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Botton Village News  

 
20th November 2015 

Elizabeth Janette Catherine Monro 
* 30. VII. 1938  + 10. XI. 2015 

 
Dear Nettie, 

what do you want to tell us? 
 

You lived so long in Camphill 
And shaped its style: 

Its way of dealing with obstacles. 
You didn’t take ‘no’ for an answer, 

But searched to make its answer your own. 
That gave you form and purpose. 
You did not preserve, you fulfilled 

What angels (and housemothers) did ordain. 
And you thrived in such a fulfilling 
As from the beginning you’d found 
The key to the kingdom: Childhood! 
And when your body aged, your soul 

Could make it child-like again 
Like a well-fed baby’s buoyancy! 

Your zeal had grown up, but your soul 
Was still so close to the stars 

That heaven embraced your embracing. 
Without such graceful behoof community life 
Should be starving – but for the fact that you 
 (and your friends) have indeed gone before 

To the realm whence childhood’s dreams 
Can kindle renewal also in us. What you took 
For granted we’ll have to achieve: Not death, 

Spring of outlook must be our aim! 
 

What you wanted to tell us 
Don’t stop to tell it tomorrow. Even 

From yonder realm you may sing. Sooner or later 
We’ll listen and will understand. And perhaps 

We’ll learn to dance it: a tartan jig 
In the warp and weft of this world.  

 
JPL 
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Janette Monro (30th July 1938 – 10th November 2015) 

Some people asked me to publish the address that I gave at Nettie’s funeral on 13th November. I have 

printed it below.  

Silly onion. Spider. Sausage. Monkey. Bird. My Dear. Captain. Mum. 

Just a few of the terms of endearment that Nettie used for her friends – and a few more choice words of 

Glaswegian in her last weeks with us, too. 

I knew Nettie from our first meeting in May 2012 until she died on 10th November at 8.45am.  

When we knew that Nettie was dying, there were times when I was sitting with her, and she couldn’t 

speak. Instead I spent some periods of time putting my face close to her and looking into her eyes. I hope 

she didn’t mind seeing my big face hovering near her. Whilst I was doing this, images of Nettie would come 

to mind, or I would hear her voice, and what I wanted to do today was to somehow paint these images for 

you, in the same way that Nettie painted – that is, in broad brushstrokes.  

Looking through Nettie’s photo albums, you will find that they are full of pictures of children. Nettie was 

known as Botton’s Nanny and looked after many, many Botton children. When we moved to Martin House, 

it was a very difficult time for Nettie because the Potter family that she had lived with for so long had 

moved away. And although she struggled with missing them, the presence of our daughter Thomasin (who 

was then just 15 months old) seemed to give Nettie some strength to deal with her sadness. She would 

sing to her, make her tiny scarves and pom-poms, scold her, instruct her, sometimes have almighty rows 

with her, and all of these things were just imbued with Nettie’s love for her. Last night when she was going 

to sleep, Thomasin said, ‘There will be another Nettie… Nettie will be born again.’  

Nettie always had warm hands, which were quite small as if they were made for holding the hands of 

children. And even though her hands were already quite shaky when we arrived in Botton, when she 

reached out to stroke a child’s head there was an incredible gentleness at her fingertips. When Pam and I 

registered Nettie’s death, they asked us what her occupation was and we recorded that she was a 

‘volunteer childminder, retired’. But that was more than Nettie’s occupation, it was her vocation and it was 

such an amazing thing that Nettie could be in a place like Botton where she could be so fulfilled and happy 

in her work life.   

Of course, during our time in Martin House, we had our twins. I have since realised that this is due not to 

the full moon or genetics or random chance, it is due to the Nettie effect – Nettie drew children to her, and 

in her last three years she managed to squeeze a further three children into her life. When we lived in 

Martin House, I started to have a feeling that there was an inextricable connection between Nettie’s inner 

strength and the presence of children and that was one of the reasons it was so difficult to leave the house 

– because I knew she would never live with children again and I don’t think it is coincidence that she 

quickly declined in health after that.  

Nettie seemed to have a profound effect on the people she met. She had a real warmth and playfulness 

and concern for other people. She also knew her own limitations and accepted them – for instance, she 

made scarves for people that started with about 40 stiches and finished with about five, and when she 

completed the scarf, she would present it by unceremoniously throwing it someone’s way and saying 

something like, ‘really and truly, Nettie’. When Nettie described the work she did in the Dollshop, she said 
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‘I really couldn’t sew, so I just stuffed the legs.’  Nettie was also feisty, strong-willed and, in the words of 

Howard, ‘not an easy lady’, especially when she became tired or was ill. Despite this, people very quickly 

came to love her and I know that although she was only in Thomas Weihs house for a matter of weeks, 

Pam, Colette and Chisato felt strongly connected to her, even though she refused or obstructed pretty 

much any sort of care or intervention. And although on one of his visits, Nettie shot Dr Van Dam a dark 

look, he was still able to say, ‘she loves us really’ and it was true.   

For the 13 days before she died, Nettie did not eat or drink, and yet she continued to keep living. There 

seemed to be a strong life force in her and a new courage and resolve that allowed her to stay with us until 

she had seen many of her Botton friends, past and present. Nettie died due to heart failure, yet it was her 

big-heartedness and love of others that kept her hanging on to life.  

There is something I need to thank Nettie for.  

I need to thank her for teaching me how to care, to really care for someone:- she taught me that just by 

being open to being loved by someone that was at first a stranger, and by loving me in return. When 

Laurence Potter left Martin House, the last thing he said to Nettie was, ‘look after the new co-workers.’ 

That was a shared expectation and that’s exactly what she did.  

Of the people that visited Nettie in those last weeks and sent her cards, many of them commented on or 

referenced songs that Nettie used to sing. Nettie was a wonderful singer – she could sing in tune and she 

could remember lyrics easily. One guaranteed way of soothing Nettie or bringing her round was to start to 

sing a song that she knew. She had a pathological instinct to join in, which she would sometimes do with 

furious intensity.  

There was a time in Martin House when things were particularly difficult, probably one of those moments 

when the twins were crying, and the pots were boiling over, and the phone was constantly ringing and I 

looked up at Nettie and said, ‘What’s the meaning of all this Nettie. What’s the meaning of life?’ And she 

looked at me and said very clearly in a tone that suggested the answer was completely obvious. She said, 

‘Just sing. If you can.’  

 

Lydia Gill-Waring  

 

Some more memories of Ann Richmond 

 

Ann came on two holidays with us. The first one was a trip to France with Lizzy Swift, Caroline Hargreaves, 

Margaret Hammond, William Graham, Jon Ranson, John Chadderton, our three girls, Anja(4), Rachel(3), 

Saskia(1), Patrick and myself, where we meandered through France. 

We slept in youth hostels, joined a Christian Community children's camp, stayed at Le Beal, stayed at my 

friends' house in Paris and visited Chartres. 
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Ann was enormousley helpful on this trip, great fun to have around and she so enjoyed all we saw and 

experienced on this at times quite adventurous journey. She absolutely LOVED Chartres and often thought 

of going there again. She wrote a very appreciative letter to our very friendly British guide. This was in July 

1980. 

 

Eight years later our twins were born, and Ann became something of a godmother to both of them. She gave 

them beautiful clothes for every birthday, and later on money to choose something for themselves. She 

started to come to supper to Rockhouse every Tuesday, and the children were always looking forward to 

this and called it “Semolina day” ( Ann loved semolina, so we had it quite often on a Tuesday night). She 

would read to the children, play games with them and hold the twins when they were little. By 8 o'clock she 

would quietly slip out of the house, as she was more of a morning person than a night-owl like me... 

 

April 1994 ten of us, ffrenches and Ann, flew to Israel, were we stayed with friends in Kva Rafael, near Be'er 

Sheva in Jordan, near the desert. 

She loved the warmth, the exotic fruits, the beautiful sites, but best of all: camel-riding ! 

When we went to Jerusalem into the Arab markets she wanted to buy a Roman coin for Peter Hogg, her 

colleague in the office, she bartered very politely and persistently till she had it at the price she wanted it to 

be ! 

I thought she would get diddled everywhere, but Ann was very astute, and in her quiet, unassuming way she 

was far better at bartering than I will ever be ! I 

was very impressed by her gentle techniques. 

 

For many years she and I would go to the beach 

in Redcar, Saltburn or Skinningrove on her 

birthday and then go for a meal somewhere. 

She told me about her family, wartime and her 

travels abroad.  

She often took some mending home, and 

returned everything impeccably mended. 

When Patrick's shirts came back with the worn-

out collars turned inside out,-I was so impressed !- she confessed that she had sent them to her friend Peter 

in Devon who was an expert at this, and loved doing it. I was a bit shocked at the length she went to return 

these old shirts looking almost like new  

Here are some pictures of our trip to Israel. 
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When we left Botton, she took on our two cat Minou and 

Alabaster, which were quite slim, but under Ann's loving tender 

care became positively obese...  

We stayed in contact for many years and sometimes, when I was 

in Botton, we would go for a walk to the Back of the Dale and 

catch up. I last visited her in her lovely flat next door to Merlin. 

I did not see her again after she left Botton. I sent her a delightful 

book   “The Guest Cat” by a Japanese author, I don't know 

whether she could still read it. The picture below was from a 

write-up about in the Guardian, with which I shall close. 

Patrick, I and my whole family were very fond of Ann.  

Allmut ffrench. 
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The Bible Evening (7) the Sacramental Component 
 
Last week we looked at the malaise of this world which can infect us, and could also move our Spirit Being 
to find its calling elsewhere, if we didn’t find ‘the medicine that makes whole’. In the Act of Consecration of 
Man this medicine is called ‘the sacrament’ – that which makes holy or sacred and implicitly whole. 
 
In the Act of Consecration of Man we (should) have - similarly to the Bible Evening - a time of sitting quietly 
before the ritual lighting of the candles, the opening words and the seasonal prayer which can remind us of 
the beginning of a Bible Evening. But then we go straight to a kind of communion meal where we share our 
life forces while eating together and where ‘our body through His body may be nourished’. In the service 
this would come as the fourth part. But after this we go in parallel ways: We find the ‘Gospel Reading’ and 
then the ‘Offertory’ where in the service earthly substances, bread and wine, are offered whereas in the 
Bible Evening we offer the contents of our soul life in conversation. 
 
The service then is followed by the third part, in which bread and wine receive their transcendental quality 
by Transubstantiation, then to be followed by Communion. In the Bible Evening we end after the offering 
conversation by praying for strength, wisdom and goodness. If the Communion part was at the beginning, 
followed by the first and second parts, where then is the third part, the Transubstantiation? I believe it 
happens in the realm of the night. Don’t we pray that our endeavour may ‘turn’ into strength, that the light 
we’ve received may ‘shine’ on as wisdom and that the words which came through our mouths may 
‘engender’ goodness? 
 
These are qualities which lift our substance onto higher levels and that can happen in the realm of the 
night – by grace, which may answer our offering during the Bible Evening. We then would need to wait for 
a week until we come to communion again – if we didn’t consider that everything we’d do during the days 
in between could be experienced as a kind of communion! 
 
Before ‘The Christian Community – Movement for Religious Renewal’ was asked to get involved, Camphill 
had taken up the Children’s-, Youth’s- and Offering Services given by Rudolf Steiner to the teachers of the 
Waldorf Schools. These had to work without ordained priests; in Camphill transubstantiation had to be 
prepared by a purifying of the participants’ souls. I believe that took place during the night’s journey 
between the Saturday Bible Evening and the Sunday Service. 
 
But not only were the souls purified, not just that which rises at night to mingle with the realm of the starry 
powers. Also the habitual life forces were transubstantiated by this process. I mentioned in the very first 
chapter how important it is to adjust our habitual constitutions consciously, like a newly married couple, 
although in a community setting we should not do this in the realm of the ‘bed’. I believe the nightly 
journey of people who read the gospel daily together to culminate in the Bible Evening and the Sunday 
Service will give them a tool to ‘move in with’ each other’s constitutions in such a way that spirit purity and 
earthly adjustments could go hand in hand and make community life a spiritual path of choice. 
 
In Botton we celebrated the community’s 60th birthday with a special Bible Evening in the Joan of Arc Hall 
and realised that about as many people were present as had died in Botton. These would perceive the 
spirit reality of this Bible Evening and feel that here was something that they knew from before death and 
which they could meet again in their present state. This was a kind of communion across the threshold and 
I trust that Botton’s strength will continue to flow from this realisation. 
 

Jens-Peter Linde 
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Meetings about the Future in Botton of 
The Christian Community – Movement for Religious Renewal 

 
In the coming weeks there will be several meetings to consider the future of our religious life in Botton. 
 
First, on Tuesday, Dec. 1st at 7.30pm in the church community room will be a members’ meeting. Those 
who are Christian Community Members will get a written invitation for that. However, if you are a formal 
member, but such a letter does not come to you, it may be that I just couldn’t find your name in the book. In 
that case, please come anyway and let me know that I have missed you out! 
 
A further meeting will be for all interested people on Sunday, Dec. 6th in the church at 8pm. It is to imagine 
what we want to ask or tell Rev. Tom Ravetz, our co-ordinator, who will come to meet us a good week 
later. This meeting with him will be on Tuesday, Dec. 15th at 8pm.  
 
One clear question posed to us is, if we feel able to carry the activities and the responsibilities for The 
Christian Community in Botton on a day to day basis, or if we would prefer to be a visited congregation, 
and if so, in what manner. What do you think? 
 
In writing this I should like to make clear that it is not something that is proposed either by our co-
ordinator Tom Ravetz or by me, but that it is an idea that has been floated by people in Botton, and we 
would like to fathom that issue in a constructive way. 
 
I’d be interested also to hear, if there are things which employees may wish for. Are there any spiritual 
needs that the Christian Community could serve from your perspective? 
 
I’ll be keen to meet for now in the first two preparatory meetings so that we can give shape to the 
questions you may have to Tom Ravetz after this letter. If anyone would like to talk with me separately and 
privately, please let me know so that we can make an appointment for such a conversation. (However, I’ll 
be away to see my wife Beatrix from Nov. 23rd - Nov. 27th.) 
 
Kind regards, 
Jens-Peter Linde, Iona Flat, Botton Village 
Tel: 01287-661 ext.: 281 
 

 

The Burning Question 
 
We all know that Botton is stocked to the rafters with intellectual property.  If you wish to prevent this 
from going straight into the brik-a-brak, ask a question so that you can tap into this amazing resource.  
 
Do you have a question that you would like to submit to the Botton Village News to be answered by a 
Botton resident? 
 
 
This week, an anonymous reader asks:  

If a tree fell at the back of the Dale and Alam Ayres was not around to hear it, would it 
make a sound? 
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Last week, Jonathan Reid asked:  
 

I say, I say, I say……. 

Whaddya say, whaddya say, whaddya say? 

What’s the difference between a banjo and a ukelele? 

 
This seemed to stump our readers, and although I asked a few Botton residents, they looked at me 
quizzically or told me to leave them alone during lunch time.  
 
However, at the eleventh hour, I received this short, anonymous and mysterious submission in the post: 
 
I knew someone who once broke a banjo string and needed hospital treatment.  I don’t know if breaking 
a ukulele string would have the same effect.  
 
If you have an answer to this week’s burning question, please contact the Botton Village News.  
 
Please submit your answers to the Botton News no later than Tuesday 24th November.  
 
 
 

The Agony Aunt and /or Uncle You Can Count On  

 

I have heard from the count that he/she is very surprised that no-one has contacted him/her about any 

problems they are experiencing. I cannot publish exactly what he/she said in the BVN, but it was 

something along the lines of:-  

Zey musst hev der problems  – zey are all soo güd at ze complainink.  

The Count currently resides at  

 
Schloss Vindenberger 
Schnappericherbekkerhauserstrasse 21 
67452-Evenworsenland 

Deutschland 

(However, please send in your letters to the Count, c/o The Botton Mirror, Ja!) 
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Botton News November Birthday List  

We are gradually putting together birthday lists – thanks to those people that have submitted their 
birthdays. We still need more names and birthdays – and that applies to all children, co-workers and 
employees who wish to be listed.   

Here is the November list so far:  

Mary Mascaro                            3rd November  

Kitty Henderson   3rd November 

Teresa Davey     6th November 

Barbora Vanicka     6th November  

Caryl Smales      12th November  

Torquil Long      13th November  

Fionn Reid      15th November  

Allan Taylor     17th November 

Contributions to the Botton News Please send to Lydia in Trefoil by 1pm Tuesday. If you are able to email, 
it is much appreciated that you do so! lydia.gillwaring@cvt.org.uk . Please note that Lydia compiles the Diary 
Sheet and Forthcoming Events every week, the information for which she takes from the cultural diary. If 
you need to make last-minute changes, please contact her directly, and by Wednesday morning at the latest.   

Editorial Guidelines Any material whose suitability is questionable will be subject to the discretion of the 
editorial group. All opinions expressed in this newssheet are those of the authors and do not necessarily 
represent the official views of the Botton community.  
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ROTAS  
  
Duty Driving 
 
Saturday  21st    November                  Hall South  

Saturday  28th    November                  New Botton Farm   

 
 

Camphill Bible Readings  
Sunday 22nd November  ..................................  John 14: 5,6  
Sunday 29th November  ..................................   
 
 
Gospel Readings   
Sunday 22nd November  ...................................Revelation 12  
Sunday 29th November  ...................................Luke 21: 25-36 
 
Library Opening Times  Saturday 2-5pm  
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DIARY  
   
FRIDAY    
20th November  11.00am  Farmer’s Eurythmy Class, JOAH 
   6.30pm  Swimming Group ‘D’ 
   8.00pm  Class Lesson, St Brides  
 
    
SATURDAY      
21st November   
  
SUNDAY    
22nd November   No Act of Consecration of Man, JPL in Malton  
   8.00pm  Festival Group (Holy Nights, Epiphany and Candlemas) 
 
 
MONDAY    
23rd  November  5.00pm  Village Eurythmy Class 
 
TUESDAY   4.30pm  Eskdale Community Trust  
24th November  5.00pm  Village Eurythmy  
   7.00pm  Swimming Group ‘A’  
   8.00pm  No Gospel Study 
 
 
WEDNESDAY    
25th November   1.30pm  Advent/ Cultural Group (church community room)  

5.00pm  Village Eurythmy Class   
   8.00pm  Responsibility Group, KH room  
    
 
THURSDAY 
26th November   8.30pm  Act of Consecration of Man  
   3.45pm  St Bride’s Performance 
   No Lay Eurythmy  
     
 
FRIDAY    
27th November  No Farmer’s Eurythmy Class 
   6.00pm  Swimming Group ‘C’ 
   7.30pm  Anthroposophical Study Group, KH room  
 
    
SATURDAY      
28th November   
  
SUNDAY   FIRST ADVENT SUNDAY 
29th November   10.30am Act of Consecration of Man 
   3.30pm  Advent Garden, Botton School   
   8.00pm  Advent Celebration, JOAH  
    

   
 


