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As | write, the planetVenus hovers in the early evening sky
above the western horizon, blushing pale red from the
colors of the sunset below. She has entered shyly and
dimly into the evening sky over the past weeks, but in the
months to come she will lose her reserye and plunge back
into the sunset, like some sacrificial flame, blazing forth
brighter than any other planet or star in the heavens.

spacecraft. Earth becomes a spinning ball, and we have no
orientation to what is above, below, and in the middle. One
could say that the experience of the apparently stationary
Earth beneath our feet, the rising of the Sun, and the
horizon encircling us, is an illusion. This morning’s illusion
was beautiful, a work of art: pale orange and red between
dark trees and Earth, and a transparent blue sky.

Throughout this drama,
Longfellow’s lines (see verse
at right)whisper their question
in the background, as one
stands in awe of both Sun and
Venus in the deepening twilight.
Longfellow's question raises
the issue as to whether the
activities of the setting Sun
and of Venus take place in
one world or two. The
horizon conjures up two
realities—a perceivable twilight
event of color and movement
and a realm of imagination
where light meets darkness
and where the North
American Indian “spirits of the
planets” still walk.

CAN IT BE THE SUN DESCENDING

O’ER THE LEVEL PLAIN OF WATER?

OR THE RED SWAN FLOATING, FLYING,
WOUNDED BY THE MAGIC ARROW,
STAINING ALL THE WAVES WITH CRIMSON,
WiTH THE CRIMSON OF ITS LIFE-BLOOD,
FILLING ALL THE AIR WITH SPLENDOUR,
WiTH THE SPLENDOUR OF ITS PLUMAGE?
YES; IT IS THE SUN DESCENDING,
SINKING DOWN INTO THE WATER;

ALL THE SKY IS STAINED WITH PURPLE,

ALL THE WATER FLUSHED WITH CRIMSON!

No; it 1s THE RED SWAN FLOATING,

DIVING DOWN BENEATH THE WATER;
To THE SKY ITS WINGS ARE LIFTED,

On July I, 1991, | had a
wonderful illusion in Mexico
when the Moon'’s shadow, near
the middle of which | was
standing, created a band of
crushed orange and furnace
reds at the horizon around me.
The shadow cone of the Moon
was Vveiling the otherwise sunlit
Earth in a circle, whose circum-
ference was some miles away
from where | stood, and was
there diminishing the light into
color. Above was darkness, dark
enough for stars and planets to
shine in the noonday Mexican
sky! This was an unforgettable
total eclipse of the Sun, and the
horizon could be said to have

Externally, the drama takes
place at, and because of, the
horizon. Due partly to this,
probably few people besides
amateur astronomers will
observe the lower reaches of
the sky at day’s end and
experience something of the
months-long dance between
the Sun, Venus, and the
horizon. Few will experience a
striking event that is a part
of the living environment
involving both nature and the
human soul. It takes little effort
to see, for example, the full Moon or the zodiacal
constellations pass high overhead on a winter night. But it
is easy to overlook our horizon, We study the Earth as
our environment; we study the sky and what it contains.
But the dividing line between the two is alive with special
activities of its own, many of which can go unnoticed.

In today’'s Sun-centered, Copernican astronomy, there is no
earthly horizon. Earth is seen from outer space, where
we don'’t live—at least not for very long, even in our

OVER IT THE STAR OF EVENING

MELTS AND TREMBLES THROUGH THE PURPLE,
HANGS SUSPENDED IN THE TWILIGHT.

NO; IT IS A BEAD OF WAMPUM

ON THE ROBES OF THE GREAT SPIRIT,

AS HE PASSES THROUGH THE TWILIGHT,
WALKS IN SILENCE THROUGH THE HEAVENS!

{From “THE SonG OF HiawaTHA”
BY HENRY WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW)

been the best part of it.

WITH 1TS BLOOD THE WAVES ARE REDDENED!

The sunrise and sunset colors
on our horizons are a blessing,
like artistic creations by some
invisible painter in the sky. They
take place between the realms
of darkness and light, between
below and above, and no two
events are the same. Also,
nature is special at these times.
Not only do Longfellow's
“robes of the Great Spirit”
become visible in the twilight,
but from the darkening Earth
rises the sound of birdsong.
Have you ever thought, as you gaze at the sunset, that a circle
of sunrise and sunset color extends around Earth at that
moment, within the glow of which you stand? This must be
so, for Earth is lit only from one side at any particular time.
Seen from space, this circle of color moves around Earth—
or, Earth rotates within it—once in twenty-four hours. So,
in twenty-four hours a circle of color and birdsong sweeps
around Earth. Even the rather abstract Copernican system,
experiencing Earth from afar, must bow before this phe-
nomenon,. Earth is a living being and this is part of its soul.













PARENTING AND MEETING OUR “SHADOW”

continued from page 22

shadow or “dark side,” and teenagers show us both our
shadow as parents and the shadow of our culture. In other
words, the characteristics that we as parents refuse to
acknowledge in ourselves and in our society often manifest
in our children. If we were not allowed to show anger in
our childhood, then often our children demonstrate lots of
anger and ignite our own. If we were taught to be afraid of
anger in our childhood, then our child can control us with
outbursts of anger when he or she wants something. Our

relationship to our children, just as our other intimate
relationships with family members and friends, continually
reveals our shadow, and therefore provides us with an
opportunity to transform and heal our soul.

SUSAN R. JOHNSON is a pediatrician, a graduate of a Waldorf teacher
training program, and the mother of a child in the first grade at the
Sacramento Waldorf School. Susan regularly writes articles to provide parents
with practical advice about child rearing, children’s health, and parental health.

SociAL FORUM, SUMMER 2001

Can an individual help change the

world for the better? This is a question
that confronts every human being.
The answer a person gives to this
question deeply affects his or her
attitude toward the world as well as
his or her life path. For young people
this is an especially crucial issue.

In the summer of 2002, an international
social forum, sponsored by the
Social Science Section of the
Anthroposophical Society, is planned
to take place in Dornach, Switzerland.
It will bring together, from all over
the world, people who are working in
the areas of social service and social
action and who are doing so out of
an anthroposophical impulse.

This summer a similar conference,
addressing the particular needs of
North America, will be held in Los
Angeles, California. The conference
is for people of all ages, but the organ-
izers hope that many young persons

(eighteen and over) will take part.
They hope also to have participants
from various social, economic, and
ethnic backgrounds. The conference
will take place at California State

University at Northridge from July [ |
to July |5, 2001, :

Each of the conference presenters is
a person with long experience in an
area of social challenge. They include
(among others):

NICANOR PERLAS of the Philippines,
concerned with the impact of
economic globalization on the cultural
life of nations, local communities,
and individuals;

ORLAND BROWN, who does rehabili-
tative work with members of youth
gangs in Los Angeles;

CATHERINE SNEED, who has introduced
biodynamic gardening to ptisoners in
a San Francisco jail;

TRUUS GERAETS, who worked for years
bringing Valdorf Education to black

townships in South Africa;

JOANNA LENNON, active in nature
conservation in the East Bay area;and
AQEELA SHERRILLS, who works with
youth who are at risk of becoming
inyolved in drugs and/or crime.

These persons will present their
work and be available for group and
individual conversations with conferees.

The forum invites financial support so
that all persons who wish to attend
can do so regardless of financial means.

For more information and for application
materials, contact:

TRUUS GERAETS
Center for the Art of Living
1347 Ontario Ave.
Pasadena, CA 91103

Tel/Fax: (626) 578-1743
E-mail: artofliving2@aol.com
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