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Dear readers of the Camphill Correspondence,

With St. John’s Day approaching, the Correspondence team has been envisioning the publication's future and 
its role in this global Movement. Our plan is to transition the Correspondence, which has been a six-times-a-
year publication, into quarterly editions–one for each season. Our next issue, July/August/September, will be 
the first quarterly edition of the Correspondence. We believe this change will be more in line with the 
number of submissions we receive and will also allow us to focus on elevating the quality and coverage of the 
print edition. The subscription rate for renewals and new subscriptions will now be $40 per year. All current 
subscribers will only be up for renewal of their subscription after they have received six issues of the 
Correspondence following the point at which they paid for the subscription. 

Our aim for the future is also to lean more into the Correspondence’s web presence, notifying of new web 
articles (and sharing the Bible readings, in addition to print) through email, and trying to reach people of all 
ages in more robust ways. To ensure you’re on the current email list for the Correspondence, please send a 
quick email to editor.correspondence@camphill.org. If you're on social media, be sure you're following the 
Correspondence on Facebook and Instagram. As always, please send any comments, ideas, submissions of 
poetry, articles or updates to the editor email address listed above. Questions about subscriptions can be 
directed to Mary Wildfeuer at Mary@camphill.org.

Thank you as always for reading and for staying connected with the Movement.

On behalf of the Correspondence team,
Billy

1940 - 2020 : 80 Years of Camphill
Call for Submission

Editor’s Note

An Exploration of Living History 
Preserving the precious memories of friends across 
the Camphill Movement who knew Karl König and 
experienced the beginnings of Camphill is a project 
of the Karl König Institute, internationally and in 
North America. 

With many of these friends now in their nineties, the 
Living History project is actively conducting video 
interviews of these early Camphillers. About 30 
people will be interviewed across the United 
Kingdom, Europe and North America. Those being 
interviewed are coworkers who experienced 
Camphill’s founding times, coworker children who 
grew up in those times, and students who knew Karl 
König in the Camphill Schools. 

Wonderful stories of unique experiences of Karl 
König will be preserved! Insights will be gained 
about the foundations that König laid into Camphill 
upon which one of the world‘s most successful and 
long-lasting intentional communities was built. It 
will be a resource for the education of coworkers 
and available for research. What is produced will 

provide a rich resource for public relations, social 
media and fundraising efforts across Camphill.

Video editing will be done professionally to produce 
the individual stories and various shorter excerpts. A 
60-minute documentary that will weave these 
stories into a whole is planned for the last stage of 
the Living History project. Finished videos will be 
accessible through the website of the Karl König 
Institute. 

Remarkable Stories from our video 
interview with Helen Zipperlin

Helen Zipperlin found her way to Botton Village six 
months after it began in 1955. For the last 50 years 
Helen has lived in Camphill Village Kimberton Hills 
in Pennsylvania. 

Helen‘s journey in Camphill began as she was about 
to drive back to Scotland after a meeting of the Soil 
Association in England,with her little caravan in tow. 
Helen was asked by Carl Alexander Mier to give him 
a lift to his new home in Botton Village. Until then, 
Camphill wasn’t known to Helen. Helen and Carl 
spent a long day driving up and down over the 
moors, until they arrived at Botton.

Helen’s first experience of meeting 
Camphill

“So we got there just before supper. And I am 
introduced to this very diverse gang of people, but I 
am sooo tired after that day! And after supper it's 
dark and it's cold, but me being a polite English 
person, I asked, ‘Is there anything I can do to help?’ 
And the Reverend Peter Roth who had been 
sent to start this new venture replied, ‘Oh, YES! 
The most important thing,’ says the Reverend 
Peter Roth, ‘is that the books shall be in order!’ 

And I thought to myself, you guys have got just 
about everything to do here, you've just 
arrived, there is everything to do! And this guy 
says, the most important thing is to get the 
books in order…? 

All right then. He showed me the place where 
the books are going to be – here are the 
bookshelves and there are the books piled in 
the middle of the room – and then there's this 
piece of wall between the bookshelves and the 
ceiling that's got to be painted first, before we 
can have the books. 
I said ‘Aha, I'll be glad to do it, have you got 
the paint?’ 
‘Yes, yes,’ he replied, ‘we've got the paint.’ 
I said, ‘Do you have a ladder?’ 
‘No,’ he replied, ‘but we have a table!’
So we pushed the table to the corner and I'm 
standing on the table painting away on my bit 
of wall and I'm quite peaceful and happy, 
though I'm so tired. Anyway, I'm painting 
happily and the door opens and two young 

men come in. One of them is tall and rangy 
and has a long nose like a heron and the
other one is a little fat tan one with a sweet
smile, the most wonderful smile you'll see in 
a day’s march. This was Michael and Roger. 
And Roger and Michael, they sit on the edge 
of my table and they start yakking away. 
        
And I am painting, painting and I said, 
‘Look, excuse me, but you'll get dripped on 
sitting there’. They took not the slightest 
notice, they didn't mind being dripped with 
pink paint. They went on yakking – and 
what they were yakking about… I soon 
began to take notice. 
        
Because they were telling me about this 
village they were going to make, here in this 
place. They had just come in a bus, 14 of 
them, from the Camphill Special Schools in 
Scotland, where they had graduated, they 
were the graduating class of Camphill 
Special Schools. So they'd come here and 
they were going to do this new thing, 
together with Peter. They were going to 
make this wonderful new place. Yakety-yak. 
        
Well… it kind of went in there… it went 
straight into my stomach and has stayed 
there ever since, more or less undiluted. That 
was the beginning of my arrival to Camphill. 

        
“Of course, I'm still on my way back to 
Scotland with a trailer behind me, you 
understand. The next morning, I'm getting 
settled up, ready to go and there's a knock 
on the door. 
         
‘Yeah?’ I asked. 
‘Well, good morning.’ It was one of the 
people who’d been at supper last night. ‘Can 
you stay another night?’
I said, ‘No no no no, I'm practically gone 
and I'm going, I have to go, I'm so sorry.’
‘But you have to stay another night!’
‘Why do I have to stay another night?’
‘Well you see, it's the communion cup.’
‘Yes?’
‘We're going to have our first Service for 
Michaelmas and the communion cup, you 
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see, it's busted. And Peter has to go to York, 
50 miles that way, to get it mended.’
I'm going the other way. I said, ‘Look, why 
can't Peter go in his own car to get it 
mended?’
‘Well you see, we've only got one car in this 
village and it's busted too!’
Helen was laughing as she told this and she 
remarked, “I just want to tell you that my life 
is a series of accidents that seem to have nothing 
to do with intent.“ 

“Okay, now I am barreling over the moors in the 
wrong direction with the Reverend Peter Roth, 
who wants his books kept in order and he's 
sitting beside me with the communion cup in a 
cardboard box on his lap as we're going bump 
bump bump over the north York moors. At a 
certain point you can look down into the dale 
and see the whole landscape of Botton Village 
laid out – it's very beautiful. So I made some 
inane remark about what a nice view or 
whatever.
And Peter said, ‘Yes, yes, you should come here 
for a year and work with us.’ So I politely 
explained to him that this was totally impossible 
– and why it was impossible. 
He looked at me and said, ‘Yes, and you'll tell 
me the same thing in about 50 years if you don't 
do something about your life now.’
I’m thinking… ‘I just met you last night… what?’ 
Okay, that was quite an interesting drive. And 
that was kind of the beginning of it. 
And I did go home and say I was going to this 
strange Botton place for a year, which I did.“

Helen’s impressions of Karl König

“I first experienced Dr. König on his vision 
visits to Botton, when he came to see what 
this new experiment was about. My 
impression about the Camphill villages was 
what I had got from Roger and Michael and 
the table and the pink paint. The intention of 
the Camphill villages, filled in by others, was 
that Camphill, having been Camphill 
Scotland and the schools, was now reaching 
out and grabbing in a lot of other 
anthroposophically related activities, like the 

Biodynamic Association and the Christian 
Community and whatever… And they were 
all going to come together and together 
make a new thing, which was called 
villages. 

“But I had a slightly ambiguous relationship 
with Camphill Scotland, up north, where all 
the important people from Botton would go to 
just when there was lots of work to do here in 
the village! And this was the place from where 
strange people were sent to us, they come 
from up north – and they would talk about our 
community life when they'd hardly been here 
for five minutes! And I thought, ’Yeah….’ So 
Dr. König was not coming to a really adoring 
audience when he met me, it was for me an 
unsolved corner there.

But when I met Dr. König – there was no 
further nonsense of any kind -  none 
whatever.... 

“He was a little person in stature… An 
enormous person in reality. Unforgettable 
face. When he didn't think you were looking 
at him, a face that carried all the sorrows of 
the world in its wrinkles, sooo sorrowful…

But in the moment he was among people, 
there was always laughter. If you were in a 
meal where there were tables, you could 
always tell Dr. König’s table because it was the 
one where everybody was laughing their 
heads off! 
Wonderful kindness, big eyes, full of kindness… 
And full of sorrow at the same time. Wonderful 
person!” 

“A conversation I remember with Dr. König is 
after I had left Botton and then decided to come 
back, a couple of years later.” 
Helen related how she was then starting to 
build a little house on the slope above Botton, 
using ‘great-grandfather’s money that had 
nothing to do with me’ and wanting to build 
according to the anthroposophical architecture 
that had inspired her on a visit to Dornach. Her 
plan was to build a little home and live her life 
in Botton and plant trees on the slopes to keep 
the rain from running down and into the 
kitchens.

But then when Dr. König visited, Helen went to 
talk with him because she had this idea of going 
to Camphill in Germany for three months 
because she was so impressed with the German 
coworkers who came to Scotland – not 
speaking the language yet, living the life and 
doing the work – and she thought it was only 
fair that she should try the same thing. 
Dr. König listened warmly before responding to 
Helen, saying, ‘Well, my dear, the German village 
is on hold at the moment – but we do need 
coworkers in  America.’
“And I said, ‘But Dr. König, one doesn't go to 
America for a visit… And I am building a house 
here… Botton is where I stay!”
Dr. König smiled and looked at me with his warm 
eyes and said, ‘Oh yes, yes, my dear, I shall write to 
Carlo and I shall tell him it is only for a visit.’ 
But then he said, "You think about it, you come back 
and see me before I go – that will be… this is 
Saturday, you come back and see me on Monday 
and we will talk about it.’
“So of course, I walked out of there knowing my 
goose was cooked... I am going to America”!
“Now you must remember that in those days, one 
did not just pop onto a plane and fly over to 
America. 
People came on the Queen Mary and it took 11 
days. It was a big deal, coming to America! 
“All right… I'm telling you about me, because that 
was how I experienced it. But that was typical of 
Dr. König. 
There are lots of other stories about how he could 
do that to all kinds of people…. He could see 
beyond the physical nitwit who was sitting there 
talking to him…he could see what was really 
happening. 

Hearing Dr. König tell some of his biography

In 1963, after being in America for some years, 
Helen saw Karl König again. 
“So I went to this retreat with Dr. König in Glencraig 
in Ireland – there would have been about a dozen 
people there from all over Camphill. And why I'm 
telling you this is because part of the exercise of the 
retreat is that people would tell their biographies. 
And Dr. König told his. There are three stories out of 
his biography which I love especially. 
“One was early childhood. His mom and dad had a 
shoe shop in Vienna and he was an only child and 
they were young and they used to go out in the 
evening doing the Vienna thing and would leave 

him. And the good thing for him, being alone then, 
was that he was allowed to sleep in their bed until 
they came home. He told how he would be in this 
great big bed and he had his ritual. He arranged the 
bed clothes in a very nice way so that he was in a 
little nest right in the exact middle of the  bed. 
And he would say to himself, ‘I am in the middle of 
the bed… And the bed is in the middle of the 
house… And 'the house is right in the middle of 
Vienna… And Vienna is right in the middle of 
Austria’… and so on and so on...until when he got 
far enough out, he finally was asleep. I liked that 
story! 

“When he was a little bit older, he would walk to 
school, and every day walking to school, he passed 
a church. A little Jewish boy… He passed this 
church which had a carved stone face of Christ. And 
when he walked every day to school, he stood and 
looked at that face of Christ. End of story. Never told 
anyone.

“Later as a young man, he read a book by Rudolf 
Steiner. And he said, ‘This is a clever man, he 
knows almost as much as I do.’ And then he read 
another book by Rudolf Steiner and he said, ‘This 
man knows more than I do. So I took off my hat, 
and I took off my head, and I became his pupil.’

“I have to tell you a story about Dr. König’s hat, a 
porkpie hat, that goes way back before the 
beginning of Botton, so zip back to before Botton 
came about. They were thinking of ideas about 
‘What are we going to do with all these graduates 
from the schools?’ Here they all were and they 
weren't going to go out to become Prime Minister 
and certainly they were not school children 
anymore. 
“So Dr. König had a meeting in London, with all 
sorts of relevant people and parents and such 
and he spun the idea of the village. And he said, 
‘But we would need to experiment with this, 
and we would need some land to do it.’ And 
somebody said, ‘My brother, cousin, whatever, 
has some land which he's trying to sell and the 
cost is so many thousand pounds and the down 
payment is a 1000 pounds.’ And Dr. König 
picked up his hat from the table and he sent it 
around the room. And it came back with a 1000 
pounds in it! So he paid the deposit. And on 
that, we moved into Botton. Neither he nor 
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The Year as a Being

And now St. John’s time has come, and we again 
stand, as I have pointed out, at the question “What 
is St. John’s?” And with that I mean St. John’s as a 
festival. You see, from the first Advent Sunday 
onward until the time of Whitsun, we are graced 
by the power of the Christian festivals. If we want, 
our soul can be imbued with the grace, with the 
wonder, of these Christian festivals that follow 
each other. Preparing during Advent the coming of 
Christmas, experiencing with Christmas the birth 
of the light, the birth of the Logos; and after 
Christmas accompanying the Logos through the 
deeds here on earth, through the darkness of the 
earth, through the way towards Golgotha, 
experiencing Golgotha, the descent into the earth, 
the resurrection, and then the glory and the 
wonder of the forty days between Ascension and 
Whitsun, and the shedding of the Holy Spirit onto 
those who are the Disciples of the Lord. This is the 
Christian year; this is actually the true spiritual 
year, which takes place every year anew. But after 
Whitsun this comes to an end, and to try to build 
the bridge from Whitsun to St. John is rather a 
futile attempt – it cannot work, and even if there 
are only a few days remaining between Whitsun 
and St. John’s. Last year we had a few weeks, but 
however late Whitsun is, due to a late Easter, there 
is a break, a complete hiatus, because with St. 
John’s something entirely new begins. We must 
learn more and more to understand what this 
means.

Let us ask what happens now at St. John’s time. It is 
the solstice of the sun; the sun begins to sink lower 
and the days become shorter, and although the height 
of summer is still to come, nevertheless the sun 
begins to withdraw from the earth, and the earth 
withdraws from the sun. This is what happens after 
Whitsun, after the glory and wonder of Whitsun. And 
yes, it has to happen. And even if it is not 
immediately clear what I mean – it has to happen 
because every time a human being comes to birth it 
has to undergo nine months of development within 
the motherly womb before it is born. We cannot 
forgo this of course. Every time we come down to 
earth, for every new incarnation, we have to undergo 
this process. We have to dive into the depths, filled 
with the powers of the cosmos, to build up our own 
body again. But with specific purpose the body is 
then born, and then, after the steps of birth and 
further development we can walk on for a few 
decades again in fulfilling our task here on earth. This 
has to happen, and not just to human beings, but it 
also has to happen each year.

Now let us try to understand that the year is a being. 
1960 is a being and 1961 is a being. Since the birth 
of Christ nineteen-hundred and sixty-three yearly 
earthly beings have been born into the becoming of 
mankind, into the becoming of history, into the 

anyone else had the remotest idea where the
rest of the money was coming from!!! 
That's the beginning of villages!”

“Do it together!”

Another story Helen recounts has to do with 
building Village communities. 
“In the beginning of Botton, Dr. König met with 
us and said, ‘I cannot tell you how to do it. But 
one thing I can tell you – and that is – Do it 
together! 
Don't say these people have mental retardation 
and they can't understand money. If you have a 
meeting about money, you have a meeting and 
we are all there, it's our money and we are all 
there. It’s absolutely fundamental to village - do 
it together!’ 
In the first year it was like that. Later, of course, 
doing everything together became simply 
numerically impossible. But that’s the principal, 
the underlying principle of village. There is no 
question of it being a care facility of one kind of 
people for another, or something like that. That 
is absolutely out. It’s a question of do it together. 
Instructions by Dr. König.”

Living into the experience of the 
threefold social order

“I’ve got one more thing about Dr. König – 
another of his things, like ‘Do it together’. 
People, including me, were greatly puzzled by 
this thing called the threefold social order. And 
when Dr. König visited once, somebody asked 
him, ‘Dr. König, we’re having a hard time to 
understand this threefold social order.’ And he 
looked with his wonderful smile and he said, 
‘You concentrate really hard on  
understanding the threefold human being.
And if you really understand the threefold
human being and work with it – then the
threefold social order will arise magically
around you.’ Somebody asked me in recent 
years whether he really used the word 
magically, and I swear to that, it’s true. ‘The 
threefold social order will arise magically 
around you.’“

What Helen would want to ask Karl 
König if she could sit down with him 
today

“It's very simple. I would like to ask Dr. König, 
from his perspective now, what does his 
Christmas story look like? Forming the Ring and 
Kaspar 
Hauser… There are a lot more of these guys… 
there must be hundreds of people... must be a 
big, big house! 
So I would like to ask him – How is it now? For 

we are not finished with the Ring!” 

On behalf of Karl König Institute, we want to 
thank Helen very much for being willing to 
share her fabulous stories. This sharing is a true 
gift for Camphill – now and into the future!
And we hope you have read Helen’s stories 
(there will be more in the video) and have 
enjoyed them!
 
For the Living History project to be funded, the Karl 
König Institute needs support.
And if you can offer support, donations can be made 
on the Karl König Institute website, which has links 
for donations in Europe and in North America. 
https://www.karlkoeniginstitute.org/en/donations.asp
In Europe, please also email the Institute office to 
inform us that your donation is designated for the 
Living History project: 
office@karlkoeniginstitute.org 

In North America, please designate Karl König 
Institute; then write Living History in the Comments 
section. 

Thank you all for your interest and support on many 
levels!!!

Deborah Grace, office administrator
Richard Steel, CEO, Karl König Institute

The following excerpt from a St. John’s lecture is part of a collection of lectures and essays by Karl König 
about the seasons and festivals that we have just published. A theme running through the volume is that 
of the breathing process of the earth and the cosmos and how we connect to these rhythms. We find this 
totally significant for our times of climate crisis and destruction of healthy rhythms. Maybe you will also 
be surprised what Karl König already spoke about 60 years ago!

For the Karl König Institute,
Richard Steel

The book, The Seasons and Their Festivals: Human, Earthly and Cosmic Rhythms, should now be in your 
bookstore. You can order the book from the Karl König Institute’s website.

Excerpt from the lecture by Karl König:

https://www.karlkoeniginstitute.org/en/donations.asp
mailto:office@karlkoeniginstitute.org
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You will understand what I mean if I try to be more 
explicit. Let us say that this is the year 1963 [the 
second drawing] which is born just in this time 
between Whitsun and St. John. One part of 1963 – let 
me call it the “natural” part of 1963 – is now turning 
downwards. The spiritual part of 1963 has turned 
upward. It is born. From now on the year 1963 is 
freed up, it is going upwards; it has its destiny. But 
the earthly year now, during the time of the three 
months from St. John until Michaelmas, prepares the 
reception of the seed of the coming year, 1964. From 
Michaelmas 1963, within the womb, the year 1964 
will be born, will develop, unfold and be born after 
Whitsun 1964. One year within the other, one year 
beside the other, with all its beinghood, with all its 
destiny, with all its weakness or power. This is the 
mystery and the riddle of this time between Whitsun 
and St. John’s. St. John’s day takes the natural year 
and plants it down into the course of the earth, into 
the course of the seasons: thus the spiritual year is 
born with human beings and their destiny, with all its 
events – this is born. And now we can read the words 
of the Uriel Imagination in a new way, and imagine 
the Trinity, the spiritual Father, the Mother down in 
the earth with the words:

Behold our weaving, 
the kindling radiance,
the warming life.

 - it is all filled with light and warmth in expansion. 
And down below:

Live in the earth's sustaining, 
and in the form-giving breathing,
with the power of true being. 

And in between is the human being with his own 
soul:

Feel the limbs of Man, 
from the heavensilluminated, 
in the strength of worlds united.

Dear friends, what can this mean? Within the cloak, 
the garment of this trinity in nature, this trinity within 
the substance of light and warmth, of stone and water 
– within this bounty of all nature, filled with the 
powers of the Father, held by the threads of the 

Mother – within this the new seed for the coming 
year, the new being of 1964, is implanted into the 
womb of the earth; and there it rests.  It waits until 
July, August, September have gone, until humans 
have harvested the fruits they have planted, until the 
plants have given thanks through their fruits to the 
powers of health. As soon as in the coming autumn 
the earth begins to contemplate its own being, the 
spirit which has been implanted into this trinity of 
existence, the spirit which has spread around us, 
begins to unfold. The embryo of the new year begins 
to develop step by step. At Christmas it begins to 
spread its wings; at Easter it already tries to be born, 
but only at Whitsun is the shell broken open, and all 
our destiny, all our deeds, all our faults, all our sins 
are born with this year. And here these words sound:

Substances are densified,
errors are rectified,
hearts are sifted. 

Here it appears, becomes apparent, because into it 
our deeds, our words, our reasoning are all inscribed. 
From now on they go out into the world, unredeemed 
– until we ourselves, when being born again, meet 
them and can redeem what we have done wrong or 
gather as fruits that which we have done right. 
Karma, dear friends, personal karma is born within 
the spiritual body of the year, it comes to birth during 
these days between Whitsun and St. John‘s. St. John 
points in this direction, saying: “Start again! Begin 
anew, become humble, natural; try again and never 
give in!” In this way we can begin to understand how 
John in his twofold being prepares within himself all 
that happens to his other being. Every year in August 
the beheading of John is repeated, because the earth 
draws away from the sun, and the sun draws away 
from the earth. John has to start anew – but every 
year again his spirit is born and rises to become the 
group soul of the disciples; he enters into Lazarus and 
becomes the other John. This is his “other being” – 
John-Lazarus. And now you can read again the 
introductory words of the Gospel which this John has 
written, and read it with this background:

(Drawings reconstructed from the listener’s notes)

becoming of an evolution.  This is the cycle of the 
year; the year is born between Whitsun and St. 
John’s. This year [spoken whilst drawing on the 
blackboard] – 1960 – becomes, from Christmas 
onward, the year 1961. 

The year 1961 goes on and grows into the year 1962, 
which in turn is also born. And again 1962 goes on 
and now we are at the time when the year 1963 – as 
a spiritual aptitude, as destiny of millions of karmic 
events – is born into the world, is born into the 
evolution of mankind, and is preparing the future of 
human kind.
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Colin Morrow
January 5, 1965 – March 17, 2022

We would like to share with you the sad news of the death of Colin Morrow.

Born on January 5, 1962 , Colin lived in Glencraig as a child and young adult, and moved to Camphill 
Community Mourne Grange as an adult. He was a friend to many, and everyone who knew Colin will 
have many a tale to tell – not least his turns in a kilt doing the Gay Gordon and his special Scottish 
Sword dance any time the opportunity arose. Colin played a big part in building the community of 
Mourne Grange, our care for the environment, our devotion to the smaller but essential tasks of life and 
not least our love of playing music and making it come alive. In fact, Colin was a central member of the 
Mourne Grange Ceilidh Band, keeping the beat steady for everyone else to follow on The Spoons for their 
frequent performances both locally and on tour.
 
Colin lost his parents quite early in life and much too soon his brother Brian too. This was a difficult time 
in his life, and perhaps as a result his health deteriorated to such a point where life in the community 
became too demanding. In June 2015 he moved to a facility where his increasing care needs could better 
be met. Colin remained a part of our wider Mourne Grange community and had a loving and supportive 
wider family circle in the form of his cousins. Colin died peacefully on St. Patrick's Day, March 17, 2022, 
at Dungannon Care Home.
 
On the Main Lawn in Mourne Grange is a Bell Tower and Gazebo which Colin had erected in his brother 
Brian’s memory. We will remember Colin with great fondness whenever we use it.

In the beginning was the Word, and the 
Word was with God, and the Word was 
God. The same was in the beginning with 
God. All things were made by him, and 
without him was not anything made that 
was made. In him was life, and the life 
was the light of man. In him was life, and 
the life was the light of men. And the light 
shineth in the darkness, and the darkness 
comprehended it not. There was a man, 
sent from God, whose name was John.

But John the Baptist, though he starts again and 
will be beheaded again, is every time succeeded 
by the writer of the Gospel who knows “In the 
beginning was the Word,” but who also knows 
that “there was a man, whose name was John,” 
knowing that it was he himself.

In this the mysteries of this time of the year are 
embedded, as the time now comes when our 
soul will so to speak be given up to the light, will 
be transformed within nature, and only towards 
Michaelmas, when also the new seed, the new 
germ for the coming year begins to unfold, only 
then our search for the lost word can start again. 
I have the impression that it should more and 
more become a custom, a habit, to look back to 
the last nine months after we have reached the 
summit of the year on St. John’s Day. We can 
look back in order to learn what we need to 
understand: the shape and form of this destiny, 
the destiny of the being that is this year, which 
has just been born at this time. And we look 

forward to the coming year – now to the year 
1964 – which spiritually is already formed out 
within the vast image of the trinity around us, 
finding its place within the womb of the Mother 
Earth.

With this we can conclude with words by Rudolf 
Steiner which might help us in our search for the 
lost word:

Stars spake once to human beings;
It is world destiny that they are silent now.
To be aware of the silence
Can become pain for earthly humans.

But in the deepening silence grows and ripens
What mankind speaks to the stars.
To be aware of this speaking 
Can become strength for spirit man.

Let us hope, dear friends, that more and more we 
will be able to engender words which will speak 
again to the stars, and that we will strengthen our 
way to perceive what we speak, and thereby help 
to create a new world.
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Colin Morrow
January 5, 1965 – March 17, 2022

We would like to share with you the sad news of the death of Colin Morrow.

Born on January 5, 1962 , Colin lived in Glencraig as a child and young adult, and moved to Camphill 
Community Mourne Grange as an adult. He was a friend to many, and everyone who knew Colin will 
have many a tale to tell – not least his turns in a kilt doing the Gay Gordon and his special Scottish 
Sword dance any time the opportunity arose. Colin played a big part in building the community of 
Mourne Grange, our care for the environment, our devotion to the smaller but essential tasks of life and 
not least our love of playing music and making it come alive. In fact, Colin was a central member of the 
Mourne Grange Ceilidh Band, keeping the beat steady for everyone else to follow on The Spoons for their 
frequent performances both locally and on tour.
 
Colin lost his parents quite early in life and much too soon his brother Brian too. This was a difficult time 
in his life, and perhaps as a result his health deteriorated to such a point where life in the community 
became too demanding. In June 2015 he moved to a facility where his increasing care needs could better 
be met. Colin remained a part of our wider Mourne Grange community and had a loving and supportive 
wider family circle in the form of his cousins. Colin died peacefully on St. Patrick's Day, March 17, 2022, 
at Dungannon Care Home.
 
On the Main Lawn in Mourne Grange is a Bell Tower and Gazebo which Colin had erected in his brother 
Brian’s memory. We will remember Colin with great fondness whenever we use it.

In the beginning was the Word, and the 
Word was with God, and the Word was 
God. The same was in the beginning with 
God. All things were made by him, and 
without him was not anything made that 
was made. In him was life, and the life 
was the light of man. In him was life, and 
the life was the light of men. And the light 
shineth in the darkness, and the darkness 
comprehended it not. There was a man, 
sent from God, whose name was John.

But John the Baptist, though he starts again and 
will be beheaded again, is every time succeeded 
by the writer of the Gospel who knows “In the 
beginning was the Word,” but who also knows 
that “there was a man, whose name was John,” 
knowing that it was he himself.

In this the mysteries of this time of the year are 
embedded, as the time now comes when our 
soul will so to speak be given up to the light, will 
be transformed within nature, and only towards 
Michaelmas, when also the new seed, the new 
germ for the coming year begins to unfold, only 
then our search for the lost word can start again. 
I have the impression that it should more and 
more become a custom, a habit, to look back to 
the last nine months after we have reached the 
summit of the year on St. John’s Day. We can 
look back in order to learn what we need to 
understand: the shape and form of this destiny, 
the destiny of the being that is this year, which 
has just been born at this time. And we look 

forward to the coming year – now to the year 
1964 – which spiritually is already formed out 
within the vast image of the trinity around us, 
finding its place within the womb of the Mother 
Earth.

With this we can conclude with words by Rudolf 
Steiner which might help us in our search for the 
lost word:

Stars spake once to human beings;
It is world destiny that they are silent now.
To be aware of the silence
Can become pain for earthly humans.

But in the deepening silence grows and ripens
What mankind speaks to the stars.
To be aware of this speaking 
Can become strength for spirit man.

Let us hope, dear friends, that more and more we 
will be able to engender words which will speak 
again to the stars, and that we will strengthen our 
way to perceive what we speak, and thereby help 
to create a new world.
 



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.

The Camphill Correspondence prints six issues per year. Please submit written contributions to editor.correspondence@camphill.org. 

We accept written articles, announcements, photographs.
Annual Subscriptions: $40

Payments can also be made online via: 
https://camphillcorrespondence.net/subscribeordonate

Office: 2542 Route 66, Chatham, NY 12037 (Camphill Ghent)
Phone: (518) 721-8423 (US only). 

Editor:  Billy Shannon
Layout and Design: Phil Balabala

Subscriptions:  Mary Wildfluer

Publisher: Nathan McLaughlin
Adviser: David Andrew Schwartz

Youth was an important theme for Karl König! It was with his Youth Group in Vienna that he 
prepared the ground for what became Camphill. In the 1950s he was happy that a new youth group 
had started and looked forward to the members taking on responsibilities. Morwenna Bucknall for 
instance spearheaded the school impulse and helped "St. John's School" into being. In this photo the 
youth group has taken on the St. John's Play (in the background Anke Weihs and Alix Roth are 
watching).

–Richard Steel, Karl König Institute
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