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As I write this, we’re heading into the first week of the 2021 Camphill Research Symposium. By the 

time this is being read, those sessions, on November 4, 11, and 18, have likely concluded, though I 

encourage you to check the U.S. Camphill Foundation’s website to look for recordings of the virtual 

symposium. 

While I suspect we’ll have a piece in the next Correspondence exploring this year’s symposium, I 

currently would like to renew a call from earlier this year.

David Schwartz in a review of Dan McKanan’s book Camphill and the Future in this year’s March/

April Correspondence, wrote that McKanan recognized “that Camphill is facing various challenges to 

its future. He does not gloss over these challenges (i.e. government regulation, funding, coworker 

recruitment, fading interest in its spiritual ideals, mission drift, etc.). In creating a developmental 

picture for Camphill, the book is by necessity provocative.”

Later, David quoted McKanan’s crux point in the book, which was informed by personal experiences 

with Camphill and myriad interviews by the Harvard Divinity School professor.

… the key to a hopeful future may be the movement’s [Camphill] willingness to expand its decision-

making structures to include all the people who have contributed to the growth of the movement thus 

far: students, villagers, coworkers, young coworkers, employees, board members, and many more. … 

Camphill’s challenge is to make that mutual participation fully conscious. … Camphill’s openness to 

ongoing transformation is the most important fruit of its rootedness in anthroposophy. … the true spirit 

of anthroposophy is not conservative but evolutionary. … Camphill … is rather, a messy mix, planted 

deep in its many contexts, always growing – and in its continued growth, still inspiring and 

transforming those of us whose lives have been touched by it.

I invite any and all people associated with any Camphill community to take on these challenges; to 

share your musings on where we go from here. Coming out of recent Camphill Association of North 

America meetings, I’m fairly confident in declaring we’re all struggling in one way or another, with 

many parallels. Let’s continue talking it over (through writing in this case) and envision our future.

Thank you all for reading.

On behalf of the Correspondence team,

Billy Shannon, editor

Editor’s Note: Reflecting on Camphill Village Copake’s 60th Anniversary 
By Jerome Kocher

It’s easy to look at the life of Camphill Village 

Copake, as a human biography. Because it is. 

Camphill Copake is 60 years old. And within this 

human life cycle of Camphill, some of us 

remember its childhood years, others remember its 

coming of age with teenage angst, while many of 

you now bathe in Camphill’s successful adult 

years where all the previous hard work may be 

taken for granted. 

I myself belong to the pre-teen years of 1970-73, 

when Copake was only 9-12 years old. This is a 

time in an individual’s life when the emerging 

mind looks to expand its familiar “family” 

associations to a wider society. The same was true 

here in Copake. Amidst the idyllic charm of 

workshops and living on the land inside, there 

existed a larger rumbling outside: a youth 

revolution and the Vietnam War. This engendered 

not only violent protests in the United States, but 

thoughtful legitimate dissent by Conscientious 

Objectors. I was one of them. 

We “objectors” petitioned for an “alternate 

service” to the military, a service of building up 

and nourishing culture instead of its opposite. 

Where could that be? A handful-few found an 

answer in Camphill. And we came, one by one: 

Robin, Tom, Dennis, Henry, Jim, Richard . . . and 

Jerry, that’s me. 

Some of us were familiar with the spiritual 

principles guiding the Village, some not. But none 

of us may have come here were it not for the 

outside political world pushing open that door. 

Just as political and spiritual refugees left Austria to 

seek sanctuary in Camphill, Scotland, so a new 

breed appeared here in Copake's pre-teen years, 

for a totally different reason and without the 

same goals of those original founders. That 

caused tension as well as satisfaction. 

And so we contributed a lot. But not always 

congenially. Some continued to carry their 

dissent all the way to the Works Group. Others 

blended in and saw themselves as “big fish in a 

small pond” with a chance to flourish, develop 

and take initiative. For me personally, I saw it as 

a blank canvas where I could create . . . anything 

and everything. 

I remember starting a barber shop when I had 

never cut hair in my life. It was an excuse for a 

spontaneous talent night with villagers and 

children.

I remember all the plays I directed in Fountain 

Hall: Pullman Car Hiawatha, Joan of Arc, and 

Thirteen Angry Men. Many loved it. Others 

walked away saying, “What the heck was that?” 

I remember looking out the steamed-up windows 

of the bakery during winter after the bread and 

cookies were done, and we prepared evening 

pizza for every house. 

I remember screaming during an evening 

rehearsal for The Shepherd’s Play when I realized 

I had left the ovens on and the Christmas 

fruitcakes were toast! 

I remember writing and inviting Thornton Wilder 

and Marcel Marceau to our plays and they sent 

me letters of appreciation that they were not 

available. The latter letter was in French. 
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I remember my “Compost Crier” cartoon 

commentaries on the back of the Village Echo. The 

first thing most readers did was turn to that back 

page . . . to see what was really going on. 

I remember walking down the entrance road from 

Brome House in the darkest nights guided only by 

the starry firmament above, a heavenly lit lane 

between surrounding woods. 

I remember the faces of those who shared those 

years with me. I would love to mention names, but 

it would be unfair. Someone would be left out. You 

know who you are. 

But I dare to mention one name without whom 

there would not be a Copake Village. If this were a 

human biography, she was the midwife: Gladys 

Hahn. She was the one who invited Karl König to 

America to take over her therapeutic school for 

children. She was the one who introduced Camphill 

to Sunny Valley Farm, now Camphill Copake. She 

continued to live at Bluestone where she cared for 

her husband, Bill. And she cared for us. 

And yes, Gladys Hahn was the first face I met when 

I arrived at the threshold of Camphill. In a sea of 

courageous German-speaking pioneers, she was an 

American

icon. A Walt Whitman. To me, Bluestone was a 

“touchstone.” Whenever I became homesick for 

America, I could visit Bluestone or Brome for that 

matter. 

So what have I done since I left Camphill . . . 

-I lived four and a half years in Europe. 

-Upon returning to California I worked in a home 

for emotionally disturbed boys. Later, I became a 

television writer, director, producer for commercials 

and sales promos. I moved to Mexico in 1994 

with my life partner Carol and her son Justin. In 

2001 I moved back to the States to start yet 

another career as a teacher in public high school 

at age 50, teaching U.S. History, World History, 

Video Production and World Religions, a class I 

created. 

-And after 20 years of teaching I retired last year 

at age 70. 

And now I return this year 2021, this September 

to Camphill, to all of you, “Kindred Spirits.” Yes, 

Kindred Spirits who share a devotion to the Spirit 

World and work in the world of our Senses. 

Striving to be dual citizens in both worlds. 

Camphill is many things to many people. But to 

me it is a coming Home. And always will be. 

That doesn’t mean you live at home for the rest 

of your life. But it does mean you honor it, 

especially on its 60th anniversary, with gratitude 

and thankfulness. 

From the bottom of my heart, I Thank You . . . 

Kindred Spirits of Camphill for all you have given 

me. It has made a difference in my life, and your 

life, and in the world. 

Thank You and Happy Birthday!

Exploring and considering the U.S. Heartland
By Andreas Schuschke

As part of our family summer vacation I had occasion 
to travel by myself by car from Beaver Run to Denver 
while the rest of my family traveled by plane. So, on a 
Monday morning I stepped into our car and drove 16 
hours straight, about 1000 miles, crossing the as yet 
not so mighty Mississippi River in Davenport, Iowa, to 
the small town of Newton, Iowa, where I spent the 
night in a motel. Before going to sleep I went to a 
diner for a hearty dinner. The diner was very close to 
the motel, so I decided to stretch my legs a little. It 
was a beautiful, clear night, and I looked up eagerly 
in search of the stars, as I had seen Venus shining 
brightly as the evening star above where the sun had 
just set, while I was still driving. But alas, barely any 
stars could be seen as the whole area was lit up by 
tall, bright lights, gas stations and the like – an ‘oasis’ 
of commerce in what seemed to be otherwise a pretty 
rural landscape in Iowa. I recognized that my journey 
that day, which only 200 years ago would probably 
have taken weeks to complete, accompanied by 
possibly severe hardships of a kind I can’t even begin 
to imagine, constituted a kind of ‘travesty’ very much 
in line with what I found at that rest stop in Newton.
The next day I continued on into Nebraska, crossing 
the Missouri River in Omaha and then entering 
properly into the prairies of the Midwest. I exited the 
interstate onto US-26 on my way to Scottsbluff, 
Nebraska, where I was planning to meet some very 
special friends, whom I shall introduce shortly. Soon, 
the highway, which ran mostly straight as an arrow, 
was joined by train tracks and for the next hour and a 
half I passed train after train after train – seemingly 
miles long, hauling what appeared to be hundreds of 
containers – running along the tracks. My friends in 
Scottsbluff later told me that these are coal trains 
carrying coal from mines in the West eastward to the 
cities of Omaha, St. Louis and the like, and then 
returning for more.

My friends in Scottsbluff are Beth and Nathan 
Corymb, who spent many years in Camphill Village 
Minnesota (CVM) and Camphill Village Copake 
(Copake), founding and establishing Turtle Tree 
Biodynamic Seed Initiative, before making the move 

out West to start Meadowlark Hearth Farm – a close 
to 500-acre biodynamic farm in western Nebraska. 
This was my second visit with them, and I remember 
them telling me on my first visit that 500 acres is 
really on the small side for a Nebraska farm! They 
have a herd of about 60 cows for meat and milk, a 
sizable vegetable garden, and of course their special 
seed business, all of which they maintain as a CSA. 
Beth told me that they have received seeds from 
Japanese and European friends, but since they can 
only import very little biodynamic seeds, they see 
their main work in establishing seed growth there on 
their farm in the Heartland.

Both of the times that I came to visit them on my 
travels to Colorado I experienced true ‘Camphill’ 
encounters as they shared with me their vision and 
passion about trying to build Community as well as 
making at least some small contribution towards the 
Earth and the elemental Beings in the Heartland. Beth 
told me about the importance of seeds in healing the 
Earth (I wish she would write an article about that!) 
and Nathan goes once a week into the hills adjacent 
to their property to observe and acknowledge the 
presence of the wildlife there, as apparently only very 
rarely another human being otherwise enters these 
hills. Since the beginnings of the farm they have 
struggled to attract like-minded co-workers to help 
them with the myriad tasks associated with running 
the farm.



54

I remember my “Compost Crier” cartoon 

commentaries on the back of the Village Echo. The 

first thing most readers did was turn to that back 

page . . . to see what was really going on. 

I remember walking down the entrance road from 

Brome House in the darkest nights guided only by 

the starry firmament above, a heavenly lit lane 

between surrounding woods. 

I remember the faces of those who shared those 

years with me. I would love to mention names, but 

it would be unfair. Someone would be left out. You 

know who you are. 

But I dare to mention one name without whom 

there would not be a Copake Village. If this were a 

human biography, she was the midwife: Gladys 

Hahn. She was the one who invited Karl König to 

America to take over her therapeutic school for 

children. She was the one who introduced Camphill 

to Sunny Valley Farm, now Camphill Copake. She 

continued to live at Bluestone where she cared for 

her husband, Bill. And she cared for us. 

And yes, Gladys Hahn was the first face I met when 

I arrived at the threshold of Camphill. In a sea of 

courageous German-speaking pioneers, she was an 

American

icon. A Walt Whitman. To me, Bluestone was a 

“touchstone.” Whenever I became homesick for 

America, I could visit Bluestone or Brome for that 

matter. 

So what have I done since I left Camphill . . . 

-I lived four and a half years in Europe. 

-Upon returning to California I worked in a home 

for emotionally disturbed boys. Later, I became a 

television writer, director, producer for commercials 

and sales promos. I moved to Mexico in 1994 

with my life partner Carol and her son Justin. In 

2001 I moved back to the States to start yet 

another career as a teacher in public high school 

at age 50, teaching U.S. History, World History, 

Video Production and World Religions, a class I 

created. 

-And after 20 years of teaching I retired last year 

at age 70. 

And now I return this year 2021, this September 

to Camphill, to all of you, “Kindred Spirits.” Yes, 

Kindred Spirits who share a devotion to the Spirit 

World and work in the world of our Senses. 

Striving to be dual citizens in both worlds. 

Camphill is many things to many people. But to 

me it is a coming Home. And always will be. 

That doesn’t mean you live at home for the rest 

of your life. But it does mean you honor it, 

especially on its 60th anniversary, with gratitude 

and thankfulness. 

From the bottom of my heart, I Thank You . . . 

Kindred Spirits of Camphill for all you have given 

me. It has made a difference in my life, and your 

life, and in the world. 

Thank You and Happy Birthday!

Exploring and considering the U.S. Heartland
By Andreas Schuschke

As part of our family summer vacation I had occasion 
to travel by myself by car from Beaver Run to Denver 
while the rest of my family traveled by plane. So, on a 
Monday morning I stepped into our car and drove 16 
hours straight, about 1000 miles, crossing the as yet 
not so mighty Mississippi River in Davenport, Iowa, to 
the small town of Newton, Iowa, where I spent the 
night in a motel. Before going to sleep I went to a 
diner for a hearty dinner. The diner was very close to 
the motel, so I decided to stretch my legs a little. It 
was a beautiful, clear night, and I looked up eagerly 
in search of the stars, as I had seen Venus shining 
brightly as the evening star above where the sun had 
just set, while I was still driving. But alas, barely any 
stars could be seen as the whole area was lit up by 
tall, bright lights, gas stations and the like – an ‘oasis’ 
of commerce in what seemed to be otherwise a pretty 
rural landscape in Iowa. I recognized that my journey 
that day, which only 200 years ago would probably 
have taken weeks to complete, accompanied by 
possibly severe hardships of a kind I can’t even begin 
to imagine, constituted a kind of ‘travesty’ very much 
in line with what I found at that rest stop in Newton.
The next day I continued on into Nebraska, crossing 
the Missouri River in Omaha and then entering 
properly into the prairies of the Midwest. I exited the 
interstate onto US-26 on my way to Scottsbluff, 
Nebraska, where I was planning to meet some very 
special friends, whom I shall introduce shortly. Soon, 
the highway, which ran mostly straight as an arrow, 
was joined by train tracks and for the next hour and a 
half I passed train after train after train – seemingly 
miles long, hauling what appeared to be hundreds of 
containers – running along the tracks. My friends in 
Scottsbluff later told me that these are coal trains 
carrying coal from mines in the West eastward to the 
cities of Omaha, St. Louis and the like, and then 
returning for more.

My friends in Scottsbluff are Beth and Nathan 
Corymb, who spent many years in Camphill Village 
Minnesota (CVM) and Camphill Village Copake 
(Copake), founding and establishing Turtle Tree 
Biodynamic Seed Initiative, before making the move 

out West to start Meadowlark Hearth Farm – a close 
to 500-acre biodynamic farm in western Nebraska. 
This was my second visit with them, and I remember 
them telling me on my first visit that 500 acres is 
really on the small side for a Nebraska farm! They 
have a herd of about 60 cows for meat and milk, a 
sizable vegetable garden, and of course their special 
seed business, all of which they maintain as a CSA. 
Beth told me that they have received seeds from 
Japanese and European friends, but since they can 
only import very little biodynamic seeds, they see 
their main work in establishing seed growth there on 
their farm in the Heartland.

Both of the times that I came to visit them on my 
travels to Colorado I experienced true ‘Camphill’ 
encounters as they shared with me their vision and 
passion about trying to build Community as well as 
making at least some small contribution towards the 
Earth and the elemental Beings in the Heartland. Beth 
told me about the importance of seeds in healing the 
Earth (I wish she would write an article about that!) 
and Nathan goes once a week into the hills adjacent 
to their property to observe and acknowledge the 
presence of the wildlife there, as apparently only very 
rarely another human being otherwise enters these 
hills. Since the beginnings of the farm they have 
struggled to attract like-minded co-workers to help 
them with the myriad tasks associated with running 
the farm.



76

Camphill’s Task in Agriculture
complied by Beth and Nathan Corymb

Through our conversation that evening the image arose 
in me of the American heartland, so rich, fertile and full 
of natural resources, having been subjugated in 
unimaginable pain and suffering through the ever-
expanding and intensifying methods of wresting these 
resources from the Earth, like meat-production, coal 
extraction and fertilization to name but a few. So, here 
I found another kind of ‘oasis’ of true and spirited care 
for the Earth out of the ideals of Camphill as expressed 
in Dr. König’s first Memorandum. I experience in Beth 
and Nathan still a hint of the kind of ‘frontier 
ruggedness’ that I experienced in reading all the 
wonderful depictions in the books of Laura Ingalls 
Wilder. Nathan and Beth in the Spirit of Anthroposophy 
rooting in the Heartland, intend that their broken treaty 
land will be taken out of the commodity market, 
transferred to something like Agrarian Commons and 
made available to multi-generational Community-
minded souls who have a passion for growing seed out 
of a whole farm.  They are holding that picture up to 
t h e A n g e l s i n h o p e s t h a t a n e w 
Anthroposophical community will be born bearing 
open pollinated seeds through a threefold social 
endeavor at Meadowlark Hearth. Time is short – write 
to Beth and Nathan  if you are available! 
(meadowlarkhearth@gmail.com)

The next day in Denver I had the great pleasure of 
meeting Francis Leighton, who also spent many years 
in Camphill places, such as Beaver Run, CVM and 
Copake. She told me a little bit about the Angelica 
Village initiative in Denver that she now supports on a 

The excerpts below are taken from The Camphill 

Movement, published in 1960 and containing two 

essays by Dr. König originally published in The 

Cresset in 1959. These excerpts are from the 

second essay The Three Pillars of the Camphill 

Movement.

Pg. 34:

The Camphill Movement has had so far one main 

task: curative education. It would however be 

wrong to think that this is the only aim of our 

work. It was the field of education and the 

training of handicapped children that occupied us 

most. Since the Camphill Village Trust began and 

Botton Village Community in Yorkshire was 

founded, another branch has grown from the 

main step of the Movement: the establishment of 

village communities for handicapped young men 

and women.

There are, however, other aims ahead of us. One 

of the foremost tasks will be the care of the land. 

Gardens and farms today are ruined and exploited 

by mechanised work and chemical fertilizers. The 

soil all over the world is like someone who suffers 

and cries out for help and healing. It is hoped that 

the Movement will find the right helpers to create 

remedial work in this field, too.

Other tasks are still hidden in the lap of the future. 

They will gradually call upon us to fulfill their 

demands. The Camphill Movement is still young 

enough to expect many years of work to come. I 

can see tasks in many fields of human endeavor: 

in education and medicine, in agriculture and 

industry, in arts and music. Our hopes should not 

reach too high, but they should not confine 

themselves to fields that are too narrow.

Pg. 47:

Should the time come when purely agricultural 

centres will be units of the Camphill Movement, 

other variations will be necessary. The College 

Meetings will then concern themselves with fields 

and gardens, with the livestock and the farm as a 

living entity. The Bible Evenings will be necessary 

for the whole farm community, and the basic 

social law will assume an especially important 

function.

Pg. 33:

The Movement is therefore more than the sum 

total of the schools, homes, gardens, training 

centres and so forth which are attached to it. 

There are also many single people who work in 

the spirit of the Movement and who feel united 

with it. Their efforts may later on lead to the 

foundation of a school, a home, an agricultural 

holding, a curative centre which by their very 

nature will be part of this impulse.

volunteer basis. The founder (Renata Heberton) has 
the vision of providing shelter and a viable 
Community life for refugees seeking asylum and 
undocumented immigrants, particularly minors, as 
well as homeless families. While not outwardly 
associated with the Camphill Movement, Francis’ 
descriptions struck me as very much in line with the 
Camphill impulse.

So what is it about the Heartland of this mighty 
continent? I myself have not studied much about this 
great region, which can roughly be traced by the 
Missouri-Mississippi watershed, but other Camphill 
friends have told me that it has been considered as 
an important geographical area for the work of 
Anthroposophy to take root, prompting the decision 
t o e s t a b l i s h t h e h e a d q u a r t e r s o f t h e 
Anthroposophical Society in Ann Arbor, Michigan. 
Even more interesting is the etheric connection that 
can apparently be traced through the flow of water 
streaming down out of the Missouri-Mississippi river 
system into the Gulf of Mexico and then via the Gulf 
Stream across the Atlantic Ocean to meet the rivers 
of Middle Europe, especially the Rhine River. I 
imagine this as a sort of giant flow-form, with the 
etheric forces of the waters shifting back and forth 
across this beautiful curved causeway, establishing a 
strong etheric link between Middle Europe and the 
Heartland.

Continued on the Camphill Correspondence website.
The Meadowlark Hearth Barn filled

 with the garlic harvest

mailto:meadowlarkhearth@gmail.com
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essays by Dr. König originally published in The 

Cresset in 1959. These excerpts are from the 

second essay The Three Pillars of the Camphill 

Movement.
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Continued on the Camphill Correspondence website.
The Meadowlark Hearth Barn filled

 with the garlic harvest

mailto:meadowlarkhearth@gmail.com
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The unfolding of a seed is a wondrous event to 

behold! Whichever form unfolds, we know that it 

is connected to both our human unfolding upward 

and the downward unfolding of the Spiritual World 

to experience Being in this world… It meets us in 

the middle where the Sun travels each day and 

night with our earth destiny and with the Christ 

Being who came for all Human Beings no matter 

their religious practice.  

These plant images that unfold when, for instance, 

a vegetable goes to seed, show us cultures from 

every continent. In our zone 4-5 climate, there are 

9 major vegetable families that we work  with 

every year in the multiplicity of forms which over 

the past couple of centuries are categorized by the 

forms of their flowers… I like to think of the Rose 

Cross Meditation in relation to our efforts to move 

forward as human beings.  

Cucurbits: North and South America – think 

squash, cukes, melons

Solanums: North and South America – think 

tomatoes, peppers, eggplants, potatoes, tobacco

Compositae: Mediterranean – think lettuce, 

endives, sunflowers, many of the cone flowers

Legumes: Asia – think soybeans, peas, alfalfa, also 

Americas, think green, soup and runner beans 

Brassicas: Mediterranean – think cabbage, 

broccoli, mustards, turnips, cauliflower… list is too 

long 

The Case for Camphill Sprouting in the Heartlands
By Beth and  Nathan Corymb

Chenopods: Europe and North America – think 

beets, chard, spinach, quinoa

Alliums: Asia – think onions, garlic, leeks

Graminaceae: Corn in North and South America – 

think corn as vegetable

Umbelliferae: Afghanistan, Iran – think carrots, 

celery, dill, cilantro

Each of these families directs the grower of them to 

pay attention to what they need for the unfolding 

of the plant. When one is a seed grower then the 

plant sometimes takes 2 years to form seed and we 

must provide it with certain conditions that imitate 

in some way the place on earth where their human 

community drew that particular plant image from 

the dance of the sun and earth. This way we learn 

about the earth, the cosmos and cultures who 

formed out in between.  It brings to mind the 

threefoldness of the Foundation Stone daily 

rhythms given by Rudolf Steiner in 1924 .We have 

the possibility now to have gardens as a 

cosmopolitan education. And then we can go from 

there to learn what the wild plants have to teach us 

in terms of moving along with the earth’s 

unfolding.

We, Nathan and Beth Corymb, have been 

privileged to work with seed since before Nathan’s 

training in Switzerland in 1990. At Camphill 

Kimberton and at Camphill Minnesota prior to 

going to Humanus Haus in 1990, both of us looked 

at seed with warmth and enthusiasm as we became 

lifetime members of the Seeds Savers Exchange 

and met with other seed growers, learning all the 

while. Then we were fortunate when Camphill 

Copake took in our little Turtle Tree Seed endeavor 

to turn it into a sheltered workshop at which we 

grew in Copake for 12 years from 1998 to 2010.  

Thankfully, Lia Babitch, who we had known as a 

child in Kimberton, took on Turtle Tree Seed when 

we left for Nebraska. 

Now we grow vegetable seeds at Meadowlark 

Hearth Farm. The dry climate of western Nebraska 

helps keep the seed safer from plant diseases. We 

have worked to transform this 4th generation 

family farm away from conventional agriculture 

toward Biodynamics and established the Living 

Environment Foundation to support the social, 

educational and biodiversity goals we are striving 

for here. Now, being in our late 60s, we look for 

the next generation to carry the seed forward in a 

community way. We strive to transform the 

stewardship of the farm away from family 

inheritance and blood ties towards the Michaelic 

goal of a community of spiritual brotherhood.

We are looking ideally for youngish people who 

have become Camphill Village members and are 

intimate with vegetables and farming or are willing 

to commit to a further unfolding of Camphill 

Communities and who would like to take up this 

work of the vegetable seed growing.  We are 

interested in donating our land, equipment, and 

expertise and at our age, while we still have the 

ability, the sooner the better. It needs to be a group 

of people willing to take this work up on the 540 

acres of land here. Currently we have a herd of 

dual purpose grass fed milk and meat cows, plenty 

of equipment (albeit older), lots of seed, plenty of  

land, and some expertise to share. We would be 

happy to have different abilities here!!!

 So how about it???? Time is short. Things need to 

move! And let’s move with the gentle Angels 

w o r k i n g w i t h M i c h a e l t o b r i n g m o r e 

Anthroposophical attitude to the middle of this 

country! We are striving to find the heart in the 

heartlands, the middle way in this USA, growing 

real food, finding a way for North America to 

transform the lines of industrial agriculture. We 

human beings are fast losing our understanding of 

open pollinated varieties (non-hybrid). This can be 

seen in what has happened in the last 20 years 

with introductions of lab oriented seed (genetically 

modified). Meadowlark Hearth has very good 

varieties introduced from Biodynamic breeding in 

Europe, as well as other open pollinated heirloom 

varieties from Asia and the U.S. We are no longer 

able to import the seed easily. Also European 

Biodynamic Agriculture is being pressured to go 

toward hybridization because of the monetary 

marketing margins. Remembering what Dr. Pfeiffer 

said about plant breeding efforts, we have no time 

to lose… And we have something that can be built 

upon here at Meadowlark Hearth. 

Meadowlark Hearth business is poised to grow. 

Since 2013, we have developed an online seed 

business including garlic seed and have marketed 

wholesale seed to 10 other seed companies as well 

as our own.  We don’t have any bank loans and 

we are ready to give materially and spiritually and 

soul wise! Are there some Camphillers who are 

ready to receive and then eventually give too?  

Meadowlark Hearth has hosted a number of 

people for community service to commute their 

sentences. Let’s manifest some threefolding! 
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Heartbeet Lifesharing Re-Emergence

Dear Friends in the Movement,

Heartbeet Lifesharing, located in the U.S. state of Vermont, was the vibrant, innovative, and fast-

growing ‘darling’ of the North American region for more than a decade. Heartbeet’s last two years 

have been deeply challenging, as a difficult leadership transition collided with Covid-19 to 

dramatically thin the ranks of the experienced coworkers who nurtured and loved the community. 

Trust and confidence were damaged – but not broken. 

Heartbeet is re-emerging and important resources and interest are now flowing towards the 

community rather than away from it. The most precious (visible) resource for this community to fully 

re-emerge is a few householders/carrying coworkers to share in and co-create the next generation 

vision. Here is why I believe you should consider this possibility and get in touch.

1. There is a strong (but too small) group of dedicated, passionate, younger generation coworkers 

at Heartbeet. This is a group which knows that it wants Camphill community living and 

anthroposophy as its bedrock.

2. Heartbeet is licensed and has a long-standing solid relationship with the relevant Vermont state 

agencies. The regulatory requirements are very light in comparison (at least) to United Kingdom 

regimes.

3. Vermont is the most vaccinated U.S. state and the most beautiful state – in the autumn. 

4. Heartbeet has a legacy as an innovator and built many strong relationships in its local and 

statewide community.

If you are looking for the right soil in which to ‘try again’ for Camphill community life based on 

anthroposophy – please reach out for a conversation.

In keeping with the theme recently communicated to accompany this year’s Bible Readings: What 

happens now? What is next? 

Gregg Davis

Founding Group member at Camphill Soltane

Interim Executive Director at Heartbeet since September 1

executivedirector@heartbeet.org 

CAMPHILL HUDSON EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR SEARCH
Dedicated to creating community with people of all abilities in the City of Hudson, 
Camphill Hudson seeks an Executive Director to provide servant leadership as the 
community moves into its next phase of development. The successful candidate will 
welcome the opportunity to lead in collaboration with a well-functioning leadership 
circle, made up of co-workers who live and work within the community.

We seek an individual for this position who is a strategic thinker, articulate communicator and who can be a 
champion for diversity, inclusion and disability rights. The ability to expand our presence into the greater 
community of Hudson, taking up broad social issues where appropriate, will be important.

An interest in working with people with all abilities is essential and a background or interest in 
Anthroposophy is helpful. Previous experience serving others in a vulnerable population is preferred. Must 
have excellent administration skills including organizational planning, finances, and human resources 
knowledge. Experience in securing resources from donors and building the agency's capacity for fundraising 
is a plus. Bachelor's Degree is required and a minimum of five years in a leadership role with a similar type of 
organization.

Please e-mail your resume and cover letter to:
pmi123@nycap.rr.com

For more information about Camphill Hudson, please visit:
www.camphillhudson.org

mailto:executivedirector@heartbeet.org


10 11

Heartbeet Lifesharing Re-Emergence

Dear Friends in the Movement,

Heartbeet Lifesharing, located in the U.S. state of Vermont, was the vibrant, innovative, and fast-

growing ‘darling’ of the North American region for more than a decade. Heartbeet’s last two years 

have been deeply challenging, as a difficult leadership transition collided with Covid-19 to 

dramatically thin the ranks of the experienced coworkers who nurtured and loved the community. 

Trust and confidence were damaged – but not broken. 

Heartbeet is re-emerging and important resources and interest are now flowing towards the 

community rather than away from it. The most precious (visible) resource for this community to fully 

re-emerge is a few householders/carrying coworkers to share in and co-create the next generation 

vision. Here is why I believe you should consider this possibility and get in touch.

1. There is a strong (but too small) group of dedicated, passionate, younger generation coworkers 

at Heartbeet. This is a group which knows that it wants Camphill community living and 

anthroposophy as its bedrock.

2. Heartbeet is licensed and has a long-standing solid relationship with the relevant Vermont state 

agencies. The regulatory requirements are very light in comparison (at least) to United Kingdom 

regimes.

3. Vermont is the most vaccinated U.S. state and the most beautiful state – in the autumn. 

4. Heartbeet has a legacy as an innovator and built many strong relationships in its local and 

statewide community.

If you are looking for the right soil in which to ‘try again’ for Camphill community life based on 

anthroposophy – please reach out for a conversation.

In keeping with the theme recently communicated to accompany this year’s Bible Readings: What 

happens now? What is next? 

Gregg Davis

Founding Group member at Camphill Soltane

Interim Executive Director at Heartbeet since September 1

executivedirector@heartbeet.org 

CAMPHILL HUDSON EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR SEARCH
Dedicated to creating community with people of all abilities in the City of Hudson, 
Camphill Hudson seeks an Executive Director to provide servant leadership as the 
community moves into its next phase of development. The successful candidate will 
welcome the opportunity to lead in collaboration with a well-functioning leadership 
circle, made up of co-workers who live and work within the community.

We seek an individual for this position who is a strategic thinker, articulate communicator and who can be a 
champion for diversity, inclusion and disability rights. The ability to expand our presence into the greater 
community of Hudson, taking up broad social issues where appropriate, will be important.

An interest in working with people with all abilities is essential and a background or interest in 
Anthroposophy is helpful. Previous experience serving others in a vulnerable population is preferred. Must 
have excellent administration skills including organizational planning, finances, and human resources 
knowledge. Experience in securing resources from donors and building the agency's capacity for fundraising 
is a plus. Bachelor's Degree is required and a minimum of five years in a leadership role with a similar type of 
organization.

Please e-mail your resume and cover letter to:
pmi123@nycap.rr.com

For more information about Camphill Hudson, please visit:
www.camphillhudson.org

mailto:executivedirector@heartbeet.org


12 13

Processes of Social Alchemy & the Spirit Self
Autumn Conference of the Anthroposophic Council for Inclusive Social Development 

October 7-9, 2021, at the Goetheanum and online

By Jan Goeschel

The Spirit Self is not easy to grasp. Maybe it is not 

to be grasped at all. Perhaps, the question is 

rather: How can we make it present, at times, in 

the spaces that we create and hold between us? 

What conditions can we create, so that Spirit Self 

quality can appear and work in a transformative 

way in the social sphere?

Rudolf Steiner spoke of the Spirit Self as 

something that belongs to the future possibilities 

of the human being. It is a consciousness that 

arises when we transform our soul forces, our 

thinking, feeling and willing, our sympathies and 

antipathies, so that they become at once deeper 

and more objective; transparent and substantial. 

This new awareness and soul gesture gives us the 

possibility to consciously and intentionally create 

and shape new living social forms, social 

organisms – with a clarity and skill that is similar 

to our now familiar ability to design, construct 

and shape non-living, physical objects.

Every two years, the Anthroposophic Council for 

Inclusive Social Development ( formerly 

Konferenz für Heilpädagogik und Sozialtherapie) 

hosts the ‘big’ international conference of the 

wor ldwide ne twork o f an th roposophic 

organizations active in the disabilities field and 

related fields of work, including Camphill and 

many others. In the years in between, since 2013, 

the lectures of Steiner’s Curative Education 

Course have been taken up in sequence, leading 

up to the 100th anniversary of the course in 2024.

In the ninth lecture of his Curative Education 

Course, which stood behind this year’s ‘small’ 

conference, Steiner repeatedly refers to the 

element of the Spirit Self, this as yet only 

germinal capacity that our ability to build the 

communities of the future will depend on. A 

group of younger coworkers from our worldwide 

movement joined the Council’s Leadership Team 

as ‘Future Shapers’ to prepare a conference in 

which – instead of merely speaking about the 

Spirit Self – we tried to find ways to practice 

together how to make aspects of its quality 

present among us. How can we practice ways of 

opening space for dialogue, encounter, 

resonance and engagement, in which something 

of the experience of ‘new community’ can 

become tangible, palpable, perceptible?

Over the course of three days, we worked 

together, online and offline in the Goetheanum’s 

carpentry hall, to go through a process the 

weaves together short impulse presentations, 

dialogue (in fishbowl format), artistic and 

experiential workshops, reflection, storytelling, 

open space and community-building to explore 

these questions together. Much of the substance 

of the conference remained fluid until it 

happened, crystallizing only in the moment it 

unfolded amongst the participants, while the task 

of the preparation group and facilitators was to 

create a container, a crucible for those processes 

of social alchemy. The result was a shared 

experience of warmth, enthusiasm and 

community, but also depth of insight and 

intuition of future directions and possibilities for 

our work.

Leading up to this conference, the question came 

from some colleagues, especially some of us in 

organizational leadership roles: Is this a 

‘professional conference?’ Can I justify leaving 

my office and the day-to-day work in my 

organization to attend an event without lectures, 

without ‘specialists’ who are sharing the latest 

concepts from the field? What resonated loud and 

clear from the conversation in the closing session, 

and the feedback of those who were there, was: 

The search for and practice of this new and future 

capacity for community, built out of openness 

and resonance, belongs to the very core and 

future horizon of what ‘professionalism’ means in 

our field and movement! Nothing could be called 

a ‘profess ional conference’ wi th more 

justification than this.

As one participant wrote in reflection: “I can’t 

call it a conference; it was a global encounter of 

the richest kind. So much deep striving energy 

and will for the good! I feel honored to have 

been there to witness it and to have met so many 

new friends.”

Next year, we will gather once again for our ‘big’ 

international conference, from October 5-9, 

2022. After the conferences of 2018 and 2020, 

which took up the themes of community and 

social renewal (together with the Social Science 

Section) and education and lifelong learning 

(with the Pedagogical Section), our focus in 2022 

will be on the element of ‘healing’ and our 

interdisciplinary collaboration with colleagues 

from medicine, nursing, and the different 

therapeutic professions. Mark your calendars 

already now!

Visit the Council’s website and subscribe to the 

newsletter: inclusivesocial.org

Anthroposophic Council for Inclusive Social 

Development (and Camphill Academy)

j.goeschel@inclusivesocial.org

Leonardo Fulgosi
1935-2021

Leonardo was born in Milan, Italy, on May 17, 

1935 and shortly after the family moved to 

Florence. Leonardo, his sister Anna Maria and 

his younger brother Federico grew up close to 

anthroposophy for their mother was deeply 

involved with the movement at Florence with 

all the typed translations of Rudolf Steiner’s 

works in their home. In later years their father 

would come to Perceval and build up a 

r e n o w n e d b o o k s h o p s p e c i a l i s e d i n 

anthroposophical publications in all the 

by John Byrde

https://inclusivesocial.org/en
mailto:j.goeschel@inclusivesocial.org
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Anthroposophic Council for Inclusive Social 

Development (and Camphill Academy)

j.goeschel@inclusivesocial.org

Leonardo Fulgosi
1935-2021

Leonardo was born in Milan, Italy, on May 17, 

1935 and shortly after the family moved to 

Florence. Leonardo, his sister Anna Maria and 

his younger brother Federico grew up close to 

anthroposophy for their mother was deeply 

involved with the movement at Florence with 

all the typed translations of Rudolf Steiner’s 

works in their home. In later years their father 

would come to Perceval and build up a 
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anthroposophical publications in all the 

by John Byrde
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I AM NOT INVINCIBLE

Insidious

in the way it manifests

Spreading daily

Uncertainty

and the waiting

and the prayers

for its apex to be reached

Cold showers and tinctures

a moment’s reprieve

Vanity vanquished

a different scarlet letter

Choices made 

comfort over care

ramifications

laid bare

In the itch

there are lessons

— Todd Mason

Evolution and Camphill

God, a

Pregnant bud.

Eden, flowering.

May I, expelled, become seed,

A live harvest for

The growing

Of God.

From breath of Thesis

Quickens Antithesis to:

Call Synthesis forth.

Camphill:

From war womb’s

Care to engender

Grew the hill for your candle.

I shall, maturing,

Nurture your

Flaming.

Love’s credential is

Invested in each of us

That we may commune.

— Jens-Peter Linde

languages current there. From childhood, 

Leonardo had wanted to become a medical doctor 

– or, failing that, a train driver! Federico tells of 

how Leonardo, for his graduation thesis, chose the 

theme of the Roman baths to which Federico 

contributed with his drawings of several sites. 

Leonardo then returned the favour, contributing 

his thoughts to his brother’s preparation of his 

graduation thesis in architecture on a “Rudolf 

Steiner Curative Education Centre,” including 

drawings. Later, this mutual collaboration came to 

fruition at Perceval where Federico became our 

architect for several buildings, including a 

therapies centre with a magnificent therapy pool.

Leonardo studied medicine at the University of 

Florence. During his holidays he worked at 

Weleda. In 1959, Donna Lucia de Viti de Marco / 

Pecorella (the person who, when the Nazis took 

over Austria, smuggled Dr König out of Austria in 

her car – he tells the story in his "Autobiographical 

Fragment") had asked Dr König whether she could 

take part in the upcoming Doctors’ Conference at 

Camphill. Dr König refused but proposed that she 

should send an Italian doctor or medical student. 

All the doctors and students she asked were too 

busy, so she turned to Weleda in Italy for help. 

The lady responsible for Florence asked Leonardo, 

then at Weleda, if he would go. He knew right 

away that he should, postponing the important 

exams he was about to take until six months later. 

The encounters he made during this conference 

were truly decisive for his future, the encounter 

with Dr König as well as his future wife, Sigrid.

Leonardo graduated in medicine in 1961 and soon 

after went to Weleda in Germany to study the 

preparation of anthroposophical remedies. He 

returned to Camphill, Aberdeen, in 1962, joining 

the doctors’ group in May 1963, taking part in their 

intense study work, and experiencing clinics held 

by Dr König. In July, Leonardo and Sigrid married. 

They stayed in Camphill a further two years, during 

which their first child of three, Maria-Grazia, was 

born. Italy was already calling: a group of parents 

who knew him wanted Leonardo to start a place 

there. However, Dr König had another task in mind 

for him: St-Prex.

In 1965, May 12, at Dr König’s request, he and his 

little family went to Switzerland to help Hans and 

Johanna Spalinger bring their curative education 

centre at St-Prex into the Camphill Movement. They 

were followed a short while later by Brigitte Köber, 

Heide Brinkmann and, soon after, Barbara 

Kauffmann. At Michaelmas that year, the St-Prex 

centre joined the Camphill Movement and a few 

weeks later the 3-year Camphill training course in 

curative education began. In 1967, the Foundation 

Perceval was formed by parents and co-workers as 

the carrying body for the centre, while in 1968 the 

Spalinger family left and moved to Ittigen, Bern, 

founding the centre that later became Humanus 

Haus at Worb. Although Leonardo initially saw St-

Prex as a stepping stone to Italy, Perceval Centre 

de Pédagogie Curative became his base, there 

where he guided the development of a successful 

venture in anthroposophic curative education and 

social therapy and from which he spread his 

activity across the Camphill Movement and 

beyond. 

In 1974, “thanks to Leonardo Fulgosi, the first 

eurythmy school in the French language was 

founded in St-Prex [at Perceval, by Paul 

Heilmann] … recognized by the Section for the 

Performing Arts at the Goetheanum.” Once firmly 

established, the eurythmy school also moved out 

to Lausanne.

Leonardo was a faithful physician, committed to 

anthroposophic medicine and to its application in 

curative education as Karl König and his fellow 

doctors had developed it in Camphill: he handled 

admissions, and held regular clinics with those 

caring for the child as well as College Meetings 

with the whole community around a child’s 

overall development. Children developed and 

flourished, co-workers were kept in good health! 

Leonardo’s grandson is studying medicine in 

Switzerland; during a lecture a professor 

mentioned that there was a doctor who with his 

anthroposophical background changed the way 

the person with a handicap was perceived: 

Leonardo Fulgosi! 

Within the Camphill Community and Movement, 

Leonardo could count on a wide circle of close 

friends and colleagues whose faithfulness meant 

so much to him. In return, Leonardo brought the 

richness of endeavour from Perceval to Camphill at 

large. Perceval became a venue for frequent 

gatherings and conferences. Although Perceval was 

a French-speaking centre, Leonardo made sure we 

were firmly a part of the Central European Region, 

largely German-speaking, especially in the work of 

the social-threefolding councils and regional group. 

He held the Community striving very much at heart 

and, as member of the Movement Group, helped 

guide Camphill through the new directions taken 

following the Community’s transformation.   

Under Leonardo’s leadership, Perceval’s pioneering 

“glory years” lasted right through the 1970s and 

’80s. His personal life changed decisively when he 

and Margaretha Dӧerr married (at Florence, at no 

less than the Medici Chambers of the Palazzo 

Vecchio!). For some of us it was hard to accept that 

they could continue at Perceval in his old setting. 

But continue he did and, until 2003 as a director 

and board member, he helped Perceval through the 

continued growth brought on through the 

expansion of its fields of work and the many 

changes brought about as a new generation took 

over responsibility under the increasing constraints 

of the authorities. Leonardo retired with Margaretha 

to their new home, a flat in St-Prex, though he 

continued his medical work at Perceval with 

personal consultations until 2006 as well as clinics 

and college meetings intermittently until 2013. 

Thereafter, it became a very quiet period and many 

lost contact with him. Peter Bateson was one of the 

few people who managed to convince Leonardo 

and Margaretha to come out of their retreat, to see 

the World Wide Weave that Peter had brought to 

St-Prex in 2015.
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Birth Announcement

Congratulations and springtime blessings to Kylie & Eli Maltz of Kimberton 

Hills for the birth of their son, Ezra!

 

Ezra James Maltz was born at 4:10pm on March 2, weighing in at 7 pounds, 

1 ounce, and measuring 20.5 inches long. He surprised his parents by 

coming almost a few weeks early and all are doing well.

In the 1990s, he helped bring anthroposophic 

curative education and social therapy to a wider 

recognition in European circles, upholding the 

interweaving of their values: “Leonardo was a co-

founder of ECCE * and from its inception in 1992 

and until 2013 a much-appreciated board 

member and vice president” (Bernard Heldt). At a 

public symposium at Adeje in the Canary Islands, 

he stated: “… people with disabilities should not 

be the ones that accommodate themselves to 

society, but … society should be the one that 

naturally includes them. We should not and 

cannot create ghettos, but we should all make an 

effort so that these people are part of [society],” 

thus reflecting a core preoccupation of 

contemporary attitudes to be striven for: a priori 

all people are equal and should be welcomed in 

mainstream social life. Our role is to give the 

example and educate society. This Leonardo did 

through his heart-way with people and, wherever 

he could, through his dialogues and lectures. 

In Italy, in 1998, he published his book on 

television and the child, a theme he was deeply 

concerned about: Spegniamo la Tv accendiamo i 

bambini [Let’s switch off the TV and turn on the 

children]. 

Looking back, I see Leonardo as a bridge-builder: 

bringing the warmth of the Camphill impulse there 

where it could help; helping reconcile those 

whose paths had led them into confrontation and 

recrimination; bringing the right words at the 

conclusion of arduous discussions; living in the 

awareness of the Spirit of our Time who does not 

allow us to bask in acquirement, calling on us to 

awaken to the significance of the human dramas 

around us and to the new tasks to take in hand. 

Over recent years, his health declined. It seems 

Leonardo didn’t want to have a doctor, however 

the family imposed one and doctor and patient 

became friends. The day before Leonardo’s death 

the doctor came with a bunch of five red roses to 

say good-bye…

And so it was that Leonardo, at home in the 

presence of Margaretha, passed on peacefully at 

Michaelmas on Monday morning, September 

27th, at ten to eleven.

**

John Byrde, formerly a co-worker at Camphill 

Aberdeen and Perceval, lives at Casa Rozei, a 

social therapy centre in Romania. This text 

includes the contributions of several people close 

to Leonardo.
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