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We are also asking for help with the Newsletter from
younger Old Scholars, with a view to a new and
more energetic cast of characters coming on board
to keep the Newsletter’s momentum going. It is fun
to do, but it is a lot of work and we’re not getting
any younger. This works both ways: not only are our
capacities becoming stretched, but we are also
beginning to feel that the content should start to
reflect the views and wishes of a younger age
group.

Welcome!
Dear Michael Hall Old Scholars

Included in this issue:
Waldorf 100 celebrations – page 2
Midsummer Festival 2019 : what’s on - page 6
News from the School – page 8
What are our Old Scholars doing now? – page 15
Obituaries and appreciations – page 19
The future of this Newsletter - page 26

Welcome to our Summer Newsletter. This is an
important year for Waldorf education worldwide as
the movement is celebrating a hundred years since
the first Steiner Waldorf school opened its doors in
Stuttgart in 1919.

Michael Hall and Waldorf 100
One hundred years ago Steiner Waldorf education
came into being. A global initiative to celebrate this
- Waldorf 100 - began a couple of years ago and will
come to its culmination in September of this year
with festivals and events across the world. With the
bold statement “Learn to change the world” a
myriad of imaginative ideas have been put into
action. These range from a worldwide postcard
exchange to competitions, dramatic productions,
musical events and conferences. Fundamental to
the initiative is the drive for renewal and cultural
cross-fertilisation.

Since then, hundreds of schools throughout the
world have been established, and we will all be
celebrating this achievement.
We are celebrating the founding of Michael Hall with
an appreciation of Cecil Harwood, one of the five
original teachers. This appreciation is taken from the
book, A Good School, which is still on sale at £15
from the School office.
In the pages that follow we document Michael Hall’s
contribution to the Waldorf 100 celebrations and
add our customary blend of news about the School,
articles on the Midsummer Festival and class
reunions, profiles of Old Scholars and appreciations
of Old Scholars, staff and teachers who are no
longer with us.

Three of the main principles of Waldorf 100 address
the life of the spirit, the life of the soul and the life of
the earth. All schools and teachers have been
invited to refresh their relationship to one of the
fundamental lecture cycles that Rudolf Steiner gave
on education: The Foundations of Human
Experience. The importance of child study in the
teachers’ meetings has been encouraged as
essential to our work as educators, and the
significance of the connection of the bees to the
health of the living planet is being studied as part of
the curriculum.

Nevertheless, we are still not reaching as many of
our Old Scholars as we would like. Even if you had
already given us your email addresses prior to May
2018, the School has not been allowed to use or
store this information without gaining renewed
permission in line with the new data protection
regulations.
Unless you have completed and returned a consent
form or opted in via the school website within the
last 12 months, please sign up now! Please note
that all the relevant information regarding storage
and use of your personal data is outlined on the
School website.

2019 has also been a year of considerable challenge
for the Waldorf movement in the UK as we have
come under the scrutiny of Ofsted (Office for
Standards in Education). As far as professional
standards and safeguarding are concerned we have
all been required to consolidate or improve our
practice. As a result, a very encouraging spirit of
collaboration between sister schools has begun:
this has inspired us to share ideas and best practice
in order to present a united front that is both
consistent and respectful of our core values.

We did have well over two thousand Old Scholars
on record: at the moment the School has only
received about 300 completed consent forms – so
sign up now at http://www.michaelhall.co.uk/opt-inold-scholars
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At Michael Hall we have taken part in the Waldorf
100 postcard exchange, and those we have
received are proudly displayed in the Mansion at the
School for all visitors to see and enjoy. We have
introduced a Bee curriculum and started a beekeeping club, and we have thriving hives on the
estate which are already producing delicious honey.
Child study has been enhanced in teachers’
meetings and colleagues have taken up the study of
the recommended lecture cycle with enthusiasm.

Noted director Paul Zehrer has produced a fantastic
new film. You'll see and hear students and teachers
from Waldorf schools around the world talking
about today's children, the challenges and rewards
of education, and how we encounter each other,
engage, and include each other in relationships and
in community. Waldorf 100 – The Film Part 2
features students and teachers from a wide variety
of settings ranging from Israel to New Zealand, and
from Japan to Dornach.

As far as the renewal of the education is concerned,
Michael Hall has organised open talks with Marjatta
van Boeschoten (General Secretary of the
Anthroposophical Society in Great Britain, ASBG)
and Florian Oswald (Head of the Pedagogical
Section at the Goetheanum). In February A Day of
Encouragement for Teachers with Florian Oswald
and Sven Saar took place at Michael Hall, where 60
colleagues from sister schools came together to
form a fellowship of teachers and explore the future
of Steiner Waldorf education in the 21st century.
This year, the annual Easter Conference, The
National Waldorf Teachers’ Conference, took place
at Michael Hall in April. The theme was Growing
Points, where the main impulse was to look for
potential transformation and growth in the
movement, and to identify our future direction. This
conference theme was strongly supported by the
ASGB, who sponsored the event in order for as
many teachers as possible to be able to attend.

Learning from our elders
As one of the five founding teachers of the original
Michael Hall School, Cecil Harwood provided a
philosophical and emotional underpinning for
Steiner Waldorf education in a UK context – a set of
values which remains as appropriate to today’s
society as it was nearly a century ago. Here, Cecil’s
son Laurence, who graduated from Michael Hall in
1951, tells the story of the Waldorf movement’s
beginnings in Britain.

In this centenary year, Michael Hall is keen to
celebrate the past 100 years of Waldorf education
and also to ensure that this inspiring education
thrives in the coming century with a spirit of
innovation, creativity and openness to our times.
There is a Waldorf 100 website (www.waldorf-100/
en/)where you can watch a beautiful film about
Waldorf education across the globe and there is
also a Waldorf 100 UK publication produced by the
Steiner Waldorf Schools Fellowship called The Busy
Bee which gives information about Waldorf 100
events and initiatives in Britain. It is available at
www.steinerwaldorf.org

Steiner Waldorf education coming to a screen near you
After the great success of part 1 of the film "Learn
to Change the World", the second part deals with
encounter, engagement and inclusion: learning that
goes beyond merely accumulating information can
be understood as an individual way to seek the
truth.

Cecil Harwood was born in January 1898 in
Eckington, Derbyshire where his father was a
Nonconformist Minister. He was educated at
Highgate School in London where he met Owen
Barfield, who became his life-long friend. From
Highgate School he obtained a Classical
Scholarship to Oxford where he was to attend Christ
Church College. However, immediately after leaving
school he joined the Royal Warwickshires and
served with the infantry as a 2nd Lieutenant, seeing
active service in France. After taking his BA in 1921

One focus is the encounter across social, religious
and ethnic barriers, as exemplified by the Oakland
Community School for Creative Education, located
in a social focus point in California, a Jewish-Arabic
Kindergarten and the Parzival School Center in
Karlsruhe.
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he and Owen Barfield returned to take up
postgraduate studies. After a while they moved out
of town to live at Bee Cottage in Beckley. Their
mutual friend, C.S. Lewis, records in his diary
frequent visits there by bicycle. The lasting
friendship of these three and their love of literature
and the classics is well recorded elsewhere.

Upper School level, and also as a lecturer and
teacher of adults. He could shape his image to
engage the minds and hearts of all who listened to
him, and like every good teacher, he was able to
draw “laughter and tears” at need. His thoughts
were not only luminous but flowed on in what might
be described as a musical cadence.

During his second year at Oxford Cecil followed
Owen Barfield into the English Folk Dance Society
and in the summer of 1922 both men joined an
amateur concert party touring some Cornish towns
and villages. A friend of the organisers, the Hon
Daphne Olivier, was invited - and this was Cecil’s
first meeting with the woman he was to marry. It
was as a result of this encounter that Cecil’s life
took a completely new direction, as has been
described in Daphne’s life story. It was through
Daphne that Cecil encountered Rudolf Steiner and
anthroposophy and then played a major part with
her and others in founding the first English-speaking
Waldorf School at 40 Leigham Court Road in
Streatham in 1925. He became a committed
anthroposophist for the rest of his life and was to
have a large part to play in its dissemination in this
country.

“As I came to know Cecil better I had ever and
again the feeling that a mantle of destiny had fallen
on his shoulders which had to do particularly with
the fate and the future of the role of England in the
further unfolding of the spiritual life in the West. He
represented to all who knew him, and quite
strikingly to friends abroad, the very epitome of the
English type of consciousness soul: his freedom
from personal involvement except for the chosen
few; his unremitting conscience for the truth as he
saw it; his general lack of bias; his humour always
illuminating and never offensive; above all, his
capacity for translating England and the English in
ways that could speak to the whole world.”
Another extract from a tribute by Jesse Darrell:
“… He soon realised what task he was now to put
his hand to, as always his hand took firm hold, and
it was this inner firmness and solidity, which had to
do with honesty and directness, as well as
determination and ‘nerve’, which helped so much in
placing the School so firmly on the ground. He also
had an exceptional intelligence and alertness of
mind for what he was dealing with, which he was
able to apply with an imaginative power beyond the
ordinary. This not only meant that the pupils who
had him as class teacher, and later as specialist in
History, Literature and Classics, but also the
audiences of his lectures, the readers of his articles
and books, the spectators of his plays, could rejoice
in the glance and play of his mind but also that he
could give an effective direction and order to
practical affairs so that seasoned organisers were
ready to pay him tribute…”

Much has been written about his achievements and
work over the rest of his life, particularly in tributes
paid after his death by Francis Edmunds and Jesse
Darrell. The following quotations sum up his
character and contribution as well as any:

“... it need only be added here that for 20 of the 30
odd years that Cecil Harwood was so deeply
engaged at the School, he was also carrying heavy
responsibilities as Chairman of the
Anthroposophical Society in Great Britain, a position
he held for close on 40 years until ill health obliged
him to withdraw from it. He was always ready to
meet the demands which life made on him, and do it
cheerfully.”

Extracts from a tribute by Francis Edmunds:
“It seems incongruous now, looking back to the
beginnings of the School, to think of Harwood
setting himself to learn knitting in order to help his
class of six-year olds. There was much else he did,
in colour, in clay, in wood and other media, to keep
pace with the needs of their development. When
they reached classes 7 and 8 he had to teach them
science, of which he confessed to know little.
Nevertheless, what he brought to the children was
fresh, alive and original, surpassing in content and
quality any kind of textbook.

Cecil Harwood wrote many beautiful verses and
poems, several of which were set to music and
became school songs. He also wrote several
dramas, often for Midsummer Festivals. These,
along with Essays and Recollections, have been
compiled by his great friend, Owen Barfield, into a
volume titled: The Voice of Cecil Harwood,
published by Rudolf Steiner Press, London 1979.

“His self-training with the younger children gave
shape and form and vivid character to his lessons at
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The importance of Steiner Waldorf
education at this time
On the evening of Wednesday 17th October last
year Marjatta van Boeschoten, the General
Secretary of the Anthroposophical Society in Great
Britain, gave an inspiring and thought-provoking talk
to a packed house in the Long Room in the Mansion
on the topic of Steiner Waldorf education today.
Marjatta addressed many topical themes regarding
our rapidly changing world, such as the
advancement of AI (artificial intelligence) and the
question of what it means to be human today. The
following day Marjatta worked with the teachers and
staff of Michael Hall and, in the light of Waldorf 100
and the global celebrations being prepared, the
question “Where are the growing points in Steiner
Waldorf education?” arose.

teaching music and recorders with Christine FynesClinton and the importance of Eurythmy in our time
with Michele Hunter. The Artistic activities were
also well received and nourishing: they included
handwork, painting, the life of bees, woodwork,
Bothmer, blackboard drawing and environmental
sculpture with Tim Norris.

The questions and ideas from these sessions served
to create a springboard for the education
movement’s Easter Conference, which took place at
Michael Hall in April.

Tim has worked all over the world and has a
particular love of working in nature and there were
many possibilities on site for this work. The
environmental sculpture group, under Tim’s
direction, responded to the Growing Points theme
by building a beautiful bud-like form, that is almost
three metres high, out of living willow with
fine spirals of willow encasing it.

A very warm thank you to Marjatta for her work at
the school and looking forward to a closer
connection in the future.

We had about 150 attendees which included
schools from all around the country. The conference
received sponsorship from the Anthroposophical
Society, enabling the cost to be exceptionally low
for attendees. Feedback has been excellent both in
person and in comments during and after the end of
the conference and some emails that have come in
have expressed the value of the conference as
being inspiring, nourishing, rich and community
building.
Vanessa King, teacher
Virginia Westlake, teacher

Easter Conference
As mentioned above, this year Michael Hall hosted
the Easter Conference over three days; the overall
theme of the conference was Growing Points.
It was a very full and rich programme. Key speakers
were Marjatta van Boeschoten, Amanda Bell,
Stephen Holland , Peter Lutzker, Charlotte von
Bulow of Crossfields, and Sven Saar. There was a
broad range of workshops from teaching foreign
languages as an art with Peter Lutzker, Parzival
with William Forward, unravelling the heart with
David Smith, Religion in the Lower School with
Antionette Reynolds, Grammar with Ursula Godber,
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Class reunions –
this summer and 2020

Midsummer events

With 2019 being such a special year – the centenary
of Steiner Waldorf education worldwide - we asked
all the classes who left in a year ending in 9 if they
would like to have a reunion. Here they are – and all
have signed up except for the Class of 1949, who
left school 70 years ago and are now well into their
eighties.

Les Misérables School Edition
Midsummer Musical: June 21st and
22nd 2019
"

The Class of 1949 – no reunion scheduled for this
year

This year, following a request by the students to
stage a musical at the Midsummer Festival, we are
putting on a production of the great show, Les
Misérables (School Edition). This is an ambitious
project and will be put on in record time for two
performances only, so do book your tickets as soon
as they become available.

"
Any familiar faces? If these are your classmates
from 1959, come to your 60-year reunion this
summer! Contact christian@tonylewin.com

"

The production team will be Virginia Westlake,
Catharine Gibson and Julian Rolton, and rehearsals
begin in the summer term.

Are you in this photo? If so, contact
markchivers50@hotmail.com for details of the Class
of 1969 reunion this summer
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If you were in the class which graduated in 1980,
Susanna Cumbley is hoping to organise a reunion
this year. Contact her at
susannacumbley@outlook.com

The Class of 1983 is also meeting up again this
summer. Contact peter.harris@cgg.com
The Class of ‘79 jumped the gun and held its 40th
reunion last year. Contact simoncatweazle@aol.com

The Class of 1989 will be meeting up this year, 30
years after finishing Class 12. Email
matt@mmguitars.co.uk for details

Looking ahead to 2020
How is this for forward planning? Received in March
this year:
Thank you Christian,
Please can you book both classes (Mr Osmond’s
and Mr Lanning’s/Davidson’s) from 1975 onwards?
Around 3pm until 5pm on Midsummer 2020?
That is great that refreshments are provided and
also class photos. Really appreciated.
Could you pass on my email to Mr Osmond and Mr
Davidson and also class guardians from the Upper
School? From my class it was Eva Davis and William
Forward.

Twenty years on, the Class of 1999 will meet up
again this June. Contact
mnmsamways@hotmail.com for details

Many thanks….

The Class of 2009 will celebrate ten years since
leaving school. Sofiareimchen@googlemail.com has
the details.
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Class photo albums

School news

Thanks to the skills
of Bookbinding
teacher Rachel
Masters and the
dedicated hard work
of the Old Scholars
volunteers team over
several years, the
many thousands of
class photographs
are now housed in
beautiful new
handmade binders.
These are now
organised class by
class, rather than
year by year, allowing visiting Old Scholars to easily
find their class – right from the first baby steps in
Class 1 to leaving in Class 12. Kindergartens are
included too.

Class 8b on Climate Change

On Friday before the end of the Easter term there
was a day of protests by students around the
country about climate change and students in Class
8b decided to do some protesting too! Here is their
teacher’s report, as documented in the Friday Flier
on March 1st:
“In our English lesson we worked on slogan writing.
We explored the core traits that define slogans,
looked at different slogans people have used,
particularly with the topic of climate change, and we
wrote our own. We then made banners and in the
last lesson of the day the class had the chance to
show them on a walk around Forest Row. The class
were delighted with the positive responses by
passers-by.
“Given our topic this year of revolutions, it was
timely and the class identified with the sentiments
of the activity. They remain concerned and
interested in this issue. You may have noticed some
of our banners on the fence as you arrived at school
on the last day of term.”

When comedy gets serious….
Class 11 A-level English Literature students are
relishing the delights of comedic poetry as part of
their study of the comedy genre, which includes
poetry from the 16th to the 20th century. Swift's
Satirical Elegy on the Death of a Late Famous
General which attacks the follies and vices of a
political enemy of the poet, served as a template for
students to create their own satirical elegies to
historical or political figures they consider worthy
targets. Students also produced cartoon
illustrations of both Swift's Elegy and their own
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poems to convey their understanding of satire in
both verbal and graphic form.

Whilst back at home Britain’s in confusion
Is all these goings on a delusion?
Since the day in 2016
Some have sat and questioned where he’s been.
Did his Etonian visage, polished with Oxbridge
Finesse
Lead to his number 10 address?
Which followed for him to create a position
Which would lead to a European transition
Has he simply deserted the situation
Which he put upon our precious nation.

Antigone in the open air by the sea

A Satirical Elegy to MP Boris Johnson
by Thalia Jemmet Skinner
What pain what loss, they shed a tear
The death of one so close, so near
His words so privileged yet so true
Reached far and wide, despite a few
Like those in labour, the underpaid
Yes some weren't happy, but quite enraged
Those foreigners or the USA
Or leaders who reject his way
For they undeserving of his praise
Look down while smiling at his grave
The body of a man so round
With hair still golden underground
Deserves some praise for prizes brung
Although Prime Minister is still not one
What of the women that he called friends
The wife he lost, to one of them
We can’t forget who he supports
Theresa, Churchill, Brexit, sports
Oh This MP had followers yes
But as time did start to progress
And nothing yet had been achieved
But making Britain laugh, or leave
Who says this mayor will be missed
Unless ‘leave’ voters care to resist
This clumsy man is better off
Where he can’t rant, or vote or scoff
It will be said, people will race
To state our homes a better place
Now Boris Johnson isn’t around
To drag Great Britain to the ground.

Michael Hall Class 11 Drama Students performed
their production of Antigone at the Brighton Open
Air Theatre on May 8th, as part of the Brighton
Festival Fringe.

Satirical Elegy - David Cameron
by Eugenie Grima

Catharine Gibson, Drama teacher.

They also brought the performance to Michael Hall
Theatre at the end of April (just after Easter).

He who called the famous election
Can now be seen, sunning his complexion.
For it was he who proposed the Brexit
The day in which Britain should make an exit.
He galavants round Nice
Relishing in the peace
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Bees at Michael Hall
February 27th 2019: Classes 6 took advantage of
the beautiful weather at Bee Keeping Club this
afternoon and opened up a hive to check on the
bees. They have been busily making a hive since the
autumn but today was a magical day to see the
bees in action.

!

"

!
!
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wonderful to see both teams show excellent
sportsmanship, positivity and team spirit, hosting
and representing with typical Michael Hall courtesy
and respect. We're looking forward to next term,
sharpening our skills and representing Michael Hall
again both home and away. Matches will be listed
online, and parents/family are welcome to come
along and support.

Christmas card
The Swedish-style illustration by Class 11 student
Daisy Davis was so successful as the poster for the
2018 Advent Fair that it has been reprinted as a
Christmas card.

Katie Brayne (on behalf of the Gym team)
Sport Fixtures: From Class 6 onwards we organise
fixtures or enter tournaments with other local
schools in a variety of sports such as Basketball,
Netball, Orienteering, Volleyball and Tennis.
Upcoming fixtures will be placed on the website
under in the Gym section. Parental support would
be most welcome.
Volleyball Update: Michael Hall sided a
predominantly U16 team against Epsom College’s
U18 side in two matches this term, home and away.
The Michael Hall team lost to a well-drilled older
side but battled hard, producing some fiery blocks
and big hits and earning a solid win in one of the
games. The team spirit was excellent, as was the
soulful singing in the minibus on the journey home.
With continued training, we are confident that the
squad will grow into a formidable team.

Michael Hall Sketchbook Circle 2019
"

Sports roundup

Netball Club: Congratulations to our Netball Club!
We've had a great start to the year with two
matches played already: home vs Greenfields
(Classes 8 & 9) and away vs Sackville (Classes 6 &
7). Both teams played well, warming up to the year
and brushing the summer dust off their skills. With
many girls playing netball for the first time, it's been

In art we would like to celebrate Waldorf education
with the Michael Hall community, students, teachers
and parents. We feel a good way to achieve this
would be to celebrate what Steiner Waldorf means
to us with a visual sketchbook circle.
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How Does it Work?

• Archie Reid, also in Class 9, for winning the under
18 category at the British Powerlifting Federation’s
Manchester event. Archie can now apply to qualify
for the National U18 Powerlifting Team.

Each January the circle is established and then
every artist makes work in a book of their choice.
They bring their books to the Art Department or
pass their book to the person next to them in the
circle by the end of January. Then every artist
makes work in response to the work they have
received and hands it on to the next person in the
circle at the end of February. This continues until
June when all sketchbooks will be exhibited as part
of the Midsummer Festival.

• Congratulations to Felix Rosenboom in Class 11 –
again! - for winning the Sevenoaks Young
Musician of the Year Competition. He was
competing against full time music students and
has won a concerto performance in the
Sevenoaks area.

Artists work in any medium and on any scale,
sometimes working outside the book and using it
just as a place to record their making. It means a
commitment to yourself and your own wellbeing and
development and a chance to really focus on your
creativity. It is a demanding project as it is
stretching to respond to someone else’s artwork,
but it is also incredibly rewarding.

Mixing with Mozart

Jo West, Art teacher

Our congratulations go to:
"
On Saturday 26th January a group of pupils and
parents went to a concert at a church in Upper
Norwood at the invitation of the London Mozart
Players (LMP). The programme was a celebration of
Mozart to coincide with the composer’s birthday
and included a performance of his Clarinet Concerto
given by the world-famous clarinettist, Michael
Collins. To be offered free tickets to such an event
was a real gift and we at Michael Hall are very
grateful for it.
Our violin teacher, Nicoline Kraamwinkel, has been a
member of the LMP for many years and brought the
orchestra to Michael Hall last summer for Fiddler’s
Hill. This coming autumn, in the orchestra’s 70th
anniversary year, the players are planning on
returning to Forest Row under the aegis of the newly
formed Kidbrooke Park Music Festival to perform a
recently completed piece by the composer Jeff
Moore, again with pupils and students from Michael
Hall.

• Kayden Payne of Class 8b who was invited to sing
solo in The Snowman at the Dome with the Covent
Garden Sinfonia on Christmas Eve.
• Harvey Hamer in Class 10 for his 5000th book
sale! Harvey has 10 books on Amazon and wrote
his first book, The Diamond Dimensions, when he
was 12.
• Felix Rosenboom and Daphne Delfas in Class 11
who have been awarded ABRSM Music Diplomas
on cello and piano respectively. These are
professional level qualifications demanding a high
level of commitment, time and talent. Felix was
awarded a staggering 97 out of 100 whilst for
Daphne, this was her second diploma, the first
being awarded for violin.

On Sunday 7th April a superb concert took place
given by a string trio from the London Mozart
Players in the beautiful, large chapel of the
Ashdown Park Hotel at Wych Cross, near Forest
Row.

• Oliver Johnston in Class 9, who has been awarded
a place in the Under 15s squad playing rugby for
Sussex. This is a tremendous achievement.

We enjoyed a programme of music by Mozart,
Schubert, Beethoven and more, whilst feasting our
eyes on the deep colours of the remarkable stained-

Making music, raising festival funds
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glass windows that formed the backdrop to the
musicians.

of children on wind and string instruments, as well
as young singers.

After the concert we were served the hotel's awardwinning afternoon tea, and it is fair to say that we all
ate more than we should have.... delicious!

It is such a positive experience for the children to
work with the professional musicians, to be
encouraged and inspired on their instruments. This
will be an unforgettable day for them; one not to be
missed.
So mark the dates in your diary: Saturday and
Sunday October 26th and 27th. Come and celebrate
a weekend of exquisite music making and fun!
Details will soon be available
on the website
KPmusicfestival.org. If you
would like to make a
donation via the same page
towards making this festival
a success, we would be
most grateful.
Nicoline Kraamwinkel,
Festival Director

And finally…..
On Wednesday 1st May students from Classes 9, 10
and 11 travelled to Gloucester Cathedral to join with
Wynstone's School in a performance of
Vivaldi's Gloria. This significant choral event was
part of the centenary celebrations of Steiner Waldorf
education that are happening all over the world.

Broadstone under threat

The event took place as a fundraiser for the new
Kidbrooke Park Music Festival which will take place
on October 26th and 27th in Forest Row. As the
name suggests, the main concerts will take place in
the theatre at Michael Hall.
The Festival aims to bring high-quality musicians to
Forest Row and will also focus on inspiring the
young generation of budding musicians.
Looking ahead, on Saturday 26th October the day
will start at 11am with a wonderful recital of Bach's
Solo Cello Suites. Following this, the village will
burst into music at 2 pm when the local youngsters
will be out and about busking.

The splendid stone manor house that served as a
boarding hostel for Michael Hall students from the
1950s to the turn of the millennium may have been
saved from the threat of demolition – for the
moment. To successive generations of Michael Hall
alumni, Broadstone needs no introduction. With its
many bedrooms, labyrinthine corridors and
famously oak-panelled dining room, it was home to
many hundreds of students of all ages - until high
overheads and the declining demand for boarding
places meant it was sold by the school in 2000.

An exciting family concert will unfold around a story
for younger children at 4 pm, and the grand finale of
the day will be given by the fantastic European
Chamber Ensemble, a septet that draws its
members from all over Europe.
The Sunday concert will bring a return visit of the
London Mozart Players to Michael Hall where at 3
pm a concert will take place that includes a new
commission by Jeff Moore.

Sitting in a prime position on the edge of the
Ashdown golf course, it was soon snapped up by a
Michael Hall family, who subdivided it into several
separate units sharing a common drive and garden.
There was some consternation when it went back

Jeff is a master at writing music for all abilities, from
beginners to professionals, and this piece will see
the London Mozart Players joined by a large group
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on the market last year, and concern intensified
when redevelopment plans were announced that
involved the demolition of the building and its
outhouses and their replacement by an estate
consisting of five large executive homes, complete
with large garages. The Forest Row Parish Council
objected strongly to the redevelopment plan, citing
the architectural value of the old building and
grounds, their proximity to Ashdown Forest, and the
need for smaller, lower cost dwellings rather than
more millionaire’s mansions.

Elaine Nunhofer More recently it has been a home for
so many people.
Stefania Laura This are terrible news... when I lived at
Shalesbrook with my mother who at the time was
studying at Emerson I was regularly rambling about
between Shalesbrook, Mr. Campbell’s cottage and
Broadstone. This news are heartbreaking...
Hugh Antrobus I remember your wedding! My aunt
Una (Brocklebank) and Christopher Lewers were also
married there.
Bridget Bull That’s so sad. I was born at Broadstones.
Amanda Lloyd It would make a great hotel, surely they
can use it for something? What's all this fondness for
the bull dozer, it must be 21st century thing. It will be a
crime to knock such a fine, historical old building down.
Simon Brett What very sad news, I used to walk to
school or bike for so many years, always had lots of
friends who called it home. Our house was just below
Applesham.
Libby Sheen there might be more news as I spoke to a
Parish council member today. The family who are selling
are very anxious that something ecological happens
there, so that's good!
Kathryn Rycroft Oh wow! I lived and worked there for
almost two years when Stanley and Sonya Price ran it,
and my little girl Anya MH was in kindergarten. Fond
memories of that time, and all the children who were
there then!

In April, to the relief of most local residents –
especially the many to whom Broadstone has great
sentimental value – the planning application was
withdrawn. As we go to press we understand that a
single buyer, again believed to be a Michael Hall
parent, is to buy the complete property, and to keep
the building intact.

Sonia Ashe Happy days working there with the
amazing Byford family. Miss them still.

The prospect of Broadstone falling victim to
property developers and the wrecking ball sparked
immediate outrage on Facebook, with comments
coming in from around the world. Here is a selection
of the reactions, with some comments edited for
length and language:Libby Sheen I have heard (unconfirmed) that
Broadstone is to be demolished. This is such sad news
for those of us who loved this building and all that
happened there. It was Stephen's home from 1946, (his
parents were the Hostel parents) until he left school. We
had our wedding reception there and Tamara was
christened there. Home from home to a load of lovable
rascals, many, many happy memories, for which of
course we are all so grateful.

Wonderful news!
The present owners of Broadstone agreed to allow
old Broadstonians to hold a reunion on the 26th May
at 11am, before it goes into new hands.

Susie Chinn So many happy memories of Broadstone.
Growing up with the Byford family and so many
wonderful friends.

Please find details on Facebook.

Bonnie Ellis We should protest to protect English
heritage!! I'm sure the building is listed??
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goes into making a feature film is incredible, and I
have been very lucky to work with the most amazing
people the industry has to offer.

News from Old Scholars
Four former Michael Hall students and what they
have done since leaving school – in 1997, 1956,
2015 and 1996 respectively.

My lovely connection to Michael Hall from pupil, to
Old Scholar, to employee, to ex-employee remains
and it was such a joy when I was able to use the
Mansion as the venue for my wedding when I
married a lovely musician back in 2013.

Tamara Catlin-Birch (née Van-Manen),
Class of 1997
Over six years have
passed since I finished
working at Michael Hall
and left Forest Row and my life couldn’t be
more different and
unexpected.

Whilst working at the School I had the delight of
arranging lots of weddings and celebrations there,
so it felt even more special when it was my turn. I
will always be grateful to the school for contributing
and being a part of our wonderful day.

John Beck, Class of 1956

I moved to London in
December 2012 and
decided to take some
time out to re-evaluate
life and what I wanted
to do. It was a chance
meeting with a friend that made things move in an
entirely different direction, work wise.

My early memory is
not brilliant. But what I
do remember is
generally bathed in
sunlight. Growing up
in what seemed to me
a land of milk and
honey – the foothills of
the Bavarian alps, I
was blissfully ignorant
of the abominable
regime that had come
to power in Germany.
Mine was a childhood
of delight and plenty, or
so it seemed to me. I was free to roam and to
discover the world around me – my own world.

She worked in film and I had always wanted to get
back into the industry, having worked in TV back in
the early 2000s. However I wasn’t sure which
department I wanted to work in. I certainly didn’t
want to be a runner or a 3rd assistant director again.
We discussed this over lunch and I thought nothing
of it. A few days later, she asked if I would be
interested in being put forward for a job within the
art department on a film which was crewing up.
In the same week of the interview for the film, I was
offered a job to photograph new-born babies at
some local hospitals, which was also a dream of
mine, so when the supervising art director on the
film also offered me a job, I had to decide which
path my life should follow. I decided to take up the
offer to work as the art department co-ordinator on
the film and the rest, they say, is history.

Only when the War ended did I come face to face
with a certain amount of hardship. It was decided
that happy-go-lucky country boy me should up his
education. So in 1946 I was sent to boarding school
in the Rhineland, to the Evangelisches
Paedagogium in Bad Godesberg. Travelling north on
a cold winter day in a crowded, unheated train
through bomb-devastated towns was my first real
experience of my shattered homeland. Up in
Godesberg, food was scarce, life was tougher,
people were different, and I had to make out as best
I could.

The film in question was the first Kingsman film and
I have since worked on 12 feature films, mostly coordinating and looking after the art department. I
have also been able to utilise my photography skills
and photograph various actors and elements for the
graphics department. As the art department coordinator, I work closely with the production
designer, who designs the look and feel of the film,
along with the art directors who draw up and
oversee the building of the sets. Depending on the
size of the film, I also support the set decorating
department.

It was in Godesberg that I was belatedly baptised
into the Christian Community, my mother having
come to anthroposophy some years earlier.
With my parents divorced, my mother made good
on her earlier decision (thwarted by the War) that my
sister Margot and I should continue our education in
England. So we all flew off to a new life in 1947 (it
must have been). The change was not at first a
happy one.

I have been fortunate enough to work on films such
as Bridget Jones’s Baby, Beauty and the Beast and
Darkest Hour.

At Michael Hall as from Spring 1948 something of
my earlier carefree life resumed. I picked up English
fairly quickly and got on pretty well with my fellow
pupils. Life was good. Too good? I could ride along

It is a very fast-paced environment, but an amazing
experience and a wonderful thing to be a part of.
The amount of work, time, effort and creativity that
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quite happily without sweat. But did the Michael
Hall of the 1950s get the balance right between, on
the one hand, providing that warm and creative
setting important for vulnerable youngsters and, on
the other hand, providing them with the tools
necessary for a tough, rough world out there? I think
not.

Sadly however, I lost Helen and my subsequent
partner Shirley Hillier (ex Bunn, Miss Denison’s
class), both to cancer. Ah well. I keep going in
Brussels.

Niall and Lorcan Healy

I confess that by the time I left school I hadn't
learned how to apply myself with any vigour to the
business of making out in the world. And that led to
some early disappointments. True, I was accepted
onto the Russian course during my two years'
National Service, and I got myself into Oxford with
all the opportunities that opened up as a result. But
might I not have benefitted more had I learned
earlier how to actually work hard alongside enjoying
myself?
As it was, it took another several years before I truly
got that message, by which time I was already at
the European Commission. But I am getting ahead
of myself. What happened when I left the army was
that, compelled by the reality of having to earn a
living, I eventually drifted into work as a trade
promoter at the London Chamber of Commerce.
Assigned to help develop trade relations between
the UK and Communist Eastern Europe, I became
gradually familiar with a world that was to shape my
future – international commercial facilitation and
regulation. In the meantime I married Helen Pugh
and became a father to Toby and Thomas.

Lorcan Healy, Class of 2018, (above) receives his Ad
Astra Elite Athlete Scholarship at University College
Dublin. He joins his brother Niall (Class of 2015),
who is in the third of his four years at Trinity College
Dublin, studying Philosophy and German.

Laura Pople, Class of 1996

My next step was to move to the Economist
Intelligence Unit (EIU), a research organisation
within the Economist group. Economic intelligence
is essentially digging out confidential company and
business information to build up a picture of how
markets function. The EIU eventually sent me to
Brussels to help set up a unit in that city to conduct
economic research and develop new business.
Usefully, that brought me into contact with the EEC
and Commission officials.

“You are so blessed
to be alive at this
time” were the words
that our dear class
teacher Auriol de
Smidt said to us
often. These are the
first words that come
to my mind as I sit
here and reflect back
on my time at Michael
Hall School. Then I
am transported back
to walking around the
woods and the top
lake, counting acorns
and pine cones, but – oh! - one is missing, I hear
Mrs de Smidt chuckle that the gnomes took a few
and glad we have so many left. What a wonderful
way to disguise a maths lesson!

I had already put my name down as a candidate to
join the European Commission services at a time
that the UK was about to join the EEC, later to
become the EU. The constellation of my origins, my
work experience and my convictions conspired to
have me accepted into the European civil service
not long after the UK had joined the EEC in 1973. It
looked as if my permanent career was about to
happen.
I did enjoy my time at the EU Commission, and I did
learn to take the rough with the smooth. As it so
happens, I did well. I became involved in key
international trade negotiations (the MFA textile
negotiations and the Uruguay Round). I became
head of our mission to Canada (with the fancy title
of Ambassador) and eventually made it to Director
for EU relations with the US, Canada, Australia, NZ.
Bless my good fortune.

More memories flood in - I’m in a jungle, it’s hot and
clammy, I can smell the wet earth and tropical
plants, desks have been cleared to the side of the
classroom and we are all hovering in anticipation, a
huge elephant (aka Jeremy Dunleavy) charges down
the middle of the clearing as we ran for cover and
high ground leaping and scrabbling onto our desks.
Other magical moments…Singing Wind in the Trees
in the hall and loving eurythmy with Mrs Jacquet,
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but not daring to tell my classmates - the
excitement of wondering if your teacher will be in
the Shepherds’ Play as you walk down to the Hall
and feeling all the songs with all your heart as you
sit at the edge of your seat.

as the energy of trapped emotions from the body’s
tissues, and I feel the deepest gratitude for these
experiences that have strongly influenced my
approach to treatment today.
My days in beautiful Bali ended in 2010 when we
moved back to the UK shortly after the birth of my
darling daughter - a slightly unexpected turn of
events – and we ended up back in Forest Row! It
was not long before I found myself walking down
the cow path, holding my son’s hand and leading
him across the cricket pitch for his first day of
Kindergarten. Nine years on, we are very happy
living in Forest Row, and feel so blessed to be so
close to so many dear friends who were at school
with me, and teachers and parents who continue to
touch my life. I am still practising as an osteopath
and my son is home schooled and my daughter will
be starting back at Michael Hall soon.

I always loved Biology and I remember shaping a
piece of clay and moulding it through the different
stages of embryonic and foetal development with
Jenny Josephson in Class 9, and this igniting
something in my heart which possibly later inspired
me to work with expectant mothers and babies.
I was fortunate to attend Michael Hall from
Kindergarten to Class 12, after which I went to work
as a co-worker at Beaver Run (Camphill Community
and School for Special Needs Children) in
Pennsylvania, USA, where I found my love of
working with children.
My mother exercised a strictly natural and organic
approach to our childhood and took us to
homeopaths and osteopaths when we needed
anything beyond arnica, and it was lying on a
treatment table being treated by the dear Stuart
Korth that I decided at age nine that I was going to
learn to do the magic he was performing on my
body. Therefore at 20, I went on to train as an
osteopath at the British College of Osteopathic
Medicine, followed by a Diploma in Paediatric
Osteopathy at the Osteopathic Centre for Children.

Again, as I reflect on what Michael Hall gave me, it
is a questioning mind, a love and fascination with
the mystical consciousness and what it is to be a
human being – and, above all, the courage to
always be yourself!

Qualifying at age 24, I felt like a professional in my
white clinic coat and proud of my BSc in
Osteopathic Medicine. Living in London, I started to
practise in two very busy practices treating a
conveyor belt of patients from morning to night.
Although this was fantastic for my clinical
experience, it was not quite the sense of magic and
calm I had experienced with Stuart Korth all those
years before, so at 28 I took a few months off work,
and headed to Asia with a back pack and a secret
desire to find another way!

Class of 1996:
reunion at their teacher’s house

As often happens when we have a deep wish, life
takes care of the particulars and I ended up in Bali,
with a scuba diver and expecting my beautiful son. I
don’t know if any of you have been to Bali, but it’s
such an incredible sacred place. Before I knew it, I
had fully immersed myself in the Bali way of life and
started practising as an osteopath wherever help
was needed. My practice grew very quickly, word
had spread that a Western-trained osteopath was
on the island, and even though my bump was so big
I could hardly reach the treatment table, people kept
knocking on the door!

Front row, left to right: Tom Forward, Lucinda Argy,
Stephen Sheen, Arabella Harding, Little Miss
Sunshine, Joni Blaxland de Lange; second row:
Laura Pople, Ella Yates; back row: Olivia
Shakespear, Nadia Mulder, Holly Blake, Chrissie
Dean, Georgina Thomas, Tom Briault, Jan Jo
Holden-Peters
Members of the class of 1996 met at my house for a
reunion last December. It was organized by Laura
Pople on my suggestion, as I had come across a
video of their Class 8 trip to Clyne Farm, an
adventure centre in South Wales. It was a very
joyous occasion, as several of the group had not
seen one another since they left school. Over the
page are some brief updates on what they are
doing.

During this time, I was blessed to be working at the
Natural Birthing Centre in Ubud and sat in wonder
and awe as the Balinese women birthed their
babies, squatting on the floor and muttering little
murmurs of discomfort. We lived in Bali for four
years and as part of my healing journey I was
blessed to see many Balinese healers who showed
me how to release physical holding patterns as well
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Stephen Sheen, their class teacher for class 8

time between Hong Kong and London and is
married with four children and in her spare time
loves travel.

Mary Jones
Mary Obaseki (nee Jones) is a successful fibre
artist, you can see her work here http://
anotherearthling.com/ she is married to Frank and
lives in North London.

Jan Jo Holden-Peters
I went to University at Nottingham, where I studied
Psychology. I’m now living in Cadiz, in the south of
Spain. I´ve been married for 6 years and my wife is
Spanish.

Olivia Shakespear
I could probably sum it up in a nutshell saying Olivia
is working in London as a naturopath. Short and
sweet!

Together, we run a residential care home for the
elderly, which I pretty much built from scratch, with
23 residents (if anyone´s interested in seeing it probably not but just in case - there are lots of
photos on our website
www.residenciademayorescadiz.com). I enjoy the
work very much, and the other benefits are the
weather and living a 10-minute walk from the
beach... I miss some things about England though!

Tom Forward
I work for the Commonwork Trust at Bore Place
(www.boreplace.org), a charity working toward
sustainable solutions in farming, food and
education. My role as education co-ordinator is to
oversee our programme of school visits which sees
over 2,000 children come to the farm each year to
learn about organic farming and the environment in
the Kent countryside. I also work part time as an
ecologist and as a wildlife guide for the largest
lowland rewilding project in Europe at the Knepp
estate (www.https://knepp.co.uk/home) in West
Sussex.

Lucinda Argy
Lucinda began her career in film at Columbia TriStar
before moving to the BBC where she ran marketing
campaigns across TV and Radio. After a move to
Oxfordshire she waved goodbye to life in the media
and worked in marketing before having three
children. She set up and sold an online clothing
company and is now the co-founder and Director at
Theon Design which restores and recreates classic
Porsches to turn them into modern-day supercars.

Little Miss Sunshine (Sita)
The city of Cambridge has mostly been my home
since leaving Michael Hall School in 1996. I live here
with my husband and two sons, Luca (6) and Elias
(2). After graduating with a Child Psychology Degree
I have been working with children on the autistic
spectrum on and off for many years.

Georgina (née Thomas) Walsh
I graduated from Middlesex University with a BSc in
Environment and Society in 2001 and went on to
complete an MSc in Environment and Technology at
Imperial College in 2002. When I finished, I decided
to move to Dubai with my long-term boyfriend,
Stuart, who I met when I was 16 and who is now my
husband.

Christina Dean
Christina Dean is a sustainable fashion advocate
who founded NGO Redress, which has a mission to
reduce waste in the fashion industry, in 2007 in
Hong Kong. She also co-founded The R Collective,
the social impact upcycled fashion brand in 2017
that creates luxury fashion using waste materials
that debuted in Barneys New York and Lane
Crawford. She is also an award-winning journalist,
having written opinion pieces for CNN, Huffington
Post and China Daily, as well as being widely
quoted in VOGUE, BBC, New York Times, Forbes
and Bloomberg Business Week. She hosted the TV
documentary Frontline Fashion 2 and her TEDx ‘You
are What You Wear’ has been widely watched.
Previously, Christina was a practising dental
surgeon, having received her Bachelor in Dental
Science from Guy’s Kings and St Thomas’s Hospital
in London. Christina has received numerous
recognitions, including by UK Vogue as one of the
UK’s ‘Top 30 Inspirational Women’. She splits her

I did want to pursue an environmental career in
Dubai but at the time, they didn’t care much for the
environment, so we decided to set up a recruitment
company as there was a gap in the market. It went
really well and we decided to move back to the UK
in 2008. Along the way we had four gorgeous
children and love living back in Forest Row.
We still have a connection to Dubai and have two
companies there now. I am really enjoying being a
full-time mum to our children, who have also been
through a Waldorf education since they were young.
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understanding. He kept our hands busy with paint,
clay, horticulture and woodwork, amongst other
creative pursuits.

Obituaries & appreciations

As Rudolf Steiner said, “Where is the book in which
the teacher can read what teaching is? The children
are that book! We need to develop the widest
possible interest in each individual child.” My father
certainly encouraged each of us in our different
strengths and interests. He introduced me to
Waldorf education in which I later trained at St.
Christopher’s School in Bristol, a school for children
with Special Needs. I worked there as a class
teacher for many years with some of his
contemporaries from Michael Hall.

Colin Packington (1928-2018),
Class of 1946
Colin was a very
devoted Old Scholar
and rarely missed a
Midsummer Festival.
He was the quantity
surveyor for the new
buildings at Michael
Hall designed by the
Devaris partners,
school parents at that
time; the Kindergarten, the teaching
block and adjacent
Theatre. He also did
work for Emerson
College, the adult
education centre run by Francis Edmunds, his old
class teacher. Colin travelled widely for his work and
had many interesting adventures. We included one
in the Summer 2018 newsletter.

As children we were allotted our own plots to grow
herbs and flowers. He involved us all in his many
projects at home, including building a swimming
pool by hand, and an elaborate tree house. Latterly
he built a very luxurious tree house for his seven
grandchildren.
My father kept bees, planted orchards and took us
blackberry picking every season. We were so proud
to bring our filled buckets back to mother, who
would turn them into crumbles, pies and jams. As
they say, behind every great man is a wonderful
woman, and my mother facilitated all this and more.

The following tribute is by Gina Packington Scott, one of
his three daughters

In the 90 years of his life he hardly left a moment
idle. I am so proud to have been his daughter and
will take his gifts onwards.

My father was born in Streatham to parents who
were great walkers and cyclists. As a unit of three
they enjoyed exploring the countryside and on wet
days local museums and art galleries. He was
greatly influenced by this and as a boy even had his
own private museum, located in the cellar of the
family home, where he would allow entry to visiting
family and friends so they could view his carefully
documented treasures. In his latter days he
volunteered in a London gallery as an attendant to
various rooms.

Jonathan deFonblanque Somervell
(Jonty), (1932 – 2018), Class of 1951
By Kristin Bonney (née
Somervell)
Jonty died in his
home near Kendal,
after several years of
failing health. His
children, Tim, Jackie
and Nicki, gave him a
splendid send-off in
the parish church
where he had been
married to his wife
Fidelia many years
before. A wonderful
address was given by
one of his oldest friends, Laurence Harwood, from
which I shall quote liberally. (Quotes are in italics).

He attended Michael Hall School in all its various
locations through the 1930s and 1940s, including
the years in Minehead, where the School was
evacuated during the war. He enjoyed good
Somerset cider to the very end and had many happy
memories of this time. He also forged life-long
friendships during these years, in particular Eric
Clarke, who was his ‘partner in crime’ for the rest of
his life and his oldest friend.
He was lucky enough to have had Francis Edmunds
as his class teacher during this quite tumultuous
time away from home. With his guidance Colin
became someone who was constantly striving to
learn, even in his 91st year.

Most of the war years were spent in Canada with his
mother and sister Joey (and later myself). Taking his
lead from Shakespeare's Seven Ages of Man,
Laurence says

As the middle child of his three daughters, I often
pushed his boundaries. He thought deeply about
parenthood, often reading anthroposophical
literature to guide him; from an early age he offered
me age-appropriate articles to aid my

“...on his return, he did not 'creep like a snail
unwillingly to school,' but in January 1946 became
an enthusiastic boarder at .. Michael Hall”...where
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all three of us Somervells were fortunate in having
Joyce Russell as our class teacher. “The winter of
1946 was a tough one and no field sports were
possible so ice hockey on the school lake was the
main sports activity. Jonty, the new boy, hugely
impressed us all with his brilliant skating ability,
learned in Canada, far outshining the rest of us and
with a proper ice hockey stick to boot. He had an
uncanny knack of stealing the puck from the rest of
us. We all wanted him on our side!”

Nigel Luke (1940 – 2019), Class of 1959
By his stepdaughter
Diane Heasman
Nigel was born at
Tunbridge Wells
Hospital on the 25th
September 1940 to
proud parents Fredrick
and Eileen Luke and
was then to live his
childhood at Parkside,
the family home on
Lewes Road, Forest
Row. Little did he know then that he would spend all
his life living in Forest Row!

Jonty had suffered from asthma as a young child
and spent some time with Dr Karl Koenig at
Camphill near Aberdeen “where they tried to cure
him, I rather think by feeding him on nothing but
bananas, which he devoutly hated for the rest of his
life.” His delicate health also made him ineligible for
National Service, and after his time at Cambridge,
studying History then German, and also becoming
an enthusiastic rower, he followed his father into K
Shoes, the family business. “This did not really suit
his disposition and when the family home,
Plumgarths, became available he and Fidelia
worked hard to transform the house into high-class
holiday units. He was ever loyal to K Shoes,
however, where his father Leslie was Managing
Director; he played in their land hockey team and
helped arrange a small, charming exhibition of K
material including his Uncle Howard's Everest boots
made by K's.”

Eileen gave birth to their second son Ashley but
sadly passed away when Nigel was aged just five.
Fredrick was then to have the assistance of their
grandmother to raise them: this of course meant the
two boys could get away with anything, especially
their likes and dislikes when it came to food.
Nigel’s father re-married and his second wife Grace
gave birth to a baby girl, giving Nigel and Ashley a
very much loved little sister Mary. Due to ill health
with asthma, Nigel’s education suffered and at the
age of eleven his father felt that perhaps Michael
Hall School would be of benefit. Nigel often
reminisced about the good times at school and
friends he made there. He would especially tell us
about the trip to the Black Forest which I believe
was a school trip.

“Jonty was a great lover of classical music and in
1952 joined the Westmorland Orchestra, playing the
viola, taking on various functions and acting as
Archivist for the Orchestra.

Nigel joined the ATC which he thoroughly enjoyed,
including flights in a Chipmunk training plane. These
fuelled his desire to become a pilot. However, much
to his disappointment Nigel failed his medical due to
asthma. Not wishing a different career in the RAF,
Nigel along with brother Ashley joined the family
firm which was then to become F Luke & Sons.
Nigel became a qualified plumber, electrician and
gas fitter, all of which has been of great benefit to
his family over the years!

“Jonty was punctilious and a stickler for detail. This
attention to detail was exemplified when he wrote
his annual news 'snippets' - reports for his erstwhile
school classmates, a duty he took very seriously for
around 40 years. In his last report to his
schoolmates in December 2017 he wrote: 'Unlike
normal school letters which are kept alive by new
members, ours has been about the same group of
people sharing their experience along the way. Your
editor (Jonty) has greatly benefited from this... and
he hopes you have too? Some of us have already
completed the journey and are patiently waiting to
welcome those of us still to come. When we have all
arrived, what a reunion there will be!’”

Following the retirement of their father, Nigel and
Ashley opted to trade separately and Nigel was
soon to be under heavy demand to repair water
leaks, broken boilers, fused electrics, upgrading to
complete bathroom or kitchen re-fits and house
rewiring. You name it, Nigel could do it! Nigel never
needed to advertise his business: all his work came
from people needing work done being told by
existing customers ‘I know just the man’.

Born under the sign of Cancer, Jonty was a man to
whom home and family meant everything. Many
Michael Hall friends will have visited him and been
treated to his generous hospitality at Braithwaite. He
leaves four grandchildren, who will remember him
as an example of fairness, kindness and
understanding.

Nigel married his first wife Anne in 1965. Their
honeymoon was spent in a caravan at the Witterings
near Chichester. 1967 saw the birth of their first son
Andrew, followed in 1969 with their second son Neil.
It was when the children were small that Ashley’s
wife Barbara recalls camping at Cuckmere, sitting
out in the evenings drinking cider watching either
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tide or sunset. I did say sunset, but there was also
sitting in the tents watching the rain! Everyone dry
except Nigel, who would be checking everyone else
was OK.

John Mier (1928 – 2018), Class of 1946
By Ralph Brocklebank
(Class of 1946)

Nigel and Anne parted in 1979. Nigel was then to
marry Janet who, already with children from her first
marriage, gave birth to a baby girl Patricia. This
gave Nigel a daughter, two sons, six stepchildren
and - let’s not forget - a son-in-law. Time moves on
and now includes many grandchildren and greatgrandchildren. All of whom have found an interest in
at least one of his passions, be it camping,
photography, trains, war planes, or modelling.

John Mier came from
Berlin, where his
parents were anthroposophists, his father
being an expert in
biodynamic agriculture.
When they aroused the
displeasure of the
Nazis, the whole family
came to England, at
first to Clent.

As a member of East Grinstead Camera Club he
learnt to develop his own photos and his skill with a
camera captured many happy family moments or
lots of planes and trains as either photos or slides.
Nigel was the backbone of Forest Row Model Club,
trying never to miss a meeting. I think it fair to say
most of us here today have been members, sharing
his enthusiasm for modelling - a passion he pursued
to the end of his life.

John and his two
sisters attended Elmfield school near Birmingham,
and when the war came and the school closed, they
all transferred to Michael Hall in Minehead. John
was in the same class as me, still known as
“Eddies” even though Mr Edmunds was no longer
our class teacher.

His passion for camping has had us all following
suit, too, Scotts at East Wittering being his
favourite. Wittering has become a very special place
to most of us, with so many happy memories. Days
on the beach, camp stew, fried breakfast or the
evening barbeque. Nigel had that special talent for
the slow-cook breakfast and the slow-cook camp
stew, but most of all the very slow, slow barbeque!
Started at 6pm, dished up about 9pm.

After school, John took a degree in Physics and
worked at first in industry and later teaching Physics
in a school. He married and had a daughter, who
became an Anglican priest, and they lived in
Kenilworth. Recently John attended my birthday
parties, still with the glowing pink cheeks that had
earned him the nickname Spam at school! I shall
miss his cheerful presence.

Nigel passed on his passion for trains, be it the real
thing like the Bluebell railway or the model layout
where he even let girls play! We all must have
retained some facts about trains such as Sir Nigel
Gresley, but has anybody a clue about boilers? He
told us a lot about boiler systems and electrical
circuits but we hate to say most of us are none the
wiser - but at least we can all wire a plug. Very few
of us, though, grasped the two-way switch!

Judith Ursula Ruse (1926 – 2018)
By Vanessa
Underwood, edited
from a longer tribute
Ursula Ruse was a
sturdy world citizen,
able to manage right
to the end of her 92
years the calls of
daily life. She was
always welcoming to
visitors in her home,
and loved to hear
news by letter or
phone.

Another of Nigel’s passions was to grow vegetables,
having an allotment off Medway Drive. Pat was
about five years old when a photo shows her
proudly holding a cauliflower nearly as big as
herself. Lots of veg also guaranteed the Sunday
lunch! Some years, while Nigel was camping, the
caterpillars enjoyed lunch every day! Leaving just
three rows of stalks and veins instead of cabbages
etc. He was none too amused that day.

Born at Bad-Soden near Frankfurt, Ursula was an
only child. Her father was a technical librarian for a
paint company that eventually became Siemens,
and her mother had been a nurse until she married.
When Ursula was 14 years old, she was confirmed
in the Christian Community, but soon after that the
Hitler regime caused the church to be closed down.

Last of all was Nigel’s love of dogs, either as his
companion to work or for a stroll on the forest.
However this would become a run should a deer
need chasing, or a golfer swung a club and it was
time to run for home! Mealtimes would be a time for
sharing - especially a mug of tea.
A lovely, quiet, gentle man, a loving and much-loved
family man and we have all been privileged to have
had Nigel in our lives either as dad, grandad,
workmate or friend.

Her secondary school was in Frankfurt, and Ursula
could cycle to the railway station as part of her
journey there. The ride however was fraught with
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terror, for if the air-raid siren sounded, she had to
hide her bike and seek shelter either in a ditch or by
running to a bomb shelter.

Ruth Ramm, née Kirton (1935 – 2018),
Class of 1953
By her daughter,
Selina King

On leaving school she found work in 1953 at the
local telephone exchange. Then in 1954 she made
her way to England through contacts in the
Christian Community, and was accommodated in a
Quaker family near Stourbridge. At this time she
was in fact engaged to a German SS officer back in
Germany, but she was eager to find out about
opportunities in Britain.

Ruth and her family
spent the war years
near Minehead in
Somerset and it was
here that she and her
siblings, Valerie, Paul
and Nigel began at
Michael Hall. After the
war, the family
returned to London
and the four of them continued at Michael Hall (now
at Forest Row) as weekly boarders.

It was the Easter vacation when the family arrived,
and it happened that a man was staying in the
village with his two children and their German au
pair, and whose wife had died. Hearing of Ursula’s
arrival, he walked up the hill, knocked on the door
and asked for her – she had already dropped the
name Judith because of its Jewish connotations.
She was so shy that she had run upstairs: but she
was called down, and introduced to Bill, the man
who was to become her husband. They married a
year later, and moved to a school in Yorkshire, a
Quaker school in Ackworth where he was to be the
bursar.

Ruth was sociable, vibrant, fun-loving, practical and
sporty. By all accounts she loved her time at school.
I am sure she was gently spirited and would have
thrown herself into anything and everything. One of
the tales she used to tell was that in class, the
students would take it in turn to read out loud.
When it came to her turn, the ‘boys in the back row’
would all blow their noses as hard as they could to
put her off. She always claimed that this was why
she never liked reading to an audience!

Ursula’s children were born in the next years, but life
was not easy since the life of the new mother
included caring for Bill’s teenage children. They
wanted a Steiner school for Heidi, and the family
moved to Michael Hall, when Bill was asked to be
the Bursar.

Another more alarming incident occurred when
Francis Edmunds was driving the ‘Blue Bottle‘ car
to London and rolled it, ending up in a ditch, upside
down near Felbridge. Ruth, along with John Beck
(always fondly remembered to Ruth as JB 1) and
two hitch hikers escaped completely unhurt. No
seat belts in those days!

They lived at The Chimes in Priory Road. They
especially loved the Christmas ritual at home with a
candle-lit firtree and little rotating carved
decorations that Ursula brought out to the last year
of her life. There was home-baking for Heidi,
gardening for Martin, and music-making for Kathy.

After leaving school, Ruth finally settled on a career
as an occupational therapist. This career played to
her strengths and suited her perfectly. She skilfully
managed to mix and match her working life with her
sporting hobbies and always managed to find time
to ski and travel.

Widely involved with school life as class contact,
Christmas Fair contact and with the clothingexchange shop, Ursula had also joined the
Anthroposophical Society when she settled in
England. She attended the Tuesday study group in
Forest Row and worked at Steiner House library for
a few years. She also joined the Green Party, and
had great hopes that the Threefold Social Order
promoted by Dr Steiner would evolve in the benefits
brought by the Greens.

While in Oxford, she met her husband, Mac, a vicar.
They settled in the city and had three children. At
first she was nervous about becoming the ‘wife of a
vicar’ – but to show her solidarity, she made her
wedding head dress with one of Mac’s clerical dog
collars. She fully embraced the role and became a
highly respected vicar’s wife.
Whilst bringing up her children, she also found time
to support others. One of the organisations to
benefit from her wisdom was the Oxford
Samaritans, where she took on the role of Director
for a few years.
Sadly Mac died in 2002, following a long illness
which they both embraced with strength and
courage. In her later years, she loved travelling and
spending time with her extended family. She
revelled in surprise birthday outings, family holidays
at Woolacombe and activities such as parachuting,
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quad biking, and taster sessions flying in light
aircraft.

By 1943 they had moved to near Blackpool,
Caroline having been born the previous year in
London; they finally moved to Exeter in 1943, where
Terence was born in 1944. Once they were in the
West Country, Sarah was able to return to Michael
Hall in Minehead and then to move, with the School,
to Kidbrooke Park in about 1947.

She finally succumbed to the disease called
Semantic Dementia, which she fought so bravely
right to the end. She was a remarkable lady, highly
respected by all and so loved by her family.
Ruth lived life to the full, she loved dearly, she
laughed heartily.

After school Sarah did a degree in Modern
Languages at London University. Then she
branched out and spent time abroad. She was
beautiful and talented and our memories are of the
boyfriends she brought back to the family home
near Exeter. She had several proposals, but none
accepted, but at least two kept in touch until she
died.

Sarah Wakefield, née Gaussen
(1930 – 2019), Class of 1948
By her family, from an
address at her funeral

Sarah also taught and worked as a tutor to a French
family and as a House Mother at the Cathedral
School in Exeter where we remember that she had
at least one more proposal!

Our sister, Sarah
Wakefield (née Gaussen)
was born on March 12th,
1930 – midway between
first and second world
wars. Her father, Hardy
Gaussen, was a GP in
South London and was
also training in
psychiatry. Sarah
accompanied him on his rounds.

Having done various jobs, including at Waldorf
Schools in Germany and England, she finally settled
at Michael Hall, where she taught Languages and
Painting. It was while washing up after a parent’s
evening that she met Victor Wakefield, who soon
after became her husband.
He was a widower and she gave up teaching to care
for his four sons. She contributed to the community
in many ways, helping to edit and distribute the
educational magazine Child and Man. She also
created a welcoming home for family and friends.

She was an only child until Caroline was born in
1942, then Terence in 1944. She went to school to
board ‘too early’, as she told everyone. The early
separation was clearly difficult for Sarah in a way
which may have had lifelong effects; thankfully she
was soon moved to Michael Hall, at the age of
seven. She immediately felt at home and made
many lifelong friends, and she remained part of the
Waldorf and anthroposophical community in various
capacities throughout her life.

Diana Westlake (1925 – 2019)
By her daughter
Tessa, Class of 1973
Diana saw her life as
being divided into
two halves. Her
meeting with Waldorf
education, which
became central in
her life's work, took
place in the middle.
Like many of her
colleagues at
Michael Hall, her life
before becoming a
teacher had been rich in different fields of
experience.

When the war came the School was evacuated to
Minehead, where she was a boarder. Her father was
away in France in the Royal Army Medical Corps
and Sarah, her mother Winnie and a cousin, Denise,
were evacuated for a time from London to Childe
Oakford. In later life they told stories of spraying
passing platoons of soldiers with water as they
marched past the thatched cottage: there was
clearly some fun but it must have been a tense
period in the early stages of the war.
Her father came back before Dunkirk and then the
threesome went up to Scotland where he worked in
a big mental hospital for servicemen who had war
trauma. They lived in a small house on the hospital
grounds and Sarah went to the local primary school
since Minehead was too remote. It must have been
a strange and difficult time for all concerned and for
a little girl in the middle of the war.

She was a parent at Michael Hall in 1970 when she
was first asked by her son Eti's teacher, Moana
Bowron, to teach German to the children of her
class! Starting in 1974 she took on a class, through
till 1982. By then she was teaching German to A
Level as well as religion, and was fully immersed in
all aspects of the School's life, especially personnel
issues and teacher development. She went on to
become the founding teacher of the Brighton

She had stories of her mother buying a donkey
because it was being ill treated; they kept hens and
she also said, in later life, that she remembers
endless meals of rabbit!
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Steiner School, active well into her 80s in different
ways of supporting Waldorf education, keen that it
would be widely available.

Edmunds' talks on education, she took on her first
class, a job she loved and was committed to.
Throughout the years, Diana's door at High Orchard
was open wide, welcoming children, family, friends,
neighbours and colleagues, always a lively
conversation at the kitchen table, in the summer
rose-garden, or late into the evening at the fireside.
And over the years the house was a second home
to the many grandchildren.

Brought up in London by a poetry-loving Yorkshire
mother and a multilingual father, Diana was given
many chances to explore outdoors, whether at her
aunt's livestock farm or at the Sussex coast visiting
her grandparents. She recalled being a mischievous
child, with a spirit of adventure - she was always a
traveller with a spiritual quest.

Diana's love for and interest in the life and people of
Michael Hall continued, going to plays, concerts,
exhibitions and Christmas Fairs. This was especially
so around the turn of the century when four of her
grandchildren joined Michael Hall, Holly, the
daughter of her son Tim, and Cristiano, Emanuele
and Martino, the three sons of her daughter Virginia,
who was soon to become a teacher at the school.

War brought change when she was 14; her father
went to Egypt and the family evacuated to Cornwall.
Diana thrived at a progressive Anglican convent
boarding school, with its reverence and space for
the deeper questions of life. She was encouraged to
go to university, studying Italian and German at
Cambridge.
In 1946 Diana was 21 and began working at the
Foreign Office, not immediately understanding why
“intelligence” was so often spoken about; she then
left post-war London to work at the British Embassy
in Rome and Trieste, enchanted by the beauty and
colour of Italy, and acquiring a dynamic style of
driving!

A leitmotiv of Diana's life was making the
experience of school welcoming and enlivening:
“doing our very best to bring a sense and
experience of beauty to the children at all times.”

Margot Beck (1933 – 2014), Class of 1951

With the Cold War deepening, she leapt at the offer
of returning to Cambridge to study Russian, where
the Foreign Office people were joined by officers
from the former Polish Navy. When Gienek
Wcislicki-Westlake took her out to a pub on their
first date, Diana knew immediately that this was the
man of her life. They soon became engaged, and, at
the age of 24, she became the stepmother of his
seven-year old daughter, whose Dutch mother had
died young. The first of many children in her life...

An appreciation by her
brother John Beck, Class
of 1956
Sister Margot was a
special lady. She died in
2014 in her bed in her
own home at Monte
Castello di Vibio,
Umbria, where she had
lived for more than 45
years. She had been
unwell for the past 18
months or so, but was only diagnosed with
incurable lung cancer in January of that year.

Golden years, and seven more children, followed,
years of NATO postings taking the ever-growing
family to Cologne, Naples, Paisley and Paris. In
1955, they found the family home of High Orchard in
Horsted Keynes, knowing nothing of Forest Row,
seven miles across Ashdown Forest, and here the
family returned between times of being stationed
overseas. Shortly before leaving for France in 1964,
they met a newcomer to the village at a party,
Barbara Low. Diana was all ears, listening to
Barbara's story, and hearing about anthroposophy
and Waldorf education for the first time.

Margot never married. Why not? She was pretty, not
short of admirers, well-travelled, spoke perfect
Italian and French alongside her English and native
German. She had been a model for a brief period in
the seventies. She seemed to have so much going
for her. Yet she remained single.
Margot was an extraordinary mixture of warmheartedness and a certain contrariness. She valued
friendship yet she frequently felt crowded out by
people and mostly preferred to retreat back into her
own world. That world was of her own making in a
ramshackle old farmhouse in the Umbrian
countryside, restored to her own taste, peopled by
her dogs, chickens (when the fox didn’t get them)
and sometimes other creatures. Unaccustomed to
things electronic, computers, even mobile ‘phones,
she nevertheless kept abreast of what was going on
in the world. She had strong views on just about
everything. She was an avid reader. A complex
personality, Margot was nothing if not eccentric – in

Out of the blue, a few months after the family
returned to Sussex in 1966, Diana's big-hearted
husband died on 23rd December. She described
this as “the abyss” of her life. She was suddenly on
her own with seven children, aged two to fourteen.
Soon Caroline joined Michael Hall in Class 8, Eti in
Class 1, and the youngest Anni went to the
kindergarten. The following year she enjoyed her
first teaching of German, and was in her element;
always a lover of art and beauty, she was much
enriched by the experience of accompanying
William Mann and a Class 12 on the Italy Trip. After
training at Emerson, especially motivated by Francis
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manner, dress, and in
her opinions.

various acquaintances connected with the Queen
Victoria Hospital including a French surgeon who
became her fiancé. However when he had to return
to Paris to live she felt that she couldn’t leave her
uncle, as her aunt had died and they had given her a
home when she needed one. So instead of
marrying, she stayed to nurse him.

After Michael Hall my
sister spent time as an
au pair girl in France
and in Spain. In due
course she became a
BA airhostess. Quite a
lot of her working life
was spent in the travel
business as a courier/
guide in Switzerland
and Italy. Eventually she
moved permanently to Italy where she had found a
secretarial job in Rome with FAO (the UN Food and
Agricultural Organisation). But, by her own
admission, she wasn’t a very good secretary. So she
decided to settle in Umbria, started a cottage
industry business designing knitwear to be made up
by the good ladies of the local community, keeping
her own company and a small circle of friends.

Due to her family’s ill health she had not been able
to pursue her chosen career in medicine, instead
working as a secretary in the Flight Simulator
division of Redifon in Crawley. Some years later a
friend told her of a job advertised for a secretary
required by the Chairman of the College of Teachers
in a local school. Pam then had the longest
interview she had ever been to, ending up by being
invited to tea and introduced to many people at
Michael Hall who were to become firm friends.
Warren Ashe was the then Chairman, David Fox was
the accountant, Hugh Hetherington was responsible
for the Upper School, Jim and Joyce Byford were
still running Broadstone, Mr Whitmarsh was in
charge of maintenance, and later on Immy Roberts
and Dede Bark joined the team. Colleagues fondly
remember that the team also included some
adopted cats over the years, including Sparrow who
lived in the filing basket and was looked after by
Pam.

Contrary to advice from many, Margot decided to
stay in Umbria into her 80s even as the house she
had transformed crumbled about her.

Pam Ford (1931 - 2019)
By Minty Samways

Pam worked at Michael Hall for more than 30 years
until she was 75 years old. She had a really
enjoyable time as she loved going to all the
festivals, plays and concerts. She is remembered for
her efficiency and willingness to do anything that
was asked of her, and above all her exuberant sense
of humour; with Pam, you never quite knew what to
expect next!

Pam was born in
Stratford-on-Avon,
but her mother
died when she was
only four months
old so her father
took her to live
with her grandparents who had a
farm near
Ashbourne in
Derbyshire.

Pam had always taken an interest in keeping the
garden outside her flats planted with colourful
displays, and she keenly followed horse racing and
football, as well as collecting stamps. Another of her
favourite pastimes was golf, which she continued to
play until quite late in life, often with Peter Bark from
Michael Hall.

Her grandfather had retired from the Army a few
years previously and he devoted a lot of time to
Pam, taking her out for long walks with the dogs
and telling her wonderful stories about all the places
he had been to. He also had a very old African Grey
parrot he had brought back from the Boer War who
absolutely adored him but only just about tolerated
the rest of the family. When Pam worked at Michael
Hall she had her own African Grey parrot who often
caused havoc and confusion both in her home and
for a short while at school.

She was still living in the same flat in East Grinstead
and after stopping work she continued with some of
these pursuits, but sadly she did not enjoy quite the
retirement she had imagined as she had a series of
bad falls and experienced slowly declining health.
She finally went into hospital just before Christmas
2018. There she was diagnosed with cancer and
early in the New Year she was taken to Brooklands
Nursing Home where she died less than six weeks
later.

Pam’s tranquil life with her grandparents came to an
abrupt end with the outbreak of war, and within a
space of six months both her father and her
grandfather had died and Pam went to live with her
aunt and uncle in Sussex, near Ditchling. After
leaving school she then moved to Felbridge with her
aunt and uncle, where they were neighbours to Sir
Archibald McIndoe. During this time she made

She was a real character and we will miss her sense
of the ridiculous, and her loud forthright opinions.
She leaves us comforted by the knowledge that she
will be reunited with her dear Uncle Jack once
again.
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Final Comments
As the editors of this Newsletter we continue to
work hard with the School and we are trying to
reach as many Old Scholars as possible. As we
explain below, and on page 2, keeping a database is
now a complicated business and we need you to
play your part by actively signing up. So do please
give us your details – that way, we’ll be able to keep
in touch with you and keep sending you future
editions of this Newsletter. This really is vital if we
want to maintain the momentum we have
established with Old Scholars. It would be sad
indeed if we ended up losing what we have built up
over the years.

Shift change
Now some food for thought – and a call to action.
We need new blood to help with the Newsletter, with
a view to taking it over. We’ve been doing it for
many years and we aren’t getting any younger! Our
plan is to recruit three or four people to share the
workload: ideally, we would get a range of ages so
that as much as possible of the School’s history can
be covered. We thought we could work on the next
issue together and then hand it over. It would be
best if these people could be local.

Stephen Sheen – stephenandlibby35@gmail.com
Christian Lewin – christian@tonylewin.com
This Newsletter is produced independently of
Michael Hall, so any errors or mistakes are the
responsibility of the editors and not the School.
Publication date May 2019. We will only be doing
one a year from now on, so next issue will be May
2020.

At the moment those involved are:
• Stephen and Christian who collect the material
and organise the content

Christian Lewin (for the MH Old Scholars)

• Tony Lewin who copy-edits everything
• Simon Wrigley who does the layout
• Max Comfort (Class of 1962), Neil Fearis (Class of
1969) proof readers, thank you in advance

More sign-ups please!

• Julie Ruse who sends it out on line at MH and
prints out copies.

Unfortunately, we are still not reaching as many of
our Old Scholars as we would like. Even if you
had already given us your email addresses prior
to May 2018, the School was not allowed to use
or store this information without gaining renewed
permission in line with the new data protection
regulations.

So, thank you, team, for your hard work!

Unless you have completed and returned a
consent form or opted in via the School website
within the last 12 months, please sign up now!
Please note that all the relevant information
regarding storage and use of your personal data
is outlined on the School website.
We did have well over two thousand Old Scholars
on record: at the moment the school has only
received about 300 completed consent forms – so
sign up now at http://www.michaelhall.co.uk/optin-old-scholars
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