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Wellsprings and the
beginnings of Camphill
When we were about to leave
Kirkton House to enter the small
estate near Aberdeen, our men
were interned as a result of the
drama of Dunkirk in June 1940,
leaving six women to carry on and
make all decisions. Our situation
was precarious, and in addition
our relationship to our hosts, the
owners of Kirkton House, was a
burdened one. We sat around a
candle (there was not electricity
in this house) in an upper room
and tried to sort ourselves out.
We had a certain amount of security in Kirkton House as our hosts
supplied us with oats, potatoes
and milk; and three of us were
for remaining, yet the other three
found the situation repressive and
wanted to move and to risk going
to the new place.
This seems to have nothing to do
with wellsprings, yet in a subtle
way, it did. It was clear that neither three wanted to prevail over
the other three. Reason and risk
were extremes. So we sat on until
we had divested ourselves of all
anxieties, reasons, cautions, frustrations, and were completely at
peace. It was then, as though out
of the future, that a voice seemed
to say: ‘Go into the future—go to
Camphill.’
I say this because I very often have
the impression that our wellsprings
come out of the future, that we are
pulled on by the future in a kind
of spiritual suction which draws
us up and on.

Blowing a gale, Alexey von Jawlensky, 1916

From The Wellsprings of Camphill,
Anke Weihs, Sylvia-koti, Finland,
25 April 1987

Hans Schauder: in celebration of his birth

J

ohn Baum writes:
On November 22 this year it will be a hundred years since Hans Schauder
was born. He was very important in the Youth Group in Vienna and in the founding of Camphill. Karl König wrote that Hans Schauder was the focus of the old
youth group, where he proved to be one of the most gifted of the youth circle.
Hans Schauder’s biography is known to many of the older members of Camphill. He was one of the first pioneers of Camphill, which he left to begin working in Edinburgh where he helped found Garvald. He eventually left Garvald as
well and worked as a counsellor in Edinburgh for many years.
I first met him when I was doing my art training in Edinburgh. I was reading
his wonderful book Conversations on Counselling and discovered he lived
nearby. I went to meet him and to thank him for the book. I met a sensitive
and tender man with the soul of a poet. From the moment I walked into the
room and we began to speak we were in the realm of the most precious form
of conversation, the kind which touches on the deepest issues of our lives and
seeks meaning authentically.
People from all over the world came to see him for help and he was important
in the healing of many human beings working through life crises. I believe he
had a special gift of empathy which made him a wonderful friend and helper.
Hans Schauder
His gift of empathy was his greatest quality but it was also something that meant
he was, in his own generation, before his time.
I sense that he and Doctor König had to work separately; one to establish Camphill and the other to establish his
special brand of healing conversation. I always hope next time around they will be able to work together. He left
behind him a legacy of knowledge about how to behold another suffering person. In this sense it is true to say his
life was a great success.                        Deborah Ravetz, Stourbridge, England

Celebratory Birthdays November/December 2011
Becoming 85
Christiane Lauppe, William Morris House.... 11 December
Barbara Kauffmann, Perceval........................ 27 December
Becoming 80
Alwin Schwabe, Gempen, Dornach.............. 28 December
Becoming 75
Klaus-Dieter Schubert, Brachenreuthe............ 8 November
Hanne Drexel, Milton Keynes....................... 11 November
Archie Wilson, Newton Dee........................... 2 December
Susanne Elsholtz, Kyle Village......................... 4 December
Valerie Werthmann, Newton Dee................. 16 December
Becoming 70
Ruth Polack, Botton Village........................... 14 December
Christine Thompson,
Camphill School, Aberdeen..................... 22 December
Ernst Nef, Botton Village............................... 24 December
Any changes or additions please contact
sandrastoddard@gmail.com

Correction
On page 5 of the May/June issue is a photo of Thomas
Weihs with lads ploughing at Newton Dee. The lad on
the left is Gerald Dillon, who left Camphill in 1949. So
the photo cannot have been taken in the 1950s. It has
been suggested that the Tudor-Hart photographs were
taken in 1948/49 rather than the 50s as stated. Editor

Note from Bianca (Subscriptions)
I’ve been having problems both with my phone and
answer phone in the last few months. I know that I have
received some answer messages that disappeared before
I could respond, and I can’t remember all of them! There
may also be others who have left a message that I haven’t
received. I apologise if this has happened to you. It might
be a good idea to email me instead as (so far) that is very
reliable, or write to me. Meanwhile I will remove my
telephone number from the Camphill Correspondence
so this doesn’t keep happening!
With thanks for your patience, Bianca
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From dirndls to dreadlocks
Personal reflections on thirty-three years in Camphill
Lana Chanarin, Loch Arthur, Scotland
Only the help given by one person to another – the
meeting of one ego with another, becoming aware of
the other individuality without asking one’s neighbour
about his religion, world views and political background
but simply an eye-to-eye encounter of two personalities
– creates that curative education which can counter
the threat to man’s innermost being in a healing way.
Nevertheless, it will be able to be effective only if
consideration is given to the development of a thorough
heart-knowledge!            
Karl König

A

few weeks ago, I was gathering flowers for the Hall
on a stormy Saturday morning, with the wind and
rain blustering around me in a wild frenzy. It reminded
me of a day in early February when I was walking on
the same path showing a Japanese friend around the
community. On that day there was a gale blowing and
the trees were being buffeted about in a frightening way.
The path we were walking on runs past a very special
place in the community beside the walled garden, where
a number of stately old trees grow – limes, oak, horse
chestnuts and others. In late January and early February
the ground below these beautiful trees is carpeted with
snowdrops; soon crocuses appear, then a riot of daffodils. There is always something magical about
the way the giant old trees shelter the delicate
spring flowers which appear beneath them. At
Easter time children hunt for eggs amongst the
daffodils, the snowdrops provide early flowers
for our tables and in autumn the children collect conkers and play hide and seek around
the tree trunks. It is a much loved place in the
community.
In the past this place was carefully tended
– grass cut, edges clipped, but in recent years
we have allowed it to grow wild to encourage
insect life and lessen the amount of strimming
and trimming in the community. At the centre
of this piece of ground stood a very large horse
chestnut tree with its beautifully curving boughs
sweeping towards the earth, then lifting back
towards the heavens, a tree that always looked
so mighty and majestic.
On the day of the February storm I noticed
that the trunk of the tree had a large split in it
and as I watched it began to look like a huge
heaving heart, struggling to beat as the wind
battered against the tree. The tree surgeon was
called and began to work on the trunk but
it toppled to the ground before he could cut
through it. What was revealed was a shock to
us all – this mighty tree (which he suggested
was over 110 years old) had been weakening
from within for years and its trunk was hollow
in the middle. This area of strength and fragile
beauty suddenly looked vulnerable and exposed as its centrepiece lay in pieces on the
ground. We later learned that the tree surgeon
had worked on the tree days before it fell and

the boughs he had cut off on one side had unbalanced
it, which contributed to toppling it when it was subjected
to strong winds.
At the time I was struck by the way in which this image
of the fallen tree seemed to reflect rather sharply many
of the experiences we are having in the Camphill Village
Trust (CVT) – and, I think, in Camphill generally. It has
prompted me to try and reflect on my own journey in
Camphill and the current situation in the CVT and many
Camphill communities.
I joined Camphill at the end of 1977 with Denis, my
husband, and we lived in Newton Dee near Aberdeen
for seven years (the past twenty-seven years have been
spent in Loch Arthur). During that time we were privileged to live with and encounter many of the inspiring
personalities who had helped to build up Camphill and
we were surrounded by many young, gifted people, full
of enthusiasm and energy, who were delighted to have
found a new way of life for the future. We were full of
idealism and to some extent naively willing to relinquish
our own cultural heritages to embrace this new way of
life, with all its middle European overtones and somewhat Victorian attitudes. I look back on all of this with
no regret, only a certain sense of amusement, especially

Alexej Jawlensky. Head 1 from the portfolio Heads, 1922
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when looking at photos and footage of these early years
(what were we thinking? – hippy meets 1930’s Vienna,
not a good fashion statement – dirndls and dreadlocks
just don’t do it!).
Having grown up in southern Africa (Rhodesia, now
Zimbabwe), I had always been acutely aware of the
iniquities of social injustices, racism and poverty. Also
growing up in a Jewish family, I had a keen sense for
the problems encountered by those who are different
from the ‘norm’ and subject to persecution or ridicule.
I spent my youth involved in a Jewish youth movement
committed to socialism whose main ideals are (it still
exists today) ‘the dignity of labour’ and ‘the brotherhood
of man’ and whose motto is ‘the upright shall flourish
like a palm’. We believed in the slogan ‘from each according to his abilities, to each according to his needs’
and our aim was to eventually settle in a kibbutz and
live out our ideals.
I did go to a kibbutz but was sorry to find it lacking
in any spiritual content and sadly materialistic in its
application of the ideals I had aspired to for so long. I
left and spent some time travelling and searching before
Denis and I finally found our way to Newton Dee. It was
a joy and a revelation to discover a community which
seemed to truly embody all of the ideals I had striven
towards for so long and which was underpinned by a
deep spiritual striving which I could relate to despite (or
because of?) my Jewish background.
There were so many aspects of Camphill that I found
and have continued to find inspiring and challenging
in equal measure:
• Living and working out of the Fundamental
Social Law, which freed me from the
imperative of working for financial reward.
• Sharing my life with others of varying
abilities – people who I might not have
encountered or been drawn to engage with
so fully if I had lived elsewhere.
• Being constantly inspired and replenished
by the spiritual/cultural/social life of the
community.
• Being called upon to live up to my higher
self and to recognise the higher being of
others (not always achieved but constantly
attempted).
• Living in a community which respects and
cares for the earth, farms biodynamically,
does not encourage consumerism and is
mindful of ecological issues.
• Being privileged to live in beautiful
surroundings, in houses built with care
and a sense for beauty and the effect of
architecture on the human condition – and
much more besides!
One of the fundamental approaches to life in a community with adults has been the idea of living as a group of
people who stand together in a circle around the activity of community building. This basic attitude has been
the foundation of my approach to living and working
with adults in need of differing degrees of support – it
is an approach which has informed my work with our
Introductory Course for new volunteers over the past
twenty-five years or so and my involvement with the
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Adult Communities Course which I helped to establish
and support over the past twenty years.
It is interesting that the publication formerly known as
the Journal for Curative Education and Social Therapy
has renamed itself Point and Circle. I have often used
this image in my attempts to communicate the essence
of our life to others. It came from a meditation given
by Rudolf Steiner in his course on Curative Education
and is described in the Summer 2011 edition of Point
and Circle.
I have tried to clarify the difference between living
and working with children and adults. With children it
is right and appropriate to place the child at the centre;
a child rightly demands attention and benefits from that
attention being given in an appropriate way. The group
of adults stand around the child within a community
setting, and develop a therapeutic environment through
the activities involved in educating, therapeutic work,
social/cultural life etc. The child is the point – the adults
and community are the circle which stand around and
provide nurturing and protection.
In a community with adults, we hope to put the activity of community building with its therapeutic aspects
of work/social/cultural/spiritual life at the centre and
to stand around it as adults who contribute what they
can towards those activities. The group of adults are the
circle and the community is the centre – we nurture and
protect it together.
I have believed deeply in this ideal. I have seen it
working in wonderful ways and I have tried to inspire
others with the virtues of this way of working over the
past three decades.
As things stand at present I am feeling challenged
to the core of my being. This is not only (as you may
think) because of the pressures being brought to bear
on us by authorities and statutory bodies. It is also
because, if I take an honest look at what is happening,
the weakness and pressures from within our communities have as much to do with the present situation as
the pressures exerted on us from without. Many of the
situations and circumstances I would like to refer to
are particular to my experience within the Camphill
Village Trust, but I do believe they are true of Camphill
in a broader sense.
I have always valued the fact that we try to uphold and
support each other within communities and between
communities. We wish to be positive and not to appear
critical of each other. Nevertheless, this has often been
at the expense of an objectively critical assessment of
situations and we have experienced the painful consequences of this approach in recent years.
Many communities in the Camphill Village Trust have
been struggling with dwindling human and financial
resources and realised when it was too late that they
did not have the capacity to manage their affairs appropriately. The particular circumstances of each situation
have been different, but the outcome has been similar in
each case. A potential meltdown within the community,
followed by the appointment of an employed manager
and the restructuring of the community in line with
an ever increasing number of policies and procedures
which have to be followed by all CVT centres to prevent
similar situations arising in future.
It became clear a while ago that the council and trustees of the CVT could no longer cope with the overload

of work generated by the problems facing the Trust, and
a Chief Executive Officer (CEO) was employed with
major changes to the structure and functioning of the
Trust taking place. This has fundamentally changed the
nature of the Trust and left many within the CVT feeling
undermined, vulnerable and disenfranchised. At the
same time, those who have been employed to support
us through these challenging times and many of the
Trustees, are feeling criticized and unsupported in their
efforts to do what is required of them. The main problem
is that there is now a lack of trust between people:
• External trustees and internal trustees.
• People who hold on to traditional approaches
to Camphill ideals and those who try to bridge
the potential gaps between those ideals and the
demands of current social care provision.
• People in communities who are not aware
enough of the details of charity law and trust law
and the obligations and responsibilities placed
upon those who are members of the trust and
charity, and those who have to carry ultimate
responsibility (trustees) when things go wrong.
And so on.
There have also been many human casualties as a
result of problems that have arisen in recent years.
People who have spent their lives attempting to uphold the values and ideals that have inspired us all to
be drawn to Camphill have been badly damaged in
the fallout – this has been an unavoidable but sad and
painful consequence of the complications which have
arisen in many communities.
So – where does this leave us all now? I cannot speak
for everyone, but I will try to share how I am feeling.
I do not believe that we are rotting at the core like the
horse chestnut tree, but we do have problems and many
communities feel weak and vulnerable. People are tired
and not all communities have younger people willing
or able to take on all aspects of administrative, cultural,
spiritual and social life at the same time as supporting
workshop activities and houses. Some communities have
not been able to keep up with the regulatory requirements of care provision, charity law etc.
I am fairly convinced that we are going to have to
make some profound changes to the structures of our
communities if we wish to make our lives sustainable,
preserve the ethos of shared living, and meet the current
demands of care provision and trust and charity laws.
I know that I did not join Camphill to be a ‘care provider’. What attracted me was the possibility of sharing
a real, challenging, meaningful life with others, within
the context of a spiritually striving community. I certainly hope that I have provided the appropriate care
and support to anyone who has needed it and I have
definitely been cared for and supported by the many
people I have lived with during my time in Camphill.
This has always been based on real relationships with
their delights and demands. I also hope that we will
be able to continue to uphold the value of those real
relationships, while responding to the pressures of
policies, procedures, professional boundaries and
personalisation.
I fully understand and accept the need for guidelines
that will protect vulnerable people from potential

Tell Me Where Does Goodness Lie?
Tell me where does goodness lie?
Not in the head or in the eye
No matter how I think or see
Nothing’s helped because of me.
So tell me where is goodness fashioned?
In the feelings or emotions?
When compassion’s in the heart
Goodness starts.
But tell me, where does goodness thrive?
In my actions and my life
In my word and in my will
Do I do what I say I will?
Warm your thoughts and warm your gaze
Warm your heart and most of all
Warm your ways.
Peter Howe
Students of Rudolf Steiner’s work may recognize the origin
of the thoughts in this poem. You can find more poems and
other writings in Peter’s poetry blog:
www.peterhowe.wordpress.com

threats to their dignity or freedoms of choice and
expression, but I cannot live and work in a situation
where the richness of real relationships is pruned back
to a relationship between ‘service user’ and ‘service
provider’.
If I return to the horse chestnut tree and its heaving
heart, I know that my own heart feels rather burdened at
present. It bleeds when I think of the people who have
suffered as a result of the events of recent years. It aches
when I see people who have co-operated creatively for
years, beginning to doubt and mistrust each other. It feels
at times that it might break if this wonderful, rich, inspiring and challenging way of life might not be achievable
for future generations.
Communities, like the snowdrops, are both surprisingly resilient and shockingly fragile – that is their
beauty. Unless we work together to move into the future
positively, I fear that our fragility might overwhelm our
strengths.
I was walking past our fallen chestnut last week – the
sun was shining and the air was clear and crisp and
suddenly I could see it all differently. The old tree that
had fallen allowed new light to penetrate the space and
the view across the loch opened up and enabled me to
see things from a new perspective – it felt refreshing and
exciting and full of promise for the future.
I began with words which Dr König wrote towards the
end of his life, which Fran read at a Sunday gathering
recently. I will close with the words of the round she
taught us at the end of the gathering:
From you, I receive
To you, I give
Together we share
By this we live.
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The Camphill Book of Those Who Died
Vivian Griffiths, Graythwaite, England

D

uring the summer I was asked at Camphill Literature
Services to send out The Camphill Book of Those
Who Died. Nick Poole had supervised the printing from
painstaking research by Christoph Andreas and Norma
Lindenberg of a record of all who died who had a connection to Camphill.
The act of holding such a book with its content laid out
as a daily thought of those who have died through the
years like a kind of meditation was a remarkable experience. I felt a great responsibility looking at the pages,
seeing people many of us have known and loved: children, students and the elderly all together, remarkable
lives given the remarkable task of building Camphill.
I have to admit to a certain fear as, with carefully
chosen envelopes, the books were sent to individuals through the local post office, and kind friend and
bookseller at Botton Wain Farrants took boxes and sent
them around the world. The reason for this is that you
feel that this book needs protection, nurturing even, as
it couldn't be put in a library let alone an office! It also
carries a responsibility, so much destiny and dare I say
it karma. For through all the incidents that ended life on
the material plane – drowning, car accidents, falling,

illness and the rest, a kind of ring of mutual support is
created in which those who have crossed the threshold
and those living are found to be caring for each other.
It is a tribute to Christoph Andreas and Norma Lindenberg that this book came into being. The time it came is
very important with all the changes affecting Camphill
in parts of the world. For letters and emails have come
to say thank you for being the messenger, and the arrival of the book in Norway at the time of the dreadful
massacre was a poignant moment.
If you have by some reason not received a copy and
you have a connection to Camphill in some way you
are welcome to write for a copy to:
Vivian Griffiths
Camphill Literature Services
Hazelseat
Graythwaite, Ulverston
Cumbria
LA12 8BB
UK
Or email viviangriffiths@talktalk.net.

The Camphill ethos and the test of time
Tayo Paul Adenusi, The Mount, England

S

everal attempts have been made to question and contest the ethos of anthroposophical communities and
organizations in our societies today, thereby subjecting
the communities to constant challenges and criticism.
In many Camphill communities and some other anthroposophical communities it appears that the true
ethos is known and upheld by a relatively small number
of people of the older generation, many of whom are
either retired or nearing the state of retirement. These
Camphillers and anthroposophists have dedicated their
lives to their work out of absolute commitment to Camphill ideals and the wish to work out of anthroposophy,
based on what they learned through training courses,
lectures by Steiner, König and others, and through learning from inspiring people during their working lives.
The real ethos of the Camphill communities was really
passed on by word of mouth and by the living example
of Karl König and those who followed to those who are
the older generation today and in whom this experience,
inspiration and commitment live on.
In a time like this, when communities are faced with
the challenge of how to maintain the ethos and values
of Camphill and anthroposophy and still function properly in the twenty-first century, the question is what will
happen to the unique values that these communities
possess in the next few decades. It is obvious that the
older generation are doing everything possible to pass
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on the ethos to the younger generation in the same way
that it was passed on to them, but nowadays this is not
always an easy task and they may sometimes feel that
the younger generation is not able or willing to listen.
I believe it requires a greater effort from both sides
to ensure that the impulse and ideals of Camphill are
kept alive and can withstand the test of time. The recent
gathering in Thornbury about ‘Camphill essentials’ has
suggested that this should come about through a ‘spirit
of enquiry’ but we the younger generation of new coworkers especially needs a lot of active help with this.
We cannot do this on our own. We long to understand
and connect in a real way with the ideals and values of
Camphill but we do not necessarily know what questions to ask.
I believe there is an urgent need to pay attention to this
question for the sake of the future of Camphill and to do
justice to the needs of us younger people who come to
join it. Please help us to find the way forward!!
Adenusi Tayo Paul spent two years at Hermanus,
South Africa, as a teacher and acting/assistant house
coordinator. In August 2010 he moved to The Mount
as a trainee co-worker to further prepare him for the
challenges of establishing a Camphill community in
his home country of Nigeria.

Football crazy, football mad
Laurence Alfred, Camphill Rudolf Steiner Schools Aberdeen, Scotland
Football crazy! Football mad!
Always together, ‘cause those were the best days we
ever had
Football crazy! We were football mad!
We spent every day together, whether good or bad
Come rain or stormy weather, we'd be there together
Football was all we ever had.

I

grew up with football and spent most of my youth either playing or following Chelsea around the county.
There was no time for me to get up to mischief, hanging out with little to do, no interest in sitting in front of
the TV; I wanted to be out and active. Also no money
for or interest in alcohol or drugs – I needed to be fit
and able to travel the country following the Blues.
Imagine the culture shock I got arriving in the
Camphill Rudolf Steiner Schools…Birkenstocks,
long woolly skirts, strange shaped windows, brown
rice, whole grain food, serious faces, no TV and no
football!!
Luckily for me my house father was also English
and he arranged that our Bible Evenings would finish
early enough for us to slip away to watch the footie
on one of our local volunteer’s TVs. Bliss. I battled
with myself; should I become a Camphill ‘clone’ as I
moved through the seminar or remain true to myself…
play and watch football amongst other things. I was
told I needed to be authentic.
I heard the ‘hand downs’ from Steiner and König…
no football and no dogs. Come on, I thought to myself;
this Camphill is not some foreign country, football
(and dogs) are part of our culture. And then lo and
behold despite my outlandish thoughts we were asked
to become house parents. Karma was at work and a
number of ‘tough’ boys and girls came our way, as
did our own son. They needed to run off their energy;
not for them just to chop wood, or wheel barrows…
they wanted to play football, as in fact did many of
our other pupils.
And so it was when one day a tough young lad
from outside Edinburgh arrived in Witiko. He came
with a string of offences and a hugely negative self
image. He spent the first week sitting in our rocking
chair crying about being so far away from home and
his beloved Hearts of Midlothian, his local football
team. Then on top of it all, not being allowed to play
football…it was all that he did. What were we to do
other than to allow him to play? Despite worries that
all he would do was play football, the opposite was
true; other ball games could be introduced and his
self esteem grew.
Some time later we even managed to meet the
Hearts team at their hotel before they played Aberdeen, get their autographs and go the match…a
dreadful 0-0 affair played in a gale force wind that
blew in across the North Sea, ending with us both
getting the flu. There is indeed a bit of madness in
being a football supporter!

Raised eyebrows and gasps could be heard when on
Good Friday we allowed our boys to play basketball
during the day. Surely, we argued, a little bit of basketball in exchange for some more reverent moments
was a fair balance. Without the football or basketball
it is questionable whether we would have been able
to keep some of the boys as pupils and then what
they would have gained.
Later that same Easter weekend following the Easter
egg hunt and a good traditional game of rounders
with our extended house community, low and behold someone kicked the ball and before we knew
it Mums and Dads, brothers and sisters and our children and young people were suddenly engaged in a
fully fledged football match before sandwiches and
juice signalled supper was ready. By the next year the
football match was part of the tradition.
However, we did hear the comments and sense the
disquiet. Following some deliberations we decided
for the sake of compromise that we would form the
Camphill Estate Football Club which is now possibly
the longest running club in the school barring the
swimming club. It became the most inclusive activity
we had: pupils (both the athletic and not so athletic),
co-worker children, young and old co-workers, boys
and girls playing, with others sitting in the grandstand
watching…a community building activity, one to
show the Inspectors when they visited.
Once a week for an hour the club would come
together. For the first twenty minutes they would practice football skills, running between cones, trapping
and passing the ball to teammates, learning the basics
of team play. Once the game began discipline was
all important; the referee is always right even when
everyone else thinks he is wrong!! Imagine a tough
maladjusted boy having to learn that rule, or that dissent was not allowed. Any misdemeanour was met
with first a warning, then a sending off for a period
of time, or a suspension for the next week.
We even went on a mini tour to Beannachar and
played their much older team, winning 10 – 1 and
then having a BBQ afterwards. For a while this two
legged affair was an annual event.
Enough reminiscing…playing football is part of
our Scottish culture and to ban it is like banning the
bagpipes. Playing football in the way we did, and
do still, enabled us to engage with those youngsters
where they were, enabled them to feel a wee bit at
home in an otherwise largely alien culture; taught
them team skills, awareness of others, team spirit and
perhaps importantly brought some consciousness into
their feet where previously there was little. One could
even argue that for some it helped them incarnate and
find earth maturity.
And the by-product: many of the children and young
people ended up supporting Chelsea to this very day!
Laurence was
the Camphill Estate Football Club Manager
from 1995–2007.
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Obituaries
Taco Bay
22 September 1933 – 5 August 2011

D

I had no idea until you told me). With
ear Taco, brother and friend,
joy you shared your wealth of local
Whatever I can manage to write
knowledge. As the days passed and
for you can never be more than mere
the tableaux of these boyhood experifragments of a much wider and wonences unfolded more, one should have
derful experience of times shared
recognised alongside the pathway to
with you. I make no apology for being
the future, the backward glance, the
personal. Brothers on many levels, in
beginning to ‘gather together’ as if in
many ways, I looked on you as the
preparation. Even as I write, a kind
older one. It matters not that I am older
of golden glow still stands over those
in years – you were always the wiser,
days like the famous Abend glühen you
the helpful shining example, and much
pointed out.
else (equalled only in our same sense
of humour)!
There was a later meeting in St
It was Dr Heidenreich who introPrex where your presence poured its
duced us after your ordination and
blessing on our work, in retrospect, a
I still vividly recall the moment we
farewell gift!
shook hands, the instant recognition of
In trying to gather the foregoing into
a ‘Michaelite’ and of course, your ever
an image that does justice to your Bewarm and welcoming smile that filled
ing, I refer to this last meeting. Here
the room (you could also fearsomely
I will have to explain a little, for the
frown at injustices)!
sake of those who do not understand,
th
Taco on his 60 birthday
Something should be said about your
and for those who do understand: we
time in Edinburgh because it was through your inspired
are a group working in the Middle Field of the Camphill
activity that the congregation became a community in
Community who have undertaken, over some years, a
a threefold way. There were visits from the friends in
research/study of Rudolf Steiner’s Mystery Dramas, and
Aberdeen with talks, study groups etc. Here was life
it was at this last meeting we decided, among other
and one could experience the working together of the
things, to each ‘take on’ one of the characters. You, dear
impulses of The Christian Community, Camphill, and
friend, with a prescience that even now startles, took on
the Anthroposophical Society, something you upheld
the character of Strader! So now I quote from scene XV
all your life.
of The Souls Awakening, and hope to be forgiven for
All the above was due to your wide interest in the
changing the name.
other, the Waldorf School, the Church of Scotland and
Nurse: Because by nature he must always love
its ministers, and not least, Steve Dalton the scrap metal
and join his soul with everything which sought
merchant (no small outfit this)! It was he who, out of
to be the content of his life.
your friendly interest, provided (free) the steelwork, liftThe last thoughts of his life were given
ing gear, skip, and sometimes men, to help you create
to the work he was devoted to, in Love.
a new chapel out of two large rooms in the house at
Napier Road. A whole story in itself!
As men part from their loved ones, so the soul of Taco
Now I will make a big jump leaving aside further
departed from the earthly work he loved.
reminiscences, the in-between years. Suffice to say that
Michael Phillips, Sturts Farm, England
the many hospitalisations, the gradual weakening of
the bodily functions made life generally difficult, even
A bridge-builder to the spirituality
walking became a will exercise (carried as always with
of indigenous peoples
much humour and Ita’s lovingly strong nursing). A whole
book could be written on that too! I simply mention
We have much to learn from your wisdom and much
this because it helps to give a background to last year’s
to share with you.            Taco Bay
holiday in Beatenberg, your place of birth. What gloriaco Bay has deserved many credits through a long
ous weather – except for one rainy day, my birthday!
life of intensive work in so many fields – not only for
Throughout that time you continually shared your boyThe Christian Community, but for the Camphill movehood experiences. You showed us around the house
ment and the Anthroposophical Society. Especially over
where you were born. It had been a beautiful house,
the last years he took up his deep concern to encouroverlooking the Thunersee and of course, the Eiger,
age encounter and build bridges between these three
Münch, Jungfrau; it was timbered in the Swiss fashion,
independent movements that each have their roots with
well built by your father Paul Bay, but now sadly in need
Rudolf Steiner and anthroposophy. The Michaelmas Conof repair. What remains with me from that time was the
ference at the Goetheanum in 2009 which was mainly
look on your face as you surveyed the slow decay: ‘so
the initiative of the Camphill movement was a fruit of
it is’, it seemed to sound.
such concern, just as the common Youth Conference of
The Christian Community and the Youth Section at the
There were visits to places like the Lautenbrunnen,
Goetheanum.
famous for inspiring Goethe’s ‘waterfall verse’ (of which

T
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There was however, although known to few, a
completely different field seemingly far removed,
that Taco took a deep interest in and where he also
saw a great task of bridge-building, especially for
The Christian Community. This was the encounter
and interchange with the spiritual teachers, the
‘Wisdom Bearers’ of indigenous peoples. He had
intensive contact for instance with a (white) South
African who had lived for many years with the
Bushmen – the San, and had trekked with them
through the steppes of South Africa and Namibia,
had taken up their way of life and gradually also
acquired their spiritual abilities. Through friends
in New Zealand Taco had already got into contact with a Waitaha in the 90s with whom he had
extensive talks. In a way one can say that these
conversations found a continuation ten years later
after he had met the brother Te Porohau Ruka Te
Korako, the last initiate of the Waitaha who was
given the task by the Elders to write down the history and teachings of the Waitaha for the first time.
This was published under the title Song of Waitaha.
I had already studied the traditions of the Waitaha
for some years, an ancient matriarchal culture of
peace and spirituality from Polynesia that had inhabited New Zealand long before the Maori came.
In 2003 my wife and I had been invited by
the Waitaha, visited them in New Zealand and
received permission to publish their book in the
German language. At that time hardly anyone in Europe
had heard of these peoples who have now almost died
out completely. Therefore we were particularly amazed
when someone told us shortly after our journey that
Taco Bay had once just mentioned incidentally in a
conversation: "Yes, I know about the Waitaha; they are
actually a deeply Christian culture." And with that he
certainly had not meant the Church of England that had
incorporated most of the indigenous peoples of New
Zealand through the activity of their missionaries in the
nineteenth century. He was rather referring to the deep
culture of peace and spirituality where empathy and
compassion play a central part. After being astounded to
hear of such a statement we took up contact with Taco
and Ita Bay and have remained in deep conversation
ever since which has bestowed us with rich content.
Right until recently Taco wished to hear any news of
Te Porohau Ruka (who only ever spoke of him as "My
brother Taco") and his wife Makere, one of the ‘Grandmothers’ of the Waitaha.
When Te Porohau and Makere Ruka came for a visit
to Germany and Switzerland in 2008 Taco and Ita met
them in Dornach and I was able to go with them too
as they were invited afterwards to the Lehenhof Village
and were able to get a deep impression of it. Taco had
also arranged for a visit to the Waldorf School and an
evening of conversation in The Christian Community in
Überlingen. In this way both of the Waitaha could get
manifold impressions of practical realisations ensuing
from anthroposophy, the modern movement of European
spirituality. In one conversation, referring to the ‘double
flow of time’ which Rudolf Steiner had mentioned, Taco
told me: "It is crucial that these last inheritors of ancient
spirituality nourished by the time-stream of the past can
find a connection to the time-stream reaching in from
the future." With that I assume he meant the stream of

Ita and Taco at Thunersee

cosmic Christianity. In a letter to Te Porohau Ruka he
had once written:
We feel that we must learn to know each other in
our past and future tasks, so that we can make our
brotherhood a reality, more than just a wish. We
have much to learn from your wisdom and much to
share with you. Our aims for the future are based on
a spiritual Christianity for all mankind.
It seems to reveal something of Taco's width of spirit and
heart to know that he is accompanied now not only by
thoughts from friends in The Christian Community, from
the anthroposophical and the Camphill movement, but
also from a whole different world; from the other side
of the world. I had sent notice of Taco's death to Makere
Ruka Te Korako and she answered although on a journey
to the First Nations in USA:
I send my aroha [love] to you all regarding Taco's
passing. Yes, he was truly a man of much compassion. Give my love to his beautiful wife and know that
yes indeed he will be helping us from the other side.
Noreira e te kaumatua a Taco, haere, haere, haere
atu ra. [These Maori words are a farewell blessing;
‘kaumatua’ is an Elder, a spiritual leader.]
Winfried Altmann, Berlin, Germany

Turmaline

A

few months before his death I gave Taco the German
book Fascination Tourmaline, written by Paul Rustenmeyer. It is about the thin section of black tourmaline
called ‘shorl’. Black tourmaline is cut into sections and
is ground very thinly. When a light shines through, it
shows an incredible amount of diversity: colors, forms,
even landscapes and pictures, like paintings. Taco was
fascinated. ‘In the darkness appears light.’
Alwin Schwabe
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Michael’s call: freeing our impulses for the future
Excerpt from a talk by Taco Bay at the Camphill Movement Conference, April 1989

A

llow me to say a word about Thomas Weihs, because
it leads us right into the heart of our theme. We had
‘The History of Everyday Things’ with Thomas in seminar,
and we were all a little bit tired and disgruntled, some
of us feeling we didn’t always like what we had to do,
and yet had to do it all the same. He said a wonderfully
simple thing to us: “If you do like what you do, you
will always do what you like”. It sounds enormously
simple and yet it is tremendously difficult because you
really have to learn ‘to like what you do’, but then you
actually do what you like. It left a very deep impression
and I feel it leads us right into the heart of the questions
which surround our conference.
…Communities that work nowadays like the Anthroposophical Society, Camphill, The Christian Community
and other communities that work out of the impulse of
Michael and the new mysteries, are challenged to make
the three realms true. True enough, spiritual science
will have to do the central part. The transformation of
substance will have to be done through those who work

with the material world and those who do sacramental
work at the altar.
It will also have to be done in the human sphere,
wherever encounter is possible, where people meet
each other in a way that more than their personal destiny
can show, where in each individual the Christ is visible,
where his karma can be transformed. Since the wonderful lectures on Michael’s mission end with a lecture on
November 30 I would like to close with a quote, since
it will be seventy years this year that these words were
spoken. There it says (I tried to translate it myself):
It is profoundly true, what I so often expressed here,
that we need to take into account the world historic
significance of the anthroposophical movement,
looking beyond trivialities, but seeing also the small
impulses in their earnestness and greatness. So let us
see our impulses for the future in the earnestness and
the greatness in which they can and may be seen.
Contributed by Michael Phillips, Sturts Farm, England

Isabelle Glass
26 February 1954 – 5 September 2011
In her last years, this love turned more
into a blessing, the ability to create calm
and peace around herself, a serenity
hen I was asked to speak to you
that touched the people who looked
today about Isabelle and Isabelle’s
after her in these years. Not long ago,
life I gladly said I would, knowing at the
a young co-worker had her mother and
same time that many of you who are here
sister visiting and one of the first things
today have known her much better, for
that she did was to introduce them to
much longer or, indeed, for all her life. I
Isabelle. It taught me a lesson because
have only known Isabelle for the last five
I would not have thought that Isabelle
years when she was growing frail and
would be that important to her, or that
less and less able to do all the things she
she might even be a little embarrassed
loved to do.
for her family to meet Isabelle – but no,
I prepared myself for today by trying
on the contrary.
to recall all these endless conversations
with people who have known and lived
The second aspect would be energy.
with Isabelle over the years. And when I
She had enormous strength and the
asked myself what sticks out, what are the
grip of her hand could make you
Having a cup of tea
essential points that everybody mentions,
scream, even in her last days. Isabelle
well, there are a few.
had boundless energy, she was very determined and
The first has to be love. An unconditional love that
single-minded. If we want to look at the less positive
touched the hearts of many people and it is probably
side of this, we would mention restlessness and stubright to say that nobody who ever met Isabelle forgot her
bornness. Isabelle was a great worker, especially in
again. A love of life, a love of nature – of the elements,
the garden and on the farm. The wheelbarrow so full
the sun, the clouds and especially the water, of the aniuntil nothing more could be piled on is an image of
mals, especially the cows, the sheep, the pigs and the
that. She slept very little and was always on the go. In
chickens. I was told that she was more patient with the
the last years of her life, she had to give up all that and
animals than with human beings.
she became very still, almost immobile; she did not
This love also had a caring side. Isabelle would know
speak or sing anymore and other people determined
if somebody was not well would try to help that person
her day-to-day life. This was a struggle for Isabelle and
in her own way, being it by bringing cups of (cold) tea
I tend to think that the period of screaming she went
(that she would drink herself) or as Bel described, handthrough had to do with this struggle.
ing her her diary and saying: “You Watergarden” as she
Thirdly, Isabelle was very distinctly feminine. She
had sensed that Bel preferred to be there.
liked to dress in style, her own style; she loved rings,
Funeral address

W
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Candlemas is on the 2nd, Isabelle’s birthday on 26 February, so there have been quite a number of mornings,
I guess.
This leads us back to where we started: love. Isabelle
came to this earth welcomed and loved by all her family. She was a beautiful little girl with blonde hair and
blue eyes. When she was eighteen, in 1972, Isabelle
moved to Duffcarrig which had just been founded a
few months earlier, so she was one of the pioneers. She
worked on the land mostly and lived in Duffcarrig for
the next twenty years of her life.
In 1992 Isabelle moved to Jerpoint together with
Siobhan O’Connell, Karl Fitzgerald and Declan Byrne.
Together with Bel Mullen and others they founded
Camphill Jerpoint, so Isabelle was pioneering again.
She worked again on the land, on the farm and also in
the Watergarden.
She was the heart of the community and continued to
be so, even though she developed epilepsy and Alzheimer’s and grew very frail and almost immobile. Many
people looked after her in these last years with dedication and love and I think we all felt the peace and the
serenity and the blessing she gave us.
I would like to finish with another quote from the
biography:
Izzy used to…believe heaven to be a bright
shining light she can see from her window.
It’s a place where the many pigs and Bainne
the cow rest in peace. A place where, when
questioned what happens in heaven, Izzy
said: “Drink tea and kiss policemen”. We got
into some talk then and I asked Izzy what she
was. “An angel”, she replied. But we asked:
“If you are an angel, where are your wings?”
She smiled knowingly, held out her hands and
pointed to her fingers and nodded, saying:
“Yes, rings”.
Inge Lange, Jerpoint, Ireland

bags and hats – and not only her own. She loved men
and always had at least one beau and she loved babies
and would hug them vigorously. She was drawn to other
female archetypes, such as the nurse and the nun.
Then we have to mention her great sense of humour
and mischief. She had an impeccable sense of timing
and a love for puns. Isabelle was good at imitating other
people and most notably certain animal noises. She was
able to give people great surprises – and she would either
create great laughter or great embarrassment.
The last point I am going to make is that Isabelle was
a great community person. She spent nearly forty of
her fifty-seven years in a Camphill community. The
community suited her and she suited the communities
she lived in, which is not the case for everybody. Many
people speak of her as the great teacher who taught them
to live in the now, to do rather than to think but who
also taught them patience and tolerance and above all,
forgiveness. Life with Isabelle was not easy and many a
co-worker did or said things they regretted later but she
did not hold it against them.
Isabelle loved the festivals and the songs and other
rituals connected with them. I would like to quote a bit
from a biography of Isabelle by Grace Wells about this:
Isabelle is of the seasons. Summer is swimming
costumes and the river, lugging branches to the St.
John’s fire, and the garden at its dizzy height of life
and colour. Autumn is Happy Michaelmas, Isabelle
bedecked in blackberry juice and the onset of that
famous winter wardrobe, the three or four different coloured jumpers. Winter brings her frosted
mornings, cracked lips, rough, red cheeks and in its
deep heart, Christmas with all its preparations and
treasures. Spring brings Isabelle Candlemas, which
is perhaps the trigger for her to bang the baking bowl
onto the kitchen table every February morning, until
her birthday comes around.

Alan Nicholas Cais
5 December 1913 – 24 June 2011

A

lan’s death was full of peace and dignity thanks to
the love-filled care of those around him. His heart
continued to beat strongly and regularly throughout
several days and nights until, very early in the morning
on St. John’s Day, the breathing became shallower and
at 5.45am he breathed out for the last time. Those who
were with him during the following three days marvelled
at the beauty and serenity of his countenance.
Alan was born in Klagenfurt, Austria, then part of the
Austro-Hungarian Empire, on the fifth of the twelfth
month in 1913. Five months later, Heather (née Herta
Saxl) was born 200 miles (325 kilometres) away in
Vienna on the twelfth of the fifth month in 1914. Each
was an only child. Alan’s father was a lieutenant in a
light infantry battalion. His mother was from an English
family. It was only much later in life that Alan found out
that his maternal grandfather, Benjamin Hillier Antill,
had been a member of the English Anthroposophical
Society with the membership number 4. Alan’s parents

*

Heather Cais
12 May 1914 – 25 June 2006
had married in October 1912 in Budapest, but Alan had
little contact with his father.
In 1919 when Alan was five years old, his mother
returned with him to England and then the Isle of Man.
Alan was to develop a love of the sea, sailing and going
for long walks along the beach.
In 1926, Alan was sent to a school at Swanley in Kent
to train for the merchant navy. It was a second home
opened by the nearby Homes for Little Boys in Farningham where he went in 1928. The aim of the home was
to provide the boys with an education and a trade. Alan
chose an apprenticeship in joinery and carpentry, but he
also caught sight of some of the output of the printing
shop where The Christian Community Journal began to
be printed in 1932. He came across the Journal, Rudolf
Steiner and anthroposophy and in 1934 found his way
to Sunfield Children’s Home in Clent.
Sunfield was an independent, anthroposophical home
for children with learning difficulties. It was a hive of
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Alan and Heather on their wedding day, 17 November 1945

creativity where the arts flourished. Alan had become a
cabinetmaker, a master craftsman, and now made beautiful furniture. The many-coloured, illustrated Songs of
Sunfield 1930–1940 was published. It includes ‘In the
Quest of the Holy Grail’, written by Michael Wilson
in 1931 for a Parsifal play. As it says in the two-colour
Jubilee Edition published by Sunfield in 1990, this song
was to become ‘a theme song for all those devoted to
the search for the Holy Grail’.
It was at Sunfield that Alan met Heather with whom
he was to share 63 years together. Heather’s family
owned a fine flat in the centre of Vienna. Heather was
bright, loved skiing and walking in the mountains and
going to the opera. She had to flee from Vienna in 1938,
escaping on the last flight to England on July 13. Her
father, a leading orthopaedic surgeon and professor
at the renowned Medical Faculty of the University of
Vienna, was expelled. Her parents were deported to
Theresienstadt (Terezin) concentration camp in 1942
where they survived until their release in 1945, when
they were united with Heather through the Red Cross.
Heather found foster parents in the shape of a warmhearted Methodist minister and his wife. She tried
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nursing and it was through the Lees that Heather came
as a nurse to Sunfield.
Heather always said that she married Alan because
he made her laugh. In February 1942, Alan enlisted in
the Royal Air Force. While on five days’ leave, he was
married to Heather on 17 November in Stourbridge
by her foster father. In February 1943, Alan set sail
for Canada across the perilous Atlantic Ocean as did
many thousands of RAF trainees as part of the British
Commonwealth Air Training Plan. While Alan was in
Canada, Heather went to work in a munitions factory
in London where she experienced the blackouts, and
destruction by bombs, ‘doodlebugs’ and V2s. Alan’s
training was interrupted when he fractured his spine on
a vaulting horse and had to lie on his back in traction for
six months. Thus Alan’s return to England was delayed.
Running the gauntlet of German U-boats, he arrived
back safely, unlike his fellow crew members who had
left Canada earlier. It was now November 1944 and
Alan was released to work in the coal mines, making pit
props. Alan’s home was Clent, but he stayed in miners’
hostels. Louise was born in 1945.
Heather had made contact with Dr Karl König and in
1947 the family moved to Aberdeen, soon moving into
half of Newton Dee Lodge. Dr König’s parents lived in
the other half. The amenities were basic: Alan fixed up
a pump to make it easier to draw water and there was
an outside toilet. Alan gave others the benefit of his
woodworking skills. Just as he had experienced good
comradeship with his mates in the RAF, he could have
a laugh with his fellow co-workers in the joinery. This
humour and fooling around complemented his serious
pursuit of anthroposophy and joining the First Class.
Edward was born in 1949 and Andrew in 1952.
1954 brought a change of direction with a move to
Thornbury Hatch. Alan was to work on the land with the
older boys, but this phase was to be fairly short-lived.
In 1957 Alan was asked to start a joinery in Botton Village. While he set out to do that in the snow, the rest
of the family joined Dr Lotte Sahlmann in Thornbury
Park Lodge. Heather helped with light therapy for the
children in Thornbury Park.
In 1959 the family was reunited in Botton. At first
there was a return to basic amenities in The Cottage;
dirty washing was carried down to the laundry in
Botton Hall, where it was also possible to have a bath
– the children bathed in a metal tub in front of the
Cottage fire. Electricity had replaced Tilley lamps, but
there were still paraffin heaters. However, The Cottage
was soon renovated – with everyone still living in it.
The joinery grew from very humble beginnings in a
hut, moving into a former stable in the yard (which
became the glass workshop), and then expanding into
an entirely new wood workshop next to Botton Wood.
Alan was part of the production group which included
the workshop masters and mistresses of the doll, glass,
candle and copper workshops and the weavery. The
rocking mahogany cradle which Alan designed combined with the gingham bedding and rag dolls from
the doll workshop was a real child’s treasure. Angel
and pentagonal candleholders appeared at Advent
and Christmas with beeswax candles. Alan invented
the tumblers for polishing the coloured bricks which
went into wooden boxes. The tumblers could also be
used for polishing pebbles gathered on the seashore

to be made into simple jewellery – one of
Heather’s many ventures.
Heather, as well as being housemother,
ran the retail shop while Kate Roth managed central sales. Heather looked after the
visitors, too, and gave talks about Botton and
Camphill. Heather was a wonderful family
cook; Alan would have no other. Heather
was extremely resourceful and brimmed over
with novel ideas for making things or money.
She made hand- and machine-knitted clothes
for the children and sold genuine four-leafed
clovers found in Botton as souvenirs to visitors.
Ten years later, Camphill’s last call to Alan
came, this time to restart the joinery in
Newton Dee. More furniture was produced,
including beds and bedside lockers for the
school, and desks and altars for The Christian
Community. Toy production was transferred
to a separate workshop. Heather established
the Phoenix Shop, selling products from several Camphill centres, as well as intriguing
and exciting toys which she sought out. She
also delved into Goethe’s colour theory and
translated stories and plays, for example, on
the theme of St. Michael, and would gather
people around her to produce and compose
music for the plays.
The time came in 1980 to withdraw from
Alan and Heather outside Alcoyne, Newton Dee, May 2006
the responsibility of running a house. Alan
and Heather retired to Calaeno, an independent flat at one end of Alcoyne. He became a First Class
in the life of the Simeon community until he was ready
Holder and often travelled to Loch Arthur in that cato join Heather across the threshold.
pacity. He became a keen gardener, using biodynamic
For Alan the activity of thinking was of fundamental
preparations, making compost heaps, growing salad
importance and he made a life-long study of the Phiand flowers, and taming a wild area. He applied himself
losophy of Freedom/Spiritual Activity. His work with
to piano playing over many years, taking instruction and
those for whom the Camphill villages had been brought
collecting lots of music. Alan and Heather loved to drive
into being lay at the heart of his life. Peter Roth once
around Aberdeenshire, admiring the scenery, discovering
wrote that work done for others was the centre around
new restaurants and craft shops and looking out for good
which Botton began to grow. The sphere of work had a
ideas of things to make. When grandchildren visited,
social aspect: camaraderie begins to grow among those
love and attention were lavished on them; they thrived
who do the work, which in turn builds community.
on delicious food and received favourite jumpers, socks
At the first Camphill Craft Conference in 1965, Alan
and hats. Alan also imparted his sense of fun to them,
spoke about the forming of workshops. The main
as he had to his children: tracing a wet finger around a
thing in craft and artistic life was to form a quiet space
glass in a restaurant produced a high-pitched humming
where something could happen – where some of the
tone, accompanied by a mischievous smile and an air
co-workers and some of the villagers could begin to
of assumed innocence.
produce. Artistic intentions could flow, not only into
Gradually and with the passing of the years, all this
the articles, but also to a great extent into the way in
became less possible. Calmly, Alan and Heather acwhich production is organised and work is arranged.
companied each other as forgetfulness crept in and the
If the entire flow of production is ordered according
ability to cope with daily tasks declined. They valued
to individual speeds, the end result is artistic. Alan attheir independence within a very supportive community,
tached great importance to the role of jigs as a bridge
but life became more difficult for all concerned. Heather
between hand and machine in enabling villagers to
was affected most. In 2005 she moved to Simeon Care
carry out tasks, and Alan was very inventive in devisfor the Elderly. Alan visited her every day. When he was
ing manifold jigs.
able to join her the following year, she could let go in
In a rare article (The Cresset, Christmas 1967), Alan
the knowledge that he would be well looked after, and
wrote of ‘the young people entrusted to our care and
she slipped away into the spiritual world. Alan had more
who would help us in our work’, who ‘were more
singing and acting to do – he knew many of the tradiangel-like (innocent) than we are’ and ‘in many cases
tional songs and throughout his life would suddenly burst
provided with skills and capabilities of which we were
into song. He would also recite snatches of humorous
not aware...Our own life was enriched by them. Our
poetry and would laugh heartily at a good joke. He had
life which before we met them seemed to have little
played shepherds and kings, Capesius and Felix Balde,
meaning was now full of content.’
and now he was Trevrizent in ‘Parzival’. He participated
Edward Cais, Glasgow, Scotland
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Other friends who have died

See Isabelle’s obituary on page 8

caused by a broken neck. There was also evidence of a
heart attack. Hugh’s body was brought to Sturts Farm in
the late evening of Monday where he was continually
watched over by members of the Sturts Farm community
and friends from Ringwood Waldorf School.
Hugh was for many years active at the Sheiling Schools
and Sheiling Trust, Ringwood, and not long ago moved
outside but near the community with his family.
Michael Phillips, Sturts Farm

On September 30, Hugh Gayer suffered a heart attack
while on his bike and collided with another cyclist on a
quiet path. He was taken to Bournemouth Hospital in a
critical condition. The injuries that Hugh Gayer received
proved to be so bad that they were beyond healing. Since
the accident and subsequent hospitalisation, Hugh was
in a coma, and the decision was made to turn off the
life support machine at 18.45 Sunday 2 October. Hugh
crossed the threshold at 10pm surrounded by family, the
priest (Michael Kienzler) and one or two friends.
On Monday 3 October the coroner was able to release
Hugh’s body after examination had shown that death was

Aud Pedersen, a co-worker for very many years in
Britain and Norway, died peacefully at the Ita Wegman House in Vidaråsen at half past three on Thursday
September 15. She had been seriously ill for a long time
and had received the last anointing on Whit-Monday.
Since then she had been granted a new lease of life.
She was born on February 16, 1925 and died at the
age of 86. At the time of her passing away there was an
unusually intense rainbow which, when seen from the
centre of the village, appeared to be arching over the
house where she lay.
Will Browne

Isabelle Glass (born 26 February 1954) passed away at
St Luke’s Hospital in Kilkenny on 4 September 2011,
where she had been in intensive care for the past four
days. Isabelle had been one of the founding members
of Camphill Jerpoint in 1992 and has lived here ever
since. She had previously lived at Camphill Duffcarrig
for almost twenty years.        
John O’Connor

News from the Movement …and beyond
Festival Week in Belarus, August 2011
Tony Whittle, Camphill Jerpoint, Ireland

T

oday is Sunday and we are having a Rest and Recovery Day after an amazingly successful Festival Week
in a large institution with over 380 special needs adults
in Puxavichi, about an hour’s drive outside Minsk. The
institution is the size of a large block of flats. There is an
exercise yard about the size of two tennis courts where
two hundred of the residents are let out to exercise, for
two hours at a time. There is a large collective farm connected with the Institution. The weather was quite hot.
Think Barcelona, rather than the North Pole!
The Festival consisted of small workshop groups during
the day, with evening activities in the hall for everyone
in the institution. There was weaving and basket making,
painting, modelling and carving groups, drama groups
and dance groups. There were also therapists working
with eurythmy and massage. There were fourteen workshop groups altogether.
Yesterday we had the Grand Finale presentation and
it couldn't have gone better. It was an amazing working together of different nationalities, ages and cultural
backgrounds. The spiritual world must have thought it
was something they would like to support!
The group from Ireland arrived last Friday and went
straight to Puxavichi. Some were connected with Camphill and some with Burren Chernobyl; a semi-retired
psychologist and a nursing sister had heard about the
project through relatives. Gradually other volunteers
began to arrive over the weekend. There was a group
of student translators from the Linguistic University in
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Minsk, who were full of energy and enthusiasm. Their
mettle was tested on the first night. Their accommodation was a small house nearby and on the first night they
struggled with mosquitos, rats, mice, people coming in
to get water, and very smelly (urine!) mattresses. (They
had the light on all night.) In a fine example of calm
group problem solving we found new accommodation,
new mattresses, and new spirit!
On Monday morning some of us woke up to an ominous ‘glug glug’ coming from the shower area. In our
ignorance we had omitted the obligatory separation in
Belarus of loo paper and loo contents. A sewage block
was the result, with suspicious fluids coming to the
surface in the shower! All was quickly resolved and
relegated to the ‘travellers tales’ part of our memory.
The format was very much like a Camphill Summer
School, and this format worked surprisingly well in
such a large institution. We had some very gifted group
leaders. A local sculptor and his wife both ran groups.
There was a wonderful group with a dance teacher from
Minsk. In all there were about twenty-five volunteers
from Belarus.
On Wednesday we divided into two groups, a morning
and afternoon group for a barbecue with dancing and
games by the lake. Belarus has such a rich folk culture
which everyone is familiar with, that an occasion like this
almost flows by itself, with good musicians and dance
leaders. The Cossacks had nothing on these folk! On
Thursday, again in Russian, we watched the third of the

Candle on the Hill films which is very
much about village communities in
different parts of the world. Belarus
had a strong village life culture, with
many small villages which people
are leaving for the city life, when
they can. There is the seed of an idea
of village communities with adults
with special needs. The Belarusian
government is very keen to bring
people back to the land.
One of our volunteers has a very
disabled child in the second institution where we are working this
week, a large disabled children's
orphanage in Cherven. Katya is a
very able and ‘naughty’ child, who
is always strapped to her bed. Her
mother was visiting with Katya but
we suddenly got word that she had
to return immediately to work and
leave Katya, who had been doing
so well. Phone calls from us or from
the Institution's director didn't get
anywhere. However we made the three hour journey
to meet face to face, and with very little problem in the
end, managed to secure her the possibility of a second
week. When people meet in person things seem to work
so much more easily. Katya usually bangs her head and
bites herself continuously when she is released. When
her Mum was there, she didn't do that once.
Saturday was all the last minute setting up of the presentation and performances. The event started at three
with some people coming from outside, something
which is quite unusual in such a closed institution. In our
large circle of volunteers, staff, and friends with many
different backgrounds and nationalities, at the end of the
afternoon, lubricated with apple crumble and ice cream
and coffee and juice, all kinds of moving expressions of
thanks and also of awakenings and changes of attitude

Dancing at Belarus Festival Week

were expressed. We even managed a short prayer, and
each of us gently hugged everyone else in the room.
For us reserved westerners it was quite a challenge but
immensely moving and joyful!
We hope this gives you a taste of this unique event. If
the world is still around, we all hope to try again next
year! If you would be interested or know someone else
who would, please contact us.
Tony is a long term co-worker
and eurythmy therapist. He regularly works in
Belarus in institutions for special needs children and
adults, and as a eurythmy therapist in the Belarus
National Centre for cerebral palsy. Anyone who
would be interested to join this work contact him at
whittletony60@gmail.com.

A pure and beautiful spirit – Camphill Rožkalni, Latvia
Peter Bateson, Oldbury on Severn, England

A

t the beginning of September I spent a few wonderful days in Latvia visiting Camphill Rožkalni, a
visit made possible by the sponsorship of the Northern
Region. I gave a Michaelmas talk and a talk about the
Camphill movement, plus a performance of English folk
songs supported by Artis and Einar, two superb musicians from Riga.
Rožkalni is a beautiful place, with a hard-working,
lively and positive group of community members of all
abilities. It is a very pure and beautiful example of the
spirit of Camphill expressing itself in a pioneering situation, with real life-sharing and working closely with
the rhythms of the land but also with ongoing struggles
financially and in human resources.
Rožkalni is now twelve years old and Vilnis and Inga
Neimanis, who founded the community and have tirelessly been engaged in building it up, are now very much
in need of a break. Is there anyone out there with plenty

of Camphill experience who could go to live there for six
months or a year, or longer, to help support the place?
Ideally a farming couple with knowledge of the land but
most importantly people who can be a confident and
reassuring Camphill presence to give a feeling of security
to the positive and capable co-worker team. Of course,
the ideal would be for people to come who would stay
indefinitely, but it would be a great help for any period
of six months or longer.
It would really be necessary for anyone who comes to
be financially secure in their own country as resources
are very slender in Latvia. An initial visit would need
to be funded by the people themselves (which need
not be expensive in Latvia) but once they arrived in
the place and Vilnis and Inga were able to move out,
their needs would be covered by taking over the two
vacant ‘salary slots’. Basic living costs can be covered,
but no more.
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Panorama with the old farmhouse in the centre

In Rožkalni it is a simple, pure, pioneering life. The people love to work and the work is real traditional work,
necessary for life. The biodynamic farm impulse is very
strong and the farm with its small herd of milking cows
provides a varied and wholesome organism for the community to thrive on. The community is self-sufficient in
many ways with lots of healthy home-grown produce.
This includes vegetables, butter, soft cheese, hard cheese,
yoghurt and free range eggs. Soft fruits are harvested and
processed into juices and jams. Many of these products
are distributed more widely, especially on regular trips
to eager customers in Riga, and this activity forms an important basis for interaction with the wider community.

The kitchen is the heart at Rozkalni
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Because of the nature of the community it would be
a tremendous advantage if a couple would come who
have experience of running a farm. That would be ideal,
to give effective guidance and support to the activities
on the land.
There is very good co-worker group, active and responsible but new to Camphill and needing someone
to guide and give security, offering support and advice
when needed. This would be the main role of experienced people who would come to Rožkalni – to bring
a secure Camphill presence which would act as a focal
point and reassuring foundation for the energy of the
community.
The English language is quite well known in
Rožkalni which can be a great help to newcomers.
Study is also carried very actively in a weekly study
group joined by James Staley, an American ex-Waldorf
teacher who is a neighbour and local board member.
A new community house is taking shape and should
be finished by the beginning of 2012. It will have
dairy processing workshops on the ground floor and
a beautiful meeting space above. The two households are ‘Rožkalni’, the original farmhouse, much
enlarged, and ‘Zentas Maurinas Maia’, named after
an inspirational twentieth-century Latvian writer and
cultural figure. The hope is to build a third family
house by 2014.
Rožkalni is very open to having visitors from other
Camphill places, including individual holiday placements and exchanges and also groups of holiday
visitors.
People are needed to stand for and support the spiritual ethos and the ethos of Camphill. There are really
good anthroposophical doctors around and lots of
anthroposophical activity in Riga, including the First
Class of the School of Spiritual Science. There are a
lot of Class members in the surroundings so the Class
Lesson could be in Rožkalni too.
If you have any further questions please contact me
or Vilnis and Inga.
My email: peter.bateson@camphill.net
Their email: rozkalni@apollo.lv
Please also visit the website at
www.camphillrozkalni.lv
Peter is the Development Co-ordinator
for Camphill Foundation UK and Ireland.

Camphill, curative education and social therapy in South Africa
Halina Rubisz, Hermanus, South Africa
Introduction

S

outh Africa has a population of around fifty million
people. The exact number is unknown, as there
are many immigrants who have entered the country
illegally from other African countries. In South Africa
people continue to be divided into three groupings:
Black – Africans; Colored – people of mixed blood
(Asians etc.); and White – Caucasian, European. The
black population is by far the most numerous, between
38 to 40 million people.
Today, sixteen years after the end of apartheid the
black population continues to be the most disadvantaged group. The hope that the black and colored communities had that the end of apartheid and the election
of the ANC party to government would result in an
improvement in their standard of living, housing, the
provision of adequate medical care, better schooling
for their children, and the availability of work have for
the greater part failed to materialize. South Africa is a
country where third world and first world standards of
living share an uneasy co-existence.
The incidence of HIV-AIDS infection (one of the
highest in the world), alcoholism – resulting in South
Africa also having one of the highest numbers of children
born with Fetal Alcohol syndrome worldwide, domestic
violence, an extremely high rate of violent crime (often
connected to drug use) are all attendant evils connected
with poverty. Unless the issue of poverty is effectively
addressed nothing will change.
On a more optimistic note there are positives which
have happened since the end of apartheid. South Africans call themselves the Rainbow Nation. Younger South
Africans across all the color groups want to move on and
work to create a new South Africa where diversity of
peoples and cultures is embraced. South Africa continues
to be one of the most economically sound countries in
Africa. Within the colored and black communities there
is a growing middle class emerging which is absolutely
necessary for the whole development of the country.

Current life situation of disabled people
in South Africa
South Africa recognizes the United Nations
Convention on the Rights of the Disabled.
In regard to people with an intellectual disability the government has passed a new
Mental Health Act in which basic provisions are made for people with a mental
disability. This includes people who have a
mental illness as well as people who have
an intellectual disability. The Act however
is very vague on what the basic provisions
to be provided are, also how they are to be
implemented.
In the black community there is a culture
of hiding away a disabled person. Many
disabled people are used or displayed for
the purpose of begging. Disability grants
when they are paid out to provide support
for the disabled person receiving them are
actually often used to support the whole

family because of the very high levels of unemployment
existing in black and colored communities.
There is also a high level of abuse of people with disabilities with few social workers to serve a very large
client group. For people with the means to pay there are
expensive private institutions to care for family members
with a disability. However, for families without means
to pay for private care there is a severe shortage of
suitable government funded residential facilities, especially for adults/children with an intellectual disability
who also display challenging behavior and have more
complex problems. Government policy is increasingly
taking the path that it is in the interest of the disabled
person not to be removed from their family and community environment. This attitude has little to do with
the idea of inclusion but is financially motivated.
Families already struggling to manage are forced to
look after family members who need supervision and
hands on care. It is in such situations, when people
find themselves stretched to breaking point that neglect
and abuse of the disabled person is likely to happen.

The development
of curative education and social therapy
With the exception of one facility, Novalis House in
Gauteng (a therapeutic community for young people
with emotional problems), all other developments are
in the Western Cape Province. There are three Camphill
communities and one school, Khanyisa School (for supportive education based on the educational principles
of Rudolf Steiner). This school is for slow achievers,
children and youths who failed to make progress in
mainstream schooling. The development of this school
is an independent initiative from the Camphill places.
The school has over seventy children and twice that
number on its waiting list.
Camphill School Hermanus was founded in 1952 following five years of preparation, when a group of young
co-workers arrived from Aberdeen having been sent by
Karl König. Today it is a residential and day school for
children and young adults from age six to twenty-one

Camphill School Hermanus
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Path to Freedom
Washed with the waters of our past
We breathe the air of the future
We stand
Our ground on mother earth
And the fire is burning
It streams far and wide
As far as your eyes can see
As far as your heart opens
I feel it
Beating
In my chest it knows me by its own name
Filling me with my existence
Never, never it leaves me
How can you lose it?
What a fool you are
Thinking without it would be better
But sometimes I’d wished too
Sometimes the mask becomes the master
But the fool stays real and honest
Honesty is soul’s purity
Simplicity is spirit’s purity
Naivety is the child’s spirit
Sitting in my nest of feathers
Picked in the depths of the world
My eyes are covered with the cloth of life
My hands bound with their own blood
And my heart seeing through a mist of thousand shadows
I am waiting for the day of light
I say that my eyes are green if yours are blue
And we are looking for the truth
Where our freedom is hiding
There we are building a wall and paint it with beautiful colours
But it is still a wall
You’ll prove yourself that you could never show me the truth,
Show me that you’ll lose it
And then when it is all gone
It will lie down to your feet reflecting the heavens in each spark
We are running with the times to have a rest
To find what we are looking for
And that this journey never ends
We all live because we hope
The cosmos lies within us
The world lives through us
Falls apart in every moment
And the phoenix is reborn out of the ash
I, myself have a thousand faces
Everywhere I am in every moment
You could never say you know me
But you can love me
You can come with me and I will walk with you
But if you’ll give me your hand you will hold mine
One day you’ll go far enough to find back to me
It is all true because you are
All will be because your true question will never end to sound
You will become the truth and the world a star
So please hold me close
While you are awake
My beloved dream
Before you cross the threshold
And open your heart
Into a world
Far distant from us
Though as near as you are to me now
I have nothing to offer but all of my love
To share is my treat
And also my curse
For love is the one and only path to my freedom.
Anne Maria Wurm, Delrow, England
Anne is 22 and a house coordinator of one of the smaller houses.
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years. The school has fifty students with plans to
increase the number of children to seventy-five.
As is the case with Khanyisa School the number
of children could be increased threefold, there is
such a great need, but the school is faced with
severe financial constraints.
Hermanus Camphill School is acknowledged
by some educators and officials in the Western
Cape Educational Department as a model school
for special education in South Africa. It is seen
by some officials as a potential training center
for special education.
In 1964 a small group of co-workers and residents left Camphill Hermanus to begin to farm
land in Dassenberg which had been given as a
gift. Today this farm has developed into Camphill
West Coast, a village community with adults
with special needs, particularly those at risk of
abuse or neglect. Today eighty to ninety adults
with special needs live there.
Back in Hermanus, in 1977 a farm adjacent to
Camphill School was bought. In 1978 Camphill
Farm Community was founded. Today it is a rural, multi-racial village community with adults.
There are currently fifty-nine adults with special
needs living in the farm community.
There is negligible provision by government
for special needs, especially young adults. The
infrastructures of South Africa do not effectively
address social and economic issues. Classrooms are too big, in some government schools
classes can have as many as sixty children with
the result that individual learner’s needs are
not being met. There are very few remedial
teachers and they need to rotate amongst many
schools. Remedial training needs to be part of
teacher training so that teachers can receive
the necessary skills to create individual learning programs for children with special needs,
to be able to diagnose and remediate. There is
also a need for early intervention by parents
and schools when it is clear that children are
failing to make progress. Many learners leave
school unable to read and write or do basic
maths. They are the causalities of an ineffective
educational system.

Problems which affect
all Camphill communities
There are two main problems which affect all
the Camphill communities in South Africa. They
are 1) funding and 2) training.
I have already addressed training to some
extent in the problems facing Camphill School.
The training group, will endeavor to form an
umbrella training, which will be inclusive of all
the Camphill places. Each Camphill already has
some in-service training. But the idea is that the
provision of a training which will lead to a qualification recognized by the Camphill movement
and other curative and social therapeutic communities will hopefully encourage co-workers
to stay a longer time in their community. The
hope is one day to have to have an accredited
BA degree in Curative Education and Social

Therapy. This will not happen quickly and will take
several years.
Funding is the second major problem facing all the
Camphill communities. Each community is working to
find ways to deal with their own funding needs. All three
Camphills have a fundraiser and all have a sponsorship
program in place. This is an ongoing difficulty, which
causes uncertainty and anxiety about the future continuation of the Camphill places. Lack of money is also
one of the major factors contributing to the difficulty in
retaining permanent co-workers. Permanent co-workers
from Africa and elsewhere need more than merely living
costs. All three Camphills have a significant number of
waged co-workers now. This is significantly so in Camphill School. At Camphill farm Hermanus it is now about
50/50 of co-workers receiving pocket money and living
in and those who live out and are paid a wage.
At Hermanus Camphill School two thirds of the children, coming as they do from poor homes are able to
contribute only a very small portion of the fees needed
to meet the actual costs of their schooling. All the day
children are provided with breakfast and a hot lunch. All
school materials books, pencils etc are provided free, as
are therapies, school outings and transport to and from
school. Day children receive a very small pension, which
is paid to the school but other costs must be covered
by fund raising, donations and hopefully through a new
child sponsorship program now in place.
To support the ongoing difficulties faced by all the
Camphill places in South Africa, nine members of the
international Camphill Focus group visited South Africa
in March 2011. Their visit was to offer support and acquaint themselves in a deeper way with the problems
faced by Camphill in South Africa.
All the Camphills in southern Africa, including Botswana, have now formed an association called the
Camphill Africa Association.
The shelter which the two Camphill social therapeutic
communities provide is essential. Many of the adults in
both communities have no parents or families. Camphill
West Coast has a policy of taking in those most vulnerable and at risk of abuse or neglect. Both communities
are committed to the ideals of promoting individual

development and freedom in the adults living there.
The mission statements of both communities, which
can be found on their websites, state the ideals, which
they strive to actualize in the lives of the adults in their
care. Recognition is given that every person, however
complex their individual needs are, is valued as a striving human being.
Every Saturday co-workers from Camphill Farm have
a stall at Fernkloof Farmer’s market in Hermanus where
produce grown on the farm is sold. This generates some
income but is also a good opportunity for public relations.

Conclusion
To conclude this report I would like to add a few comments: Camphill in South Africa is going through many
changes, both inner and outer, just as other Camphill
communities are worldwide. Old Camphillers are, with
the exception of a few individuals, no longer here (those
who still had a living connection to Karl König). All the
Camphills in South Africa have an increasing number of
African co-workers. New ways must be found to enable
these co-workers to make a connection with the inner
reality of Camphill. Anthroposophy in this country must
become a path of the heart not the head in the fullest
sense if it is to make an impact. As more structured
forms of management are implemented here the need
to balance these structures must come through new
leadership forms which allow the individual to contribute and participate, linking together with the striving of
other individuals to bring about the development of a
‘new community.’
I would like to add a personal reflection before finishing. There is a sense of ‘waiting’ in Camphill School
Hermanus where I live. It is not a passive waiting, but is
active, pregnant with potential, the potential for a new
Camphill form to arise. It is not quite ready to be born
but there is a sense of a turning point being reached. It
is frightening and exciting at the same time.
Halina, a New Zealander, has been in South Africa
for the past four years. She is a curative educator in
Hermanus and is presently teaching class 7.

Reviews
Communities
for Tomorrow
Edited by Richard Steel
Number 9 in the Karl König
Archive Edition
Floris Books 2011, £12.99
By Anna Phillips,
Aberdeen, Scotland

A

round Michaelmas 2009
the Goetheanum hosted a
conference, together with the
Camphill communities, on the
theme Community Building in

the Light of Michael.
Aspects of community building from an anthroposophical point of view were examined and Karl König’s work

and mission explored. In this ninth volume published
by the Karl König Archive, Richard Steel has edited
the various contributions made by the speakers at that
conference. Because of the variety of work experience
and angles taken on the theme by the contributors, this
book provides something for everyone.
The lectures follow a certain sequence by which we
are led from the distant past to a vision of the future.
Virginia Sease’s lecture on ’The meeting of traditional
and new impulses in community’ opens this sequence.
She explores the continuing but diminishing influence
of the Gabrielic age into the Michaelic age in which we
are living now. This we can experience in the struggle to
take responsibility for our own individual steps towards
one common humanity, while being hindered by the
drive for technical progress. She explains that transformation in this respect is more substantial and durable
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Bodo von Plato then continues to look at König’s life and
stresses the importance of the gentleness of his soul. Being childlike and imperfect is the essence of human nature. Yet we are more conscious than ever of the effects
of our deeds in the far distant future – as in exploitation
of the earth, and in far flung places – as in hunger in
Africa. We are all, like exiles, living with insecurity of
time, place and community. Von Plato lists the various
uncomfortable feelings we may subconsciously experience as a result of this situation, and indicates ways to
turn things around through conscience and will effort.
In his vision, communities of the future can be places
to provide refuge and alternatives to prevailing trends.
Community building starts with the ‘I’ as the only
tool to sculpt our soul forces to be creatively and productively active, according to Cornelius Pietzner in his
contribution on the theme. It is especially important to
work with our will forces. He also indicates how the
ideals of equality, brotherhood and freedom are qualities the angels inspire in us, so we in turn can nourish
them. He mentions the four platonic virtues of which
community building, or justice, is the last. This is carried in a horizontal gesture towards others in empathy
and vertically towards spiritual beings. Our attitude
towards our fellow human being is more important to
Michael than gaining esoteric knowledge.
Richard Steel gives the background to Carlo Pietzner’s
Kaspar Hauser Play which follows directly after. He tells
us König had a strong connection to Kaspar Hauser
and after his death Pietzner took this up. Because of
Pietzner’s own connection to young people in particular who are the bearers of Michaelic impulses, he
expressed his vision in a play involving young people.
Hauser’s unfulfilled mission, taken up by König and
spread worldwide through Camphill, is again addressed
in Pietzner’s play where the awareness of one’s destiny
is central. Many young people have been decisively
influenced by this play.
The compilation ends with the play König wrote for
Michaelmas. Richard Steel again gives a background to
the origins of this play which was one of
fourteen written in Aberdeen between
On Glencraig Strand
1940 and 1962. They are written with a
specific cast and audience in mind and
with the intention that the imaginary
Winds print on breezing water, a canvas of weathered lough,
should be strongly represented since
A stillness etching in breath, stipples of textural rain.
imaginative knowledge leads straight to
Sylphs clothing in swallows air-feed in chattered song,
the heart. The Michaelmas play invokes
Calming their race of trusting mastery,
an historical conscience, referencing
Buoyant above flight, whispering: ‘Col-um-ban-us…..’
to ancient mystery centres and the deRadio tales of bombs and banks,
velopment of the ‘I’. The play involves
Of fin-e-gaels, plays and francs.
many artistic disciplines and requires
Wave-lap beats breath, above the flooding tide-great-swim,
a contribution of the audience. This
To choke the Lagan’s tears in washing joy,
insures not mere passive enjoyment but
Cleansing uncried grief, beneath the heart of May.
an active participation. The ending is
Wave-lap, a cormorant’s wing-beat, a sand of countless shells,
fairytale-like, indicating that the modern
A flop of seals, gray-moaning on black rock;
mysteries are in everyday life, unseen
A gull’s lament brightening
and subtle.
The crow’s complaining thirst for life.
This book gives a tremendous scope
Wave-lap slips the stars, the setting fills,
of interest, insight and involvement. It
A golden flower on umber hills,
gives a strong taste of the mission of
As growing waves, a lapping of light,
Camphill and the vision Karl König had
On distant boat-wakens the night.
and accomplished as best he could. The
reinstating of his work inside the GoeAlan Potter, Botton Village, England
theanum will have warmed his heart.

then revolution, and reminds us of the words of Christ
in which he says that the least we do to our fellow human beings we do to Him. This has become the new
guiding principle with regard to community building.
Penelope Robert-Baring follows with more thoughts
on the aspect of individual responsibility involved in
community building. She explains that as anthroposophists we have met before in the school of Michael
between death and rebirth; however, earthly meetings
with others confront us with our shortcomings, causing
shame and anger. The practise of sacrifice from the heart
through love is essential to community building. But
because our egos are still young and prone to making
mistakes, suffering is often caused instead. To do what
is needed rather then to judge what’s right or wrong
can make a friend of our enemy. Through forgiveness,
by which we overcome ourselves again and again, and
the intention to learn to love, we balance out any hurt
experienced.
Next Sergei Prokofieff takes on a mighty cosmic
journey when he tells us clearly and concisely how
the Nathan soul has been and will be united to the
Christ being and how his destiny is bound up with our
struggle to become ever more human and Christ-like.
In this struggle we must reach for the pure childlike
forces we carried in us in our first three years and unite
them with highest wisdom gained through anthroposophy in full consciousness. This is the modern initiation
of which Kaspar Hauser was the first adept.
Peter Selg gives us an overview of the destiny of Karl
König’s life, consciously known to König to some extent. He carried the forces of wonder, compassion and
conscience very strongly in his soul and as a result was
often lonely and isolated. Yet this theme of being exiled,
including expulsion from the General Anthroposophical Society, enabled him to found Camphill and the
medical therapeutic impulse that grew out of it. He
loved the lectures to young doctors that Steiner gave,
giving it universal importance. True curative education
lies everywhere where the individual is threatened.
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Something momentous happened over this conference
and through this book the reader can also participate
a little.
Anna is a freelance speech artist
who looks after her family of three in Aberdeen and
is currently studying part time towards a degree in
English literature.

Discovering Camphill:
New Perspectives, Research
and Developments
Paperback, 336 pages, Floris
Books
ISBN 978-0863158117
£20.00/$40.00

Extract of review from
British Journal of Learning
Disabilities, 39, pp 252-253,
by Simon Jarrett

W

hat we used to call ‘village communities’, and
have more recently started to call ‘intentional
communities’, have found little favour with learning disability policy makers and other cognoscenti in the past
decade. They are accused of creating false communities,
separation, over-protectiveness, disconnectedness from
the ‘real’ community, ghettoization and other crimes
against current orthodoxy. This collection of essays gives
the opportunity for one of the earliest and most enduring
pioneers of the village community, the Camphill movement, to have its own say on these issues.

Many, but not all, of the contributions have been written by people working within the Camphill movement
– or ‘Camphillers’ as they are known – but a spirit of
critical self-analysis and reflection runs through the book
giving us an illuminating and thoughtful critique from
within of what a village community is about and what
it offers to those who choose to be a part of it.
…At the heart of the Camphill story lies a tension.
The innovative, progressive spirit that is nurtured by its
sense of separation from mainstream diktats and external bureaucratic control is constantly threatened by the
risk of sterility, ‘trapped within their own constraints
of reality, their own shadowland’ (p 39). This book
examines this tension thoughtfully and entertainingly.
A wonderful chapter on the experience of living in a
Norwegian village reflects on the nature of an institution and concludes that the unpaid, non-hierarchical,
inclusive world of Camphill is more a total community
than a total institution. No one goes home somewhere
else each night – it is, says the author, more akin to a
ship than a hospital (p 196).
A highly recommended read, as much for critics of
village communities as those with a general interest in
the history and ideas surrounding people with learning
disabilities. ‘In a Camphill village there is no unemployment’, writes one contributor (p 252). Some may sneer
but, for all the well-known flaws and risks of separate
communities, as we strive for inclusion, acceptance,
autonomy and a sense of purpose in the daily lives of
people with learning disabilities, we should not ignore
that these things may be happening more effectively
and effortlessly in the world of Camphill than the world
outside it.
Contributed by Alan Potter, Botton Village, England

Letters
Dear Editor,
am writing to you having just read the article by Mr
Surkamp on his perspective on football (Camphill
Correspondence, Sept/Oct 2011). For your information
about my locus in this, I am a Scottish Chartered Accountant, a long-standing member of the LMC at Newton
Dee (since 1980), a member of the CVT Finance Group
and for the last seven years, a Director of Camphill Rudolf Steiner Estates Ltd.
Over the years, my contribution to the work of Camphill has been based on my professional expertise in
areas where my friends in Camphill were happy to have
my input. My mantra has been to stick to what you know
and work with the community.
The article about football shows a complete lack of
knowledge of the subject. Maybe Mr Surkamp could
look at various sports, applying his threefold theory to
hockey, American football, ice hockey, or basketball (all
team games where the key to success is for the strongest
to support the least able) before tackling those sports
such as athletics, tennis, golf and many others where
selfish commitment to success subsumes the social element of the sport.
His assertion that hooliganism is part of football belies
the reality of the social crisis in this country where every

I

problem has to have an easy answer; somebody has to be
the scapegoat. Football is the easy target. Cast your mind
back to the flight from Europe or if you are a new person
coming to Camphill, you should understand that you will
be a target and the situation at Botton Village is clear
evidence of this. We need serious input and practical
ideas about the current situation in the Camphill Village
Trust where the basic tenants of Karl König’s vision are
under attack, not from outside, but from a new group of
employed executives whose understanding of Camphill
values is much the same as Mr Surkamp’s about football.
This is the latest attack on Dr König’s vision of Camphill
by the so-called social work professionals and this time
coming from within the CVT. Believe me, football can
look after itself without our help.
We are the ones who should be attending to our own
business.
What I am really saying is, wake up everybody, we
need to focus on our own problems now before it is
too late. I’m glad Mr Surkamp’s article spurred me into
writing to you. Honest debate is always good. Standing
up for your beliefs is vital!
Douglas Grant, Aberdeen, Scotland
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Johannes’ reply to Douglas

W

riting my article, I did not assume it would please
many, in fact I knew that I would invite public
controversy.
There are three points I would like to elaborate on:
1) The religious views are my personal concerns. 2)
The question of hand and foot belongs to a study of the
human being and two different areas of engagement.
There are of course different opinions. I do acknowledge
the extraordinary skills of coordination, balance and
concentration that a good footballer has achieved in
his professional training. I also acknowledge the positive impact football has in team-building among young
people, also in developing countries. 3) Yet I do deplore
how this sport has been commercialised. It is absurd to
count a champion worth so many millions of pounds
and that football clubs can buy and sell players at such
extortionate prices. For me it is on the same level of
craziness which allows bankers their bonuses in millions
and winners in lotteries to receive multiple millions. I
consider this a social disease.
There are surely a number of other considerations,
justified from our present mainstream collective point
of view. But even this might change, as does the attitude
to bull fights in Spain, slowly. I hope I have answered
some of your questions satisfactorily.
With kind regards, Johannes M Surkamp
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A healthy social life can only be
if in the mirror of the human soul
a picture of the whole community
is created,
and if in the community
the strength of the individual
is alive.
It includes the non-use of capital letters (although I was
sorely tempted to use them for 'human soul' but that
is Camphill/German and not English) and allowing the
word 'individual' to stand alone and unadorned. There is
no punctuation required other than the single comma at
the midpoint, and even that is not really necessary (or in
fact correct, since a comma should not strictly speaking
precede the word 'and'). I believe the phrase 'strength
of the individual' is a satisfactory English equivalent to
'Einzelseele Kraft'. I chose to use the word 'if' for 'wenn'
since it highlights the fact that we have a choice – we
have to decide to make it happen! It would be lovely
to translate 'heilsam' as wholesome or wholesomeness but this then runs into a problem of repetition
with the phrase 'whole community' on the third line,
which is irreplaceable. As with the previous familiar
English version the aspect of 'social life' which is in
the title of the verse is taken into the body of the verse,
making it completely self-sufficient. I hope others will
feel moved to offer their perspectives.
Peter Bateson, Oldbury on Severn, England

Join Us!

We are looking for colleagues to join us this winter 2012
and beyond:
• Co-workers for a service volunteer year
• House Leaders
• Care House Leaders
• Students for the Social Therapy Program
who are willing to contribute to the life and work in our
life-sharing community (interest or skills in crafts and the
land are most welcome).
At present we are 240 people of different backgrounds, ages
and abilities, located in rural upstate New York.
If you are interested, please contact: Elvira Neal
Email: volunteer@camphillvillage.org
Camphill Village U.S.A., Inc. Copake, New York 12516








Dear Editor,
n the last issue Remco van der Plaat asked for people
to send their own efforts regarding the translation of the
Motto of the Social Ethic. We talked about this for years
in Thornbury. My personal attempts over the last thirty
years have led me to the formulation below, which I believe combines accuracy and faithfulness to the original
with conciseness in a true English idiom, and highlights
the necessary contrast between 'bilden' and 'leben'.









Camphill Community Kyle
We are looking for enthusiastic people, either a couple/family or single person to take on the role of houseparent/house
coordinator(s) and to help carry responsibility in various
areas of our community life. Kyle is a land based community
supporting 13 adults with special needs and day attendants.
Some experience of working in the field would be desirable.
Support and training are provided. Open to offers for alternative arrangements from experienced candidates which could
include employment models.
Phone: +353 (0) 56 7706309
E-mail: kylecommunity@gmail.com
Visit us online at: www.camphill.ie/kyle

Early Childhood
Study

Course in
Professional Development
For educators, doctors, therapists,
curative educators and parents:
People working with young children today
are faced with the question of how to help
them incarnate in a healthy way, into themselves and into the world. Dyslexia, autism,
anxiety, asthma, behaviour, discipline and all
kinds of health problems are symptoms of our
time. Educators, doctors, therapists, curative
educators and parents are increasingly called
on to work together. An inspirational link
between us all is the study of the human being developed from the indications of Rudolf
Steiner. He proposed that education must have
a therapeutic orientation, always serving the
development and health of the individual.
Key questions:
• How can I grow in my
profession?
• Where do I find the source for my
own inner development?
• How can I be creative in my daily
work?
• And how can I meet the
challenges that I encounter?
• Where can I find the will forces
and enthusiasm to bring healing
into early childhood education
and our social environment?
The practicalities
This course offers a weekend residential
three times a year, on the first weekend of
each half term. It will take place at Emerson
College in East Sussex and there will be 9
residentials over 3 years, which can be attended individually. Each residential will be
led by an international visiting expert, and
lectures will be supported by opportunities
for artistic deepening and discussion of the
themes. A certificate of attendance for CPD
will be available.
The content
We are pleased to announce that the first two
sessions, 17–19 February 2012 and 1–3 June
2012, will be led by Dr Bruno Callegaro, an
experienced anthroposophical doctor and
teacher educator. His contributions will be
followed in autumn 2012 and spring 2013
with two sessions led by Heiner Priess who
also has many years’ experience in Waldorf
and curative teacher education. Further sessions with other leaders will follow these
with themes such as the inner schooling of
the adult, the guarding of childhood, ‘seeing
with the heart’ and the processes of life, play
and learning.
Throughout the course there will be an emphasis not only on our work with the young
child, but also on the path of inner development that we need to follow in order to keep
our work fresh and renew our inspiration.
The organisers of this course are Thea Kaesbach and Jill Taplin.
For more details see:
www.earlychildhoodstudy.com

pointandcircle

pointandcircle

Magazine for Curative Education and Social Therapy

is the new magazine
for anthroposophical curative
education and social therapy
throughout the world.
I t has been resurrected from
The Journal of Curative Education and Social Therapy which
stopped printing last year when
it ran out of money. Since then
several people have been working
Summer 2011
behind the scenes to help it make
a new beginning and funding has been secured from a number
of generous donors to give it a great start. The first issue was
published in the summer, and the autumn issue has just come
out. There has been widespread interest and support and good
feedback to these first issues! We would be happy to send
you a subscription or an individual copy (£4.50 + postage)
if you would like to see what all the excitement is about.

Self Catering Holiday House

The White House Killin

Royston with some members of the afternoon tools group
Garvald's Tools For Self Reliance workshop, Edinburgh

Please contact Maria Mountain (Editor) at
maria.mntn@gmail.com
or Bianca Hugel (Subscriptions) at
campcosubs@gmail.com,
or post Bianca a letter:
34 Wheeler Street, Stourbridge, West Mids, UK, DY8 1XJ

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. Please contact:
neil@ochiltowerschool.org
for a brochure and availability

Camphill Community Mourne Grange is looking for

House Co-ordinators
Camphill Community Mourne Grange, a life sharing community for adults with special
needs, is looking for House Co-ordinators interested in joining us for a minimum
of two years, starting March 2012. Experience in working with adults with special
needs is recommended as well as good communication and organisational skills. All
mandatory trainings as well as NVQ 2 and 3 in Health and Social Care will be provided
while living and working in Mourne Grange. We welcome applications from singles,
couples or families. For further information: www.mournegrange.org and facebook:
Camphill Community Mourne Grange. If you are interested, please contact Mourne
Grange application group mgapplications@yahoo.co.uk.

   One Turn More, by Jenny Bradley
Privately published, 1992, paperback, 112 pp
Jenny Bradley has written a book about her experiences in Camphill
and how that has influenced her life. It is an engaging and interesting insight into Camphill life and also in regards to some of the
founding members. She has offered to allow her books to be sold
through Camphill Correspondence with all proceeds going towards
the magazine. If you would like a copy of her book, please contact
maria.mntn@gmail.com, or write to me at 9 Robins Close, Stourbridge, West Midlands, UK, DY8 2DG. The cost is £5.00 + postage
and packing. Thank you very much Jenny, both for writing about your experiences and for
offering to help Camphill Correspondence in this way!
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Waldorf Education’s BEst
KEpt sEcrEt...

Botton Village
Steiner School
Spectacular rural setting
Affordable contribution system
Excellent facilities and staff/pupil ratio
Full Waldorf curriculum
Vibrant community and cultural life
Living opportunities in Camphill or
National Park area

www.bottonvillageschool.co.uk
Phone 01287 661206 │ admin@bottonvillageschool.co.uk
Danby │ Whitby │ North Yorkshire YO21 2NJ

Let your child flourish in the heart of nature

The Eskdale Community Trust for Education Limited, a non-profit company limited
by guarantee 1367943 and registered as charity 510414

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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