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Evening Sun, Emil Nolde 

Modern man seems...to have too many wishes... All our energy is spent for the purpose of getting 
what we want and most people...do not stop to think whether the aims we are pursuing are some-

thing they themselves want. In school they have good marks, as adults they want to be more and more 
successful, to make more money, to have more prestige, to buy a better car, to go places and so on. Yet 
when they stop to think in the midst of this frantic activity, this question may come to their minds... What 
is the use of it all? Is it really I who want all this? Am I not running after some goal which is supposed to 
make me happy and which eludes me as soon as I have reached it? These questions, when they arise, 
are frightening, for they question the very basis on which man’s whole activity is built, his knowledge of 
what he wants. People tend, therefore, to get rid as soon as possible of these disturbing thoughts. They 
feel they have been bothered by these questions because they were tired or depressed and they go on in 
the pursuit of the aims which they believe are their own. Erich Fromm, Fear of Freedom, 2002



Keeping in touch

I have enjoyed my first full editorship with this issue, 
and in particular, have appreciated how many of the 

articles describe not just the successes, but also the dif-
ficulties and learning within various communities. It is a 
real pleasure to have the role of supporting your ongoing 
conversations and exchanges from around the world.
I look forward to receiving many more thoughts, articles 
and letters as the summer issue starts to take shape.

With best wishes, Odilia

After thirty years of living and working in Camphill 
Humanus-Haus Beitenwil, Turid Engel has moved to: 
Stiftung Rüttihubelbad, CH 3512 Walkringen, Tel: 0041 
31 700 82 28.

A quote from Thomas Weihs,  
contributed by Stephan Linsenhoff:

I have been startled by the tolerance for each 
other that develops among the villagers, which I 
feel far exceeds our own capacities for tolerance. 
That we find it difficult to be tolerant arises just 
because we are not a true manifestation of our 
own individuality. I imagine that the total incar-
nation would be completely tolerant. Why have 
the villagers fallen into such one-sidedness and 
yet have the exceptional capacity for tolerance? 
If we could learn to understand this we might 
be helped to achieve a comparable degree of 
tolerance in ourselves.

Seeds for Social Renewal, The Camphill Village 
Conferences, Karl König, 2009)

Artist’s Note: Many of you will be familiar with the biography of the German artist Emil Nolde. He saw in his lifetime 
two world wars, the Russian revolution and the transition from the old world to the modern world in terms of social 
and technological development as well as the development of art. Despite living in a climate of change he always 
worked with canvas and paper, painting images that were archetypal in nature. His themes included polarities, land-
scape, dance, his religious pictures and flowers. Despite the seeming traditional subject matter, his work was seen 
as revolutionary because at the hand of his subjects he explored the world of soul and the balance of dark and light. 
He was called by Paul Klee his ‘cousin of the deep’ and spoke himself of his relationship to colour which was so 
extraordinary, in the following words; he said, ‘Colour seems to love my hands’. Deborah

Celebratory Birthdays March/April 2010

Becoming 90
Hazel Straker, Coleg Elidyr ............................ 6 April
Heinrich Franken, Karl König Schule ........... 30 April

Becoming 80
Nan Boyd, Botton Village ............................ 30 April 

Becoming 75
Eva Maria Rascher, Botton Village ..............13 March
Pat Schofield, Thornbury ............................31 March

Becoming 70
Ann Richmond, Botton Village ....................... 4 April

Became 70 (with apologies)
Jack Reed, Edinburgh ............................. 27 February

Sincere apologies to Aud Pederson in Norway for stat-
ing your 95th birthday on 16 February when congratula-
tions should have been for your 85th.

Please contact Sandra Stoddard for any changes or 
additions.       sandrastoddard@gmail.com

Letter
Dear Editor:
I was closely connected to Camphill from eighteen 
years old to thirty-eight years, which included 
eleven years at Kimberton Hills. We have been here 
in France now for twenty-two years! This is a small 
contribution for the Camphill Correspondence.

Grandmas’ commonsense six-fold path.
1.  Keep to the point, will you?
2. Just get on and do it please.
3. That’s an interesting idea, dear.
4. That’s lovely dear.
5. For goodness sake calm down.
6. Keep on trucking, hang in there.

Liz Peysson, Kimberton veteran,  
now St. Menoux, France
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Bertha König: Mother Courage
Robin Jackson, Drumoak, Scotland

There is a saying that behind every successful man 
there is a woman. That is only half true in the case 

of Karl König. For behind him there were two important 
women: his wife Tilla and his mother Bertha. In recent 
years there has been a growing recognition of the crucial 
role played by Tilla not only in supporting her husband 
but also in helping to create new Camphill communities. 
It is difficult to think of two such contrasting individuals: 
Tilla, tall in stature and of a rather reserved and melan-
cholic disposition; Bertha, small with an outgoing and 
cheerful temperament. However it would be wrong to 
over-emphasise these differences because they had in 
common great strength of character without which it is 
open to question whether Karl König’s life would have 
taken the course that it did.

I have to confess that I would not have known of Bertha 
König’s significance had I not happened upon a copy of 
her life history Meine Kindheits und Erinnerungen on a 
co-worker’s coffee table in the Murtle estate. The only 
problem was that it was written in German. This meant 
that I had to bring into play what I could remember from 
my German language lessons at school. To give you some 
idea of how long ago that was the text books were still 
using the old Gothic typeface! Whilst it proved to be far 
from an easy undertaking, the reward was to learn about 
the extraordinary life of this exceptional woman.

In this short article I can only focus on some of the 
remarkable episodes in Bertha’s life. She was the eighth 
child in a family comprising 
nine children, six girls and 
three boys. What is clear is that 
although the family experienced 
very considerable hardship (for 
a while they lived in extreme 
poverty) there was a strong 
family bond with the mother at 
its heart. Notwithstanding the 
poverty, Bertha clearly had a 
very happy early childhood.

However, there was one epi-
sode that was to have a profound 
effect upon her. Bertha used to 
play regularly in a local park in 
Vienna and on a number of oc-
casions she had become aware 
of a distinguished looking gen-
tleman watching her. Then one 
afternoon as she returned home 
the man followed her. He ac-
companied her to the door and 
knocked upon it. He introduced 
himself to Bertha’s mother and 
said that he was from the State 
Opera House and that he was 
looking for young children to 
train as ballet dancers for the 
opera. He indicated that he had 
been watching Bertha playing in 
the park and thought she would 
be ideal in a dancing role. He 
asked Bertha’s mother whether 

she would give her approval. Whilst she had no objec-
tion to the idea, she indicated that she would have to 
discuss it with her husband and her older children. 

That evening when the matter was discussed with the 
family, Bertha’s eldest brother expressed fierce opposi-
tion to the proposal. He said that no one from the Fischer 
family would ever go into the theatre. Bertha begged him 
with tears in her eyes to change his mind for she believed 
that she had a real talent for dancing and acting. But her 
pleas were to no avail. When the gentleman returned, 
he promised that all her schooling would be paid for by 
the State Opera House and that he would make Bertha 
into one of the greatest ballet dancers. However, nothing 
he said changed her brother’s mind. Thus Bertha had to 
resign herself to the fact that she would never become a 
famous ballerina. This episode soured relations between 
her and her brother for many years.

The fact that Bertha’s mother did not oppose the idea 
suggests that she recognised that the ballet school could 
have offered Bertha an ideal opportunity to express her 
outgoing and effervescent personality. However at that 
time the theatre was not held in high regard and those 
working in or associated with it were seen as lacking 
respectability. In short, it was perceived as a morally 
suspect way of life. Thus any family which had aspira-
tions for upward social mobility would not want to take 
a step which might prejudice their present or future 
social status.

In all probability, Bertha would 
have proved a model pupil at 
the ballet school, for it would 
have provided an environ-
ment conducive to her free 
spirit. However she was far 
from a model pupil in the dif-
ferent schools she attended 
because of repeated instances 
of cheekiness, insubordination 
and generally disruptive behav-
iour. As a result of her conduct, 
her father was not infrequently 
summoned to the school by the 
head teacher.

Bertha singles out one par-
ticular occasion when matters 
came to a head because of the 
commission of some minor 
misdemeanour. As punishment 
she was ordered by her teacher 
to copy out one of Schiller’s 
longer poems. This would have 
taken quite some time to do. 
Bertha replied that she had no 
time to do it and that the teacher 
should try doing it himself! As 
a result of this response the 
teacher went immediately to 
the head teacher and told him 
what had happened. The head 
teacher came to the classroom 
and asked Bertha to repeat what Karl and Bertha in 1906
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she had said. When she had done so, he indicated that 
he would have no choice but to exclude her from school. 
On learning this news Bertha made clear her absolute 
delight. The head teacher then quickly realised that by 
excluding Bertha he would be playing into her hands so 
he decided, once again, to call in Bertha’s father. 

While Bertha did not obtain high academic grades at 
school, it would be wrong to conclude that she was not 
intelligent. One particular instance stands out. It oc-
curred when she was running the shoe shop in Vienna 
with her husband. Their supplier, which was one of the 
largest in the industry, had failed not only to deliver the 
consignment ordered but to do so on time. This placed 
their business at a serious competitive disadvantage with 
other Viennese shoe shops as it was the beginning of a 
new fashion season. It was therefore decided to sue the 
firm for breach of contract and to engage a lawyer to 
represent them. The person chosen was reputed to be 
one of the brightest lawyers in Vienna. However, they lost 
their case! Bertha was not impressed. She made clear to 
the lawyer where he had erred in presenting his case and 
what he would need to do in an appeal. An appeal was 
subsequently lodged and was successful. After the case 
Bertha informed the lawyer that they were not prepared 
to pay for his inadequate services; she also advised him 
to give up being a lawyer! For his part the lawyer was 
very apologetic about his mistakes. He acknowledged 
Bertha’s sharp and incisive intellect because he proposed 
that she should train to be a lawyer and then join him in 
his practice. Bertha simply observed: ‘What can I learn 
from such a stupid man?’

Even in the most perilous of situations Bertha was 
prepared to stand her ground and in doing so showed 
very considerable courage. After the Anschluss in 1938 

the world changed for Bertha. Because her book was 
intended for her grandchildren, she deliberately avoided 
describing the horrific events she witnessed in the po-
grom of November 1938. At that time, there existed 
in Vienna one of the largest concentrations of Jews 
anywhere, two hundred thousand (about ten percent of 
the city’s population). Today there are just around ten 
thousand. It has been argued that to this day Austrians 
have failed to acknowledge the scale of that exodus and 
their complicity in it.

During this terrible time their shop became a target for 
the mob. People who had been friends became enemies. 
Customers came to the shop with torn and shredded 
shoes which they had bought two years earlier claiming 
they had purchased them a fortnight ago and demanding 
new replacements. They were invariably accompanied 
by an SS man. However Bertha refused to exchange 
new shoes for old despite the enormous pressure to do 
so. What she did was to send the old ones back to the 
manufacturer in the hope that they would be replaced. 
Eventually the Gestapo took over the shop; the five 
thousand pairs of shoes held there were taken either 
by the employees or the Gestapo. That was the end of 
their livelihood.

Because of the desperate situation facing Jews in 
Vienna, Bertha and her husband attempted to escape 
across the border to Zagreb, where her nephew lived. 
However they were captured and taken to a prison in 
Leibnitz. It is clear that neither the prison governor nor 
the warders had ever experienced anyone quite like Ber-
tha. No sooner had she arrived than she was enquiring 
if she could have a shared room with her husband. On 
a number of occasions she had to be reminded that she 
was a prisoner and not a hotel guest. Notwithstanding 
the hostile political climate and the fact that they were 
Jews and prisoners, they appear to have been accorded 
a measure of respect, possibly admiration.

Bertha was soon heavily engaged in letter writing. She 
contacted her sister in Vienna to get the address of one 
of her son’s well off Viennese patients, Frau von Gran-
ichstaetten, to see if she could offer financial assistance. 
She then informed her son, who was by now in Scotland, 
what was happening to them. She also asked if he could 
arrange a permit for them to travel to the UK, for once 
such a permit was received, this might quicken their 
release. Bertha was soon writing so many letters that the 
prison censor felt obliged to intervene; pointing out that 
most of his time was now spent censoring her letters. 
She was asked if she could reduce her letter writing; a 
request she ignored.

Whilst Bertha’s husband was not reacting well physi-
cally to his incarceration because of his diabetic condi-
tion aggravated by the restricted prison diet, she was 
determined to take a light-hearted approach to this new 
experience. To keep her spirits up she began singing 
aloud popular Viennese songs. But this was soon stopped 
as the prison authorities thought it might encourage an 
insurrection among the prisoners.

Bertha’s sense of mischief never left her. It was while 
she was living in Camphill that the seminar was started. 
As she had always wanted to improve her education, 
she decided to enrol as a ‘young’ female pupil, at the 
age of seventy-three. She found the various lessons 
on mythology, astronomy and psychology fascinating. 
However she became increasingly annoyed at the fact 

Bertha and her husband
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Childhood memories reawakened
Brigitte Köber, Rüttihubelbad, Switzerland

(Encouraged and assisted by Richard Steel)

In the weekly journal Das Goetheanum Nr 43, October 
2009, I came across an article entitled ‘Die Arche für 

Jenas Geistesgeschichte’ (‘The Ark for Jena‘s Spiritual 
History’) which captured my attention at once because 
Jena is the city of my birth and early childhood.

In this article the ‘biography’ of a special little book-
shop is told. When it came to birth it was baptised with 
the name of ‘Goetheanum Bücherstube’. This was in Oc-
tober 1929. At this time I was just four years of age. From 
then onwards I passed this bookshop so often and fell 
deeply in love with its magical window display. Tiptoeing 
and pulling myself up with my nose against the window 
pane I could see in. The child‘s soul was enchanted by 
the beautifully coloured open pages of picture books, 
by wonderful wooden toys and ‘Kasperlepuppen’ next 
to other books of course.

Some of these wonders actually landed from time to 
time on my birthday table or under the Christmas tree. 
Since my childhood this ‘Goetheanum Bücherstube’ 
stayed alive in my memory and it was suddenly revived 
by special circumstances.

But first a little note about the children‘s books. Not 
until the first of those wonderful picture books had 
found its way into my hands as a present did I notice 
with amazement and great pleasure that the pictures in 
the fairy tale books could be set into movement through 
little coloured threads that were attached. Only much 
later still did I find out that this was done in accordance 
with a suggestion by Rudolf Steiner, who himself had 
had very special experiences in his own childhood. He 
spoke about this in a lecture in February 1913 in Berlin 
which is not so well known, so I will mention it here. It 
is included in an old volume of letters compiled by Marie 
Steiner von Sievers but only published in 1948. There 
he spoke about himself as a child in an interesting way 
in the third person and describes how he ‘hid’ himself 
away, trying to penetrate into the ‘wondrous secrets’ of 
a book with such threads and moving pictures.

Well, back to the circumstances that jogged my 
memory: 

Many friends within the Camphill movement will have 
become aware of the exhibition of Karl König’s coloured 

pictures to the fifty-two verses of the Soul Calendar 
that was in the Goetheanum during the last and very 
special Michaelmas conference of 2009. Many of you 
were there and I hope that soon many more will get 
a chance to see the originals of these pictures in their 
‘new clothes’. This exhibition (which should be going to 
England sometime this year) became possible through 
Richard Steel’s initiative and intensive work in the Karl 
König archive. He undertook to ensure that suitable and 
expertly made frames were made in the woodwork shop 
of the Markus Gemeinschaft, Hauteroda. It happened 
that his friend Reinhold Fäth undertook the artistic side 
of this venture, made the design of the frames fitting to 
the pictures and, because he lives close to Jena, made 
contact with an expert in gallery work there. So the 
framing and sealing that was necessary to preserve the 
drawings in the right way was done very professionally 
in an atelier in Jena, just across from the bookshop on 
the same St. John’s Square where I had lived. Is that not 
a wondrous pilgrimage of a precious treasure? Begin-
ning in the heart of Karl König during internment in 
1940 on the Isle of Man, to Scotland into the hands of 
Tilla, who first took them to Botton and then to South 
Africa; later to appear in the soul calendar Easter con-
ference in Föhrenbühl, where Richard had just arrived 
as a young lad with a very uncertain future; then being 
printed in a first hand-made, more private edition by 
Günther Lehr and so much later leaving the archives in 
Aberdeen once more to Berlin, Hauteroda and Jena, to 
be present at that historic occasion of the Michaelmas 
conference where Karl König was celebrated with his 
impulse of social art.

The exhibition was to start on 9/11 so the pictures were 
collected by Richard in their new frames in Jena during 
the festivities for Haeckel’s ninetieth death day. Rudolf 
Steiner had asked those initiating the curative movement, 
who had started the Lauenstein near to Jena, where he 
had also visited, to occupy themselves with the ‘genius 
loci’ of Jena, to which of course Haeckel belonged in a 
special way. Karl König studied Haeckel very thoroughly, 
spoke and wrote a lot about him, particularly because 
he was a zoologist and worked on laws of heredity. This 
is also where König started at the university of Vienna 
just around the time when Haeckel died. Ten years after 

that her teacher constantly picked on her to answer his 
first question at the end of each lesson. In one lesson 
the class had been told how centuries ago, houses were 
built without windows but with just small openings as 
glass was not at that time available. The teacher pointed 
out that later on the design was improved and windows 
were made instead of holes. At the end of the lesson, 
predictably, Bertha was asked why windows had been 
introduced. She replied that she believed it was because 
it made it much easier for boys to climb into their sweet-
hearts’ bedrooms. Her reply prompted pandemonium 
in the class. The teacher promptly reported the matter to 
Karl König who later was to reprimand his mother! She 
explained that she had become tired of always being 

asked the first question. On this matter, as on others, I 
suspect that she had the last word.
Bertha was a redoubtable, resourceful and resilient 
woman whose influence upon her son should not be 
underestimated. Indeed the very characteristics so clearly 
shown in her life and revealed in her history can be seen 
mirrored in the life of Karl König. While he may have 
acquired his studious nature from his bookish father, he 
appears to have inherited his indomitable spirit from his 
mother. The book entitled Recollections of My Life by 
Bertha König will very shortly be published.

Robin is a consultant  
to Camphill School Aberdeen.
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The challenge of Saturn and Jupiter beings
Hazel Straker, Coleg Elidyr, Wales

Our warmest thanks to Hazel for her articles about the 
stars. This will be the last of her regular contributions, 
as she is retiring from her writing. The Editors

Wherever one looks in the world one is aware of the 
challenge and struggle to give up the old way of 

doing things to make way for the ‘new’. This is not so 
easy as we cannot find our way directly out of the old 
and seem to have to be challenged to find and create 
the ‘new’ out of an abyss. The guiding spiritual beings 
are challenging us to do this in order to develop sleeping 
capacities which are needed so that humanity continues 
to evolve. Looking to the starry world as a manifestation 
of these guiding beings there is one striking event out of 
many that concerns the planets Saturn and Jupiter. They 
are the outermost planets observable with the naked eye 
and bear characteristics handed down from earlier times 
when we had a more direct awareness of spiritual be-
ings, although in a dream-like consciousness. Now we 
are challenged to be increasingly aware, in fully awake 
consciousness, of the forces or beings who see to it that 
evolution constantly keeps moving and furthermore 
we are required and privileged to take an ever more 
active part in the process. We are almost humbled by 
the responsibility bestowed on us. Those of us fortunate 
enough to have become aware of the great help Rudolf 
Steiner has brought to mankind can seek his support in 
this great work.

Let us try to get some insight into those beings manifest-
ing through the spheres of Saturn and Jupiter. Handed 
down from an ancient wisdom, the Saturn beings have 
always been the ones to guard the past and see to it 
that nothing is lost from past evolution. If we develop 
ourselves to be able to ‘look’ into the sphere encom-
passed now by the planet Saturn we would become 
aware of the very beginning of evolution and how it 
evolved to the present time. This being of Saturn was 
often personified as an old man with a long white beard 
and carrying a scythe, denoting the passing of time, or 
even as a skeleton, the basis of our physical body now. 
The jovial Jove, Jupiter, is interested in taking the past 
and transforming it into a positive future. This seems to 
be what we need to do now to prepare already the next 
stage of earth evolution, known as ‘future Jupiter’. How 
do they challenge us to do this?

Saturn moves before the zodiac taking about thirty years 
to pass through all twelve emissions of the constellations. 
Jupiter moves faster and only needs about twelve years 
to do the same. Obviously it happens that Jupiter catches 
up Saturn and overtakes him periodically; this happens 
every twenty years and is known from olden times as 
a Great Conjunction. The conjunctions were known as 
special marking points in time when certain challenges 
were called out. The last time these two planets met was 
at the turn of the century on May 28, 2000. Willi Sucher, 
who spent a lifetime researching the language of the 
starry rhythms based on the suggestions of Rudolf Steiner 
and Elizabeth Vreede who worked closely with him, 
worked out a biography of this conjunction according to 
its rhythm of regular repetitions. These great conjunctions 
occur at twenty year intervals in three different directions 
of the zodiac returning to the same corner of a great 
triangle in the zodiac every sixty years. Taking the three 
years of Christ’s incarnation as the archetypal picture of 
the relationship of the human being to the starry world 
in the future, he followed this conjunction in 2000 back 
to the year 34AD, just after the crucifixion. That was the 
time when Saul, bent on persecuting the Christians, went 
to Damascus. As described in the Acts of the Apostles just 
outside the gates of the city he had the overwhelming 
experience of a light being who told him he was Jesus 
of Nazareth whom Saul had been persecuting. Saul, 
who had been unable to recognise the Christ while he 
was incarnated in the Jesus being suddenly realised that 
he had been wrong and that the messiah had been on 
earth. For three days the shock of this experience left him 
blind and when he finally received his sight back he set 
out to support the Christians and proclaim to the world 
that ‘Christ has risen and is present for all mankind to 
experience in time’. Willi Sucher’s great concern towards 
the end of his life (he died in May 1985) was: ‘Would 
humanity be able to rise to the challenge of that Great 
Conjunction and follow Paul, not Saul?’

I am relating all this because another astronomical 
fact is that in between each great conjunction Saturn 
and Jupiter become opposite each other in the great 
circle of the zodiac. From the geocentric point of view 
we observe from earth these planetary beings converse 
with each other across our earth and in this day and age 
they challenge us to join in the conversation ‘Will we 

Haeckel’s death König gave a talk in Jena (in 1929) which 
must have been very special. Unfortunately we only have 
his notes and no transcript. It was about the threefold 
realms of the human body and destiny, using three verses 
by Angelus Silesius, the ‘angel of Silesia’; Silesia being 
the area also that König had just moved to.

Maybe this little journey down memory lane can give 
an impression of what comes to light when the archives 
are opened in the right way and we find our personal 
connections to these writings and the biography of Karl 
König. Two volumes have been published in German 
now about König’s soul calendar work. I hope they will 
soon be available in English. 

Brigitte Köber came to Camphill Scotland  
in 1950 and went then to help in the development  

of Perceval, St Prex and Aigues Vertes, where she was 
a weaver amongst other things until it ceased to be a 

Camphill centre. Then she moved to Rüttihubelbad 
seniors’ residence near to Humanus Haus, Bern. From 

the start she was very connected to Karl König and 
his works. Together with Hans Heinrich Engel she 

made notes of many lectures until Nina Rowley came. 
Later she was very involved in the development of the 
archive and still today carries not only the archive but 

also the people and events around the movement in 
her consciousness and heart.
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advance to Paul, as he was known after this experience, 
or stay behind as Saul?’ We know from Rudolf Steiner, 
and can experience for ourselves, that the Christ also 
evolves and has performed another mighty deed which 
enables us now to experience him in etheric garment 
as did Saul/Paul.

Three times this conversation between Saturn and Ju-
piter challenges us. These aspects are called oppositions 
which can be a misleading name. I would see it as a 
conversation further on the theme of their earlier meeting 
and, as I said, carried out across the earth inviting us to 
join in. Because of the looping movements of the two 
planets this ‘opposition’ happens three times. First on 
the twenty-third of May this year, which is Whit Sunday, 
the second on the sixteenth of August and the third on 
the twenty-eighth of March 2011. Coming back to our 
challenge of transforming something old to finding a 
‘new’ way forward, we read in the Acts of the Apostles 
that Saul was well versed in the prophesies at that time 

The gift of Park Attwood
Joan van Holsteijn, Camphill School, Scotland

Just as I realised that the mistletoe treatment, given in 
Park Attwood, was a success – the news came that 

Park Attwood was going to close down, mainly because 
of a lack of patients.

I would like to share with you some of my experi-
ences during my cancer journey in this wonderful 
clinic. Now thinking of it my heart overflows with 
gratitude for all Park Attwood stands for for me. The 
care, the beauty, all the people (nurses, cooks, main-
tenance people, cleaners, reception, doctors, nurses, 
therapists), this being which met me on all levels, body, 
soul and spirit.

Vulnerable with a diagnosis of cancer, I was then met 
on a physical level with this amazing medicine: mistle-
toe, as well as with doctors who were interested, skilful 
and experienced with the possibilities of this ‘drug of 
truth’ (as it was called by a fellow patient). Then I was 
also surrounded by the expert ‘flock of nurses’ who 
knew how to look after me professionally, whilst also 
experiencing them as people who were wonderfully 
devoted to healing and caring. I could go on – the won-
derful food, the beauty and space in the garden…

And I felt this deep connection with the Camphill 
community. Where do patients in a hospital eat to-
gether around a big table, saying grace and sharing 
some of the meals with the staff? Where in a hospital 
can you, as a patient, go to a communal kitchen and 
make yourself a cup of tea and sit around a fire. With of 
course the possibility of meeting other patients, people 
who are all in a crisis somehow and experience how 
helpful and healing it can be to meet each other.

Some facts about my cancer story: I was diagnosed 
with lymphoma cancer one and a half years ago and 
I started straight away with mistletoe treatment in Park 
Attwood. The tumours showed on my leg (the size of 
a plum) and I had difficulties walking. I had the mis-
tletoe put into the tumours, into the bloodstream with 

an injection just under the skin in my stomach. I never 
said ‘no’ to the prescribed chemotherapy, but always 
‘I’ll try mistletoe first’.

I had some good fevers with strong healing soul ex-
periences. Then when my body stopped reacting to the 
mistletoe with fevers, we started the so-called ‘hyper-
thermia treatment’, where I got the mistletoe the same 
way as before and in the time I otherwise would have 
got a fever, I went to a ‘tent-bed’ with special warming 
lamps above it which evoked a fever. And after a few 
months the tumours started to shrink. After one and a 
half years they are gone and the leg is healthy. 

Of course it is lymphoma cancer and the illness is 
bigger than just the tumours, but what is clear is the 
mistletoe success story. The specialist in the Aberdeen 
hospital, who had prescribed chemotherapy, said “this 
treatment clearly has worked”.

I am writing this article because I would like to 
share two things with you. One about the mistletoe: 
to let people know about my good experiences and 
results, and to share with you as far as I understand it 
– that anybody with cancer can benefit from mistletoe 
treatment at all stages of the illness, with or without 
conventional medicine (of course always with a doc-
tor). I think it is better to start the mistletoe earlier in 
the process then after the immune system has had to 
deal with the chemotherapy.

The other thing to share is this being of Park Attwood, 
one which for my experience is so connected to Cam-
phill. How many co-workers from different centres 
have met each other during their stay at Park Attwood? 
My wish is ‘May my gratitude for what it has given to 
me in my life join with that of many others. May this 
warmth go to those made redundant who are all in 
their own ways finding their bearings after the closure. 
May it help this healing impulse to rise from the ashes 
and find another “incarnation” soon!’

of the coming of the messiah and yet was not able to 
be flexible enough to recognise that he had come. Be-
cause he was a striving human being he was graced to 
experience Christ in his risen form. This experience of 
the risen Christ, which never left him, enabled Paul to 
become the most inspired disciple of Christ travelling 
long journeys to help many human beings wake up to 
the ‘new reality’.

Can we, living into the Saul-Paul experience, join in 
this conversation finding the courage to give up some of 
our outdated and seemingly comfortable ways of living, 
infusing them with new life that we can take our part in 
evolution towards the ‘new reality’ of the risen Christ?.

Hazel has lived and worked in Coleg Elidyr since 
1979, now in ‘active retirement’. Since 1940 she has 

lived in many communities based on Rudolf Steiner’s 
spiritual science with special interest in seeking a ‘new 

star wisdom’ especially working with Willi Sucher. 
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Jan Zuzalek
11 July 1953 – 4 December 2009

Obituaries

Jan’s sudden, tragic and untimely death 
on a street in Santa Barbara, California, 

where she was visiting her mother, has 
been reported in the last issue of this pub-
lication. As a friend and colleague over 
many years, and in immense appreciation 
and admiration, I feel compelled to add my 
own tribute and reflections here. 

Jan and I have known each other since 
the early 1980’s. Over the many years, 
in Copake and later Minnesota, we have 
worked together in many different venues 
and once shared a house for two years or 
so with eight villagers while carrying full-
day workshops (she the bookbindery, and 
I the woodshop). Despite the intensity and 
pressures of village life, the vagaries and 
deadlines ever to be met, Jan took it all in her stride. She 
never seemed to fall behind, was always present, got 
things done on time, and was ready to jump in and pick 
up ‘the extras’. Wherever or whatever the need might 
be, she always seemed to be well prepared. 

Jan bore no malice, would see no guile or wrong-do-
ing, turned rather to the good she saw in the other. In 
difficult or unpleasant moments, Jan strove to make the 
best of whatever situation or circumstance presented 
itself. She focused on the positive and used this to bring 
things back into balance and make them right. 

Jan was no world-beater, no crowd-pleaser, never 
sought to impress or impose herself on others. Modest 
and unassuming, she tended the many and varied tasks 
and responsibilities tirelessly, with dedication and devo-
tion, humility and joy, always respectful of those around 

her. Jan loved life, lived life fully, always 
seemed to enjoy good health; there was 
laughter, singing, banter and play. Jan was 
also a service holder and was active, inter-
ested and deeply committed to serving all 
aspects of community and far beyond. She 
was everybody’s friend; one could well say 
that people she didn’t know were simply 
friends she hadn’t met. 

I think Jan knew herself well, knew who 
she was, recognised her boundaries, ac-
cepted her limitations, and this made her 
truly free and enabled her to function fully 
and effectively within that framework. 
Underlying all that Jan was, and also was 
not, I experienced a kind of child-like 
innocence that at times bordered on the 

naïve – not sweet or gushy or childish, but a certain no-
ble purity that was genuine and so beautiful, and which 
perhaps at times may have got in her way.

It has been a joy and privilege to have known Jan as 
a dear and trusted friend over all these years. In many 
ways she is ever a towering example for me, a kind of 
mirror that can be daunting. I hadn’t realized how dear 
Jan was, how much she has meant to me, and I can’t yet 
fully comprehend she’s no longer with us here. 

It’s strange… the last Camphill bible reading for 2009 
was Paul’s well-known ‘love chapter’, 1 Corinthians 
13. How entirely fitting for Jan, I thought; in particular 
verses four to seven seem to epitomize much that she 
embraced while on the earth. 

Well done, dear Jan! Farewell, dear friend. 
Andrew K.

Manfred Seyfert-Landgraf
14 July 1924 – 1 November 2009 

Manfred was born on 14th July 1924. He joined 
Camphill in 1954 and lived in Camphill for fifty-

five years.
In the first thirty years of his life huge stones were laid 

on the path which finally led him to Camphill and to his 
task, given to him by Dr König personally. 

Manfred had to make quite a few moves and face many 
struggles before arriving at this point, the first one even 
before birth! 

His parents lived in Berlin but his mother was not 
well during her pregnancy with Manfred, therefore she 
moved for a time to Baden Baden and Manfred was 
born there.

He also at this point survived another struggle: abortion 
had been considered and straight after birth he and his 
mother were ill.

Throughout his life Manfred was close to his mother 
and he often spoke about her, full of love.

Manfred’s childhood years were also not easy: when 
he was three years old his parents divorced. His father 

got custody of him (and his sister), although Manfred 
was much closer to his mother. For a time Manfred was 
allowed to stay with her but when he was eight he had 
to move to his father in Dessau. He was looked after 
by a nanny but shortly afterwards he was placed in a 
children’s home in Braunlage. When his father moved to 
Munich, Manfred, at the age of ten, had to move again to 
a boarding school nearby, where he lived for five years. 
He felt these to be the most difficult years of his youth, 
being without his mother.

After his father’s death, when Manfred was fifteen, he 
was able to live with his mother once again in Berlin, 
but only for one year. When the war had broken out it 
was dangerous in the city and his mother sent him to a 
boarding school sixty kilometres away from home.

When Manfred was nine, his mother had married 
Hugo Landgraf. Manfred felt so connected, close and 
inspired by him that he wanted to take on his surname. 
At that point he was not allowed to and he also could 
not attend the wedding. However now, seven years later, 

Jan in Copake,  
during the mid-80’s
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Manfred and his sister could officially add the 
name Landgraf to their surname.

Having been inspired during his later school 
years to become an actor, Manfred, at the age of 
eighteen, successfully passed the theatre school 
entrance exam.

Then, seven months later, everything changed. 
Manfred had to drop this young adult’s dream 
as he was called up to the army and had to go 
to the Ukraine. There, on 26th November 1943, 
he was severely wounded, with a five percent 
chance of survival. For the second time in his 
life, now at age nineteen, he faced the struggle 
to stay alive. 

Aware of the significance of this date through-
out his life, Manfred often referred to it, and each 
year he paid special attention to it.

The memorial evening after his death took 
place on the eve of 26 November 2009, sixty-six 
years after he received these war injuries.

For three and a half years of his young adult life 
Manfred battled with hospital treatments to recover 
and rebuild his life. In the end he was left with facial 
paralysis, damaged hearing, initially recurring head-
aches and considerable discomfort. 

During this time Manfred also lost his stepfather. 
However, throughout his life Manfred felt his pres-
ence, spiritual support and guidance very close by. 
Searching for a new way, his destiny then took him to 
a lecture cycle about ‘The Miracle of Birth and Death’ 
in a Christian Community centre. Hearing about re-
incarnation and karma, he could connect this to his 
own life and resolve to work through all his challenges 
for a far away future.

During these ‘Wanderjahre’ he initially embarked 
on a stagecraft course but once again had to let go 
of this aim, this time as a consequence of economic 
problems in the theatre world.

When he subsequently moved to Stuttgart, to take 
up training as a librarian at the age of twenty-four, 
he met Herbert Hahn who also became for him an 
important spiritual light and teacher. 

Being strongly connected to anthroposophy now, 
Manfred slowly made his way to Camphill via a semi-
nar semester in Eckwälden working on a biodynamic 
farm for fifteen months and a period in St Prex before 
this became Camphill. 

Finally at the age of thirty, on 1st April 1954, he ar-
rived at the place where life based on studying and 
working with and out of anthroposophy could become 
a reality for him.

In his Camphill career his ultimate main tasks did 
not become clear straightaway. He was part of the 
pioneering phase of Brachenreuthe, and a Camphill 
venture in Sweden but only when he was in Botton, 
working in the wood workshop, did the moment come 
that he was told by Dr König to stop that and to take 
up writing and lecturing.

Manfred had wide areas of interest: literature, history, 
classical music, politics, biographies of great people, 
folksouls, and other anthroposophical topics.

From his years in Botton onwards he full-heartedly 
devoted his life to these areas. He wrote and lectured 
widely, mainly in Camphill in Ireland where he moved 
to in the seventies, but also elsewhere.

Villagers, young adults and co-workers in Glencraig 
and Clanabogan certainly owe Manfred their gratitude 
for everything he brought over the thirty years he lived 
there.

He was not a musician but his faithful sessions in music 
appreciation, which went on year after year, always with 
something new, enriched many lives and taught many 
people the ability to really listen.

During his fifteen years in Glencraig he established the 
library and bookshop. This library was highly praised 
by the Anthroposophical Society. After his move to 
Clanabogan in 1988 he also started a library there.

In Glencraig Manfred also found the happiness of 
meeting his life-partner Lenie. They were able to spend 
twenty-nine years of married life together.

Manfred was also fully committed to the Anthropo-
sophical Society. He led a study group in Clanabogan, 
carried the responsibility of being a Branch Secretary and 
took on being the contact person for the anthroposophi-
cal societies in the east of Europe.

A special contribution was his support for the IDRIART 
festivals. 

Both he and Lenie were great travellers and together 
they visited many countries, Anthroposophical Society 
functions, Camphill places and IDRIART festivals where 
Manfred was an active contributor.

Manfred was able to see, in retrospect, that the dif-
ficult years of childhood and youth were at the same 
time formative and that the interests which he touched 
upon in those years: music, history, theatre, could come 
to fruition in much later phases of life.

Dates have always been important for Manfred and 
in his writings and talks he always pointed to their 
significance in people’s lives. It is striking that in his 
own life many of the turning points in his destiny fell at 
biographically significant moments. 

Faithfulness and dedication were strong characteristics 
of Manfred. What he strove and worked for untiringly 
with earnestness and positivity is expressed well in his 
favourite Advent song: ‘O come o come Emanuel’.

Hetty van Brandenburg
Camphill Community Clanabogan

Based on Manfred’s own contribution  
to the book Lives of Camphill

Manfred and Lenie
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Although he spent the majority of 
his life in the United Kingdom, 

Manfred Seyfert-Landgraf remained 
to the end a European, but a par-
ticular kind of European: a citizen 
of middle Europe. Manfred himself 
translated something in 1986 which 
evidently spoke to him:

What does it mean when we 
speak about the ‘middle European 
impulse’?

Again and again when we speak 
about Camphill’s connection with 
the ‘middle European impulse’ we 
invite arguments by some of our 
friends who do not come from 
middle Europe and may have had 
bad experiences with certain as-
pects concerning central Europe. 
As it happens, in the editorial of 
the current issue of the periodi-
cal Individualität (Individuality) 
Tatjana Gut and Jonathan Stauffer gave a very good 
description of what they understand as middle Eu-
rope. Perhaps it can be of some help to us:

The aim of this Journal is a middle European one. 
We use this concept without any chauvinistic col-
ouring, or nostalgic mystification. Middle Europe 
is an inner attitude which has its history, but not 
as yet a geographical space.

Middle Europe must not be mistaken with cen-
tral Europe; the latter is a geographical entity, the 
former a task. The ‘middle’ is the space where the 
crossbeams intersect; it is the realm which lies ‘in 
between’; it means literally as well as ideally ‘that 
which wants to mediate’. To argue which nations 
belong to middle Europe is pointless; contrary to 
central Europe, middle Europe is physically non-
existent. A precondition for it to come about is the 
recognition that it is a purely spiritual-cultural area, 
which lies neither on this side, nor on the other 
side of the American-Russian divide of Europe. It 
is this ‘third quality’ which must be everywhere 
and without which life is impossible.

Middle Europe is intimately connected with 
Christianity; which is not to say that it ever 
behaved in a particular Christian manner. But 
it contains the wish to strive continually in the 
way which the resurrected one has shown. The 
world has long waited for a message from mid-
dle Europe; the conditions for this have become 
very difficult by now; but it is our obligation, not 
only for ourselves, to awaken the European heart 
forces …’ 

Perhaps this goes a long way to explain what we mean 
when we speak today about the ‘middle European 
impulse”. 

Part of the Editorial of Individualität 
No 11 – September 1986

Translated by Manfred Seyfert-Landgraf

Manfred’s life manifests his connection with and trans-
formation into this ‘spiritual-cultural’ European.

He was born in Baden-Baden on 14 July 1924. Manfred 
was always aware that this day marked the beginning 
of the French Revolution in 1789, a popular movement 

which proclaimed the ideals of free-
dom, equality and brotherhood. But 
these ideals were soon betrayed by 
violence and power.

However a hundred and thirty 
years later they were resurrected by 
Rudolf Steiner’s vision of a threefold 
social order, a new society which 
he hoped would be taken up in 
Europe.

Manfred spent his first three years 
in Berlin and later lived there again. 
This city is connected to many high 
and low points of German and 
European history and as a youth 
Manfred was pulled into the tide 
of Nazism.

Then, around the time of his first 
moon node, at the age of nineteen 
Manfred suffered a severe and life 
threatening war injury which dra-
matically changed and refashioned 

his destiny. He did not die but lay unconscious for 
several weeks, awakening at Christmas.

After encountering Herbert Hahn and The Christian 
Community and Karl König and the Camphill movement 
Manfred joined Camphill in Aberdeen in 1954.

Then followed fifty-five years of anthroposophical 
and Camphill activity. As a co-worker, land worker 
and ultimately scholar, writer, librarian, historian and 
musicologist, Manfred contributed to and enriched the 
communities he lived in, while also faithfully discharging 
the daily duties he had taken on.

He served anthroposophy through his active study, 
original insights, lecturing and publishing as well as 
helping to establish the Anthroposophical Society in 
Ireland and supporting conferences and festivals.

Around the age of fifty-six Manfred’s life changed 
completely once again. He had always been devoted to 
his mother and sister and now he found his partner and 
soul mate in Lenie Knoop Pathuis. Manfred and Lenie 
married in Glencraig, Northern Ireland on 26th May 
1980. It was Whitmonday. This date immediately brings 
to mind the individual destined to be Prince of Baden: 
Kaspar Hauser, the Child of Europe, who appeared in 
Nuremberg on Whitmonday 26th May 1828. In the mar-
riage address the Rev. Baruch Urieli pointed out that it 
is not often that 26th May falls on Whitmonday because 
of course Whitsun is connected to the variable date of 
Easter. Their choice of day was a special signature of 
Manfred and Lenie’s wedding.

We have learned from Rudolf Steiner that Kaspar 
Hauser was to have been the prince-ruler of Baden and 
to have established a cultural and spiritual heart of Eu-
rope which could, among other things, have withstood 
or countered the rise of Nazism which was to follow a 
hundred years later.

This destiny was prevented in an outer way but the 
impulse of Kaspar Hauser survived through his inner 
qualities of childlike innocence and suffering.

As a child Manfred suffered through his parents’ di-
vorce, separation from his mother and lack of a home 
at times, and he retained qualities of childlike self 
absorption and unworldliness despite his immense 
scholarliness. Through his beloved stepfather and other 

Manfred as a young man
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Susanne Müller-Wiedemann
11 November 1916 – 23 January 2010

Randolph Edward Seifert
16 October 1950 – 5 December 2009

fatherly figures, Manfred found the guides he needed 
and through anthroposophy the way to understand his 
own life. Camphill’s attempts to work with the threefold 
social order and its task of service to the child in need, 
inspired by Kaspar Hauser, gave a context to Manfred’s 
own biography.

Marriage to Lenie gave him a companion with whom 
to enrich and deepen his soul and express his love, and 
he said that at last he had found a home.

One of Manfred’s great interests and studies was the 
karma of historical personalities. He applied himself to 
elucidating other lives and understanding their signifi-
cance but Manfred’s own life can be seen as a parable 
full of meaning and one deeply connected to the middle 
European destiny. 

Instead of serving the distorted Germany of the Third 
Reich, Manfred underwent injury, pain and suffering 
which never completely left him but which changed his 
life to quite another path: the one on which he met The 
Christian Community, anthroposophy and Camphill.

These three movements to which Manfred was so de-
voted also have the intention to preserve and renew the 
true European culture as a universal and christianising 
power for humanity.

Manfred’s death on 1st November 2009, All Saints Day, 
bears witness to that. He thereby joined himself to all 
those countless souls who through the course of history 
have served Christ.

Cherry How
Clanabogan, Northern Ireland

Susanne’s story is beautifully told 
by Christoph Andreas Lindenberg 

in Lives of Camphill. I would like to 
recall a few additional and personal 
aspects:

Susanne had decided to devote her 
great musical gifts to the service of 
children with special needs. She com-
bined this with eurythmy and in the 
early 1950s, began a two year course 
for curative eurythmy in Camphill. To-
gether with a few others, I was able to 
attend and meet Susanne as a very able 
and resourceful teacher. I look back to 
these two years with much gratitude.

Based on these early experiences, she 
was appointed, during the 1980s, by the 
international Council for Curative Edu-
cation and Social Therapy to give this as 
a diploma course in Brachenreuthe.

I have one lively memory of Karl 
König’s fiftieth birthday when he and 
Susanne played a four-handed piano 
piece.

Susanne has opened three doors for 
me. When I first arrived in Camphill 

in 1952, it was Susanne who opened 
the door to Camphill House, with a 
warm welcome. After completing the 
course, she introduced me to a spir-
itual-social task which accompanied 
me throughout life; and in the special 
year 1979 (the centenary of Michael 
becoming the Time Spirit, and also 
the year when Camphill became a 
partner to the original curative stream) 
Susanne proposed me as a member 
of the ‘Konferenz’, a group of people 
who prepared the bi-annual Curative 
Conferences at the Goetheanum. This 
allowed me active participation and a 
widening of horizons. I always thought 
of Susanne with much gratitude.

In 1997, I met Susanne at the funeral 
of her dear husband, Hans. For her, 
the time that followed was not an easy 
one. Now, freed from her burden, she 
will spread her wings, and with new 
strength, will be able to help others 
with her great gifts. ‘Our love shall 
follow you...’

Johannes M Surkamp, Ochil Tower

As mentioned in the last Correspondence, Randolph 
Seifert died in the United States between Saturday and 
Sunday 5th/6th December ’09 having been separated 
from his fellow hunters whilst in the woods. He had 
set out on a beautiful day and he had been in high 
spirits.

Jesus saw Nathanael coming to Him, and said of him, 
“Behold, [a man] in whom there is no guile!” (John 

1:47)  “Behold, I send you out as sheep in the midst of 

wolves; so be shrewd as serpents and innocent as doves.” 
(Matthew 10:16)

If there was ever a man who was without guile, with a 
bird’s innocence, it is Randolph Seifert. But if there was 
ever a man who lacked shrewdness or ‘street smartness,’ 
it is also Randolph. The disciple Nathanael was seen by 
the Lord ‘sitting under the fig tree,’ that is, as though in 
the Garden of Eden, innocent and pure in deep com-
muning with the world. But later, before Good Friday, 
Christ cursed the fig tree and it withered, ushering in 

Michaeli 2009

Suzanne during the mid-sixties on a 
boat back from South Africa
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a new age of spiritual life, one 
requiring a different approach, 
namely, of confronting, ‘shrewd as 
serpents,’ the hard issues of earthly 
life long removed from the idyllic 
Garden, while simultaneously 
maintaining innocent openness to 
the heavens.  

This is a most delicate balanc-
ing act, as we know all too well. 
Balancing: the very inner task of 
the person born under the sign of 
the scales, as was Randolph. It is 
the sign of the hips, through which 
the sense of balance transfers to the 
limbs enabling forward movement 
without teetering or tipping. If we 
manage to find balance between 
the spiritual and earthly, between 
innocence and shrewdness, we 
attain a state of contentment, the 
great Libra virtue, but not a state 
Randolph came to know.

 Blessed mightily with guile-
lessness, Randolph had difficulty 
mastering the other pole of cau-
tious, practical shrewdness. He 
was humble spiritual seeker, akin 
to the shepherds who sought the Child. He knew how 
to kneel in devoted reverence. He revered beauty. He 
knew how to serve. He could bring milk and wool as 
gifts to people, including children. But to be like one of 
the three kings, negotiating carefully through the world’s 
darkness to find the Child, this skill eluded Randolph.

He took enthusiastic, childlike delight in so many 
things. Foremost was his love of music: trombone, singing 
and piano came first. Later came the lyre, more sing-
ing, concertina, and bells. He loved folk music, jazz, 
the classics, liturgical and therapeutic music. He loved 
books and learning, nature, chopping wood, cooking, 
religious ritual, spiritual conversation, jokes and puns, 
playing with children, serving others in need. He took 
it all in and gave it out with joy, and one shared this joy 
in being with him. When he was called upon to serve, 
whether at the altar or the bedside of someone ill, he 
could be depended upon. He loved mischief. His eyes 
twinkled, playing devil’s advocate in conversation. One 
couldn’t help smiling in his presence. 

Randolph had an amazing memory. He retained all 
sorts of facts, and memories of past biographical events, 
but had difficulty healthily letting things go. He stored all 
sorts of words-of-wisdom and guidance imparted to him 
from various teachers and counsellors, but perhaps hung 
on to these with too much tenacity, not fully trusting his 
own ability to freely discern his life-path. 

There was perhaps good reason for this, for it was dif-
ficult for Randolph to manifest the cunning necessary 
for focusing his exuberance into a stable life. His service 
in Camphill and Cadmus, filled with joy, good-will and 
hope, generally ended unfulfilled. Perhaps he would 
too often carelessly drop a tray or burn a meal. Perhaps 
his emotions would burst forth unchecked. Perhaps he 
would say something, even if truthful, too bluntly. Per-
haps his gleeful sanguinity would entice him to abandon 
the perseverance needed to see a boring task through. 

 He completed the training to be a 
licensed music therapist, a major 
achievement for him, but was un-
able to harness his musical gifts 
into a steady career. One could 
see similar issues with his beloved 
family. The love, devotion and 
enthusiasm were always there, 
yet fostering a harmonious com-
munity-of-life eluded him. 

 This difficulty in balancing his 
guileless openness with earthly 
wisdom, caused Randolph deep 
pain. He saw the problem and 
usually managed to continue 
on with joy, but he also at times 
entered into depression. This 
juxtaposition of joy and pain, so 
openly displayed, was perhaps 
one reason we enjoyed witness-
ing and interacting with him; he 
was like the archetypal clown. 

 What can we make of this? On 
the one hand one can acknowl-
edge, as is the case with all of 
us, that there were unmastered 
imbalances. On the other hand, 
as suggested by his siblings, per-

haps there was also a sacrifice involved. His innocence, 
untainted by earthly striving, also enabled him to radiate 
healing light, joy and gladness into the world. Many have 
benefited from this. 

It’s been suggested that if there was ever a person who 
should NOT have taken up hunting, it was Randolph. 
No doubt this was in reference to his gangly, often un-
coordinated control of his body and disposition. When 
his siblings were asked if he could handle tools, they 
laughed. Here is a lovely anecdote from Randolph’s 
teen years:

His father expected the boys to regularly rotate his car’s 
tires. Randolph apparently used to complain that his fa-
ther overly tightened the lug nuts, and one day he decided 
to not tighten them so much. Your imaginations can well 
picture what happened next! That is the one side. 

But the other side is this: if there was ever a person who 
perhaps SHOULD have taken up hunting, who needed 
to develop the focused concentration and balance to 
be able to aim on target, it was Randolph. Perhaps he 
could have achieved this through archery aiming at 
inanimate targets. But Randolph loved being in nature. 
Was he beguiled by the feeling that he could simply go 
out and pluck fruits off the fig tree as though still in Eden? 
For outside the garden, where hunting and agriculture 
developed, harvesting requires caution, dexterity and 
calm calculation. Tragically, his balance was lost, but 
perhaps in his taking up hunting near the end of his life, 
we see the seeds of future balancing work.

A remarkably large number of people came to Ran-
dolph’s funeral and other gatherings honoring him. 
This oh-so-interesting-and-alive man, so clumsy in the 
ways of the world, had slipped deeply into the hearts 
of many. How many communities could call Randolph 
as one of their beloved members? Here is a partial list: 
Copake, Cadmus, The Christian Community, Beaver 
Run, Camphill Nottawasaga, various Camphills in Great 

Randolf Seifert
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Britain and Ireland, the Guthrie Center, the Berkshire 
Food Co-op, the community of musicians, singers, in-
strumentalists and composers as well as therapists, the 
community of care-givers for the elderly and infirm, and 
then too of course his birth and marital families and also 
his god-parenting family which he faithfully tended to! 
Randolph’s zest for life was so endearing that he wove 
himself deeply into the tapestry of all these communi-
ties, so that upon his departure from this world people 
from all over felt something torn away from their life-
substance. Randolph was loved.

Randolph Edward Seifert was born on October 16, 
1950 in Philadelphia, the first of five children. Most of his 
early years were spent in Endicott, NY. His relationship 
to his father who, it was said, ‘never said a kind word to 
him,’ was not good. But brothers and sisters grew close. 
He gravitated towards music at an early age and in high 
school sang in the chorus and played trombone in the 
marching band for football games. He majored in music 
at Ithaca College. He read and discussed philosophy with 
his sister Robin, and eventually began to ‘seek’ in ear-
nest. He became a teacher of Transcendental Meditation 
and studied with Maharishi Mahesh Yogi in Switzerland. 
However, during that period he also had a breakdown, 
and this then opened the way for his eventual finding of 
anthroposophy and The Christian Community. 

How did this happen? Apparently it happened via 
toothpaste. Yes indeed, in Switzerland Randolph dis-
covered Weleda toothpaste. As his inner life became 
severely unstable, his brother Rick in Vermont took him 
in. There he again encountered Weleda toothpaste and 

Jörg Hoyland ... perhaps the tale is not yet fully told

Having accompanied in spirit, Jörg Hoyland’s unfold-
ing story and knowing all the friends who were the 

main players in Jörg’s life, I was deeply moved when 
reading the two obituaries in the last issue of the Cam-
phill Correspondence. 

His life’s story is one of the remarkable contributories of 
that great stream known as the Camphill movement. The 
well-spring is the human heart, filled with compassion, 
creating a new reality. This in turn becomes a challenge 
to many who respond with their own heart. 

What had counted so strongly for Ann when she met 
Jörg for the first time in that large asylum for children 
with severe special needs, shackled with leather thongs 
to their cots, was not simply his utter helplessness. When 
she voluntarily became involved with these children who 
were not toilet trained and were not able to feed them-
selves, she discovered something very special: having 
given the chance to the eight children in the room to sit 
around the table for eating, this little boy who had never 
fed himself, wanted to feed the little girl at his side. That 
was the decisive moment for Ann. Now the nameless 
general need became individual and called for a deeper 
response on a karmic level. 

Ann, who had met Dr König earlier on as an Interna-
tional Service Volunteer in Camphill and carried a living 
memory of him, now wrote to him and asked whether 
there would be a place for Jörg in Camphill and would 
he come and see Jörg in Bremen? Extraordinarily, this 

meeting came about; but Jörg’s parents did not want 
him to go to a school and no adult communities had 
yet been established in Germany. Realising Ann’s great 
disappointment, Dr König said to Ann ”You know Ann, 
perhaps the tale is not yet fully told”.

These words, spoken out of König’s great trust in the 
working of karma, stayed with Ann. And when she 
met her future husband, Eric, it was he who suggested 
adopting Jörgi. This decision lead the family to several 
Camphill communities and Goethe’s words from his 
Fairytale became true again: ‘...a single one does not 
help, but uniting oneself with others at the right hour 
will make it possible’.

Jörg had become a true Camphill child who made up 
for his first years of severe deprivation by consecutively 
being part of three families, the last two at Loch Arthur. 
There his perseverance with churning butter allowed 
him to become the focus of what in time developed as 
the famous Loch Arthur Creamery.

A wonderful act of healing came about, the recognition 
by his younger brother and sister who had tracked him 
down and came from Germany to meet him.

Even the fulfillment of Jörg’s life after fifty-four years is 
not the end of the tale. Our awareness has grown and 
we recognise how on a deeper level we belong to one 
another. This is the potential, the seed for the future, the 
holy flame.

Johannes M Surkamp, Ochil Tower, Scotland 

a biodynamic farm with others who used it and that 
was it. Perhaps we see here that brushing our teeth is a 
potentially serious destiny event… 

During this time, Randolph coined his most famous be-
atitude ‘Blessed are the cracked, for they let in the light!’ 
After four years in Vermont, Randolph went to Beaver 
Run and his lifelong relationship with Camphill began. 
During this time he met Patricia. They married in 1986. 
Then came Amelia and Jonathan. During his recent years 
in America, he spoke about them constantly with fatherly 
love, which naturally included worry and concern and 
the wish to be with them much more often.

Randolph’s life ended at fifty-nine years, still ‘young’. 
One has a sense that this was a perfect time for him. The 
forces to develop the earthly skill necessary to forge a sta-
ble and reliable work-life were likely not available to him. 
The path into the future was not at all clear to him. 

On the one hand we all feel the tragedy in not just his 
passing but also in how it happened. On the other hand 
the whole situation seems a right signature for Randolph 
Seifert’s life, and we can also feel how mysteriously lov-
ing the angelic world can be in the arranging of human 
destiny. Because Randolph was without deceit and so 
conscious of his life challenges and the need to balance 
this purity with earthly shrewdness, he has, after all, left 
this world well-prepared for the future. He left with a 
guileless heart that gifted us with humor, light and love 
in so many ways, and we all are missing him terribly 
and are thankful that we have known him.

Rev Peter Skaller  
from his funeral address
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Jack Phipps Thomas
14 September 1930 – 28 December 2009

The funeral was held at the Grange on the 14 January 2010 
– a still, snow-filled day. Jack was buried at the Grange.

Dear Friends,

Jack Phipps Thomas was born on 14 September 1930,  
more-or-less midway between the two world wars that 

devastated so much, a consequence of three human short-
comings: selfishness, materialism and loss of sight of the 
full human being.

Such was the inner world-landscape met by Jack’s incar-
nating soul and with it the two choices: either give in and 
join the spirit-forsaken illness of the world or seek to bring 
healing in whatever way possible. As we shall see, Jack 
chose the latter.

Jack was born and grew up in Haywards Heath, Sussex. 
He was born two and a half months premature – a picture 
of a certain rush to enter the world of hardened earth-ex-
istence. Indeed there was a certain intensity and hardness 
in Jack right throughout his life. His father ran a garage 
repairing motor-cars and was a skilled carpenter; altogether 
a practical man. His mother was a skilled pianist. Eleven 
years after Jack, a little sister came into the world.

Years later his sister invited him to spend a holiday with 
her in London. He insisted on taking his specialised tricycle 
with him to ride around London. His sister, no doubt quite 
rightly, would not allow him as it would be too dangerous. 
Jack never took that holiday and never wanted to have 
much to do with his sister again. No, he could not cope 
with being crossed. He had his own ideas about how things 
should be, and that was that.

He was by no means everyone’s friend but he nonetheless 
did have some ‘favourites’, mostly from amongst the house-
mothers at the Grange. But even then the friendship could 
suddenly end without warning, and that didn’t take much 
either – the wrong food at mealtime (he refused pulses and 
eggs), giving him five pence coins in change (too small for 
his damaged hands to hold), or even just telling him about 
a holiday in a cold country (he couldn’t stand the cold.)

Indeed, Jack was never easy and had a surprising way of 
taking things so absolutely literally. He had little place for 
humour, was totally straight-forward, and could be dog-
gedly uncompromising. His parents found it challenging 
with him at home and sent him to a boarding school from 
where he was eventually expelled. He always maintained 
it was because he played too much monopoly, which was 
no doubt partly the case, but he did also say later how 
he had hated school. It simply was not a good match. He 
did however learn to read and write well and had a good 
grasp of basic mathematics, especially when it came to 
handling money.

At around twenty-five years of age, he finally arrived at the 
newly founded Botton Village in 1955. It was still a relatively 
basic place in many ways and required a lot of hands-on 
practical work where Jack really showed his mettle. He 
became a machine worker, served in the woodwork shop 
and was responsible for servicing all the paraffin heaters. 
Botton didn’t as yet have central heating. In all these tasks 
Jack proved himself intelligent, responsible, meticulous 
and totally reliable.

A few years later, he must have been around twenty-eight, 
and it was the coldest time of year in January, he was warm-

ing himself in front of a paraffin heater when he had a fit 
and fell into the heater. He had never had a fit before and 
one can only ask: ’Who organized this one?’ Jack was badly 
burned on his hands, arms and chest. He lost all his fingers 
on both hands, and was left with the thumb on his left hand 
and had a rudimentary thumb recreated on his right hand. 
He was in and out of hospital for nearly a year with all the 
work that was needed. During that time he would surround 
his hospital locker with pictures of angels. All life long he 
had an almost child-like trust in the ever-present guidance 
of the spirit-worlds.

It was a real year of destiny for Botton too, Botton farm 
burned down in that time as well as the unforgettable trau-
ma in Jack’s life. Every year after that in January he would be 
reminded of it with the taking down of the Christmas tree 
and say to people: “You know it is the most difficult time 
for me now.” But despite his injuries Jack wasn’t going to 
be held back. He doggedly taught himself to write again, 
use tools and manage himself with his severely disabled 
hands: a real sign of his perseverance and strength (but not 
without a certain obsessive intensity too) something that 
could also get in the way of his relations with others. He 
could often come too close and really invade one’s space 
and so it was that he was often avoided by others.

But he appreciated nothing more than being given time 
and an ear to share a conversation. Jack had many deep 
questions that he would air on such occasions. He longed 
for nearness, but struggled to find real, feeling relationships 
and had effectively no physical contact with others in his 
life. Indeed, social life held many mysteries for Jack. He 
struggled to understand the subtleties of regulating human 
behaviour. Often he would ask: “Do you think I’m odd?” 
He really wanted to know. “I’ve got five layers of woolies 
on today. Do you think that’s strange?” For Jack himself, 
oddness or strangeness didn’t exist. Things are just the 
way they are. And yes, he did wear five layers of woolies, 
even in mid-summer! Such became his obsessive seeking 
for warmth.

He still worked as the postman at Botton for several years 
until moving to The Grange in about 1967 when he would 
have been thirty-seven years old. He always said Botton 
was too cold for him. 

The Grange became Jack’s home for the next forty years. 
His love of warmth persisted and soon enough he found 
the ideal room in Linden House: a tiny room between the 
house boiler and the kitchen aga. He loved his food and 
drink as hot as possible and had altogether an extraordinary 
relationship with fire. Later he would say: “I’ve had enough 
fire for two incarnations so I don’t want to be cremated… 
Do you think that’s strange?”

Jack’s father died and left him fifty thousand pounds. He 
soon discovered the joys of credit cards, bank accounts and 
the stock exchange, and seemed to spend an inordinate 
amount of time wheeling and dealing, transferring money 
between accounts to avoid overdraft interest etc. He was 
somehow competent at all those money games though 
perhaps not always that wise. At the end of his life all those 
accounts were empty. One wise move though was to com-
mission a specialised eighteen gear tricycle for himself, and 
with it a new-found freedom. He rode it for years all over 
Gloucestershire. No hill was too steep for Jack and no, 
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Jack never gave up in the face of obstacles. On holidays to 
Delrow he would have his tricycle couriered there, together 
with his tool-bags and spares. He had learned to maintain 
it fully himself.

Another remarkable feat was the skill that he developed 
weaving baskets (there is a picture of his basket-weaving in 
The Candle on the Hill ). This became his afternoon activity 
for most of his years at The Grange, and every morning he 
found his other great occupation: shopping, in the nearby 
town of Newnham. Off he would go bearing endless bags 
and orders to buy groceries for the various houses. He was 
meticulous with the money and always thought to phone 
house-mothers who may have forgotten, just to check if 
they still needed something. He had a special relationship 
with his black cat, Raven, who would often follow him into 
town and back again.

Jack had a challenging appearance. He looked disheveled, 
had long hair (he only let it be cut in the warmest weather) 
and had mere stumps for teeth. Nonetheless the people of 
Newnham got to know him well and respected him for his 
loyalty and trust-worthiness. 

Jack was also tall, tough, wiry and fiercely independent. 
He would often stay up until two in the morning or even 
later with his mail-order catalogues ordering clothes and 
various technical gadgets. One, for example, was a mini-
sewing machine that he used to repair his clothes with.

In addition to his practical activities, Jack was also a sensi-
tive thinker and read the newspapers eagerly. He was well-
informed and had his own opinions on politics and the like. 
He also had a tremendous memory and was later regarded as 
something of a living chronicle of the history of The Grange. 
He had a strong connection with the bible evenings where 
he was generally engaged and offered valuable contributions. 
He also had a deep love for the services and the festivals 
and, remarkably, studied many of Rudolf Steiner’s books and 
lectures. His mother had been an anthroposophist.

When Jack, at seventy years old, left The Grange nine 
years ago to be cared for at a nursing home, he said that 
of all the things at The Grange, he missed the cultural and 
spiritual life the most. Maybe it was that longing for the 
spirit life that led him in his last years to pursue a copious 
correspondence with various astrologers, clairvoyants 
and the like who he had discovered through various eso-
teric magazines and publications. He would send them 
money in return for fortune-telling, healing and pearls 
of wisdom for understanding a difficult and complicated 
world, in many ways a world that has become even more 
complicated than the one he was born into.

But no, Jack never gave in; he met the world alright and 
gave it his best shot.

In place of selfishness he practiced working selflessly for 
others. In place of materialism he practiced a spiritual life. 
In place of seeing only human limitation and handicap he 
became a living example of one who overcomes adversity 
through the power of the individual spirit. 

Yes, dear friends of Jack Phipps Thomas, these are the 
three pillars of Camphill that Jack served all his life: selfless 
work, spirit striving, upholding the full human being despite 
limitations and handicap.

Yes, there can be no doubt, Jack did not just land up 
in Camphill because he needed Camphill, Camphill also 
needed him for nearly fifty years! He was one of the many 
humble and unexpected servants on earth who offer their 
lives to bring the good into a world in such need.

The fruits live on; as does Jack as he journeys on in the 
realm beyond death. Fetched there quite suddenly on the 
28th December 2009, aged seventy-nine, after a short 
bout of pneumonia and at such a special time of year: the 
twelve holy nights where heaven and earth touch, and 
shepherds’ hearts warm the wise heads of kings… Do you 
think that’s strange?

Aaron Mirkin 

On Friday 8 January 2010 Susan Beaumont passed on. Susan was 
born on 6 May 1950 and joined the community at Botton Village 
when she was eighteen years old; there she became a cook and a 
weaver and though she sometimes found people difficult she was 
a very loyal friend writing many letters to people with whom she 
had formed a connection. About fifteen years ago Susan started to 
consider a move to Camphill Houses; it was a difficult decision 
to make, but make it she did and Susan settled in Stourbridge 
becoming an active member of the local parish church, attending 
catering college in Birmingham and being a strong upholder of 
Camphill in the urban setting. About three years ago she started 
to have difficulty walking though she continued to participate in 
many of her usual activities. For the past year Susan’s condition 
deteriorated until in November she was unable to stand and went 
to a nursing home for assessment and possible rehabilitation. 
She became unwell on a Thursday afternoon and though she 
was clearly feeling uncomfortable and somewhat confused she 
chatted about what she wanted to do for her sixtieth birthday. 
During the night she was increasingly unwell and was taken to 
the hospital where she died at twelve noon. Rosie Phillpot

On 9 January, at four o’clock in the morning, Ursula Geraets 
passed away peacefully in full consciousness. Ursula had been 
ill for a long time and had received the anointing by The Christian 
Community priest in Zeist a month before her passing. 

Ursula was one of the founders of Camphill Christophorus in 
1953 in Bosch en Duin, Holland. 

Ary King died peacefully in her apartment on 1 February, 2010 
at three p.m., PST. She was seventy-three years old; her birth 
date being 28 September 1936. She had a form of leukemia for 
which she chose not to undergo conventional medical treatment.  
Ary has been a long-term co-worker at Camphill California since its 
inception in 1998. In her quiet way, she was devoted to the Camphill 
impulse and served Camphill California in a truely selfless way as 
board secretary, office manager, development director, newsletter 
editor, and trustee of the Camphill Association of North America. 
It is with gratitiude for Ary’s presence in our life and work that we share 
this event with the regional and international Camphill movement. 

Katherine Lyles

We would like to inform you that Ruth Lohmann passed away on 
1 February. She and her husband were amongst the first people to 
found the ‘Camphill circle of friends’ in Germany at the very be-
ginning of the Camphill impulse in this country. She had been seri-
ously impaired in recent years and spoke often about going ‘home’. 
Her husband, being a lawyer, worked on the ‘basic law’ (Grund-
gesetz) in Germany after the end of the second world war which 
became the legal basis for this country. Jeffrey Philpott

On 12 January 2010, Ian Tearle passed away in the nursing home 
in Belfast where he had been for the past four and a half years. He 
would have been sixty-two on Candlemas Day. Ian was one of the 
very early pupils of Glencraig School. He was also one of the founder 
members of Camphill Community Clanabogan, where he lived from 
1984 until 1994. He returned to Glencraig to Samaria to retire.

Other friends who have died
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News from the Movement…and beyond

Camphill Christmas celebration in St. Albans
Peter Bateson, Thornbury, England

The seventeenth of December, with the winter dusk 
falling fast; a busy street in St. Albans and heavy traf-

fic in both directions; at the entrance to a side street, 
on two opposite corners, the Apt Creations Gallery/Café 
and Boutique shed their colourful, jewel-like radiance 
into the darkness. Thick snow lies on the ground and 
the temperature is below zero with a keen wind-chill 
factor. Snow flurries whirl through the air. In the side 
street there are flats, a car park, a shoe-repairer’s shop, 
an Italian restaurant, an employment agency and empty 
commercial premises with a sheltered entrance where 
homeless people and alcoholics frequently gather. Two 
or three of them are now standing by the door of a small 
office block on the bend of the street where you press 
the buzzer to give your name and are let in. You climb 
the stairs to a first floor rented space, which was the 
weavery and is now the new community room with a 
pale wooden floor and bookshelves lining the walls. 

This evening, as you enter, there is the flicker of candle-
light all around the room. A circle of twelve upright figures 
stand in absolute stillness and silence. They represent the 
signs and constellations of the zodiac, dressed in a com-
plete colour circle, with the seven ‘day-time’ colours of 
the rainbow from Aries to Libra, and the five ‘night-time’ 
colours from Scorpio to Pisces: blue-violet, lilac, peach-
blossom, red-violet and very dark red. The figure of arch-
angel Gabriel, adorned in robes of white and gold, stands 
outside the circle, next to a large candle set on a high place. 
There is not a sound or movement, as the zodiac figures 
stand in expectation of what is about to unfold. 

The audience gathered around the circle joins with the 
actors in the carol ‘Silent Night’. Then the names of the 
zodiac signs are spoken in turn and each one responds 
by making the eurythmy gesture which expresses its 
inner quality and its archetypal relationship to one part 
of the human form, starting with Aries (the head) and 
ending with Pisces (hands and feet). Then Gabriel and 
some of the zodiac figures speak in turn, expressing 
their perception of the earth from the farthest cosmos, 
seeing a globe shrouded in darkness and loneliness, its 
inhabitants longing for a spark of light to guide them. 
The earth desperately needs the light of the spirit to be 
rekindled within it and it is the task of the archangel 
Gabriel to carry this light down to earth. 

Sacred words from ancient cultures are spoken in turn 
by the seven figures wearing the rainbow colours of the 
planets according to the old earth-centred Ptolemaic 
system, from Saturn in dark blue to Moon in violet, 
forming a spiral within the circle, leading inwards to the 
centre and forming the path to be followed by Gabriel 
in his descent on the first Christmas night. The path is 
a long one. People of ancient times perceived the spirit 
of the redeemer in their own way. As the light draws 
nearer to the earth on its path of incarnation, words from 
India are followed by Persia, Babylonia and Egypt and 
the prophets Isaiah and Micah from the Old Testament, 
finally foretelling the birth of the light in the child Jesus 
in the town of Bethlehem of Judaea. 

The figure of Gabriel now lights his candle and with slow 
and dignified progress makes his way round the whole 
zodiac and down the planetary spiral accompanied by 
the words of Isabel Wyatt’s beautiful poem ‘The Way 
Down’. The figures of Mary and Joseph emerge from the 
shadows to take their place in the centre of the circle and 
receive the precious light from Gabriel, Mary keeping it 
safe within a small lantern. After more singing, the zodiac 
and planets speak the words of another poem by Isabel 
Wyatt, expressing the contrasting qualities of Mary and 
Joseph, likening her to ‘a young and tender tree’ with 
‘white pear-bloom on her mantle’ and him to ‘a bowed 
old tree, a thorn tree, winter stark’. 

With the singing of the carol ‘A Little Child There is 
Y-Born’, which includes the words ‘It fell upon the high 
midnight’ the light is now given out into the world from 
the Jesus child in Mary’s lap, carried by Gabriel to the 
zodiac figures who pass it on from one to the other with 
small candles until there is a circle of light illuminating 
the room. The light is then given to those who stand 
around in the wider circle of onlookers, to carry the light 
away with them into the Christmas festival and into the 
life of the whole year. 

The fourteen residents of Camphill St. Albans who take 
part in this Christmas ceremony do so with the utmost 
dignity and devotion. They stand with impressive upright-
ness and stillness. Eurythmy gestures are performed with 
deliberation, in perfect equilibrium between weight and 
lightness. They speak their words clearly and reverently 
and happily join in singing the carols. Who are these 
people? They are people who, in their own words in 
the guiding vision statement which they have helped to 
develop for their community, live with emotional strug-
gles, anxiety, depression, schizophrenia, learning dis-
abilities and difficulties to communicate, which at times 
can make them feel worried, under pressure, isolated, 
afraid, intimidated, lost and sad. 

Is any of that in evidence right now? – not at all. In a 
moment like this they are transfigured and illuminated 
from within. They stand as individuals, each with his 
or her gifts and talents, strengths and weaknesses, and 
they stand united in the circle at the centre of this Christ-
mas celebration and at the heart of the community of 
Camphill St. Albans. They have a strength and purity 
of humanity, a devotion to the task of community and 
the spirit of Camphill which they can feel and divine, 
which transforms this rented space on the first floor of 
an office block into a true Camphill hall, a place where 
the light and spirit of Camphill can radiate in the hearts 
of all those present. 

Many older Camphill communities have a strongly 
imprinted traditional pattern of cultural and social life, 
providing a familiar framework throughout the year, for 
example, in the celebration of key festivals. In a com-
munity like Camphill St. Albans, immediately and fully 
exposed on all sides to the urban environment in which it 
is integrated, with no easily identifiable boundaries, this 
situation is turned inside out. There is no estate, perimeter 
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or signpost to say ‘here is Camphill’. Without the effort of 
constantly renewed vision, initiative and commitment by 
individual Camphill co-workers and residents, supported 
by employees and the local management committee, 
the impulse would rapidly be swept away in the tide of 
modern life. Like many communities today, the venture 
would be at risk of becoming by default just another 
efficiently managed social care and support provision 
with day opportunities, like any other.

Even Peter Roth, one of the founders of Camphill, who 
came to help start this community just before he crossed 
the threshold of death, once said of himself, “sometimes 
the flame of Camphill burns brightly in me, and sometimes 
I just want to go to the cinema”. In St. Albans the Camphill 
impulse is carried in the minds and hearts and activities 
of the people involved as a constant daily, even hourly 
challenge, as they come and go, mixing and mingling 
with the city life around them. They are like molecules 
forever in motion and sparking off each other, generating 
the energy for a living organism of community. In an urban 
setting with few boundaries, mindfulness and creativity in 

the moment between I and you are essential to prevent 
that energy being dissipated and lost.

The experience of an event like the Christmas cer-
emony ‘The High Midnight’ is a moving reminder that 
the vulnerable people who stand in need of care and 
support are also the ones who stand at the heart of the 
community. Through their innermost being, with help 
and support, they can rise above their disability to take 
an equal part in building community, in many differ-
ent ways, but on this occasion by fully participating in 
creating a special mood of inwardness and celebration 
for the Christmas festival. 

Peter Bateson was a teacher, houseparent and senior 
co-worker in the Sheiling School Thornbury for thirty-
three years, and also widely involved in regional and 

inter-regional concerns of the Camphill movement. He 
and his wife Etta now live independently in Thornbury 

and he spends part of the week involved in Camphill 
St. Albans where he has been a member of the local 

management committee since the beginning

Karl König, A threefold Archive and a seventieth birthday
Richard Steel, Berlin, Germany

The days of our years are threescore years and ten’ at 
least that is what Psalm ninety has to tell us. What 

does that really mean for a biography? More so, what 
does it mean for the biography of a community, for the 
life-span of an impulse? It doesn’t seem to fit into modern 
society, with the average life expectancy exceeding sev-
enty in most countries. According to the United Nations 
statistics, only Russia, India, Afghanistan, Bolivia and 
Africa south of the Sahara show an average of seventy 
or under, a tendency which seems to be climbing. In 
Sweden, France, Canada and Australia it even gets to 
be eighty-four plus. 

The Camphill movement celebrates its seventieth 
birthday which certainly gives occasion for looking at 
the history and the achievements of Camphill with joy 
and gratitude. Nevertheless I feel that this age also gives 
special cause to look back at the origin and original 
impulses of the meanwhile global movement and its 
founder. One discerns that the intentions and hopes 
of the early years have only just begun to unfold, and 
now begin to meet true challenges. Karl König was a 
future-orientated person and prepared for a future that 
is possibly only just beginning.

This year we look back seventy years and more and 
remember the wondrous birth process of a movement; 
the gathering momentum throughout the biography of 
König against the backdrop of the first revelations of 
anthroposophy seeking its way into social reality and 
experiencing its first hindrances and resistance. The his-
toric setting of social problems and unrest experienced 
by König as a child shook his social and historic con-
science, including the decay of society and deterioration 
particularly of central European culture and its future-
bearing seeds. We see the path becoming ever clearer to 
Arlesheim and Ita Wegman; to the ‘advent-experience’ 
at the Sonnenhof; to Silesia, merging with deeply reli-
gious but socially practical community traditions linked 
to Count Zinzendorf. Paths leading also to the family of 

Tilla; co-founding ‘Pilgramshain’ in the castle of the von 
Jeetze family and out of the previous children’s home 
of the Maasbergs (Waldhaus) together with a pioneer of 
the Curative Course, Albrecht  Strohschein. These paths 
connect to The Christian Community for the founding 
of the School of Social Work in Eisenach and through 
much grief and uncertainty via Switzerland, France and 
London to Kirkton House in Insch.  

An important question would be: What’s in a name? 
(‘That which we call a rose / By any other name would 
smell as sweet.’)

The decisive step to the name Camphill, the move to 
Camphill Estate, was made without Karl König and the 
rest of the men, because they were interned on the Isle 
of Man (the birthplace of König’s soul calendar pictures 
and of the Bible evening). Carlo Pietzner was interned 
far away in Canada, because he was even more ‘under 
suspicion’, not being of Jewish origin! Eight women-folk 
and the children made the move those twenty-five miles 
on 1 June 1940. Something is true in this as the real 
birth, performed by the women. All this is to be found 
in the volumes of the new Karl König edition published 
around this birthday year, including the soul calendar 
work and the social impulse that are just on their way 
from the German series.

For this seventieth year, a renewed version of Candle 
on the Hill will be printed; the book which marked the 
fiftieth anniversary of Camphill during the splendid cel-
ebrations and whilst deep questions were already push-
ing themselves to the fore. Much of the history and ideals 
have already been written about and much will have to 
follow; but more has been written into the life-script, the 
biographies of countless human souls. Camphill history 
is in the end a biography of biographies.

How can we recognize and understand the biography 
of a social impulse, an organisation, a community? Aren’t 
there here also patterns of development and rhythms? 
Many of the individual centres and communities have 

‘
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undergone questioning, processes of recognition and 
restructuring of the organisational identity. During the 
past decades this has occupied a growing number of 
people and companies the world over; a wide spectrum 
of counselling, consulting and group therapy have arisen, 
from Scientology to quality control and Theory U; from 
Western to Eastern, with or without reincarnation and 
karma, and probably most are correct in some way. From 
my experience in the Camphill movement group, I can 
sense a unique dimension to these questions in the case 
of Camphill because of the unifying spiritual striving. It 
balances an enormous diversity of settings, serving more 
or less consciously a higher aim and including (more 
or less consciously) beings on various levels of spiritual 
existence. The perception of this, being of utmost im-
portance and surprisingly available in many guises, for 
instance at a Botton festival, a movement group summer 
meeting or even at the Goetheanum.

In the face of social, political and economic shifts, indi-
vidualisation is paradoxically paired with a new wave of 
normalisation, and the attention of many is drawn to bare 
necessities of survival (‘Darwin year’ has just ended). 
The bridge between the spirit world and social reality 
becomes very wobbly and thin, the abyss ever deeper, 
although the banks of the river come closer together, if I 
may leave this image. We know from Rudolf Steiner how 
this will be for our times. Karl König suggested particular 
lectures to live with in a special way within Camphill, 
one of them being about the ‘etherisation of the blood’ 
(held almost a hundred years ago, on October 1st 1911) 
where we learn how close the spirit world comes towards 
us and how negatively it will influence, or is already 
influencing our life and behaviour if we do not become 
conscious of it and work with it. It seems surely to be 
directed towards our present times. 

Maybe it is out of this background that voices have 
been heard, suggesting that Camphill is no longer 
needed, no longer relevant, has even fulfilled its task. 
Karl König has been wrongly quoted: that the movement 
should only last until the turn of the millennium. No, 
he meant that something would have to be prepared for 
and to be there at the turn of the millennium. It is even 
possible to have the impression that Camphill’s task is 
just beginning! Well, how do we interpret the task after 
‘three score years and ten’?  Is this not one of the central 
questions of our society?

Today we are challenged to come to a new under-
standing of the human ageing process and not to see 
prolonged life expectancy as a threat to a society orien-
tated around commercial viability and cost-effectiveness. 
In the same way we need to reassess the situation, the 
significance and value of a movement that has become 
historic. Which spirit set that course and vitalised seventy 
years of destiny? What could that spirit mean for present 
and future times?

Please do not misinterpret me to mean a sentimental 
indulgence in fantasies of bygone golden ages. Just that 
this spirit is surely the only answer to present questions 
and problems, and I have no doubt that spiritually en-
dowed human beings will be needed to attend to the 
decay, self-destruction and despair in our society. New 
enthusiasm is needed, as is mentioned in the Curative 
course. Enthusiasm (‘en-thousiasmos’=possessed by god) 
comes from ancient Greek times, when concern grew 
about the godless future of the human race.

Let us read the following lines of the ninetieth psalm 
which ends with the plea: 

And let the beauty of the Lord our God be upon us: 
and establish thou the work of our hands upon us; 
yea, the work of our hands establish thou it.

Could it be a coincidence that at the end of this seventy-
year period of Camphill development, with all its ques-
tions – that a new step in researching and publishing the 
biography and works of the founder Karl König is being 
taken?  He left a tremendous legacy; both inwardly and 
outwardly. Since 2008 we have begun a new attempt 
to involve as many people as possible in the process of 
understanding and realising this legacy.  

May I remind you of this threefold task? 
The original archive is still to be found in the rooms 

Karl König used in Camphill House. Maybe you would 
like to come and experience the special atmosphere that 
has been preserved although an effort has been made to 
make the rooms usable for current work and for visitors. 
A visit would be good this year because it is surely here 
if anywhere that the seventieth birthday is at home! 

The study and research archive is being developed 
quite close and in connection to the Goetheanum in Dor-
nach. Copies of almost all the documents that are to be 
found in Aberdeen are now there and being ordered for 
easy use. Professor Dr Peter Selg, who you may already 
know through his manifold publications and intensive 
lecture activity, is responsible for the work there and is 
scientific advisor to the trustees of the archive. Nicole 
and Branko Ljubic are the ones who look after the day-
to-day chores. When you are in Dornach next, you could 
plan a visit there too. The house itself is of interest, de-
signed by Rudolf Steiner for the eurythmists of the early 
years and being the last home of the English artist Edith 
Maryon, who made the first models for the eurythmy 
gestures and worked closely with Rudolf Steiner on the 
statue ‘The Representative of Mankind’.

Then comes the third part which I would like to call 
the archive of the future (because it is so nicely para-
doxical!) which includes (potentially at least) YOU. We 
have started to research for the new volumes with groups 
of people and are trying to involve anyone interested 
within and beyond the formal boundaries of Camphill. 
Karl König with his wide and flowing powers of the heart 
would have (or has indeed?) included many more into 
the movement of Camphill than we can imagine. With 
this gesture of inclusion we could perhaps consciously 
strengthen that which Camphill needs to be today. Much 
is asked of this spirit that has created the Camphill move-
ment and we need to be awake for the needs coming 
toward it. Surely the central task being that the modern 
knowledge of spirit reality (i.e. anthroposophy) becomes 
fruitful for earthly social reality?

This path begins with study but leads directly to social 
life and this is the cause which the Karl König archive 
would like to serve after the first stage of incarnation: 
seventy years of Camphill and a hundred years since 
Rudolf Steiner began to prepare humanity for the new 
reality of the Christ being.

It is a humble beginning of such an archive, but more 
people are getting involved, finding ideas and enthusi-
asm. The tasks are manifold, reaching from inspiration 
down to the brass tacks of financing. We can only hope 
that an increasing movement will evolve out of König’s 
intentions and pioneering deeds to realise new solutions 
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A Camphill venture in collaboration with The Christian Community, in Forest Row?
An opportunity has arisen, which could potentially enable this to happen!

Nicholas Wijnberg & Piet Blok, Forest Row, England

in social reality, wherever. Perhaps that is just my wish 
and hope for our seventieth birthday.

So let us look into this new phase of Camphill move-
ment, after the seventy years of development through 
powers of destiny and zodiacal guidance, freed now for 
the unfolding of objective spiritual principals. Probably it 
needs the inner and outer maturity, both of the individual 
and of a community to be able to adopt the mood of the 
last lines of that ninetieth psalm, which I allow myself to 
interpret as ‘Not I, but Christ through me’. For the level of 
community-striving it was given after threefold practice 
with the fourth part of the Foundation Stone:

O Light divine!
O sun of Christ! 
Warm Thou our hearts,
Enlighten Thou our heads,
That good may become
What from our hearts we would found
And from our heads direct
With single purpose.

Richard Steel, Karl König Archive, at present in Berlin.

With the encouragement of the local Christian Com-
munity priests, Gerda and Piet Blok moved to For-

est Row in 2001 in order to get a feel for the possibilities 
of a communal venture in Forest Row. Many contacts 
were made and they were involved with initiatives in 
support of the elderly and also in support of the transition 
at death within the context of the local congregation.

A long standing wish of people in Forest Row has been 
to have a residential project with the aim of support-
ing the elderly in particular. The idea of The Christian 
Community cooperating with Camphill around such an 
initiative was often considered, but it would seem that 
the time was not yet right.

Piet and Gerda moved on to Stroud in 2004. Now, two 
years after Gerda has left the earthly plane, a truly unique 
one-off possibility has arisen: an ideal property, adjacent to 
the church is about to become available for purchase!

The Christian Community is situated in a prime location 
in the village. There is a vibrant life around the congre-
gation and also many anthroposophical activities are 
easily accessible. The Christian Community is fortunate 
to have extensive grounds and land with future potential 
for development. Adjacent to this land is a large property 
which will become available in the very near future.

The house is of a good size (four bedrooms, two recep-
tions etc), with a very pleasant ambiance. It is situated 
favourably at the far end of the property. A change of 
property boundaries to the neighbours (The Christian 
Community) could be negotiated, if required. This is, all 
in all, now an extensive property, in the very best loca-
tion with considerable developmental potential. Truly a 
unique opportunity!

Such a project would be very much a community 
venture, where resources could be shared. Residents 
could include retired Camphill co-workers and Forest 
Row residents, who could also contribute financially to 
the establishing of the project. The needs of Camphill 
and the Forest Row community could come together in 
a mutually supportive way.

How could such a project have any chance of becom-
ing reality? Initially, enthusiastic Camphill friends are 
needed to carry the first phase (establishing the house as 
a Camphill place) and possibly also to be involved in the 
future phase of developing the property as a wider com-

munity initiative. Decisive will be the question of finding 
a way of raising the finances for the initial purchase of the 
property. We would love to hear from anyone who feels 
that they could become involved with such a venture, in 
whichever way. Nicholas Wijnberg has been a priest of  

The Christian Community since 1991. He was posted 
to the congregation in Forest Row in 1998, an area 

acquainted to him from an earlier stint as a co-
worker at The Mount in the eighties. He has written 

a book with Philip Martyn on the theme of death 
and dying (Crossing the Threshold, Temple Lodge). 

nicholaswijnberg@fastmail.fm / 01342 323205

The above article is from the hand of Nicholas, and 
I concur with his feeling that it would be marvel-

lous if a joint venture could be realised. We, Gerda 
and I worked hard with Nicholas and Michaela to find 
openings and opportunities to realise a joint venture 
but it was only with limited success, but some success 
nevertheless. One needs to be aware that everything 
is possible but some things are more realistic. A joint 
venture is possible but I know from experience that The 
Christian Community as a movement has its hands full 
keeping its own ship going forward steadily, especially 
financially. So we should view their support for the 
venture more in terms of congregational warmth and 
pastoral support, and see how and if, we, from Cam-
phill, even Camphill Village Trust, would like to branch 
out with such a project. Tell me a good reason why not, 
as the possibilities for finding good locations for retire-
ment are limited and the needs are growing fast. Such a 
project would need good management and good people, 
it would be risky. But these are rather reasons for, not 
against. Gerda and myself did not leave Botton because 
we didn’t like Botton (any more), but not everybody can 
expect to be accommodated within say a Botton, when 
the time comes for stepping back. I assure you it is a way 
of continuing to grow and be of service in our time, I am 
not finished yet and keep myself busy and useful.

Piet Blok has been part of Camphill since 1955.  
He is at present part of Gannicox Camphill community 

but has worked five years with children, thirty-five years 
with adults and nine years with young adults  

piet.blok@talktalk.net 
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A history of becoming: Camphill village initiative Chistye Klyuchi in Russia
By Remco van der Plaat, Moscow, Russia

I was looking out into a pitch dark cold and windy Octo-
ber night. I was standing on the boat to England peering 

into the darkness. What was awaiting me in the future 
in Scotland? After working for some years in the Nether-
lands in an enterprise I quite suddenly decided to leave 
a well-paid job and go to work with people with special 
needs. It was 1992; I was thirty-five, well acquainted 
with anthroposophy, and had a special interest in social 
renewal. Therefore, the choice to go to Camphill was in 
the first place inspired by an attempt in this sphere. Is it 
on this night on the boat that the development of Chistye 
Klyuchi began? Or maybe it began when two children 
were born in 1956, one in Soviet Kazakhstan and one 
in Holland, then still separated by Churchill’s concept 
of the iron curtain? Or even before?

I did not imagine that within less then a year I would 
live in Moscow. But so it was. In Cairnlee House I met 
Zina Levina, third year seminarist, who was to become 
my wife later on. She came from Russia and had taken 
the first possibility to leave in order to go to Camphill. 
Already in Moscow she had made some pioneering steps 
and met Renata König. She urged me to come to Moscow 
in order to develop curative education there, which was 
just beginning after perestroika. So together we started 
to work with a group of children of eight to nine years 
old, and organized a three-year training course. 

We had long discussions on Camphill. The work in 
Scotland had called up many burning questions. On the 
one hand I had experienced many things of great value: 
the idealism in combination with real practical work, the 
unforgettable festivals, the religious life, the atmosphere 
of inner striving. It all was an answer to my deepest wish. 
On the other hand there seemed to be too little space 
for the individual, an overload of work, which did not 
allow individual relationships to develop, and why was 
the study of The Philosophy of Freedom not welcomed? 
The closed character of the community reminded me of a 
sect. A lack of fixed rules did put decisions in the hands 
of ‘some of us’, which seemed to me to appear out of 
nowhere. Sometimes I had felt merely like a tool used to 
fulfil someone’s unknown aims. These questions could 
not leave me just because of the positive connection I 
felt with Camphill.

A turning point however was preparing itself. 1997 
found us in the Netherlands where we were to stay 
until 2000. I worked in an anthroposophical curative 
boarding school. There I had an experience which did 
not give an answer to all questions, but which made 
me understand myself. I took part in the Christmas festi-
val. There was carol singing, a tree, well-prepared food 
and a story, but it all left me rather disappointed, cold. I 
suddenly realized that it was a festival organized for the 
children, not with them. The co-workers were to have 
their real Christmas celebration at home. This was so 
different to what we had experienced in Camphill where 
each festival was an event for all. An event where com-
munity could be experienced. It dawned on Zina and 
me that we belonged to Camphill. This was the moment 
when we decided to become members of the Camphill 
Community, which took place in Camphill Christopho-
rus in the spring of 2000. It was also the moment when 

we first seriously started to make plans for a Camphill 
village in Russia. 

We wanted to put a Camphill initiative into practice, 
but how does one do this on one’s own? Around this 
time we had returned to Moscow, forming a small 
‘community’ with Zina’s mother who needed care in 
the last years of her life. One day Nora Bock came to 
visit us in connection with the training course, and she 
simply said: “Could we not have a bible evening?” And 
so it happened and continues up to this day, although 
not every Saturday. Some close friends joined in and 
willingly travelled for one hour or more to take part. 
The bible evening acquired a typical Russian character, 
with something substantial on the table and very lively 
conversations. It was amazing to experience that the 
form of the bible evening worked and called forth its 
special mood, just as in Scotland.

When we founded the Tourmalin day centre in 2003 
we did not intend for it to belong to the Camphill move-
ment. I think because we did not imagine that a day 
centre, with pupils being with us only during the day, 
could be Camphill. It was initially intended for those 
pupils with whom we had worked in 1993. Some of 
them had stayed with us through the years and we felt 
responsible for them. At the present moment there are 
thirty adults and ten children visiting the centre. 

It was people from outside who made us aware of what 
Tourmalin was. Many people visiting Tourmalin noticed 
something special, although they could not describe 
it. Students from university, having a short placement 
at Tourmalin, said often afterwards that they had the 
experience of entering into another world, a world of 
mutual understanding. Looking back at what had de-
veloped as Tourmalin we discovered that we had laid 
in its foundation our Camphill ideals. Tourmalin has a 
collegial leadership, there are college-meetings and an-
throposophical study. Recently, a group started preparing 
the introduction of the offering service. There are equal 
salaries for everyone; salaries based on individual needs 
would overstretch the social capacities of the co-worker 
group. But some aspect of this is realized through a box 
for mutual help in which people can freely put in and 
take out money. 

Tourmalin meanwhile discussed the question: are we 
Camphill or not? But it was very difficult to explain how 
one comes to know that one belongs to this stream. 
From the Northern Region came the answer: we will 
come and see. So there they came in the footsteps of the 
Vikings twelve hundred years ago. First Ludwig Kraus, 
and then a whole conference on the village lectures 
visited Tourmalin. In the meantime co-workers of Tour-
malin started to visit conferences of the northern region 
and even started to work there. There appeared to be a 
mutual recognition and eventually Tourmalin became 
a friend of Camphill.

But would a full realization of Camphill in a resi-
dential setting be possible? For Russia a renewal of the 
community impulse seems of utmost importance. After 
the distortions of social life during the Soviet time, 
people were disillusioned when perestroika led to wild 
‘capitalism’. The high ideals of freedom, equality and 
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brotherhood were discredited as tools in the hands of 
a dictatorial system. There seemed to be no alternative. 
On the other hand the Russian people have a natural 
ability in the social sphere. At the basis of life there lies 
a barely conscious awareness that we all depend on one 
another. Convinced of the necessity to show an alterna-
tive, the process of founding a village was restarted in 
2007, after a first attempt failed in 2002. 

We found a place thirty kilometres east of Smolensk, 
a city with six million inhabitants, situated near the 
western boarder of Russia on the road from Moscow 
to Berlin. Smolensk is called the ‘key-town’, because 
it holds the key to Russia. Napoleon and the German 
army had to pass Smolensk in order to enter Russia. The 
defending walls and towers still surround the old part of 
the city. But in olden times the area also had a special 
meaning for the Vikings, who travelled from the north to 
Greece by the big rivers in Russia. Smolensk lies on the 
river Dnepr, which flows eventually into the Black Sea. 
Recently in the area around Smolensk more than seven 
thousand Viking grave hills were found from this time. 

Through two of the founders of the Waldorf School in 
Smolensk, Vladimir Pegov and his wife Lena, we came 
to a small village, where Lena’s mother lives. It is called 
Peresvetovo, which means something like ‘beyond the 
light’. Peresvetovo is surrounded by hills with long gentle 
slopes. Small rivers wind themselves through the val-
leys, surrounded by low bushes. It is very quiet. But it 
is not isolated from civilization, as Peresvetovo has its 
own local train station, although it is only a platform. 
The around twenty houses in the village are small, often 
with only two rooms. They are spread out on a large 
area, with empty spaces between them which hosted, in 
former times, houses, a school, a chicken factory and a 
hospital. Through these empty spaces one looks out over 
former farmland, now gradually becoming overgrown 
with birch trees and bushes.

At Lena’s mother’s house, Lubov Grigoryevna, we are 
warmly received. She shows us her vegetable garden 
that she still manages all by herself, using the principles 
of biodynamic agriculture. We drink tea and listen to 
the stories of the past. In World War II there were times 
when, waking up in the morning, they did not know who 
was in charge that day, the Russians or the Germans. But 
even more impressive were the stories on life during the 
reign of Stalin, with its severe repression. During and 
after the war ploughing had to be done by human labour, 
and as most men were away, women and children drew 
the plough. Of course in the sixties life became better 
with the provision of work and a meaningful life. But 

after perestroika people left the village and alcoholism 
developed.

The land is longing for healing, the people are longing 
for healing. We dearly hope that Chistye Klyuchi will 
be able to contribute something positive in this situa-
tion. ‘Chistye Klyuchi’ means ‘Clear Springs’, the clear 
source of inspiration for our striving, which can become 
a source of life. 

Thanks to Lubov Grigoryevna and her daughter, we 
were soon accepted, not only by the local inhabitants 
but also by the local authorities. These offered us land to 
buy at a low price, as they hoped for a positive influence 
on the development of the diminishing village. The land 
was bought in 2008 and the building of the first house 
started in 2009. In spring and summer of 2010 the house 
has to be finished inside, furnished, and connected to 
the utilities, in order to receive the first villagers in the 
autumn. The Northern Region recognized the initiative 
as belonging to the Camphill movement in 2009. This 
was a great support, because the difficult process of 
Tourmalin in recognizing its Camphill character will 
thus be avoided. 

A small group of three people is actively working. But 
there is support of parents and potential co workers. A 
youth group has formed which supports the work prac-
tically, such as making a website, finding volunteers 
for building activities and so on. The Pegov’s and the 
Smolensk Waldorf schools give a lot of support. They 
imagine a fruitful cooperation, with the possibilities of 
agricultural practices, and therapeutic living for pupils 
that are in a difficult inner or life situation.

In Russian society at large the position of people with 
special needs is not yet secure. Recently a discussion 
on euthanasia right after birth for children with special 
needs arose. Many adults with special needs live in 
conditions unworthy for any human being, often there 
are not more than two or four staff members for fifty to 
seventy people. 

Eventually, only a spiritual understanding of the human 
being can give a firm foundation for a true recognition 
of each individual, however different they may be from 
us. In Russia there should be places where people can 
experience this working of the spirit in practice. Maybe 
it was this call I heard out of the dark night on the boat 
to England?

Remco van der Plaat has been connected  
to Camphill since 1992, working one year in  

Cairnlee House, three years in Christophorus and  
now developing the Camphill impulse in Russia. 

Curative work in the heart of Russia
Mary Lee Plumb-Mentjes, Anchorage, Alaska, USA

Last year, Irkutsk in southern Siberia seemed a world 
away; it was incredible to even imagine familiar ac-

tivities going on there. Yet, Tatiana Kokina of Istok Village 
near Irkutsk was the first one, and for a long time, the 
only one, expressing interest in having ISIS International 
visit there and conduct a three-day anthroposophical 
workshop in August 2009. She was astonished that 
there were people who could plan so far in advance, a 
real difference we found from the settled, much more 

reliable way of life we generally have in the West.  
At first our plan to visit Siberia and the Russian Far East 
was because it was closest to where we would all be 
beforehand, at the ‘Conference on the North’ in White-
horse, Yukon. As it turned out, our resolve grew when 
we realized that only the determined can make it there, 
that we would have to go almost around the world and 
back. While Tatiana had connections to the Irkutsk 
Waldorf school, she herself worked in a community 
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The Search for the Deep Self  
and the Directory of Gratitude  
Masters Exhibition of Deborah Ravetz, Oxford 2009

Review by Michael Luxford, Delrow, England

very like a Camphill Village. This felt good to me as my 
first job was in Camphill Village in upstate New York, 
way back in 1968. I invited Grace Ann Peysson of Cam-
phill Kimberton Hills in Pennsylvania to join our group 
so she could share conversations on her community.  
Anthroposophical work in Irkutsk began about twenty 
years ago, right at the time of ‘glasnost,’ with parents of 
children with special needs leading the way, forming a 
‘club’ to pursue their interest in curative education and 
welcoming anthroposophists from Scandinavia to teach. 
Two villages, Istok and Zarechnaya, developed; as well 
as Talisman School for children with special needs and a 
curative seminar to train teachers. The children of those 
pioneering parents like Tatiana Kokina at Istok Village 
and Natalya Raguskaya of Zarechnaya Village are now 
adults themselves in these communities. They also share 
teachers and support with Talovka, another ‘village’ very 
near Mongolia, a night’s train ride away. 

Whilst the ruts and pot holes on the road to each of 
these villages are much larger than anything I have seen 
before, the warmth of the welcoming meals there was 
very familiar. Everything was beautiful in the homes. The 
workshops focused on woodwork, weaving, and working 
birch bark into containers that can be used for flour, sug-
ar, and salt. The gardens, and at Zarechnaya the green-
houses, had an abundance of tomatoes, cucumbers, and 
dill. Both places have a need for international volunteers 
and a need to learn more about how to develop support 
groups for the parents and advocacy groups on behalf of 
the villages in accordance with government regulation 
and fundraising. At this time ISIS is raising money for a 
brick stove at Istok Village to make an additional build-
ing habitable in the winter. For information about Istok 
Village, email Tatiana Kokina at kokina-t@yandex.ru or 
baiktalisman@mail.ru; for information about Zarechnaya 
Village, email Natalya Ragutskaya at ragutskaya@list.ru; 
for information about the curative seminar email Svet-
lana Volkova at vsl_2004@mail.ru. Information about ISIS 
International can be obtained by contacting Mary Lee 
Plumb-Mentjes at maryplumbmentjes@yahoo.com or 
Arie Van Ameringen, email arie.perceval@gmail.com. 

Mary Lee’s first ‘job’ was at Copake  
in 1968 as a university student and  

she has been involved with anthroposophy  
ever since, including helping to start and carry  

the Aurora Waldorf School of Alaska. She started 
visiting the Russian Far East as part of a group  

of Alaskan environmental scientists  
during ‘glasnost’ about twenty years ago. 

Reviews

In the 1980’s when I was living at the Pennine Com-
munity in West Yorkshire, England, I used to drive to 

Botton Village quite frequently. Once down in the village 
off the ridge road there were a few good spots for a cup 
of tea. Kate Roth was always a good option (excellent 
jam tarts) and Deborah Ravetz (neé Hudson) was another 
(colourful teacups).

When Deborah left Botton we lost touch (my fault) 
and it was only in June 2009 that we met up again. For 
many years she has been involved with the Camphill 
Correspondence firstly as editor and then in several 
different roles.

What became apparent with her editorship was the 
quality of the art work which began to appear on its 
front page and sometimes created a visual theme for a 
whole edition. There also began the front page ‘leading 
thoughts’. Her choices were eclectic, not exclusively 
sourced from Camphill or writers and artists influenced 
by anthroposophy. In this way the Correspondence took 
a further step in opening itself to the positive spiritual 
influences and thoughts of the late twentieth century. 
This approach continues today.

I mentioned the tea and talks with Deborah in her 
sitting room, because even at that time, it was obvious 
she was an artist. In Botton she applied this particular 
attribute to the cultural and social interactions and facili-
tation she was involved with in the village. After Botton 

Kokina’s village, near Irkutsk

The exhibition
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Two books by Shirley 
Ravenscroft Griffin:

Atlantic Threshold 
£8.50 plus p&p:  
www.lulu.com/content/1488313 

From Innocence  
to Experience
£7.99 plus p&p: 
www.lulu.com/content/3668411

Review by William Bishop, 
London, England

she eventually attended art college, took up painting 
seriously, and in October last year she completed a 
Masters in Social Sculpture at Oxford Brookes.

An exhibition of sculpture usually requires a gallery 
or a landscape, and the viewer will almost always walk 
through the space and exit without any direct personal 
involvement with the artist.

In this case, Deborah’s exhibition took place in Oxford’s 
town hall and in a large room were to be found about 
twenty tall screens on each of which was a photograph 
of someone and a text to do with various experiences 
from their life. Some were well known people e.g. Sophie 
Scholl who was part of the White Rose group opposing 
the Nazis and who was executed in 1943; Traudl Junge, 
secretary to Adolf Hitler; Lord Ramsbottom, former Chief 
Inspector of Prisons in the UK; Victor Frankl, the founder 
of logotherapy; Mark Luther King, US civil rights activist; 
Michael Chase, the actor.

Others were people known to Deborah who had 
something to say about events and experiences which 
changed their lives. In the introduction to the exhibitions 
Deborah said, “I don’t have to travel to far-distant places 
to explore my questions. Rather in my own community 
and in the circle of all the people I meet, I find the chal-
lenges and processes that I would like to understand 
and learn from”.

The overall work is called, The Search for the Deep Self. 
Thus there were the stories to do with specific people, 
but as the two weeks of the exhibition unfolded, the 
stories of the many viewers became part of this search. 
Each day Deborah would make herself available to meet 
the people coming into the gallery off the street. These 
encounters created unique moments in time, and events 
of sharing, adding an invisible, but real new dimension 
to the social sculptural process, which The Search for 
the Deep Self was there to make possible. 

The development of social sculpture owes a great deal 
to the artist Joseph Beuys (1921–1986). It has been said 
of him:

For Beuys, sculpture does not stop at traditional mate-
rial. The society in which we live is also a form which 
we are given, at which we organize and unceasingly 
transform. Art is therefore not only the deed of art-
ists; it does not have to be confined to galleries or to 
places consecrated to it today. Art is a process which 
relates to the totality of forms created by human be-
ings, beginning with social forms.

(Julie Heintz, AS in GB Arts Section publication)
Beuys said:

The most modern artistic discipline, social sculpture, 
social architecture, will not show itself as perfection 
until the last person living on earth becomes a co-cre-
ator, a sculptor or architect of this social organism.

In this sense, Beuys was not particularly interested in 
exhibiting the outcomes of social sculptural activities. 
The social event was and is the creative deed.

If I step back from the immediacy of my life in a 
Camphill community, I can see that there is a social 
sculptural perspective to it. Beuys was also interested in 
the threefold social order, and I think that in this masters 
project, Deborah created a social sculptural moment, 
which could be embraced by many people who had 
never met each other, as they explored with her and 
other viewers, how events, challenges and gratitude had 
played a part in their lives. 

That the exhibition made an impact on others was 
obvious from the way people responded to it, but also 
from the way various local businesses and institu-
tions subsequently asked Deborah to bring this way 
of working sculpturally with people and themes into 
their enterprises. It will be interesting to hear how such 
developments progress.

Deborah, congratulations on your MA and for your 
input into the Correspondence over many years.

Michael is a Camphill movement co-worker.

Shirley Griffin was at Aberdeen Camphill community 
from 1947 to 1952 and her experience then has re-

sounded through the rest of her life. This can be detected 
in her writings because in recent years she has been 
reflecting on her life and has embraced the challenge 
of writing. 

So far two books have been published and the third is 
in preparation. These are based on her personal experi-
ences and the wisdom gained from reflection.

The first book, Atlantic Threshold, describes her single-
handed sail across the Atlantic ocean starting towards 
the end of 1979. It describes in language which sweeps 
the reader along through many difficulties, including 
capsizing and a terrifying storm at sea, but also includes 
flashback memory scenes and a very relevant dialogue 
with another boat owner concerning the importance of 
work with people with special needs.

The second book, From Innocence to Experience, is a 
more linear biography up to the age of sixty-three, but 
the point of it is to frame a life within the seven-year 
development rhythms and so use the life as a demon-
stration of the rhythmic development that is applicable 
to every human life. So although the biography is very 
personal, it is intended to show a universal pattern and 
so become a teaching model.

Teaching was a vocation that Shirley learnt at Camphill 
and it is in her blood though more in the platonic sense 
of ‘bringing out’ than instruction. Indeed, central to this 
book is the shell diagram with its spiritual and earthly 
polarities, illustrating the biography pattern and its rela-
tion to the yearly rhythms and phases of development 
and also the cultural epochs of evolution, which again 
relate to the human development phases. Bearing all this 
in mind, it is remarkable that the book is so readable, 
but it is so because it maintains a fine balance between 
the description of living experience and this implicit 
conceptual framework. For an armchair observer, the 
adventures are astounding, and the clarity of the writing, 
supplemented by numerous photographs, illustrate their 
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points very well. What valuably comes through in these 
two books apart from the instruction from life, are the 
qualities of authenticity, honesty and a desire to serve, all 
tones which maintain that resonance with the Camphill 
ideal which lies hidden in Shirley’s heart.

William Bishop is a photographer and writer.  
He is also the editor and producer of Inscape,  

a quarterly magazine for personal vision in 
photography. He has recently retired after working for 

twelve years as a part-time library assistant  
at Rudolf Steiner House in London.

Learning to Experience 
the Etheric World
Empathy, the After-Image and 
a New Social Ethics

Baruch Urieli and Hans 
Müller-Wiedemann
Temple Lodge, 2009,  
£ 10.95 
Review by Anna Phillips, 
Aberdeen, Scotland

Twelve years after Learning 
to Experience the Etheric 

World was first published in 
an English translation, a reprint is available from Temple 
Lodge. Content and format are exactly the same and 
can inspire a new set of readers to become aware of 
the etheric world in a conscious way. There will now 
be many more people who have a natural experience of 
these forces and who could gain understanding through 
this book. 

The title of the book sums up the content beautifully. A 
lecture given by Dr. Rudolf Steiner in 1919 on the after-
image forms the basis for it. The modern term ‘empathy’, 
coined in 1912 and taken up by the psychologist Carl 
Rodgers in 1950, relates to this process. The after-im-
age is the effect of the activity of empathic perception. 
Fundamental to it, is the understanding that it is the way 
one perceives the world which makes the difference. This 
is the aim of the first chapter. Baruch Urieli explains the 
activity of empathy and the four stages through which it 
can be achieved. Dr Steiner emphasized the fourth stage 
of this process, which consists of a kind of resonance 
one can experience if one builds up a relationship with 
anything in the world. 

Every perception hides a second process. This is an 
activity of the etheric body. But the more one tries to see 
this etheric image, the more it slips away and hence an 
attitude of selflessness needs to be cultivated as a premise 
since perceiving the hidden, inner nature of something 
requires an enormous amount of trust on either side. 
Perception and thinking need to be equally pure and 
the after-image can only occur when the conditions are 
right. Only a child possesses pure sense perception, 
having not yet built up its store of concepts to meet 
them with, like Kaspar Hauser. His suffering enabled 
the development of pure thinking for us all. As adults 
we have to consciously become childlike again, laying 
aside preconceived ideas. Pure thinking on the other 
hand asks us to become inwardly older; to strip away all 
outer sensual layers from perceptions recalled. 

Urieli next delves into the periods of earth evolution as 
revealed to us by Dr. Steiner and relates these to Kaspar 
Hauser’s destiny and the development of perception, 
language, conceptualisation, speech and memory. The 
archetype of the after-image Urieli identifies as the im-
age of the resurrected Christ-love and compassion as 
perceived by Mary Magdalene on Easter morning. Her 
path towards this event, developing new powers of the 
will, was universally what Kaspar Hauser’s journey de-
veloped individually.

In the essay that follows, Hans Müller-Wiedemann 
explores the necessity of activating the will in relation-
ship to the needs of the social realm. He outlines the 
conditions and steps necessary for the development of 
soul-spiritual perception. The cultivating of the after-
image is the first step towards imagination. He refers 
frequently to Goethe and his studies of the archetypal 
plant. The realm where imaginations live is the sphere 
of Michael who is concerned with the evolution of 
humanity and their shaping of social life in accordance 
with spiritual ideas. Therefore one has to realise that with 
each consciously generated thought-picture dedicated 
to another person, spiritual beings can unite. Thus social 
imaginations weave the fabric of society.

Our will needs to be objectified as in its nature it is 
bound to the digestive process with its desires. Only 
then can will-based instead of needs based relation-
ships be formed. This includes looking at one’s own 
biography in the same way. In doing so we open up to 
intuition and establish a community of brothers and 
sisters through ego activity which is very different from 
our family blood relations; they become our spiritual 
family. Müller-Wiedemann ends his essay by looking at 
certain qualities specific to childhood, namely how trust 
and innocence show in the activity of imitation which 
are the body bound manifestations of imagination. Later 
on these qualities disappear as they are overpowered by 
memory pictures. During puberty, basic trust is again ap-
plied, now in freedom. Autistic children lack the power 
of imitation and therefore the power of imagination in 
social life. They clearly express Dr. Steiner’s warning 
that imagination would be lost from social life with all 
its dire consequences. 

The first part concludes with advice from Urieli on 
how to conduct exercises in a group in order to develop 
fruitful experiences of the after-image. Group work, he 
says, is essential.

The second part of the book contains source mate-
rial of the works referred to. Dr. Steiner in particular 
is presented but there is also work by Goethe, Jacques 
Lusseyran and others. 

The language could be updated and more modern 
concepts used; for example it seems necessary to me to 
include the effects of gaming and the internet which has 
overtaken the new age movement Urieli refers to. The 
authors could not have foreseen the dramatic changes 
undergone in the past fourteen years since this book 
was first written. At a time when social networking is the 
modern way to conduct friendships, and isolation and 
misunderstandings are rife, I believe this work offers a 
genuine alternative way of relating. 

Anna is a speech artist who looks after her family of 
three in Aberdeen and is currently studying part time 

towards a degree in English literature.
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THE CLASS LESSONS  
AS A PATH OF LOVE

with Paul Mackay  
and Arthur Zajonc

Workshop: 4 – 6 June 2010 
Subscription Rooms, George Street, 

Stroud, Glos. GL5 1AE
The lessons of the First Class of the School of 
Spiritual Science describe the meditative journey of 
the soul into the world of spirit. It is a journey made 
under the stern but loving presence of the Guardian 
of the Threshold through which we gradually achieve 
our full humanity. This workshop will describe the 
journey as an ever deepening relationship between 
the gods and humanity where meditation can be 
experienced as a path of love.

Using the 11th Class Lesson as its entry point, Paul 
Mackay and Arthur Zajonc will explore key aspects 
of the entire meditative journey from lesson 1 to 19. 
There will be two free renderings of the 11th Class 
Lesson placing it in relation to the other lessons. 
Workshop sessions will address how to work 
meditatively with the Mantra and some participative 
eurythmy will help participants deepen their relation 
to the Mantra. 

Paul Mackay is a member of the Executive Council 
at the Goetheanum, School of Spiritual Science in 
Dornach, Switzerland and Chair of the Supervisory 
Board of the GLS Bank, Bochum, Germany.

Arthur Zajonc is Professor of Physics at Amherst 
College USA. He was General Secretary of the 
Anthroposophical Society in America. He is Director 
at the Center for Contemplative Mind in Society to 
promote meditation in higher education. He is the 
author of “Meditation as Contemplative Inquiry”.

The workshop runs from  
19.30 on Friday 4th until 12.30 on Sunday 6th 
June.

Blue membership cards will need to be shown
It is for members of the  

First Class of the School of Spiritual Science only.

Contribution to cover costs: The contribution fee 
is likely to be £50.00 but is not yet confirmed and 
includes refreshments.
To book a place please reply to 
Marjatta van Boeschoten, Silver Birches, Edge, 
Stroud, Glos. GL6 6NS. 
Email: marjatta@phoenixconsultancy.com
Include in your application a deposit of £20.00 
payable to Marjatta van Boeschoten. 

Disabled access to the Subscription Rooms is 
available. 

Name: ............................................................................

.......................................................................................

.......................................................................................

Address:  .......................................................................

.......................................................................................

.......................................................................................

Tel: .................................................................................

Email:  ............................................................................

Awakening to Child Health I –  
Holistic Child and Adolescent Development

Raoul Goldberg, MD 2009
Stroud, Hawthorn Press
Review by Angelika Monteux, Camphill School, Aberdeen, Scotland

This is a truly amazing book. Before I started to read it I wondered why we 
need another book on child health and development, as there are so many 

already. But very soon I realized that this book is something very different.
Child development from before conception and birth to the age of twenty-

one is at the centre of a wide range of aspects and understandings of the 
human being, laid out by the author before the reader like a vast panorama. 
Minute details are embedded in a meaningful whole, considering the physi-
cal, emotional, cognitive and spiritual development and well being of the 
child in the context of their social and cultural environment, at the same 
time taking in cosmic dimensions.

What makes the book special is the way in which Raoul Goldberg has 
used his vast knowledge and experience as an anthroposophic doctor and 
psychophonetic counsellor to explore and explain complex processes and 
phenomena in a clear and accessible manner, using contemporary lan-
guage. He has taken care to integrate anthroposophic concepts with current 
mainstream research and literature and shows how biological, scientific 
facts can be given deeper meaning through the contemplative approach of 
spiritual science.

Anthroposophic understandings of the human being such as four-foldness, 
the senses, life processes and ego development are presented in depth; they 
are explained and discussed several times throughout the book from differ-
ent points of view, showing their significance for a specific age. The author 
does not stop there, however, but also shows how they can be found in a 
much wider context, considering complex interrelationships between the 
human being, nature and the cosmos.

This approach gives the book great depth, and leads the reader via learning 
about child health and development to an introduction to general anthro-
posophy, integrating practical insights and advice with knowledge gained 
through spiritual as well as natural science.

The author has added yet another dimension: the invitation to consider the 
role of the adult, to be aware of the effect of for example caesarean birth, 
sending the baby to a crèche, early intellectual education, television and 
nutrition. I was impressed by his careful attitude to explain the pros and 
cons without preaching, leaving the reader free to draw their own conclu-
sions and make their own choices. 

He invites the reader again and again to enter the mystery of the child’s 
experience, by suggesting meditative exercises relating to specific devel-
opmental milestones such as for example birth, the emergence of thinking, 
feeling and will or entering puberty and adolescence. These can be taken 
up if there is a wish to further one’s own inner development in order to be 
better equipped to take up the task and responsibility of guiding and sup-
porting children on their path to adulthood.

Who should read this book? I strongly recommend it to anyone who wants 
to understand the human being from a biological, social, emotional and 
spiritual perspective and wants to learn how to create the best circumstances 
for children to grow up as healthy individuals.

I am looking forward to Volumes II and III which will turn to ‘Contempo-
rary Health Disturbances’ and ‘Contemporary Therapeutic Approaches to 
Health Disturbances’. Angelika has been in the Camphill Schools  

in Aberdeen since 1973. She has been a teacher and housemother, and 
has done youth guidance work. Since 1999 she has been involved in 

setting up and delivering the BA Honours degree in curative education in 
partnership with Aberdeen University. 

Beannachar Camphill community
is looking for a person or couple to support an existing house coordinator in one of our large 
house communities. Enthusiasm and relevant experience are the only essentials! Do come 
and join our lively and caring community!
Please reply to Elisabeth Phethean by 15th March 2010

Beannachar Camphill Community, South Deeside Road, Banchory-Devenick, 
Aberdeen. AB12 5YL  Tel: (01224) 861200       
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Camphill

Eurythmy
SChool

Botton Village

Danby, Whitby

North Yorkshire 

YO21 2NJ

United Kingdom

+44 (0)1287 661257

camphilleurythmy@
gmail.com

camphilleurythmy.org.uk

Applications
are now being taken for

September 2010

Training in the art of

eurythmy within the 

social-therapeutic 

setting of 

Botton Village.

CASA DE SANTA ISABEL
PORTUGAL

Casa de Santa Isabel is a residential com-
munity for curative education and social 
therapy with around 80 children, youngsters 
and adults in need of special care. It is 

situated on the slopes of Serra da Estrela, the highest 
mountains of continental Portugal and has an interna-
tional character. We base our work on anthroposophy 
with an open mind for the needs and challenges that we 
are meeting in the 21st century.
We have 6 house communities spread throughout our 
estate. Casa de Santa Isabel has a full range of work-
shops, farming and forestry work for all our youngsters 
and adults. We also have a lively school house for our 
children and some therapies.
Our needs for the next school year,  
starting September 2010, are:
« curative educator (m/f)
« socio-therapist (m/f)
« biodynamic gardener (m/f)
« house co-ordinators (take on the responsibility  

of the running of a house of adults)
Portuguese lessons will be provided, as well as an 
induction programme.
If this challenge appeals to you, and if you require 
further information, please contact:
Gorete da Silva Mendes, Casa de Santa Isabel  
Apartado 537, 6270-965 São Romão-Seia, Portugal
phone: +351 238 320 328 
office: +351 238 320 310 

casasantaisabel@sapo.p  
www.casa-santa-isabel.org 

Supported by: 

in conjunction 
with the ChildTrauma Academy, USA 

Presents a day conference with 

Dr Bruce D Perry 
Author of the acclaimed book The Boy Who Was Raised 
as a Dog, Dr. Perry is the author of over 300 journal 
articles, book chapters and scientific proceedings and is 
the recipient of numerous professional awards and 
honours.
  His clinical research and practice has focused on high-risk children. This work 
has been instrumental in describing how childhood experiences, including neglect 
and traumatic stress, change the biology of the brain – and, thereby, the health of 
the child. 
  A focus of his clinical research over the last ten years has been on integrating 
concepts of developmental neuroscience and child development into clinical and 
therapeutic practices. (www.childtrauma.org)

Living and Working with Children and 
Young people who have suffered Trauma 

Tuesday April 13th 10.00-16.00, Camphill Hall, Murtle Estate, 
Bieldside, AB15 9EP 

£95
For all those who live, care and work with children and young people; parents, foster 
carers, educationalists, social workers, health workers, managers and key workers 

Places can now be booked through Fiona Stuart, Camphill House,
Camphill Estate AB13 0AP, Tel 01224 739703 f.stuart@crss.org.uk

Camphill School Aberdeen: SC015588; Barnardo’s: SCO37605 & 216250; 
VSA: SC012950;        Children 1st: SC 016092;      Aberlour: SCO07991
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Self-Catering Holiday Apartments
Old Tuscan organic olive farm peacefully situated on 
a hilltop with stunning views and all amenities close 
by, offers comfortable accommodation, spectacular 
walks and many opportunities for day trips to places 
of interest like Florence, Siena, Assisi and the famous 
wine-growing area of Chianti.

Call now for details: Lucas Weihs 
Tel: 00 39 0575 612777
arcobaleno@technet.it 
www.arcobaleno.trattner.bplaced.net
San Pietro a Cegliolo  
CS 59, 1-52044 Cortona AR Tuscany, Italy 

The picture is a painting of Arcobaleno’s olive groves by Elizabeth Cochrane.

Book your week!
70–100 Euro /apartment/day
Tel. + 358 40 574 85 15
jukolart@gmail.com
www.jukolart.com

J u k o l a  h o l i d a y s
 s i l e n c e
    Finnish nature
  walking, ski ing, being…
  sauna
wooden houses

Self Catering  
Holiday House 

The White House
in Killin

Set within the beautiful Loch 
Lomond and Trossachs National 
Park, The White House is in an 
ideal location to explore the natu-
ral beauty of Highland Perthshire, 
Scotland.

Situated in a secluded setting 
near the shores of Loch Tay, this 
area offers outstanding opportu-
nities for touring, walking, cycling, 
bird watching and canoeing. 
Comprises 5 bedrooms with ac-
commodation for up to 12 per-
sons sharing. Tel: 01764 662416 
for a brochure and availability

RUSKIN MILL EDUCATIONAL TRUST

Operates three innovative specialist colleges for

students with special learning needs. The colleges are inspired by the

work of Rudolf Steiner, John Ruskin and William Morris.

We have vacancies in each of our Colleges for

Houseparent Couples
To live in and manage a household for up to four students. 

We need mature, responsible couples to create a warm, homely

environment and deliver the living skills curriculum in one of our 

college households. We provide training and support and a good 

package of salary and benefits. Not just a job, but a way of life.

For information about positions in any of the colleges contact

Richard Rogers, Head of College — Residential, Ruskin Mill College

The Fisheries, Horsley, Glos GL6 0PL. Tel 01453 837528

e-mail: richard.rogers@rmc.rmet.org.uk

RUSKIN MILL 

COLLEGE

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

GLASSHOUSE

COLLEGE

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

FREEMAN

COLLEGE

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

‘Oak’, ‘Ash’ 
and ‘Thorn’ 
are three 
purpose-
built units 
in Botton 
Village, 
which 
house 
students 
during term 
time, but in 
the summer 

holiday period they are available for self-
catering rental.

Each chalet unit has accommodation 
for up to five people: Oak (the lower unit) 
and Ash (the middle unit) both have three 
single bedrooms and a small twin-bedded 
room. Thorn (the top unit) has one single 
bedroom, one twin-bedded room and one 
double room. 

A lovely way to enjoy the North York 
Moors in this Camphill Village!

For more information contact  
Marie-Reine Adams: (01287 661286 or  
mariereineadams@yahoo.co.uk)

We are currently looking for a full-time 
Gardening Tutor (Organic or Biodynamic)

•	 Teaching horticultural skills to adolescents with
special educational needs

•	 Growing organic/biodynamic vegetables/fruit/
herbs as part of the course

•	 Liaising with other tutors, house co-ordinators
or team leaders

•	 A willingness to participate in further training
and development

•	 Start: August 2010
•	 Salary: dependant on experience and qualification/s
•	 Qualifications: teaching and/or gardening skills
•	 Post subject to satisfactory CRB clearance

Live-in position available,
Support and induction provided
Full job description and application form available
from:
The Mount Camphill Community, Faircrouch Lane, 
Wadhurst, East Sussex TN5 6PT

Tel. 01892 782025
office@mountcamphill.org
www.mountcamphill.org

Living « Learning « Working

The Mount 
Camphill
Community
Wadhurst

A therapeutic community for young people with special 
educational needs — working on the basis of Waldorf Pedagogy

Indigo Easter Course on the Isenheim Altar 28 March to 2 April 2010
During the Easter Week of 2010 we will be offering a very special course on the Isenheim 
Altar with Michael Schubert from Germany. Michael has done a study of this wonderful 
work over many years, culminating in a beautiful book published last year with stun-
ning reproductions and amazing new insights (Urachhaus, ISBN 978-3-8251-7534-4). It 
includes his meticulous observation work, providing evidence of the painter’s knowledge 
of the two Jesus children.

Michael has given courses on the Isenheim Altar in widely different places such as 
South Africa and Odessa in Russia as well as in his native Germany. He will be bringing 
almost life-size reproductions of the paintings, which will surround us for the entire time 
of the course from Palm Sunday through to Good Friday. We are proposing to leave these 
paintings on site at the community room of the St. Luke’s Medical Practice until Easter 
Sunday and invite interested people to have a gathering around the images on Easter 
Morning after The Christian Community Service with a short contribution by Michael. 

There will be a public talk by Michael  
on Friday, 26th March 2010 at 19.30 at the St. Luke’s Medical Centre.

I feel very privileged to be working together on this course with Michael, leading partici-
pants on an artistic journey through the language of the different panels of the altar. I, 
too, have been working with the Isenheim Altar for over 30 years, and for me it has been 
a most wonderful source of inspiration and meditative content for my work, from the 
beginning of my journey as an art therapist. 
Beginning and ending each day we will have short sessions of circle dancing with 
Michael’s wife Inka to help us engage with our sense of movement and to conclude the 
evenings. 

The venue will be the St. Luke’s Medical Practise in Stroud.
For further information and booking please contact myself, Karin Jarman on 01453 757436 
or Email indigo@phonecoop.coop
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