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The Annunciation, Hermann Gross

Rats and roaches live by competition under the laws of supply and demand; it is the
privilege of human beings to live under the laws of justice and mercy.
Wendell Berry

Y

Keeping in touch

ou may have noticed in the last issue that although
Odilia wrote the ‘Keeping in touch’ editorial, it was
myself who was named as the editor on the back cover.
That was because Odilia edited most of that issue but I
took over towards the end of its production. You will be
pleased to know that Odilia has had her pretty little baby
girl in September, and both are doing well.

Maya Lucinde Mabrouk, Odilia & Mejdi’s new little arrival

It’s great to be back at the helm of this valued magazine,
although I’ve never really left as I’ve been supporting in
the background, as Deborah has too. It’s lovely to receive
your articles, photographs, poems, announcements, etc.
Please do keep them coming. Remember we’re interested to hear about the ongoing efforts at regeneration,
renewal, the seeds of transformation, and new directions
for Camphill, no matter how small – especially in this,
the seventieth year of Camphill’s existence. But we also
would like to hear from communities that are struggling;
and communicating about the struggles can also attract
the help needed to improve the situation.
I would like to add a word or two to Bianca’s letter (our
brilliant Subscriptions Editor) from the last issue. She was
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explaining that although our accounts have been buoyant
and healthy for many years now, the recession and global
slow-down has finally started to affect us. A number of
communities have reduced their subscriptions in the last
year and also the number of adverts has decreased with
recent issues, both of which affects our income. Prices of
printing and postage, though, of course do not decrease!
So for the first time in many years we had a shortfall last
year.
We are actively taking steps to ensure that the accounts regain their balance this year through cutting our
expenses to a minimum. The editors and Christoph who
diligently does the layout for each issue have taken a cut
in the stipends we receive each month for the foreseeable
future – not an easy thing for those living independently
whose income only just covers basic living expenses. You
may have also noticed recently that the issues are slightly
shorter, to help keep printing and postage costs down. In
addition our printers, the faithful Room for Design, have
agreed to reduce our printing costs by £25 for each issue.
Every little bit helps! So we are confident that we are doing
everything we can to keep the expenses down.
Bianca asked for help from you, the readers. The suggestions included these possibilities:
• renewing subscriptions even if your community
can’t pay the full amount this year (pay what you
can but don’t cancel your subscriptions!)
• donations to help us over this hump
• keep sending your adverts with their contributions
– mutually beneficial I hope
• put in a regular fixed advert for every issue, at
reduced cost
• sponsor a new gift subscription to someone you
think might like to keep in touch with Camphill
• when you need a really conspicuous advert, you
could put in an insert (a separate sheet of paper).
For the amount of publicity an insert attracts, the
price is not much, and it would help us too.
Thank you for your support so far, and thank you also in
advance for any further support you can offer Camphill
Correspondence.
Warm greetings, your editor, Maria
Artist’s note: Robin Jackson tells us in his article
on page 1 about the exciting unexpected discovery of
paintings left in an attic in Vermont, USA, which turned
out to be by Hermann Gross. These paintings are on the
front and back cover of this issue. See Robin’s article for
further information both about the discovery and the paintings themselves. Despite the poor quality of reproduction
here – they are all we’ve got – the beauty of the paintings
is obvious.
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Discoveries
Robin Jackson, Aberdeen, Scotland

A

short time after the biography on Hermann Gross
was published by Floris Books in 2008 I received an
email from the USA with some intriguing news. A large
number of paintings had been discovered in the attic
of a house in Vermont which had formerly belonged
to Hildegard Rath – a well-known New England artist
who died in 1994. What the new owner of the house
did not know was that Hildegard Rath had been the first
wife of Hermann Gross. Someone who was acquainted
with the new owner and who knew of my interest in
the life and work of both Hildegard Rath and Hermann
Gross contacted me. I was informed that among the
many paintings found in the attic there were two particularly large ones which were clearly not painted in
the style of Hildegard Rath. I was sent photographs of
both paintings by the new house owner and invited to
identify them. Were they by Gross? That proved an easy
task as Gross’s monogram was clearly in evidence at
the bottom of each painting.
The painting which is illustrated on the front cover is
of ‘The Annunciation’ where the Archangel Gabriel announces to Virgin Mary the incarnation of Christ. This is
one of the most frequent subjects of artistic representation in both eastern and western Christian traditions. An
unusual feature in this particular painting is that both
Mary and Gabriel are wearing halos, a practice that
was discontinued when artists sought to bring realism to
their work. What is interesting in Gross’s painting is that
Mary is not wearing the royal blue robe which features
in most paintings of the Annunciation – Fra Angelico
(1450), Leonardo da Vinci (1472-5), Botticelli (1490),
El Greco (1575). Here it lies on the ground.
There can be little doubt that the focal point in this
painting is the head of the lily which seems to shimmer in a heat haze. Perhaps no other flower has more
symbolic associations than the lily. Indeed separate
parts of the lily have been accorded specific religious
significance: the stem is said to symbolize Mary’s religious faithfulness; the white petals stand for her purity
and virginity; the stem represents her divinity; and the
leaves signify her humility.
At the same time the lily – the funeral flower – symbolizes the departure of the soul in death. Is the lily
which is resting on the royal blue robe communicating
another message? Is the purplish glow where the lily
stem touches the robe meant to indicate that some powerful heavenly force is being transmitted through the
lily stem to the robe? And is it my fevered imagination
that suggests the presence of a faint likeness to a face
in the robe itself where the end of the stem touches the
robe? In other words, is there a reference here to Christ’s
bloodied shroud? Is this purple stain a reminder of the
purple robe that was offered by the Roman centurions to
Christ – the ‘King of the Jews’ – prior to his Crucifixion?
And is the fact that the robe itself resembles the shape
of a mountain significant? Is this a visual allusion to
Mount Calvary where Christ was crucified?
The illustration which is on the back cover of the
Camphill Correspondence is of a painting that was
exhibited at the Macbeth Gallery in New York in 1951,
where it was titled ‘Descent from the Cross’. Strictly

speaking, it should more properly be titled ‘The Lamentation’, as most paintings with the title ‘Descent from
the Cross’ show Christ in the process of being taken
from the cross – Fra Angelico (1437/40), Rogier van der
Weyden (1435), Rubens (1612) and Rembrandt (1633).
In Gross’s painting we appear to have the three Marys
– the Virgin Mary, Mary Cleophas and Mary Magdalene
– along with Joseph of Arimathea and Nicodemus.
The crown of thorns, which figures prominently in the
painting, is usually linked to Joseph of Arimathea who
is believed to have brought Christianity to the Britons
in the first century AD.
What is particularly interesting in this painting is that
Gross has abandoned the intensely dark and forbidding
depictions of the Crucifixion painted in a style strongly
reminiscent of Georges Rouault that were produced
with obsessive regularity in the immediate post war
years. During that time Gross was slowly recovering
from the acute physical and psychological trauma he
had personally experienced as a conscript in the bloody
military retreat of the German army from the Russian
Front in the final stages of World War Two.
This tempera painting and the manner in which the
figures are depicted with great simplicity owes a clear
debt to early Byzantine art. Because tempera paint
cannot be applied in thick layers as oil paints can, they
rarely have the deep colour saturation that oil paintings can achieve. Thus the colours of an unvarnished
tempera painting resemble a pastel – giving a muted
and soft tonality. Traditionally also, in Byzantine art the
human face is portrayed lacking emotion and possessing all the impassiveness of a mask. It is the spiritual
intensity of Byzantine art which enables the viewer to
gain some understanding of the mystery of life. The
strong influence of Byzantine art can also be seen in
the work of Gross’s painting teacher in Paris before
World War Two – Picasso. Great artists have the ability
to communicate complex ideas in a simple manner.
As Constantin Brancusi once observed, simplicity is
complexity resolved.
Over the past few years I have had the privilege of
looking at a wide range of Hermann Gross’s work: in
my judgement these two paintings are among his finest
works. It is extraordinary to think that these paintings
have lain undiscovered, unseen and unappreciated in
a Vermont attic for the past fifty years. I am naturally
delighted that Camphill Correspondence has accorded
such prominence to these inspired and inspirational
paintings on the covers of this issue. And I am indebted
to Sissy von Ancken, the present owner of Hildegard
Rath’s house, for so kindly sending me photographs of
these paintings.

Robin Jackson is a consultant to Camphill School
Aberdeen. He is author of Hermann Gross: Art and
Soul (2008), Edinburgh: Floris Books.



Camphill at seventy
David Adams, Botton Village, England

L

ast year I came back from the Michaelmas Conference at Dornach with a question. The conference had
been a real festival – Camphill and Karl König were able
to shine there. I realised that what had been allowed to
shine had been the result of seventy years of striving and
work. We had harvested the work of others. My question
or challenge was, and is: What are we doing today that
will produce fruits that can be harvested in the future?
In the past the places that were founded by the movement were permeated by the impulse through the people
living and working in them. There was a mood of sureness and sacrifice. The places were stations that people
could pass through on their journey serving Camphill.
This seems to be changing in recent years. The need for
an organisation has become stronger and stronger and
it has been observed that our places are hollowing out.
What is our responsibility to this movement that we have
helped to create?
At the same time there has been a change of generations. The founder members and those who followed
cultivated a depth of anthroposophy that helped to give
the above mood. My generation has neglected this, in
my opinion. We have helped the movement to develop
socially and put so much energy into equality that we
didn’t notice what was ebbing away. This is a challenge
that I now need to turn to.
What is clear is that the individual is becoming increasingly important. This impulse has to be carried by

individuals who freely decide to join with others to carry
it. In these times of change each individual needs to turn
to their own conscience to know what they should do
to help build the future. The challenge is then to support
each other in their individual choices so that this impulse
can continue to fructify.
When one looks at a human being of seventy one can
see the wear and tear of life. We could do the same with
Camphill. Working in the world also creates negative
results – attempting to do the good is never perfect.
Mistakes are made that can appear like cancers. To
concentrate on the cancers that we have created would
be a mistake. We have to truly acknowledge them, but
we have to be aware of what the glory of Camphill is
and still can be. We need to be courageous enough to
attempt new steps that will also bring future diseases.
We each can decide how we can help this to happen
and who we can join together with to do it. Community
and the Camphill impulse is now more needed than
ever in the world and it is our privilege to be able to
carry it forward. The future is filled with challenges,
but there is a strong light shining in the surrounding
darkness. Personally, I feel a great excitement and responsibility for this.
David has been at Botton for many years as a farmer.
More recently he has taken on work with the wider
Camphill and anthroposophical movement.

Reflections on a visit to Rievaulx Abbey during a retreat
Andrew Hoy, Copake, United States

L

et me first create the framework for this visit, for the
retreat was concerned with the Rhythms of the Foundation Stone and was held in Botton at the end of July.
We were a small group of eight people and appeared
quite lost as we sang where the high altar had stood and
gazed up at the carcass of what had once been a ‘mighty
fortress to Our Lord’.
What had inspired this visit was a short poem by the
Polish poet, Leopold Staff (translated by Czeslaw Milosz)
called Foundations:
I built upon the stone
And it tumbled down,
I built on the rock
And it tumbled down,
Now when I build, I shall begin
With the smoke from the chimneys.
Leopold Staff had written this poem at the end of his
life while reflecting upon the devastation wrought by
German bombing on Polish cities in the Second World
War. At the ruins of Rievaulx Abbey we could have a
similar experience of devastation.
In his poem Staff saw the process of building needing
to begin in a reversed direction. Upon reading this poem
today we might feel obliged to add another dimension
to this imagination – this becomes a requirement of all



good poetry – one that would include the picture of the
smoke that rose from the chimneys of the concentration
camps in Poland?
Well, there we were, this small group of Camphillers,
converted into lost tourists and gazing in wonder at what
was left of a mighty Cistercian abbey; singing next to
where the high altar had once been, having our group
photograph taken, and sealing our visit with light but
sweet refreshments – where, as you can imagine – we
became divided by our individual appetites. And yet it
was a deeply sobering experience nevertheless, that the
work of such a glorious, religious community should be
so humbled as to constitute a decoration – an ornament
within the landscape. (A terrace was cleared during the
nineteenth century in a neighboring hillside to allow the
noble house owning the land, a clear view of the abbey
and a Doric temple also constructed nearby to further
enhance the decorative effect.) Today, the abbey has
been recognized as part of the national heritage with
a fee for admission and a source of puzzlement and
wonder for tourists.
This feeling of sobriety became even greater when I
read about the speed of the initial growth of this community of monks from the twelve initial founders in 1132, to
650 in the space of only thirty years. These would have
included lay workers as well as the Cistercian Broth-

Members of the retreat at Rievaulx Abbey

ers. Obviously further growth had been anticipated,
as existing structures were enlarged considerably and
these became ever more ornate. But following this, the
monastery went into decline before it could experience a
second period of growth. By the time of its suppression in
1538 its numbers had become reduced to 125, of which
only 23 were monks. King Henry VIII has been credited
with initiating the destruction of the abbey – although
the person who had purchased it was the real vandal
– and yet the turning of the community towards more
worldly concerns had already occurred, leaving me the
feeling that its decline had been already orchestrated
from within.
A retreat usually consists of a variety of activities that
have the ability to both intensify as well as refresh everyday life, and this retreat had that quality – although
one participant accused me of applying torture with
exercises in creative writing.
With this visit, our small group could not avoid having
the impression that we were looking into a mirror that
offered us a reflection of our own movement. We were
all of us very familiar with the demands of the practical
life within Camphill, demands that take precedence
over the inner life – be they in the realm of technology, economics, organizational and even ecological.
Nevertheless here the path of destruction of a spiritual
community was particularly grim.
When such an experience is placed into the context
of a retreat upon the Rhythms of the Foundation Stone,
it has the ability to extend even this everyday limited
view of the world.
Before the laying of the Foundation Stone of the First
Goetheanum in September of 1913, Rudolf Steiner had
indicated to the company handling its construction that
the temples of the future are to become human. You
could also say humanized or, still more simply, that we
are to become the temples. Religious experiences will
arise from human encounters. It is taking us a long time
to recognize how this could be achieved – even as it

lies at the very center of our work – and maybe, the
acquisition of such a new experience still lies far into
the future?
The Foundation Stone that was laid into human hearts
by Rudolf Steiner at Christmas 1923 also finds its reflection in this little poem by Leopold Staff – for we have to
imagine that the Foundation Stone of Christmas 1923
could only come about as the result of the flames and
smoke that destroyed the first Goetheanum one year
earlier. We are to imagine that, together with the reconstruction of a new Goetheanum, the foundation stone
for a hidden building has been laid within all who are
willing to take this foundation stone into themselves.
Initially this ‘Foundation Stone of Love’ was laid into
human hearts in a mantric fashion. Then it was offered in
a second form – to the heart’s companion, our rhythmic
system through a series of seven rhythms. These may
activate further a process of ‘building’ or of transformation from within. You could say that the Rhythms were
offered to our breathing system that has its center in
the lungs, but which invigorates each one of our living
processes.
It will be through the working together of these two
forms through the words given by Rudolf Steiner that we
will be able to enhance our experience of the hidden
temple within each human being. Is it possible that a
reverse process of building has begun with the flames
and smoke that consumed the first Goetheanum?

Notes:
The two lectures by Rudolf Steiner referred to were
both given in Berlin; December 12, 1911 and February
17, 1913, while a third reference was to the first lecture
of The Study of Man.
Permission to use the poem can be had via the internet
by turning to Leopold Staff and by selecting Poetry 180,
Foundations.

Andrew has lived and worked in Camphill for many
years including in Britain, Russia, and the United States.



Seeing the ability in every disabililty
Tayo Paul Adenusi, The Mount, Wadhurst, England

T

o start with, it will be good to give a simple definition of
what disability is. It is any physical or mental deformity that tends to prevent any child or adult from carrying
out particular functions. In times past, there were names
given to one who suffers from any form of disability, like
idiot, moron, evil child, imbecile, etc. These terms placed
a kind of stigma on the child or adult who suffered from
any form of physical or mental disability, which thereby
caused them so much pain and rejection from people.
Historically, in Africa children with disability were often
allowed to die or were thrown away by their parents, because their belief was that they were useless, of no value or
hope and that they would only grow up to become burdens
on society because they could never amount to anything.
Every individual living on earth is specially created
by God and is made up of three major components:
the spirit, soul and body. We all have will, thoughts
and desires, although we sometimes find it difficult to
actualize our will, thoughts and desires just as a result
of our physical or mental limitations. But although we
might be unable to achieve our desires, it doesn’t stop
our will and thought from functioning properly. All we
need is just a little help from someone who could see
beyond our physical or mental limitations.
A disabled child or adult is someone with an innate
personality that is always willing to achieve greatness in
life. Though there are physical or mental limitations for
such a child or adult, his/her unseen personality – the real

person that lives inside the disabled body – is perfectly
able and willing to achieve greatness in life.
If we could see things from this point of view, we will
understand that although a child who is deaf is unable
to sing, it is not that he doesn’t want to but the physical
deformity that he or she suffers from is preventing the
wonderful melody that his or her inmost being is making.
It is not that the young man in that wheelchair cannot
dance, just like his fellow able friend, but his well-arranged dance steps are unseen because they dwell in his
will (subconscious). The desire of the inmost being of the
mentally challenged is to be the best brain that ever lived,
but the limitations placed on him by his damaged brain
is preventing him from being who he desires to be.
Therefore, if the so-called physical and mentally challenged are seen from this point of view, you will realize
that just a little effort, help or support from us – the able
– could help them become what they really desire to
be. I would like to submit at this point that nobody is a
mistake and that we – both able and disabled – all have
a role to play in our world.
Tayo Paul spent twenty months in
Camphill School Hermanus, South Africa as a teacher
and acting/assistant house co-ordinator. In August this
year he moved to The Mount Camphill Community
as a trainee co-worker to further prepare him for the
challenges of establishing a Camphill community in
his home country of Nigeria.

Karl König, a hint to the third dimension of his biography
Johannes M Surkamp, Ochil Tower, Scotland

T

his year Karl König and Camphill are celebrated in
connection with the seventieth year of the work in
the name of Camphill, the Camphill movement. The establishing of the Karl König Archive and the publishing
of books and historical articles try to promote this work
for the future. It is understandable that the inquiry into
the past should appeal to professional circles and to the
public and not get caught up in seemingly unnecessary
polemic. The historians, therefore, dwell on the biographies of the refugees, how they were received in their
host country and of König’s former work in Vienna and
Pilgramshain, as well as on the Moravian Brotherhood,
the childhood background of Tilla König. No doubt all
of these are essential ingredients of the biography of Karl
König and Camphill.
The student of Hans Müller-Wiedemann’s excellent
biography Karl König, a Middle-European Biography of
the Twentieth Century misses certain important elements
which the biographer so sensitively and ably has presented
in his text. They refer to Karl König’s self-understanding and came to light only a year and a half before his
death in 1966, through entries in his diaries which had
been kept throughout his life. These elements are necessary for a deeper understanding of the founder of the
Camphill movement. Members of this movement would
do well to make themselves aware of these facts. Hans
Müller-Wiedemann’s outstanding merit was to show in



a living way the transformations from one earthly life
to another. Nothing that was achieved is ever lost and
appears again in a metamorphosed way in later times.
König was aware of his often dominant nature and he
sincerely worked on it: the lion becoming a lamb; a
brother among brothers.
Understood in this intimate way, Karl König can become
a guide for many who doubt in the truth of repeated lives
on earth – reincarnation and karma. This was also the
firm knowledge of König’s teacher, Rudolf Steiner, as well
as of many of his co-workers and pupils. The fact that
several outstanding personalities had come to insights
into their own preceding lives shows that also others can
attain to such insights through conscious schooling, or
also through the working of destiny. Examples of this kind
are shared in the author’s little book mentioned below.
May this hint help some people to become aware of the
important third dimension in all our lives.
Dr Hans Müller-Wiedemann. Karl König, a MiddleEuropean Biography, Camphill Books.
J M Surkamp. Pioneers of a New Consciousness, Witnesses
of Karma and Reincarnation, Authorhouse. Copies still
available from the author for £6 incl. p&p. Contact
Johannes at j.surkamp@hotmail.co.uk.

Johannes is a pioneer of
Camphill communities in Scotland and is active in
Camphill and anthroposophical work in Britain.

Where now for Israel’s utopian dream?
Harriet Sherwood, The Guardian newspaper, UK, August 13, 2010

A

s the movement prepares to celebrate its centenary
this October, some are asking if, despite the reforms
and adaptations, this unique form of collective living is
facing an existential crisis in a globalised, market-driven,
individualist world. The kibbutz – literally a ‘gathering’
in Hebrew – was not just a utopian, collective way of
life, but also a Zionist project. The kibbutz movement
has always been a largely secular one; even now only
sixteen kibbutzim define themselves as religious.
Today, of the 273 kibbutzim in Israel, only about sixty
still operate on a truly communal basis, in which all
members are paid the same basic sum whatever their
work, with services provided by the collective. Most of
the rest have introduced reforms in response to what the
Kibbutz movement calls on its website ‘a severe socioeconomic crisis [that] threatened the future of numerous
kibbutzim – they owed huge debts to the banks and
thousands of young people were leaving the communities. The kibbutzim were in danger of falling apart.’
The principal reforms were to introduce differential
wages and privatise some of the services. It was not an
easy process. George Ney, 74, who has lived at the Kfar
Hanasi for almost fifty years, recalls in a memoir: ‘It was
a long, slow process, whose milestones were intense and
sometimes bitter discussions. The embers of our idealism
haven’t died out, and we even have a few firebrands still,
but today I think there is little doubt that the side of the
individual outweighs the one of the community.’
At Kfar Hanasi, the debate began in earnest when, in the
early 1980s, the kibbutz discovered it was bankrupt. “We
weren’t earning enough to cover our standard of living,”
Ney says now, recalling people who left electric fires on
all day when they were at work because they were not
responsible for individual bills. “No one ever said you
can’t have three eggs for breakfast, “says Pearlson. An
exodus of young people – “the cream of the kibbutz”,
according to Pearlson – contributed to the crisis, tipping
the demographic balance towards the elderly.
The reforms included making individual members pay
for services such as electricity, telephones, postage and
laundry out of an allowance. The communal dining room
– previously the heart of the kibbutz – which had served
three free meals a day, introduced charges and eventually closed. Previously, the slogan had been ‘whatever
the kibbutz decides’; now it became ‘personal choice’,
according to Ney’s memoir.
But the ‘earthquake’ was the introduction of differential
wages. It turned the kibbutz philosophy on its head. “The
jobs we once thought were the elite jobs – physical work
in the fields and orchards – turned out to pay the least,”
recalls Ney. Managers were paid more than labourers,
and productivity was rewarded. The kibbutz factory was
sold to a private investor; a bed and breakfast enterprise
to attract tourists was launched.
Other kibbutzim around Israel were facing their own
earthquakes. Degania Aleph, the first kibbutz to be
established in October 1910, and where the centenary
celebrations will take place in the autumn, voted three
and a half years ago to partially privatise itself. It was a
hugely symbolic moment. Founded by a dozen pioneers
from eastern Europe on the southern shores of the Sea

of Galilee on land bought from Bedouin Arabs, Degania
now has a population of 750, although fewer than half are
full members of the co-operative. Its income is based on
agriculture – bananas, dates, olives, avocados and mangoes, plus chickens and dairy cows; a diamond-cutting
factory; and income from kibbutz members who work
outside and pay their salaries into a collective fund.
The members receive an allowance based on their jobs,
although the differential between the lowest and highest
paid is capped at around 25%. The kibbutz provides
housing, health, education and all community services.
“We wanted to keep the old idea of the collective but
also to be connected to the outside world,” says Shay
Shoshany, Degania’s elected chairman. Ninety-five per
cent of the members voted in favour of the reforms, he
says. “The world around us has changed, and we can’t
be an island.” The non-members who live at Degania
pay rent and for services but have no voting rights. They
can apply to become members after two years.
Shoshany insists that the reforms at Degania have
guaranteed the future of the movement. “In the last three
years, the population of Israel’s kibbutzim has risen, and
the average age come down. In my view, it’s because
of the reforms. People see the kibbutz as an attractive,
secure place to live – we are not prisoners of the past. I
feel like one of the last real socialists left in the world.
I’m very proud to live in a society that still sees solidarity
as important. But I don’t want to stay stuck in the past.
Dear Friends,

W

e would like to warmly invite you to the AGM
of the Anthroposophical Curative Education
and Social Therapy Association (ACESTA) which
will be held at Camphill Community Delrow,
Watford on Thursday 25 November. The AGM will
be followed by an open conference, with contributions on the theme by Michael Luxford, Paulamaria
Blaxland de Lange and others, including Rüdiger
Grimm, the Secretary of the International Council
for Curative Education and Social Therapy of the
Medical Section of the School of Spiritual Science
at the Goetheanum.
As usual at the AGM we will review the past year
and look forward to the work for the year to come. If
you have any comments, concerns or suggestions,
we would be glad to receive them! Please let me
know at the address below.
If you would like to attend the AGM, please let the
Delrow office know (01923 856006) or by email
at michael.luxford@delrow.co.uk.
And finally, thank you again for being a member
of ACESTA, we hope to see you at the AGM!
Best wishes, Edeline LeFevre
elefevre@dnet.co.uk
Camphill Community Glencraig, Craigavad,
Holwood, Co. Down, BT18 0DB



I don’t want Degania to be like an Indian reservation or
an Amish community. We need to be connected with
the society around us.”
Other kibbutzim are holding firm to the collective
ideal, where everyone is paid the same regardless of
what they do. At Kibbutz Ba’ram, a few kilometres from
the Lebanese border, 90% of the community still take
three meals a day in the communal dining room, where
the food is excellent and free. Raviv Gutman, 42, was
born at Ba’ram, left for seven years and returned twelve
years ago. There has been some change, he concedes,
citing the fact that cigarettes and televisions are no longer
distributed free.
To an outsider, it seems a model of collective living.
Everything from nappies to piano lessons are provided
for children; there are a hundred communal cars that
members can book on the kibbutz intranet; jobs are
allocated by a committee; there is a gym, a swimming
pool, a theatre showing movies and shows, even a kibbutz pub that opens two evenings a week. Members
who choose to work outside the kibbutz pay their entire
salary into a central fund. Even the climate is good. “We
don’t have a problem with people leaving [the kibbutz],”
says Gutman. “Why would you want to leave? People
have a good life here.”
There is only one moment when Gutman’s evangelism
falters; when asked what it was like to live away from
his parents, in a children’s house – a policy not abandoned at Ba’ram until the late 90s. “Until I got married,
I thought it was great – we were independent, all kids
together. But now I have lots of problems stemming from
this time. I think that kids need to be with their parents. I
realised this very late. When I became a father and saw
my baby growing up, I began to feel each moment that
I had missed. But that was the way of life then. Maybe
it was good, but we paid a price for it for sure.”
The separation policy was introduced because ‘”there
was no choice”, insists Amran Biran, 79, who arrived at

Ba’ram from Switzerland at the age of 26. “We had to
have that system – men and women both had to work
equally to build the kibbutz.” Lingering over fragile
black-and-white photographs, Biran recalls those days.
“We were poor then, there wasn’t the luxury you see
now. At the beginning we lived in wooden barracks,
with outside facilities. Even pregnant women had to
walk through the snow and mud in the winter to use the
toilets. We worked hard, it was a very primitive life.”
Although he says it was “just a wind beaten stony hill”
when the first 29 kibbutzniks arrived in 1949, Ba’ram
was built on the site of a Christian Arab village whose
inhabitants were forced out in the 1948 war. It was a
“real communist life” in the early days, Biran says. “The
kibbutz of today is not the same.” And it may be about
to change further.
“People are beginning to say they should be paid according to what they do”, says Gutman. “When I came
back twelve years ago, I thought it would happen within
ten years. It hasn’t yet, but it will for sure.”
The kibbutzim that have privatised and reformed insist
it is a mechanism for keeping the flame of collectivism
alight, rather than a rejection of the old ideals. Kfar Hanasi is now looking forward to a modest influx of new
members – twenty are soon to join the existing 250. “It’s
not a revival, but the kibbutz will survive,” says Pearlson.
And at Israel’s original kibbutz, Shoshany agrees: “The
kibbutz of today is not the same as the one established
a hundred years ago. But if we could ask the original
pioneers what they think of today’s kibbutz, maybe they
would say it’s better than their dream.
“I don’t want to stay in the romantic picture of the
kibbutz. I want this community to continue to live – I
want to see young families, a horizon, a future. If we stay
stuck in the past without change, I’m not sure we can
celebrate another hundred-year anniversary.”
Contributed by
Jonathan Stedall, Sheepscombe, England

Sophia Project: some of my experiences while staying at Sophia Project in March 2010
Christl Bender, Camphill Soltane, United States

I

t is a long flight between Philadelphia and Oakland,
near San Francisco. Right from the start of Sophia
Project, I have joined them twice a year for two to three
weeks each time, just to help and be ‘Grandma.’ Carol,
David and I had been friends for years before they began
the work with Sophia Project. This time I experienced
some truly wonderful highlights.
The ‘quinceañera’ is a celebration for a young girl,
fifteen years of age. This is a coming of age festival in the
Hispanic culture. Cindy, a former student whom I have
known since she was a toddler, looked dignified and
quite lovely wearing an enormous hoop skirt. She was
kneeling, standing, praying and receiving great honor
from the assembled congregation who, for about two
hours nonstop, recited and jubilated hymns, accompanied by dancing, instruments and clapping, a charged
and intense event. I was invited, but at the end quite
exhausted, so I missed the reception which followed.
Of a different nature was an evening with the Honorable Archbishop Desmond Tutu from South Africa, in



Symphony Hall, San Francisco. He had chaired years
ago the Commission for Truth and Reconciliation and is
well known for his efforts in working against apartheid.
I was moved, together with everyone else present, by
his bearing; expressing a commitment to truth, morality,
uprightness and abundance of humor. (“It is one of the
privileges of my race that when I blush, nobody will
notice.”)
With the co-workers of Sophia House I spent several
evenings with a study of the Rudolf Steiner lectures
The Spiritual Foundation of Morality, with the life of St.
Francis in its center. I spent time cooking and baking
bread with most of the children, one or two at a time;
this is always such a joy. But as I reported in an earlier
article, this has been the last time and I surely will miss
this wellspring of wonderful experiences for which I am
truly very grateful. I have learned so much each time.
Christl has been a member of Camphill since 1950
and in Camphill Soltane since 1990.

Obituaries
Richard Woolrych

W

review meeting by presenting photographs
henever a CD arrived, in a very
he’d taken at the community and at places
recycled envelope with a Hertford
they’d preferred.
postmark, I always knew there would be
Then photographs taken by Camphill comno shortage of photos for the next issue of
munity members in Photovoice workshops
the Voices insert in Camphill Pages.
with Richard became the basis for a series
The CD would be from Richard Woolof local ‘Getting Together’ conferences. The
rych and would contain presentations of
photographs helped residents from different
photographs taken and voice recordings
communities to exchange views and ideas
made by members of Camphill communion community living. A national conference
ties. Richard always made sure I had all the
at Oxford in 2003 was followed by others
photographs available, so the CD might
at Grange in 2004, Milton Keynes in 2006,
contain hundreds!
Ludlow in 2007 and Derbyshire in 2008.
Richard passed away on 23 July this year
Richard was involved in all of these, often
but his work since 2001 with the Camphill
to be found in a corner or side room, with
Families & Friends advocacy project, then
ACT – Advocacy, Consultancy and Train- Richard at a Camphill residents camera, laptop and microphone, recording
what the conference participants wanted to
ing, and more recently in concentrating conference, November 2008
say about their pictures.
on Photovoice, helped many people in
Richard helped many people to speak with pictures
Camphill communities find a new voice and new ways
including assisting community residents to express how
of expressing themselves.
they wanted their communities to develop. He also
A social worker who had previously worked in Oldham
guided residents at Newton Dee in creating a Photovoice
and Hertfordshire, and in community development in
presentation expressing their opposition to a road plan
Salford, Richard became involved with Camphill through
which would have disrupted their lives.
the Families & Friends Advocacy Project launched in
Richard’s invaluable legacy to Camphill can be seen
2001. His role was to provide advice and support for
in the way that our community members are now better
individuals, families and communities, including helpable to express themselves and make their voices heard
ing Camphill residents, potential residents, and their
– often in photos.
parents, negotiate with local authorities on placements
Richard suffered from pulmonary fibrosis in the year
and funding.
before his death. His funeral was on 9 August at the EpRichard had been helping disadvantaged people to
ping Forest woodland burial park.
use photography as a way of expressing themselves
Sandy Cox
for more than twenty years, and he brought the idea
of Photovoice to Camphill. Soon, with Richard’s help,
Donations to Médecins sans Frontières, in Richard’s
one young man who wanted to live at Newton Dee permemory, can be made to funeral directors Austins of
Hertford, tel (+44) 01992 582052.
suaded a reluctant social services department at a case

Lorna Abraham
Funeral address

In these days, the great soul of Lorna has
finally found a sense of redemption for
ear family members and friends:
To you too – our darling Mother.
all the pain that she carried throughout
Born on 27 June 1921 and died on 27
her life. In the last months, part of her
September 2009; 88 years and 3 months.
family has even returned in her memory
We should know as we stand here in
to Rakashik, Lithuania and the place of
our grief and longing, that in the life of
her birth.
our dear Mother a great imaginative and
Lorna was gifted with an amazing imagination which was on the one hand a
gifted soul has finally returned to her roots
in Judaism.
source of warmth and inspiration; a sense
In these Days of Awe, millions of Jews
of joy for her children and all the handihave before them the imagination of the
capped children in her care but ultimately
Angel of God standing with the Great Book
a sense for the world that lived in her
in which the destiny of so many people are
spiritual awareness. Lorna was as at home
inscribed. And in the final hours before the
with beautiful stories and memories, as
Book is closed, there is the Prayer of Kol
she was with fairies, gnomes and all the
Nidrei in which we ask for forgiveness for
nature spirits that lived for her in the castle
all the vows we have made in error and
grounds of the Sheiling Thornbury School.
Lorna
darkness: the ways we have gone as we
On the other hand Lorna also carried with
make our way through life. This was exactly the hour in
her the greatest pain: the memory of her martyred famwhich Lorna closed her eyes for the last time.
ily in Lithuania. From her childhood, she was in deep
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mourning for those who had such gruesome deaths while
she was a child safely exiled in South Africa.
This was the light and darkness of this wonderful
soul who has left such a great legacy to her family and
a great challenge to all who knew and loved her: to
bridge the enormous span that is the real memory of
her life. To understand what lived in her and gave her
the strength and insight to be a friend to people of diverging backgrounds and to her children, grandchildren
and great-grandchildren who formed the web of a new
multi-faceted generation.
This is Lorna’s life picture, that tapestry of imaginations
that she is able to look back on and weave from the
heights of her spiritual reward.
May you have such Peace, our dear Mother, remembering you always.
Desiree and Melville

My Jiddische Momma:

D

earest Mother, you had a very happy carefree life
in Rokiskis, Lithuania until the age of ten, but woke
up to many unpleasant experiences when emigrating
to South Africa. During your voyage you had to look
after your three brothers plus your mother as she was
seasick all the time. Your heart broke when you saw
your Father who had gone ahead to prepare the way
for his family, as he had aged fifteen years since you
last saw him. In Lithuania he had been an admired and
respected figure. He invented the first crystal radio in
Rokiskis and the Chief of the Police used to visit to listen, while my Granny brought them snacks to eat. He
was also on many different committees, besides being
the tailor of the local ‘Graf’. His spirit had been broken
by nasty mocking people as he found the language so
difficult and those that he had helped to emigrate were
not prepared to reciprocate. You were a very bright pupil at the Catholic School leading the orchestra as lead
violinist, and doing duty as a prefect. But although you
had a black book to write all the pupils’ naughty deeds
in, you only pretended to do it. However, in Standard
9, you were confronted by the Headmistress and told
that you would have to leave school if your fees were
not immediately paid. So you decided to leave school
and after being hospitalized for a serious condition, you
went to college to complete your Matriculation. For
the second time in your life the Principal called for you
and demanded immediate payment of your fees, which
would have destroyed your brother’s chance in life. So
you left college.
Thus you decided to work as a bookkeeper for a large
clothing factory. But again because of your family’s
needs, you turned it down. During the recess in wartime
you worked in a military hospital as part of a Voluntary
Aid Detachment. You would have loved to have taken
up nursing but your health prevented this. Your cousin
Leah Geva says that you were always regarded as the
central person by your friends. Your knowledge of the
Jewish race was admired by all. You met and married Dad
within six weeks, subsequently giving birth to Desiree,
David and Rosalind.
My dear mother you gave love and service to us all
your life. You were always there for our immediate and
extended family. Nothing was too much for you even
when you were ill. No one could bake, cook, knit, sew
or flower arrange like you. You loved your children`s



partners like your own as well as being a wonderful
Granny and Great Granny. You and Dad taught us all
why a loving family is essential before you can help
anyone else. You and Dad played such an important
part in supporting family and friends as well as so many
co-workers, with you acting as a role model for so many
people. You just knew when you met Camphill that
you both belonged to those people and you remained
loyal your whole life. In South Africa you hated the immoral life so much so that non-whites would open up
to you and share their feelings. Jane, one of the elders
of the coloured community in Hermanus said to you:
“Why do they not accept us as human beings, why do
they belittle us because our skins are brown. Give us
an opportunity to prove ourselves”. You certainly did
that and how proud you were in 2004 when we visited
Hermanus and you met Tusi our ex-Head Chef, who
was now Head Chef of the Marine Hotel, one of the top
hotels in South Africa.
Mum – I am so grateful that I could spend quality time
with you during the last years of your life and will always
treasure special memories of your love, concern and
humour that still shone through at that time.
David Abraham

Remembering Lorna

I

t is nearly a year ago since Lorna Abraham passed
over the threshold, two days before Michaelmas Day
2009.
I first met Lorna and Max, her husband, in the early
1960s in Hermanus, South Africa, where they lived.
They were both staunch friends and supporters of the
Camphill Rudolf Steiner School (Dawn Farm); Max was
on the Board of Trustees as Treasurer and soon Lorna took
up the challenge of running a craft workshop, besides
their joint venture of running one of the main hotels in
Hermanus town. Lorna was ever hospitable and many
co-workers found a haven and restful break in their
home ‘Domus Mea’.
She had many friends amongst the co-workers, children
and teenagers, especially with Susanne Müller-Wiedemann who recognized her spiritual potential. In due
course Lorna joined the Camphill esoteric community.
Like many Jewish contemporaries she had lost family
and friends in the Holocaust. Through her I could begin
to understand how this could affect the survivors in a
deeply existential way.
In conversations she would tell about over thirty relatives she had lost in Lithuania. Later, following her first
revisit to Europe after the war, she told me of an experience she had on entering one of the beautiful cathedrals
in Germany. She beheld a stark image which intimated
that all the people there who were walking about were
unaware that the sanctity and peace that had prevailed
in the past had been irretrievably lost. She related this
without judgement in a mood of acceptance, for her it
was just so.
In the 1970s she and her husband moved to England
and settled in Thornbury Park for many years (her elder
daughter Desiree had paved the way and already was a
co-worker of many years in Hermanus, South Africa.
David, her son, had shortly before moved to England
and then to Camphill, Scotland.)
It was in Thornbury that Morwenna Bucknall perceived
Lorna’s practical and social gifts and abilities and im-

mediately made plans for her to train as a weaver, forgetting in her enthusiasm to consult Lorna. Fortunately
Lorna thought it was a good idea too! To visit Lorna’s
weaving workshop was always a pleasure: the friendly
atmosphere, the colourful hanks of yarn, the sense of
quiet industry.
Eventually she and Max became part of a group of elderly co-workers in Thornbury, and it was there that Max
died. After a while it became clear that Lorna needed
more support and care, so she moved to Loughborough
where her younger daughter Rosalind lived with her

family. She was lovingly cared for, although at first she
missed her many Camphill friends.
So it was in this warm family setting that she spent her
last years. She returned to her original religion of Judaism
from which she received great comfort.
Her funeral was attended by many people; family,
friends, nurses and people from Camphill – old and
young, from near and from far away. It was a muted but
joyous occasion, for Lorna had been ready to move on
after her full, colourful and sometimes hard, but always
active life.
Rosalind Gartner, Stourbridge, England

Halcot Forsyth-King

B

held my brother gently in its loving heart
orn in Johannesburg 18 March 1948,
– and saw the Spirit of Man at his best
died in Camphill Village West Coast
4 September 2010.
in the peace and joy generated by the
shared love and intention of the inhabitTo Halcot from his brother Murdoch,
ants of the village. I had never seen this
writing from New Zealand:
kind of generosity, of shared humanity
We are not there with you to bid
– and I realised not only that this was
farewell to our brother Halcot. But we
the pervading atmosphere there, but
would like to express our gratitude to all
that Halcot’s personality, his purity and
of you at Camphill for making Halcot
own generosity in turn elicited these
happy and loved whilst he was with
responses from others.
you. Foremost to Julian Sleigh who first
From talking to many of you on my
brought him out to the village in 1985
visits there I came to realise how much
– and then to all the house-leaders, careHalcot’s life was woven into the fabric
givers, young co-workers and helpers,
of everyday-life in Camphill. Thank you
and all his companions – thank you for
Halcot
Esme, and thank you to Halcot’s caregiveverything you did for our brother.
Camphill was the perfect place for (‘the nearest to Kaspar Hauser I have ers. Esme, you have been such a special
met in my life’ – Christoph Jensen)
person in his life. It was a heart-warming
Halcot. He acted like the King of Camthing to see the affection and devotion he had for you
phill, going from house to house, drinking tea with his
– and you for him.
friends, getting a treat at the dairy – or buying Smarties
to share. We lost contact with Halcot early in our lives
Good bye, Halcot, we will miss you. I will be back
there when I come to see you resting in the tranquil
through circumstances beyond our control. Four years
church yard of this magical place – and also to visit the
ago I came to the village to re-connect with him – and
fine people who live there and who helped to make
fantastic it has been.
your life what it was.
What I found and saw at Camphill changed my perception of what is possible amongst human beings…
With love from all your other family… away across
Camphill exudes love, peace, tolerance and dignity. I
the sea. Goodbye, dear man. Murdoch.
saw the extraordinary and beautiful community which

Malcolm Lamb
9 July 1948 – 17 June 2010

D

ear Malcolm,
In Winter’s depths
Spirit’s true being enwarms.
It lends, through heart’s forces,
Power of existence to world-semblence;
Soul’s fire, fanned by human inner life,
Defies world’s chill.
(from The Calendar of the Soul; Rudolf Steiner)

You decided to depart from this world of ours on June
17th of this year, at the beginning of our winter, shortly

before your 62nd birthday. The football World Cup had
just begun, South Africa hosting the diverse nations of
the world, embracing humanity. During winter you slept
often under your blanket, depicting our beautiful South
African flag. You loved your sport, whether it was rugby,
cricket or football. Your frailty never allowed you to play
or participate in any of these, but you were a true fan.
For you sports had not so much to do with rivalries, but
with meetings. For you it did not matter who won or
who lost, you sometimes could not even tell ‘whose side
you were on’, you were just with it. Forever you looked
at your sports magazines sent to you by your beloved
sister-in-law, Sylvie.



I have known and lived with you for
what it really is: a sense organ. He is
close to twenty-five years. You and I
a researcher of the human heart. He
belong to the baby-boomer generatells us that the heart is a vortex, taktion, those born shortly after the last
ing in from its surroundings all that
world war. Never again have so many
is in the atmosphere and giving back
souls entered the world as in the late
to its surroundings the atmosphere
forties of the last century, hence babythat is echoed by your heart. He
boomers.
even constructed a new type of bell,
We came into this world with a rebased on his research – and it gives
solve: to make it a better one. And we
off a totally new sound. And then after
knew, none of us can do this on our
his lecture I received the message of
own, we need companions to realise
your death.
this resolve. The world we entered
Malcolm, you were for me always a
was cold, and our hearts responded
‘resonator’ of the atmosphere in our
by crying out for community – how
house-community. One could tell
to bring warmth and reconciliation
from your body language what was
to a humanity torn apart by conflict
going on in the house; you mirrored
and wars?
our behaviour, good or bad or indifYour destiny led you to Camphill
ferent. You all too often showed my
– and you spent almost fifty years with
own shortcomings: yes, I am too often
us, helping to bring about community,
impatient, but ‘I am trying’. But when
life-sharing and life-long learning.
you showed me up, you did it with
Have we succeeded? For you such
warmth – there was no judgement.
Malcolm
a question was irrelevant: what is
Oh, how I wished …
success, who is the winner? True progress is in trying.
There is one more unforgettable habit of yours: every
Hence so often you would say: ‘I am only trying.’ And
evening you would come to Uta and me to wish us a
you said it so gently.
good night, and you would say: “Can I come in?” and
You were born with a heart condition; you had a hole
“Will you wake me up tomorrow morning?” It was like
in the heart. What does this mean? Your red and blue
a ritual, sometimes it was like a stuck record (for my
blood mixed, when it shouldn’t. I believe there was a
limited perception). And when you felt my irritation, you
fire burning in your heart.
would say: “I know you”. It still resonates in my ears and
Before the day you died I was sitting in a lecture in
heart – now that you are not there in body any longer,
Ireland listening to a man from America, Frank Chester.
I still hear it, but now like a meditation: “Will you let
He is not only a scientist, but an artist who mixes art and
me in (to your heart)?”; “Will you wake up (to what is
science (some people say you shouldn’t) and he came
expected of you) tomorrow morning?” Is that what you
to amazing insights about the human heart. Frank was
were saying? Maybe this is a new kind of evening-prayer
born with the condition of a hole in the heart, and so
to take me into the night.
in fact were his two older siblings, who died before he
Malcolm, go well, thank you for your companionship.
was born. He flatly dismisses the notion that the human
I am still trying… I am still learning…
heart is nothing but a pump, and he would demonstrate
With love, Christoph Jensen

Other friends who have died
Wendy Hope Stark crossed the threshold Saturday morning August 28, 2010, shortly after midnight. She was
born on February 22, 1947 and was a member of Copake
Community since the 1970s. In the late 1990s Wendy
sustained a severe brain injury and spent the last eight
years in the Centre for the Brain Injured on life support.
This support was removed August 27, 2010. Wendy could
die accompanied by a large circle of friends and care givers, who expressed their interest and love for her, physically
and in thought.
Margrit Metraux
Dieter Duve crossed the threshold on Tuesday evening
the 24th of August in Arlesheim. He lay in Haus Martin in
Dornach and the service took place in the chapel in Dornach on Friday. Dieter was a co-worker at Humanus Haus
from 1989-1998 and was a member of the Wirtschaftsrat
for many years.
Brigitta Fankhauser
We have the very sad news that Dickon Greenwood, age
46, a tenant at Thornage Hall, died suddenly on Monday
27 September in the morning. He had been in Camphill
since he was a young child and had lived at Thornage Hall
for 22 years.
Sharon Harvey
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Jean Lynch died Friday 1 October at 9.30 am. Jean lived in
Coleg Elidyr in the late 70’s and well into the 80’s where
she produced a number of plays and festivals, taught us
seminarists and generally was a fount of creativity. She
also took our little kindergarten group for one year, giving
them a most remarkable and stimulating time.
Jean moved from Coleg to join the then new venture,
Trigonos, in north Wales.
Bjarte Haugen
On Saturday October 2nd at 7:22am, Aase Righter was able
to die, having moved from the hospital back to the nursing
home where she had lived for just over a year. Her two
daughters, Rachel and Trudy, were with her. Her brother
arrived last night from Norway and her best friend was there
too. Aase had wanted to die and was quite aware of the
step she was taking! Aase was 78 years old, born on June
2nd 1932. She came to Copake Village in the mid-1960s
and was Carlo Pietzner’s secretary for the following twenty
years. Aase executed her tasks in an exemplary way. She was
also house leader together with Ted Collins. In 1984, Aase
decided to leave Camphill. More recently Aase lived with
her daughter Rachel and family in the town of Copake.
Margrit Metraux

News from the Movement …and beyond
The Michaelmas Pageant
Edeline LeFevre, Camphill Community Glencraig, Northern Ireland

C

amphill Community Glencraig celebrated Michaelmas in a totally new way, very much inspired by the
spirit of last year’s performance of Dr König’s Michaelmas
Play which was the main cultural event in the Michaelmas Conference in Dornach, involving all the participants in that big hall! For over fourty years Glencraig
School had been involved in the Michaelmas Pageant.
This year the pageant was done by the whole community,
children, adults and co-workers alike.
The idea of this pageant came from Camphill Community Brachenreuthe and the words are by Dr Hans
Müller-Wiedemann. The translation, as well as everything else, is a work in progress. It was not the end
product that counted, but the process which we went
through while doing it. And the end product was quite
amazing, after having practised only for a couple of
weeks. In the pageant there are some elements from the
St John’s Play by Dr Karl König, which was also done by
the whole community last June, joined by all the other
communities from the north of Ireland. There is the Banner and the Banner Bearer (the Zodiac sign of Scales)
and also the Dark Figure (the Zodiac sign of Scorpio)
and the Work of Man, represented by the Hunter (Sagittarius), the Shepherd (Capricorn), the Farmer (Aquarius)
and the Citizen (Fishes). The Dark Figure is trying to tell
us that all the work we do is in vain anyway, because
he will be the one reaping the fruits of our labour. He
brings doubt into the minds of the workers, the farmers,
the shepherds, the hunters and the citizens; and they ask
for help to make sure that this is not going to happen.
Everyone now turns to the Banner Bearer, the one who
represents balance, a Michaelic figure, for help.
The Banner Bearer leads the people to the elemental
beings of the west, the south, the east and the north, who
all speak of the gifts they have given. Then the Banner
Bearer calls on the voice of the human being to speak
from the heart. He now calls on all human beings to
become Banner Bearers themselves, which will only be
possible ‘when the Word awakes’. These words are like
a premonition of what is to come at Christmas, when
the Word, the ‘Logos’, will be born.
Now everyone is led to the entrance of the hall and
there, high up, stands Uriel. He is the archangel who
‘rules’ over the summer time of the year and is the voice
of judgement, the voice of conscience. He encourages
us to go inside; to go inside of ourselves as we do when
the summer has come to an end and we begin to turn
more inward again.
Inside the hall is the Archangel Michael, who rules over
the time of autumn. Michael calls on us in words which
might remind one of words from Dr König’s Michaelmas
Play; ‘for centuries noble spirit powers were hidden by
the dark lord of the earth’. Michael asks if we want the
human spirit powers to be freed again, so that we can
take our own destiny upon us. Everyone then calls out:
‘We do!!!’ After this the Dark Figure is transformed and
he becomes our servant. That all of us are also undergo-

ing a change in our thinking, our will and our feeling,
is shown by the offering which is given by the Three
Soul Forces (who are wearing the same colours as you
can see again in the Christmas Community Play). These
three soul forces speak as if from our own hearts. Then
they place their offerings, which are really our offerings,
on to the harvest altar. In this way we are led from the
great cosmic festival of St John’s, via the courage-filled
Michaelmas festival, towards the inner warmth and light
of Christmas.
Edeline has lived and worked in Glencraig
for almost thirty-five years, of which she has been
active as a therapeutic music practitioner for about
twenty-five, between looking after various housecommunities and four children of her own.\

I need your help!
Dear friends:
am writing a book about THE GREAT EURYTHMY
TEACHERS AND THEIR SCHOOLS and I need
your help with anecdotes, memories, stories, experiences, anything to bring back the time when
you were a eurythmy student.
Floris will publish the book in February 2012
(hopefully), the 100th anniversary of the first
eurythmy lesson. This will be a book to celebrate
the new art of movement on its centenary and to
honour our eurythmy teachers who gave us so
much.
I will be going to all the bigger eurythmy schools
to research their archives and talk to people there,
but most important will be your memories. You
can write to me, email me, phone me, or, if that
isn’t sufficient, I am willing to come for a personal
interview to get your complete story. Any photos
or other illustrations would be very helpful.
What I am really interested in is the individual
style of each of the pioneering teachers from last
century and how this influenced not only their
particular school, but all of eurythmy in the world.
This includes artistic, educational and therapeutic
teachers. I would like, in the end, to produce
a book that looks at the current state (style) of
eurythmy in all its forms and manifestations.
Please write to me at:
Russell Pooler, Caarjoil, Newton Dee Village,
Bieldside, Aberdeen AB159DX Scotland;
or email me at: russellpooler@yahoo.co.uk;
or phone: 01224 868595.
I am looking forward very much to hearing from
you – soon!
Yours sincerely,
Russell Pooler

I
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Dramatic event in
Casa de Santa Isabel, Portugal

Farming with Mary

I

n the night from Saturday to Sunday, October
2/3, a fire broke out in Casa Elias, a house of
Casa de Santa Isabel in Portugal, an organisation
for children and adults with special needs. The children and co-workers who lived in the house were
brought to safety. One co-worker managed to get
two of her children out of the house, but died
together with her third daughter in an attempt to
rescue her.
Elias was the house Casa de Santa Isabel started
off with in 1981. It was a wooden house; the roof
had just been replaced this summer with regard to
fire hazards. Recently a lot has been done towards
safety precautions in and around the house. How
the fire has started is not known yet.
There is a lot of sympathy from society. The minister expressed his condolences. There is much
attention of television and press. The local society
is very compassionate and is giving a lot of support
towards whatever is needed. The children who lived
in the house have nothing left…
The Federation for Anthroposophical Curative Education and Social Therapy in Spain and Portugal,
of which Casa de Santa Isabel is part, joined ECCE
recently. Our thoughts and condolences go out to
the family and friends of the deceased and to all
in Casa de Santa Isabel.
On behalf of the Committee of ECCE,
Adrienne Thier, president
Bernard Heldt, secretary general
Postbus 560, NL-3700 AN Zeist
tel. +31 (030) 694 55 40 fax +31 (030) 694 55 90
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Giles Heron
privately published
UK £9.50
USA $14.95
Europe €12.07
Available at
www.authorsonline.co.uk
or at Botton Bookshop
Review:
Vivian Griffiths, Graythwaite,
England

W

hy is it that the North Yorkshire Moors on England’s
east coast has a particular interest in building
intentional communities in its heather covered moors
and stone walled dales? Perhaps it is a landscape apart
with its challenging climate, treeless moorland and close
knit villages which over the centuries have drawn its
inhabitants away from mainstream society; nuns like St
Hilda, free thinkers, retired actors and artists to settle,
quite apart from Frankenstein’s Dracula at Whitby and
Henry VIII’s last wife from Danby Castle!
Here were the seventh century Celtic Christian outpost
of Lastingham, the eleventh century monasteries at Rievaulx and Mount Grace as well as Whitby, the Quaker
settlements of the seventeenth century, the iron-mining
communities in the nineteenth century and the unique
Heartbreak Hill unemployed miners’ community project
in the 1930s. Then Britain’s first anthroposophical village community started in 1955 – Camphill at Botton
Village for the twentieth century. All have a particular
community-building gesture from the beautiful singing
of the Celtic Christians at Lastingham to sheep farming
monastic communities, the patient draining and stone
walling done by Quaker
farming families opening
up the marshy land of the
dales, the extraction of iron
ore from Rosedale and,
in more recent times, the
making of furniture and
even the singing of opera at
Heartbreak Hill. Today the
craft and food workshops,
the school, adult education
programmes, land and local businesses – a garage
– have developed in Botton in the latter part of the
twentieth century.
You could have wrapped
up the history of community building on the
North Yorkshire Moors
then if it hadn’t been for
the arrival in 1972 of Giles
and Mary Heron to a derelict hill farm in Glaisdale and the remarkable
story which unfolded. This
former housemaster from a
liberal Derbyshire public

school and his wife began to restore, with a group of
volunteers, this windswept holding which was in great
need of fertility and an injection of warmth and loving
care to the cold and neglected buildings. Farming with
Mary is an important book which describes this adventure over the past four decades and the people who have
made this farm a shared endeavour – a community of
common purpose – and that is why it can take its place
among the Rievaulx, Botton Village and Heartbreak Hills
community projects.
Moreover this is a story of a social and environmental
project which is dedicated to the volunteers, visitors and
neighbours without whom the Herons could not have
restored Bank House. It is also a story of a revolt, just like
other communities have revolted, and set themselves up
on the North Yorkshire Moors as a mirror and a question
to society. From the monastic daily rigour of work and
prayer, away from the poverty of medieval England, and
from persecution which brought hardworking Quaker
families to the area; from the economic necessity of
mining and the economic disaster of the Depression and
unemployment which brought about Heartbreak Hill at
Boosbeck. In the current time, the person with special
needs is freed from the mental hospital and is central to a
new Christian social endeavour based on Rudolf Steiner’s
Threefold Social Commonwealth at Botton.
For Giles and Mary’s initiative at Bank House the
central figure of this project became the volunteer who
had come sometimes confused, sometimes exhausted,
but more often than not just on a gap year journey or on
the recommendation of a friend. In the book you find
that underneath this physical journey is a more pressing
question to find their destiny in a confusing, materialistic
world which can seem sometimes bereft of truth, beauty
and goodness. Yes, it is that bad to some and Giles and
Mary carry on this theme saying that the starting point of
this venture was the common failure of academic education to meet the deeper needs of many young people.
And this comes from two Oxford University educated
historians! Moreover they go on to say that “our helpers were neither paid nor employed. We didn’t choose
them, they found and chose us”.
So far I have tried to put the book into context of its
place – its genius loci so to speak. What of the book
itself?
Giles Heron writes of the helpers who came sometimes
miraculously to help out at hay time. He relates the life
of the farm as an adventure in sharing life with both
humans and animals, nursing the animals and maybe
also nursing human beings who had come in need of
special care, mostly without knowing it.
Giles hints knowingly in his introduction that Bank
House Farm could not be replicated today not least
because of the Health and Safety regulations – the regulatory world impinging on our freedom to act directly
between humans.
The book with all its questions about our education
system, our isolation as individuals as we are more and
more ‘protected’, is a contribution that in the last decades
of the twentieth century the search for the self was in
large measure found in the forming of community with
something practical and greater than the self to nurture
– in the case of Bank House Farm, the animals, the farm’s
restoration, the evening supper together. This is mirrored
in a particular chapter in the picture of Botton Village,

in the next dale, which was developing its intentional
community life. Giles and Mary are very complimentary
of their interesting neighbours.
Perhaps a picture which stays in the mind is the Christmas celebration at Botton Village: singing to the animals
at one of the farms after supper on Christmas Eve, the
Shepherd’s Play, and afterwards taking a lit candle from
the Christmas tree in the Hall and driving with it across
windswept moors back to Bank House. A final look
round the farm and then midnight mass at Glaisdale
Church, bringing traditional and intentional community
forms together. This is surely a tribute to the dedication
that Giles and Mary showed together, warming and
renewing this farmstead and in turn the community of
souls that surrounded their unique venture.
Vivian has lived
in a number of Camphill communities,
including Botton, Larchfield, and Stourbridge.
He and his wife Lesley currently live in the Lake
District in England and welcome visitors and holidaymakers. Contact Vivian at vivangriffiths@talktalk.net

Shared Lives, Building
Relationships and
Community with People
who have Intellectual
Disabilities

S

Roy McConkey, John Dunne
and Nick Blitz
Sense Publishers, 2009,
hardcover, 194pp
ISBN-13: 9789087909413
Review: Anna Phillips,
Aberdeen, Scotland

hared Lives is a gentle but impressive guidebook. It
aims to guide its readers into a different way of looking
at and thinking about those who have intellectual disabilities. The three authors have combined their expertise
in the fields of psychology, medicine and community
living to bring a fresh, new attitude to the field of social
services. Their main point is that people who need support (throughout referred to simply as ‘people’) enrich
our lives more than is realised at present. Taking care of
and supporting them is not just a paid job, a duty or a
sacrifice.
To begin with we have to recognise the traditional
mind set which separates individuals and labels them
according to their intellectual capacity. This yard stick
and these labels place them either in or outside certain
social groupings. Using positive psychology the authors
bring into conscious focus a shift in consciousness
which started to show in the past decade or so, which
acknowledges everyone, however intellectually capable
or not, as deserving of respect and inclusion purely on
the basis of sharing a common humanity. Each person
is an individual with strengths and weaknesses beyond
their intellect.
The book aims to make a difference to all of our lives
because we are all, to different degrees, part of a community. It encourages us to look beyond the labels we
identify ourselves and others with to increase care, love
and support amongst us for the enrichment of society

13

sometimes
it can happen
even in a crowded street
that you feel yourself
to be alone
and in this loneliness
recognize
an unseen presence
as if it is another kind of dawn
that clothes each one around
and makes you look upon
each person that you meet
with refreshing interest

Eveline
did you ever lean against the wind
on a duty-free afternoon
with nothing on your mind
while on vacation from
the body – the weather –
and from appointments
as well as politics
with time upon your hands
instead of on your wrist
or with a lady on your arm
and with no sense of
responsibility – except for
all that you had ever heard
and could no longer bear
that became even louder
until the wind dropped
along with the vacation
***

and you were forced to move
your situation
the inside of an envelope is one of
the best places upon which to sketch
a poem – once you have slit the sides
and let out all the emotions
that could have jostled with one another
on their way towards reaching you
and you know that it has to be worthwhile
since you will be writing to yourself
that is – to your better self – the one
who likes to be addressed on these occasions
Andrew Hoy, Copake, United States
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as a whole. The way this support works is broken
down into four mutually integrated elements which
form the core of the book. This outlook gives us a
choice to develop a society which values achievement and possession or one that values relationships
and community.
Instead of looking at all the problems and hindrances for and with people who need support we
can focus on what is positive. Often mentioned are
their courage, humour and their capacity to open
people’s hearts. This awareness sparks a transformation in supporters in turn. Many real life examples
are used to illustrate this point and others throughout
Shared Lives.
Issues like befriender schemes, sexuality, money,
work, leisure, friendships, independent living, service
partnerships and many others are touched upon.
Strategies are outlined which have been proven to
be successful for people’s integration in social and
economic life, building on strategies provided in an
earlier chapter for creating lasting community bonds
between people. But important barriers to this process are also identified and solutions suggested. The
view is encouraged that a shared living space is more
than a house with individuals but a home community.
They give the example of Camphill and L’Arche as
intentional communities where supporters don’t do
things for but with people.
Overall there seems to be a stress on the need for
fluid, easily managed communication links between
people themselves, and between them and the authorities or local community. The fluidity of these
links almost entirely depends on the supporters,
their intentions and abilities within a given system
and their self development towards selfless, loving
service for the other. The book is even constructed
in this way; subheadings and sections seamlessly
flow over into the next ones. Diagrams, phases and
stepped approaches provide overviews at a glance.
The tone is always patient, focussed and optimistic,
backed by great experience and knowledge and
above all love for their subject.
It should be noted that Shared Lives is looking at the
adult community of people with intellectual disabilities and not at children. This book will be invaluable
to those new in a supporting role or those who have
worked in the field for years and need to find a new
enlivened approach. It is practical, based on life experiences, going into detail where necessary without
getting bogged down in bureaucracy or present, less
desirable social service practises. They are highly
aware of this, but move forward step by step towards
an example of person-centred care systems in which
sharing, closeness, personal and spiritual growth are
appreciated and nourished.

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.

Letter from the Camphill Northern Region Association (CNRA)
Dear friends!
t a recent meeting of the Camphill Northern Region
Association (CNRA) I was asked to write to Camphill
Correspondence to give an insight into the work of our
Association and to express some of the urgent needs of
the region.
For many years people in the north, and especially LarsHenrik Nesheim, had the wish to work in an associative
way in the economic sphere in our region. Much was
done, with great enthusiasm and sacrifice, to help new
places in the Baltic countries and Russia to emerge in
very difficult financial circumstances. This became possible after the end of the Soviet Union, when Pahkla in
Estonia, Svetlana in Russia and then Rozkalni in Latvia
were founded. In 2007 it was possible to register a legal
body, the CNRA, in Norway, to formalise and extend the
financial co-operation. The CNRA was founded by all
the Camphill places in the north, and is accountable to
the Northern Regional Meeting.
The main task of the Association is to collect a membership fee of currently 1% of the public income of the
places, and then to share out this money to regional
projects and to individual Camphill places with financial
needs. Currently, the six Norwegian places are able to
pay 1%, the two Swedish and four Finnish places pay
between 0.5% to 1%, while the two Baltic villages, two
Russian villages, and one Russian school/training centre
(not a full member of Camphill), needs financial support.
Regular meetings are held, often in connection with the
Northern Regional Meeting (which is held twice yearly
and includes representatives from all the places in the
region), to discuss the various needs, co-ordinate common seminar work, the common summer festival and
other activities, and to share the available money.
A second phase of development of Camphill in Russia has started, with many new initiatives emerging out
of the increased contact with Camphill over the last
fifteen years. The Northern Region, while experiencing
the two-way relationship with the places further east as
very real – the contact with soul warmth, with enlivening
social, artistic and spiritual activities, and a real need
and longing for new social forms – is no longer able to
find the finances for all of this growth itself.
For 2010, the expected total income is 114,000 Euro,
and it has been a painful process to divide this money
amongst all the needs. Costs for common activities have
been kept to an absolute minimum by charging conference fees to all who can pay them. Pahkla, Svetlana and
Rozkalni all have very tight budgets for running costs.
Svetlana recently heated their hot water on their cooking stoves for two months, after turning off the boilers
because the electricity bills threatened to get too high
after an exceptionally cold winter, while Pahkla has
made many cuts in running expenses, and long-term
co-workers in Rozkalni struggle on less than 100 Euros
per month per person. Government support for villagers
in some of the places is minimal, less than 200 Euros
per month per person, with the Baltic governments particularly hard hit by the economic crisis and unlikely to
increase this amount in the short term.
Because the money in the current budgets is only
enough to meet the very basic running cost needs, there
is a considerable backlog of renovation and repair in the
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places. Svetlana’s second car is no longer in a condition
to pass police inspections and should be replaced, because the community has 38 people. Pahkla needs new
roofs, and to completely renovate buildings which were
built over fifteen years ago with cheap and poor quality
materials. It would be easy to create a list of such urgent
projects in the places which would add up to around
200,000 Euros, to be spent within a year.
For some years the CNRA has not been in a position
to support capital investment in the places. The most
urgent need is in Chistie Kluchi, the newest village near
Smolensk in Russia, where about 20,000 Euros are still
needed to install the heating, electricity and so on to
finish the first house. Further houses are estimated to
cost at least 150,000 Euros each, not including fittings,
access, and so on. Chistie Kluchi had hoped to get capital
money from non-Camphill foundations, but some applications were turned down with the explanation that
as a Camphill place they should first ask for Camphill
support. The CNRA is certainly not in a position to give
this support. Other places will in the future also have
to find investment money, as there is a real need for
Camphill to expand, especially in the east.
In the last years CNRA has cut costs as much as possible, and so it is now really important to look at further
sources of income. Several ways are being explored at
the moment:
Turmalin in Moscow have started to employ a full-time
fundraiser, and if this is successful it could point to a way
forward for the Russian places.
The CNRA is looking at the possibility to employ a
fundraiser based somewhere in the Northern Region who
could approach the various foundations, and apply to EU
programmes, on behalf of the places which need support.
We would very much welcome any suggestions of who
could do such a task or where they could be based.
There is a tradition of hosting retreats, seminars, and
also receiving paying holiday guests in the places which
need support. This should be continued and where
possible intensified, as a way to bring in more income,
while increasing the human contact between the places.
Through visiting, you have a chance to experience the
special qualities of the Camphill places in the Baltic area
and Russia, while also contributing to their survival and
development. Anyone who wishes to visit, in whatever
capacity, should simply feel free to write and ask.
We also would like to approach other Camphill regions
for support, as we feel there may not be an awareness of
the needs in our region. Perhaps anyone reading this who
has an idea for ways of dialogue between the CNRA and
other Camphill regions could approach Ludwig Kraus,
the Chairman of the CNRA? Ludwig’s contact details are:
ludwig.kraus@tapola-camphill.net, +358 4477 22 820.
Finally, in a short letter it is clearly not possible to give
more than an overview and so if you feel touched by any
of these questions, or wish for more detailed information,
please do not hesitate to contact Ludwig or myself, or
any of the Baltic and Russian places directly.
With warmest wishes, Sarah Hagnauer
Camphill Village Svetlana, Russia
Email: dsvet1@yandex.ru
Mobile +7 921 982 1335
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Camphill Bible Readings

from October 2010 to September 2011
Note: The dates are Sundays
October 2010
3		 Revelation 12: 7–12
4 St Francis’ Day
10		 Luke 10: 25 -37
17 		 Revelation 13: 1–10
24		 Revelation 13: 11–18
31		 Matthew 7: 15–27

November
1 All Saints Day
7		 Revelation 22: 1–7
14		 Luke 15: 1–10
21		 Luke 15: 11–32
28 First Advent Sunday John 10: 1–10

December
5		 Matthew 24: 23–31
12		 Matthew 25: 31–46
19		 Luke 1: 26–38
24 Christmas Eve 		
Luke 2: 1–20
25 Christmas Day 		
Luke 2: 1–20
26 St.Stephen’s Day
Luke 2: 1–20
/Boxing Day)

January 2011
2		 John 1: 1–18
9		 Mark 1: 9–13
16		 Mark 1:14–22
23		 Luke 5: 27–35
25 St. Paul’s Day
30		 Acts 22: 1–15

February
2 Candlemas
6		 John 8: 12–20
13		 Luke 5: 18–26
20		 John 5: 1–16
27		 Luke 7: 11–17

March
6		 John 11: 19–27
9 Ash Wednesday
13		 Matthew 6: 1–15
20		 Matthew 12: 9–21
27		 John 10: 11–18
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April
3		 John 6: 35–51
10		 John 12: 1–11
17 Palm Sunday		
21 Maundy Thursday
22 Good Friday		
24 Easter Sunday		

Luke 19: 28–40
Luke 22: 7–23
Luke 23: 1–56
Luke 24: 1–12

May
1		
8		
15		
22		
29		

John 20: 19–29
John 14: 1–14
John 14: 15–29
John 15: 1–17
John 16: 1–11

June
2 Ascension Day Acts 1: 1–14
5		 John 16: 12–24
12 Whitsun
Acts 2: 1–21
19		 1 John 1: 1–10
23 Corpus Christi
24 St. John’s Day
26		 John 1: 19–28

July
3		
10		
17		
24		
31		

John 3: 22–36
Mark 8: 22–30
Mark 5: 21–43
Matthew 12: 1–8
Mathew 12: 22–37

August
6 Transfiguration
7		 Matthew 17: 1–13
14		 Matthew 13: 24–35
21		 Matthew 13: 36–52
28		 Matthew 14: 1–12
29 Beheading of St. John

September
4		

11		
18		
25		

John 4: 1–42 ( this was the reading for
the very first Bible Evening, held on
30 August 1941)
Mark 12: 28–34
Mark 12: 35–44
Mark 13: 1–11

FULL TIME

HOUSE CO-ORDINATORS

REQUIRED

The Hatch Camphill Community is an intentional life sharing community for
young adults with special needs situated in Thornbury, Bristol. We are looking
for applicants with a positive attitude and enthusiasm to run a house for young
people with learning difficulties. Some experience of working with young
adults with special needs in a community setting  as well as a qualification at
NVQ level 4 in social care or equivalent are needed.  Some understanding of
the Camphill ethos would be advantageous, as well as strong interpersonal
skills and a task-orientated approach. There is an option of either living in
the community or being employed. Subject to a CRB check.
Shift work approx 37.5 hours per week.
For further information and application form, please contact us at the
Hatch Camphill Community, 23 Castle Street,
Thornbury, Bristol, UK, BS35 1HQ.
Tel: (+44) 01454 413010. Email: hatchcamphill@tiscali.co.uk

FLATS FOR THE ELDERLY IN STROUD
St Luke’s Trust is an Anthroposophical charity in Stroud, Gloucestershire.
Our main activities are supporting Anthroposophical Medicine, running
a Camphill community for adults with learning disabilities, supporting a
Steiner kindergarten, and tending the grounds surrounding our buildings.
Our neighbours are the Christian Community Church, and Stroud centre is
a few minutes walk away.
We have bought the neighbouring property, Whittington House, and are
converting it into 7 self contained flats for the elderly. These flats are being
sold on long leases, and 2 of the flats are not allocated to buyers yet. The
conversion work is expected to finish by Christmas, and we invite anyone
interested in exploring purchasing a flat to contact us for more details
Please contact: Philip Curwen, St Luke’s Trust, Gannicox House,
57 Cainscross Road, Stroud, Glos GL5 4EX.
Email: Gannicox@camphill.org.uk. Telephone: 01453 753350
St Luke’s Trust, Company no. 3197736, Charity no. 1056073

Urgent: Prepublication Order

The Camphill Book of Those Who Died
We would like to announce the publication of The Camphill Book of Those
Who Died 1939–2010, cloth-bound, 150 pages, complete with chronology
up to 2004, and calendar into 2010; a Camphill private publication.
Please could one person from each centre or area contact me, either by
phone 00 1 27 610 469 2583 or email Lindenbergs@beaverrun.org, stating
how many copies would be wanted in each place and for friends living
beyond the centres who would wish to have a copy too.
By this we will estimate a number to be printed by Camphill Press in
Botton.
We are seeking funds to support the printing. Please respond quickly.
Christof Andreas Lindenberg, Beaver Run

Self Catering Holiday House

The White House Killin

Margrit Metraux, Copake

Jukola
holidays
s i l e n c e
Finnish nature
   walking, being…
   sauna
wooden houses
    

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

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

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

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

FREEMAN
COLLEGE

GLASSHOUSE
COLLEGE

RUSKIN MILL
COLLEGE

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

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

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

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

FOUNDATION COURSE IN
ANTHROPOSOPHIC NURSING
(English speaking!)
Practical and theoretical training extending the traditional art and science of nursing through a comprehensive holistic view of the human being, illness,
and healing.

MAY 13TH – 20TH, 2011
CALIFORNIA
Presented by:
Physicians’ Association
for Anthroposophic Medicine (PAAM)
Accredited by:
International Forum
for Anthroposophic Nursing
Come and join a group of international lecturers
in medicine and nursing – a unique integrative approach widely used in Europe – in a retreat setting
that will inspire you.
Nursing Faculty:
• Christoph van Dach RN, international nurseeducator; Lucas Clinic (hospital), Arlesheim,
Switzerland.
• Elizabeth Sustick, RN, nurse-educator,
Northampton, Massachusetts.
For further information, please contact:
Elizabeth Sustick, RN,
paamdrscourse@anthroposophy.org
Anke Smeele-Dekker, RN, HN-BC
anke@camphillvillage.org
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The Lamentation, Hermann Gross

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