring his exhibition
of Dr König’s drawings for Rudolf Steiner’s Soul Calendar
Verses and give an accompanying talk. On Wednesday
our old friend Adolfo Barabino will play a concert on
the new Steinway piano he helped us choose.
On Friday 25 May we will perform an original play,
‘The Awakening of Christian Rosenkreutz – A Dream
Play in Seven Days’, including puppetry, acting, film, eurythmy, mime and music with a huge cast of co-workers,
children, villagers and employees in an exciting pageant
based on the early seventeenth century manuscript of
The Chymical Wedding.
Then on Whitsunday 27 May, we will have our official
opening in the afternoon for up to 230 specifically invited guests from Camphill and anthroposophical centres in Great Britain, Ireland, the Scandinavian region,
America and many other important friends from far and
wide. Jonathan Stedall, the author and broadcaster, will
give a short opening address, there will be a guided
tour of the building, one scene from ‘The Awakening of
Christian Rosenkreutz’, and refreshments will be served.
In the evening there will be a Grand Opening Ball with
a special cake created in our confectionary. The next
day Jonathan Stedall will show his new film ‘The Challenge of Rudolf Steiner’ with an accompanying talk for
all of us in Newton Dee.
And that will be it – we will have presented our longgestating project to the world. We also hope to have an
open day for local people and a parents/siblings conference in the summer. We will host our first conference
when the Eurythmy Association hold their hundredth
anniversary celebrations with us in July. Then we’ll
just have to get on with the job of making the Phoenix
Centre the vibrant, community-inspired building we
had first envisioned. Our hope and trust in the future
of Camphill and Newton Dee will find a home here,
rising like the Phoenix bird in the rebirth of our essential
ideals and the creative will to develop and invigorate
our common goals.
Russ is a eurythmy therapist
and teacher in Newton Dee. He does drama in the
community and has been with the Community Centre
project from the beginning.

Review
Catherine Imhof-Cardinal
A Life in Colour
By Robin Jackson
£14.00/Euro16.00, 88 pages
Privately published, 2011
Review by Marga Schnell,
Camphill Aberdeen, Scotland

M

any art books exist and I
have looked at a fair amount
of them, but seldom have I seen
reproductions of such a high
quality as can be found in this
most delightful book about the
art of Catherine Cardinal Imhof.
A Life in Colour truly includes
the viewer. One is caught up in the subject and it kindles
the imagination as well as one’s own memories and life
experiences. Catherine uses oil colours in a unique way
and her pictures are sensitively and boldly executed,
giving the subject depth as well as feeling. To look at her
landscapes or still life transports one into the situation
and one witnesses ‘The Glow of the Forest’, one feels
transported into the ‘Café Adamas’, and would like to
sit around the table where ‘Plum Affair’ or ‘Mirror Image’ takes place.
Her interest in painting the human figure is also apparent in this book. She is a keen observer which allows her
to enter into the activities of life around her – her own
family, friends or situations – which she then reproduces
in a most imaginative way through her paintings. To look
at ‘Zachary and his Boats’ gives you a real feeling of this
intensive play of a child; or ‘Children Playing’ reminds
you of a harmonious hour of play in a nursery. Motherhood is a strong subject for Catherine and shows the bliss
as well as the responsibility. You want to dance when
you look at ‘La Musette’ and smile looking at ‘Notre
Amour’ (thank goodness not a graphic sexual encounter,

so often depicted by artists) and
experience the truth which lies
behind ‘Old Age’. Even in the
reproduction Catherine’s paintings catches the attention of the
onlooker in a most attentive way
and fills the eye as well as the
heart with joy and appreciation
of an amazing artist.
Robin Jackson truly has given
us a treasure by managing to extract from Catherine her life story,
which is told in a humble and
honest way, giving the reader an
insight of the development of an
artist not shying away from jobs
that need doing without losing
her commitment and loyalty to her art. This is confirmed
through the Foreword written by Francis Boag, a wellknown artist of our time. Catherine herself says that she
is not a person who works through words but speaks
through her pictures. The book confirms this in a truly
wonderful way and I think it will appeal to young and
old alike.
I tried to find something of a more critical nature when
reviewing this book but was unable to find anything
which did not stimulate me in a positive way. I would
like to thank Robin, for editing this highly commendable book.
This book may be purchased from
The Camphill Bookshop, Murtle Estate,
Bieldside, Aberdeen, AB15 9EN
Telephone (0)1224 867 611
After forty-two years of a full and active life
in Camphill, Marga graduated with a B.A. Honours
in Fine Art. Since 2005 she has been working
as artist-in-residence, Camphill Estate Aberdeen.

Letters
Dear Editor and fellow readers of
Camphill Correspondence,
am writing because I feel that I have a unique opportunity to live into the questions which are hovering
uncomfortably in the minds of many of my Camphill
peers. I am on sabbatical from Camphill Communities
California. As a co-worker of forty years standing in the
Camphill movement I have developed certain capacities, insights and skills over the years, benefitting from
the partnership with those in our care; but I have also
avoided certain worldly concerns like the need to make
money, invest, and provide for my own ageing needs.
In the past, our elders slowly relinquished their pioneering and leadership role in the day-to-day running
of a place, and, at around aged sixty, stepped back into
more private lives while remaining in their community.
They became our mentors, visiting lecturers and ambassadors, leading workshops and retreats. They maintained
a worldwide network of colleagueship since many had

I

been sent by Dr. König from Aberdeen to answer the
needs in different parts of the globe. If the group around
Dr. König were the pioneers, then this second group
called themselves the maintainers. They established the
movement. The group that came after them were born
around the outbreak of World War II. They are a small
group, through this shared biographical circumstance.
Is it too personal if I call them the survivors? Now in
their seventies, they each fulfill a unique role, spread
out in our midst around the movement. Then comes
my own generation. We know our name; we have long
been called the baby boomers. We were born in the
years immediately after WWII, and by definition there
are a lot of us worldwide, approaching retirement age.
Economies everywhere are groaning at the prospect of
caring for us.
In Camphill Communities California, our meeting
circle (of those with two or more years of Camphill
experience) has fourteen co-workers in it. Six of us are
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Dear Editor,
around sixty years old; our connection to Camphill is
going back to the early 1970s. In a recent series of meethave just finished reading the January/February 2012
ings we all shared aspirations for our elder years. Most
Camphill Correspondence and I want to share with you
saw their future staying in Santa Cruz and stepping back
how moving I found its content. Contemplation of it in
into mentoring roles as others have modeled before us. In
the Holy Nights has been fruitful. It is certainly helpful to
contemplating my own future I felt that I had the freedom
me in my own present life situation.
and good health to see if there were alternative solutions.
I have only subscribed to CC for the last two years or
I felt too that our sheer numbers would be burdensome
so after coming across a very interesting article in a copy
for a small place. It is not that I want to leave Camphill;
in a friend’s home. Since I live somewhat isolated from
in fact having lived out of the ideals for so long I think I
any anthroposophical activities or groups, receiving the
carry Camphill with me. I invested myself in Camphill
Correspondence is one way to feel part of a community.
all those years ago. Now is not the time to doubt that; I
I am sixty-four years old, a retired medical doctor. I
am not able to walk away any more than I could cut off
worked for eighteen years in Africa in government and
an arm and discard it. I would love to be the local wise
mission hospitals mainly, but I was a regular visitor to
woman, but duplicates are not helpful. So it is time to
Camphill Rankoramane in Botswana and I lived there for
put all that I have become as a social therapist to the test.
nine months in 1996. It was my haven to which I went
I would like you come with me on this journey; I welwhen I needed rest and rejuvenation. Prior to my time in
come your comments, personal stories and reflections.
Africa I was a GP and psychiatrist. I met anthroposophy
I find Dr. König’s Village lectures, recently re-edited as
and Camphill when I was a student and lived in Thornbury
The Seeds of Social Renewal, an inspiration; but it still
for two years 1984–1986. That was where I met Taco Bay
all needs to be done; and if not by us, then by whom?
at the time of his half-brother Hans van der Stok’s death
If not now, when?
and funeral. We had a significant conversation then. We
Maybe I will only take a few faltering steps, but I feel
had a second one in Johannesburg in 1993. I have never
that in the last four months I have already uncovered a
forgotten either because of their importance. So it is very
lot of layers.
enriching to read the memoir of Taco Bay.
I see everything as a research opportunity. As
Susan M Arstall, Reading, England
a Camphill Community member, Class member,
connected to the Natural Science Section of
the School, with time spent at The Social Development Center in Forest Row, I have lots of
resources, even wellsprings on which to draw.
I have taught in our training courses that every
new experience can be seen as going through the
stages of the seven life processes; I have worked
with the karma exercises, Foundation Stone
exhortations, principles of metamorphosis and
after images as spoken about in Baruch Urieli’s

Towards an Understanding of the Etheric World.

These things can now become research tools in


a process of meditative inquiry. Our pledge of

‘upholding of the true image of the human being

wherever it is under stress’, can reach wider and


these capacities can be of service.

I am not sure that I am ready…I am not sure

that any of us is ever ready. It is about being true

to oneself, trying to meet the needs one sees


and responding full-heartedly to what comes

towards you. That is what we have been allowed

to practice all these years. I feel honored...and

now challenged.

I have identified the first step in my research.

I am looking for people to interview who have

concerned themselves with the concept of Cam
phill’s work as ‘seeds for social renewal’. I have a

short list of questions. Please get in touch if you

feel able to take part. If others are doing similar

research with a different angle I would love to

hear from you too. Networking and knowing of


one another’s situation is an important tool in


this day and age. Looking for synchronicity or




learning that a message is timely, will help me


know that I am staying on track and in tune. I



can be contacted at elizabethf.howe@gmail.com.

Wishing you warmth, light and devotion for

the tasks ahead,
Elizabeth Howe

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

JOIN US!
We are looking for colleagues to join us this
Spring 2012 and beyond:

SEEKING HOUSEHOLDERS
AND WORK LEADERS
Triform, a growing Camphill community, situated on
a biodynamic farm in a beautiful setting in rural upstate New York, is home to 120 souls. Our community includes young adults with special needs, skilled
and committed coworkers, families with children, and
short term volunteer coworkers who have chosen
a live-in life sharing experience for a year or more
within the context of Camphill.
Now in its 33rd year, Triform has recently acquired a
large property nearby and is in the process of building a third new house there. For the coming year, Triform warmly invites applications from people with
Camphill experience to join us as householders. We
also have openings for those interested in land work,
farming and organic gardening as well as forestry.
Triform is a youthful and vibrant community offering
craft workshops such as a weavery, a pottery and a
bakery. To create a harmonious balance to the work
life, we also offer
artistic courses in
the afternoons such
as music, eurythmy,
painting and drama.
We welcome applications from individuals who wish to
share their gifts and
talents with us!
Please visit our
website at www.
triform.org to learn
more about our
community. If you are interested, please contact our
office at 518-851-9320 ext. 12 to arrange a visit. We
look forward to hearing from you.
20 Triform Road, Hudson, NY 12534
(518) 851-9320 x12
www.triform.org; volunteer@triform.org
Triform Enterprises, Ltd. is a non denominational community
which does not discriminate on the basis of race, color, creed,
gender or national origin and is a not-for-profit organization.

•
•
•
•
•

Co-workers for a service volunteer year
House Leaders
Work Masters
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

pointandcircle

The new magazine
for anthroposophical curative education
and social therapy throughout the world.
The Journal of Curative Education and Social
Therapy stopped printing in 2010 but the
anthroposophical contribution in this realm
was sorely missed. Hence the resurrection
of pointandcircle; and we are happy to say
that the response to the first few issues was
enthusiastic and warm.
We would be pleased to send you a subscription (£18.00 for four issues a year including postage) or an
individual copy (£4.50 + postage) so you can see for yourself
why this magazine has been so well received.
Thank you for your support and interest –
it helps to keep the anthroposophical world of curative education and social therapy informed, focussed,
engaged, and listening!
Please contact:
Bianca Hugel (Subscriptions) at
pandcsubs@gmail.com
or at:
7 Wheeler Street, Stourbridge, West Mids, UK, DY8 1XL
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Tues 22 - Thurs 24 May 2012 New Lanark, Scotland, UK
An inclusive international conference attracting a broad range of
participants including people with learning disabilities, families
and carers plus representatives from a variety of organisations
including global Camphill communities.
The vision underpinning all New Lanark conferences is ‘Community
Building and Social Renewal’. Anyone with a connection to this
vision through life or work is welcome to participate.
For more information please go to:

www.newlanarkconference.co.uk
Contact Information:
Richard Snowden, SHSCEvents
Telephone: +44(0)131 275 7748
email: info@newlanarkconference.co.uk

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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Maria Mountain (Editor), 9 Robins Close, Stourbridge, West Mids, DY8 2DG, UK
Email: campcorresp@gmail.com
Deborah Ravetz (Assistant), 3 Western Road, Stourbridge, DY8 3XX, UK
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Bianca Hugel, 7 Wheeler Street, Stourbridge, DY8 1XL, UK
Email: campcosubs@gmail.com
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Cheques can be sent to Bianca (address above), made out to Camphill Correspondence.
Subscriptions:
£21.60 per annum for six issues, or £3.60 for copies or single issues.
Please make your cheque payable to Camphill Correspondence and send with your address to Bianca Hugel (address above),
or you can pay by Visa or MasterCard, stating the exact name as printed on the card, the card number, and expiry date.
Back Copies:
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