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Comments regarding previous editions:

There emerges from it an engaging and intimate portrait of Krishnaji which
will be very helpful and interesting to those who did not have the privilege
of knowing him. And for those who did, it gives little cameos that serve to
remind one of the human characteristics of the extraordinary man who
gave us those invaluable teachings.

Stuart Holroyd, author of Krishnamurti —
The Man, the Mystery and the Message

I liked your memoir immensely and feel you really conveyed something of
the intimate and loving feeling for life and for the art of living that made
up being with K.

Dr. David Shainberg, whose discussions with
Krishnamurti and David Bohm are available on DVD
and in the book The Transformation of Man

I was much taken with your beautiful photography - so sensitively and
meditatively composed. I, too, found Krishnamurti, as you put it, “actually
a very shy person.” Perhaps there is an operational link between that trait
and freedom from self-bondage.

Dr. Allan W. Anderson, whose dialogues
with Krishnamurti are available

on DVD and in the book

A Wholly Different Way of Living

This is really a very special book, that collects so many different aspects of
K, both personal and philosophical, so unobtrusively - like a wonderful walk
through changing landscapes. It is a subtle feat to go so deep while seem-
ing to float on the surface of things.

Gini Alhadeff, journalist and author in New York

I think your memoir conveys the human side of K better than anything
else I have read ... The sense of humour, the spontaneity, the practical and
observant sides of his character ... and his gift for friendship and affec-
tion, all come through to make him less of the daunting impersonal
“Speaker” and more of a flesh and blood man. I love the anecdotes about
K’s relationships with animals and birds - his great and singular love of



them - which I find especially affecting. I am glad you included the two
statements about the Schools, which are so clear and inspiring.

Harry Eyres, journalist with the
Financial Times in London

... when I lived with him I noted keenly that his intellect was like a tool
which he would use intensively and then put aside in the midst of normal
daily life; and that his normal presence was like that of an extremely alert
child, responsive, full of wonder and affection. For this reason I think a
book like yours is extremely important, since it stands as a witness to K's
extraordinary humanity, which few people were privileged to see, and
which indeed exemplifies what he talked about. It always seemed unfortu-
nate to me that his public persona was so austere.

Bill Quinn, who lived in Ojai and knew K
from the 1940s onwards

During his lifetime Krishnamurti would often ask people who worked with
him, “How will you convey the perfume of the teachings when K has
gone?”... One of the values of The Beauty of the Mountain is its simple
conveyance of that perfume or flavour. It is an unpretentious account ...
by turns touching and humorous, and the author manages, despite his deep
appreciation of Krishnamurti’s rare qualities, to avoid the excesses of hero-
worship or cult creation.
Mary Cadogan, Trustee of
Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd

I appreciate the interesting and simple clear descriptions, in which you
convey some touching and more personal aspects of Krishnamurti’s life:
his humour, his timidness with strangers, his willingness to wash the
dishes, his enjoyment of sports, his intense interest that encompassed
every aspect of life — the speed and mechanism of an airport shuttle as
well as the immensity of the mountains — and most of all his constant
declaration that he was “nobody”. And of course you convey that he actu-
ally lived the Teachings. ... In fact his life is not as remote and inaccessible
to the lay person as one would imagine. Your memoirs shine a little light
on a part of Krishnamurti that I did not know before.

Mary-Ann Ridgway, former Brockwood student
and former head of Inwoods Small School at Brockwood



Your book, besides its exquisite photographs, gives the reader
some wonderful glimpses into a side of Krishnamurti that we
do not know merely from reading his books, or watching video-
recordings of his talks. Those of us who only knew him primar-
ily that way (I only heard him speak once in the Oak Grove) are
enriched by biographies and memoirs such as yours. I espe-
cially like K's qualities of naturalness, passion, and humor,
which come through so vividly in your account. Having said
that, for me the strongest feature is that your book, while clearly
full of warmth, admiration, and genuine love, is not marred by
sentimentality and hero-worship. Too often, material written by
those close to a great person reveals a fascination with the
teacher, rather than with their teachings. They reveal being
drawn to the flame, rather than to that which the flame illumi-
nates. By contrast, your writing and photography point us to
ourselves and the world, and each anecdote has K’s teachings
intrinsically embedded within it. This successfully undercuts
the book’s capacity to contribute to the development of a cult
of personality (such an easy pitfall), and opens up the reader
(via the personal, because that is essential) to that which tran-
scends any person or personality.

Dr. Hillary Rodrigues, professor of Religious Studies
at the University of Lethbridge in Canada
and author of the book Krishnamurti’s Insight

Reading The Beauty of the Mountain gives me a strong feeling of
the warmth and affection of Krishnamurti with all the urgency
of change needed in the way one is living. ... Thank you once
again for bringing out the book, one of the most elegant gifts
to introduce Krishnamurti and kindle enquiry in readers.

Murali N. Sambasankaran
Krishnamurti Study Centre, Valley School, Bangalore
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|])EAR READER

his book came about because Krishnamurti asked the peo-

ple who were working with him, the trustees for example, if
we could convey the perfume of what it was like to be around
him. At the same time, he didn’'t want us to be occupied with his
personality but rather to use our energy to find out about our-
selves. There are also comments and quotations by Krishnamurti
included here that are not generally found elsewhere, in par-
ticular ‘Brockwood Today and in the Future’ and ‘The Intent of
the Schools) two statements that made me want to support this
radical kind of education. They may be interesting and perhaps
helpful for readers, and to collect them in a book was another
incentive for me to write.

A friend once asked me what had touched me most about the
teachings. After some reflection I realized it was something
Krishnamurti had said during a public talk and also in one of
the discussions with David Bohm! included in The Ending of
Time. It was: Love has no cause. When people now ask me what
Krishnamurti was like as a person, my first reply is that he was
full of love and affection. It is clear to me that he lived what he
was talking about. He was incredibly attentive and considerate
and of course radically insightful. But I'm wary of reducing it,
which is why I am including here virtually everything | remem-

1 David Bohm was one of the most significant theoretical physicists of the
20th century. He was strongly interested in philosophy and neuropsychol-
ogy, and had many recorded dialogues with Krishnamurti. In 1968 he
became a founding trustee of Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd (KFT)
and Brockwood Park School in England. He died in 1992.
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View of the Riibli,
Videmanette, in Rougemont,
Switzerland

ber - so one can get a general impression without (hopefully)
my circumscribing it.

The following excerpt from the book Questions and Answers led
to the title The Beauty of the Mountain. It begins with a question
that I could see myself asking Krishnamurti.

Shall I talk about your teachings?

QUESTION: I have understood the things we have talked over
during these meetings, even if only intellectually. I feel they are
true in a deep sense. Now when I go back to my country shall |
talk about your teachings with friends? Or since | am still a frag-
mented human being will I only produce more confusion and
mischief by talking about them?

KRISHNAMURTI: All the religious preachings of the priests, the
gurus, are promulgated by fragmented human beings. Though
they say, “We are high up,” they are still fragmented human
beings. And the questioner says: I have understood what you
have said somewhat, partially, not completely; I am not a trans-
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formed human being. I understand, and [ want to tell others
what I have understood. I do not say I have understood the who-
le, I have understood a part. I know it is fragmented, I know it
is not complete, I am not interpreting the teachings, I am just
informing you what I have understood. Well, what is wrong with
that? But if you say: “I have grasped the whole completely and |
am telling you” then you become an authority, the interpreter;
such a person is a danger, he corrupts other people. But if | have
seen something which is true I am not deceived by it; it is true
and in that there is a certain affection, love, compassion; I feel
that very strongly — then naturally I cannot help but go out to
others; it would be silly to say I will not. But I warn my friends, |
say, “Look, be careful, do not put me on a pedestal.” The speaker
is not on a pedestal. This pedestal, this platform, is only for con-
venience; it does not give him any authority whatsoever. But as
the world is, human beings are tied to something or other - to a
belief, to a person, to an idea, to an illusion, to a dogma - so they
are corrupt; and the corrupt speak and we, being also somewhat
corrupt, join the crowd.

Seeing the beauty of these hills, the river, the extraordinary
tranquility of a fresh morning, the shape of the mountains, the
valleys, the shadows, how everything is in proportion, seeing all
that, will you not write to your friend, saying, “Come over here,
look at this"? You are not concerned about yourself but only
about the beauty of the mountain.

Questions and Answers, pp. 63-64

3rd question & answer meeting, Saanen, July 1980
© 1982 Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd

In these recollections I would like to share with my friends,
and whoever else may be interested, the beauty of the mountain.

Friedrich Grohe,
Rougemont, Switzerland
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| NTRODUCTION

Over a period of more than seventy years Krishnamurti (K)
gave thousands of public talks and discussions in many
countries, but he never spoke a word too many. He was a genius
of observation and of first-hand investigation into human con-
sciousness. His speech was precise and clear and his appearance
slim and well cared for. He was rather reserved, or, as he sometimes
remarked, somewhat shy. Yet he would give his whole attention to
whoever addressed him, taking an interest in all aspects and
details. His love of life meant that anyone could approach him.

From 1983, when I first made K's acquaintance, [ was in regu-
lar contact with him, accompanying him on many of his walks
and travelling with him on his last journey to India; we would
meet at Brockwood Park in England, Saanen in Switzerland, and
Ojai in California. At Brockwood he arranged for me to have a
room in the west wing, that part of the school complex where,
since Brockwood’s founding in 1969, he himself lived for three
to four months each year.

K had been working during the first half of the 1980s to estab-
lish an adult study centre at Brockwood. He made a statement in
1983 titled ‘Brockwood Today and in the Future) about the sig-
nificance of Brockwood and the role of KFT in caring for it. In
1984 Mary Cadogan? gave me a copy of the statement. In my eyes

2 Mary Cadogan had been working for the BBC when, in 1958, she began her
long association with K. She authored several books and in 2009 received an
Honorary Doctor of Letters from Lancaster University, in part for her work
with K. She was a KFT trustee from the beginning and until her death in 2014
at the age of 86.
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Trees in bloom, with the water tower behind them, at Brockwood Park
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Brockwood was, and still is, a central part of K's legacy, and so,
being further moved by what he had said, I offered to help with
the study centre’s funding. This allowed KFT to proceed with the
project. K later told me, Never give your capital away; to which 1
replied, “Some has gone, but there is enough left to live on.”

K was involved in choosing the site, the architect and some of
the materials to be used. Of greatest importance, he made several
statements about the intention of the place, what should happen
there and its atmosphere. Among other things, he said: You must
plan fifty years ahead. One of the most remarkable statements on
this subject appears as Appendix 2 on pg. 97.

Around twenty architects submitted sketches and other work
for the project, and six were felt to be outstanding. Eventually
Keith Critchlow was chosen, a professor of sacred architecture
and sacred geometry at the Royal College of Art in London. He
gave a talk at Brockwood, which both K and I attended. I felt it
was quite abstract and mentioned to K that [ hadn’t understood
much of it. He admitted the same but added that he felt Critchlow
was trying to find the root of architecture.

Construction began a few months after K's death and was
completed at the end of 1987. K hadn’t much liked the term ‘adult
study centre, expecting a better name could be found. In the end,
it was left as simply ‘study centre’ (officially, The Krishnamurti
Centre, Brockwood Park; more casually, the Centre).

In some ways, ‘Brockwood Today and in the Future’ applies to
all of the Foundations in caring for the activities in their trust.

Brockwood Today and in the Future

For fourteen years Brockwood has been a school. It began with
many difficulties, lack of money and so on, and we all helped to
build it up to its present condition. There have been gatherings

xiv. THE BEAUTY OF THE MOUNTAIN



every year, seminars and all the activities of audio and video
recording. We have reached a point now not only to take stock
of what we are doing, but also to make Brockwood much more
than a school. It is the only centre in Europe representing the
Teachings, which are essentially religious. Though we have met
in Saanen for the last twenty-two years for a month or more,
Brockwood is the place where K spends much more time and
energy. The school has a very good reputation and Mrs. Dorothy
Simmons has put her great energy, her passion, behind it. We
have all helped to bring the school about in spite of great diffi-
culties, both financial and psychological.

Now Brockwood must be much more than a school. It must be
a centre for those who are deeply interested in the Teachings, a
place where they can stay and study. In the very old days an ash-
rama — which means retreat — was a place where people came to
gather their energies, to dwell and to explore deeper religious
aspects of life. Modern places of this kind generally have some
sort of leader, guru, abbot or patriarch who guides, interprets
and dominates. Brockwood must have no such leader or guru, for
the Teachings themselves are the expression of that truth which
serious people must find for themselves. Personal cult has no
place in this. We must emphasize this fact.

Most unfortunately our brains are so conditioned and limited
by culture, tradition and education that our energies are im-
prisoned. We fall into comforting and accustomed grooves and
so become psychologically ineffective. To counter this we expend
our energies in material concerns and self-centred activities.
Brockwood must not yield to this well-worn tradition. Brockwood
is a place for learning, for learning the art of questioning, the art
of exploring. It is a place which must demand the awakening of
that intelligence which comes with compassion and love.

[t must not become an exclusive community. Generally, a com-
munity implies something separate, sectarian and enclosed for
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idealistic and utopian purposes. Brockwood must be a place of
integrity, deep honesty and the awakening of intelligence in the
midst of the confusion, conflict and destruction that is taking
place in the world. And this in no way depends on any person or
group of people, but on the awareness, attention and affection
of the people who are there. All this depends on the people who
live at Brockwood and on the Trustees of the Krishnamurti
Foundation. It is their responsibility to bring this about.

So each one must contribute. This applies not only to
Brockwood but to all the other Krishnamurti Foundations. It
seems to me that one may be losing sight of all this, becoming
engrossed in various demanding activities, caught up in particu-
lar disciplines, so that one has neither time nor leisure to be
deeply concerned with the Teachings. If that concern does not
exist, the Foundations have no significance at all. One can talk
endlessly about what the Teachings are, explain, interpret, com-
pare and evaluate, but all this becomes very superficial and really
meaningless if one is not actually living them.

It will continue to be the responsibility of the Trustees to
decide what form Brockwood should take in the future, but
always Brockwood must be a place where integrity can flower.
Brockwood is a beautiful place with old magnificent trees sur-
rounded by fields, meadows, groves and the quietness of coun-
tryside. It must always be kept that way, for beauty is integrity,
goodness and truth.

J. Krishnamurti
© 1983 Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd
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FIRST MEETINGS WITH
KRISHNAMURTI

t was in 1980 that I first read a book by K: The Impossible

Question, which I couldn’t put down. It was like a revelation. |
realized only later that his books can't be read as novels can. And
it was the strangest thing: while he appeared to be saying the
opposite of what I'd learned and experienced, he also seemed -
in simple, clear and overwhelming language — to be saying what
I'd always vaguely felt. He suggested in the book that we ask
‘impossible questions’ and the impossible question that he was
asking was: Can sorrow end?

One of his most important statements, from his 1929 speech
in Ommen, Holland, dissolving the Order of the Star in the East,
is:

[ maintain that truth is a pathless land ...

... I am concerning myself with only one essential thing: to set
man free. | desire to free him from all cages, from all fears, and
not to found religions, new sects, nor to establish new theories
and new philosophies.

This is the only statement of his that I can recall him referring
to specifically. Normally he didn't refer back, nor did he quote
other people.

Soon afterwards, someone told me that, each year, K gave a
series of public talks in Saanen, Switzerland. Being quite content
with studying his books, I had no desire to attend them. I also
lost interest in, or perhaps simply understood the right place of,
philosophy, psychology, literature, religion — and art, which had
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once captivated me - because | suddenly felt ‘this is it!" The
importance of understanding oneself was now so obvious that
other people’s books struck me as superfluous.

This was a time of great change for me. Besides other things,
I was about to retire from business life. Previously I hadn’t had
much time to face essential questions, but now, all at once, K
made it clear how important it was to concern oneself with cen-
tral issues such as death and love, pleasure and pain, freedom,
desire and fear. The more I explored the teachings, the more
fascinating they became for me.

I attended the public talks at Saanen for the first time in 1981,
usually walking there along the high road from my apartment
in the neighbouring village of Rougemont. At an hour and a
half, it takes longer than the river walk, and I would arrive just
in time. Others would queue all night in order to have first
choice at the seating once the giant tent was opened. The
preferred seating was typically the floor space directly in front
of the platform where K would speak, where every square meter
was highly valued. In California and India, it was generally a bit
more relaxed. I was happy to listen to K while sitting on the
steps just inside the side entrance to the tent, which would
always be full to capacity with around 3,000 people. There,
[ didn't have to sit amidst the crowd and, enjoying a fresh
breeze, could be protected from the heat inside and outside
the tent.

Afterwards it was possible to buy books by K translated into
various languages, and I was glad to fill my rucksack with them.
Having done so, however, and with that first summer being so
hot, on my hike back to Rougemont I would stop to cool off in
the cold waters of the Grieschbach/Fenils River.

It was overpowering to listen to K. He emanated so much
energy that I felt I simply couldn’t sit directly in front of him. He
spoke simply and clearly, with few gestures and no rhetoric.
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The view towards Saanen, with Rodomont in the background, from the bridge over
the Saane that many people would have crossed while walking to the public talks
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While listening, I would forget about food and drink and the
heat. Afterwards I would feel light and inspired. Later [ heard K
asking people what happens to them after having been to the
talks. They couldn't reply, so K spoke for them: You become more
sensitive. | still find it difficult to understand how this statement
of K's can be accurate: The vast majority is not interested in what
we are talking about. And yet, it is true.

During one talk, I noticed an excited young man walking
between the rows of people. He came along the long side of the
tent where [ was and proceeded to kick over a number of electric
fans. As he came nearer, he gestured for me to move out of his
way and I ducked, expecting a kick, although nothing of the sort
came. Muttering curses, he continued walking towards K, on the
way disdainfully flicking up a lady’s necklace from which hung
a portrait of the guru Rajneesh, also known as Osho. Proceeding
to the platform, he grabbed the microphone from in front of K
and started, in German, addressing K and the crowd. “The
followers of Rajneesh should get out, they are not wanted here.”
Turning directly to K, he asked, “Am I not right, Mr. Krishnamurti?
Don't you think so too?” The man appeared extremely agitated,
even dangerous. Some of the people in the front row had jumped
to their feet and one huge man, who resembled a wrestler,
seemed to be on the point of throwing himself upon him. An
atmosphere of violence flared up and an uproar followed. But
just then K intervened, saying: Don't touch him! Apparently the
intruder liked that, repeating, “Don’t touch him, don’t touch
him.” K nodded at him; the man finally calmed down, mumbled
a few more words, and left the tent. K went on talking as if
nothing had happened.

Another time, after a talk in Saanen as K was walking along
the road to the car that was waiting for him, a tall male jogger
came up beside him, looking rather disturbed or as though he
wanted to annoy K. K abruptly lifted his head, and I had the
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impression that K’s gaze was striking the man. The man stag-
gered back.

It wasn’t until 2011, when I handed a K book to an acquaint-
ance from Gstaad who received the gift with scepticism, that I
understood that residents in and around Saanen may have been
influenced in their notion of Krishnamurti by the appearance of
some of the attendees at the public talks. This acquaintance had
been in her 20s when K gave his last talks at Saanen, in 1985, and
all she remembered of the events were the large gatherings and
some people in orange clothing — disciples sent by Rajneesh,
who was claiming his message was the same as K’s. Of course
when K learned of Rajneesh’s comparison he exclaimed: It’s
exactly the contrary! but my new friend wouldn’t have known this.
Instead, the orange clothing of a few, who had been going door
to door distributing leaflets about Rajneesh, led her and prob-
ably others to suspect that a sect or cult was meeting in Saanen,
an idea that would have horrified not only K but also most of
those attending his talks.

K often spoke of the absurdity of having a guru. This didn't
stop several gurus asking him to be their leader, however, which
of course K refused. But later when a man came absolutely
insisting, repeatedly, that K be his guru, K finally said: Okay, I
am your guru but you have to obey your guru. After the man acqui-
esced, K went on: [ tell you you should never have a guru. “But
that's impossible,” said the man. To which K replied: Then I am
not your guru. He once told me: Si on faisait un peu de cirque, on
pourrait gagner beaucoup d’argent. (If we made some circus, we
could earn lots of money.)

There was another disruption, during one of the public talks
at Ojai, when a young woman jumped onto the platform where
K was sitting. He was startled but recovered immediately and told
her that if she were willing to keep quiet he wouldn't mind her
sitting next to him. She did indeed remain quiet, only occasion-
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ally rolling her head and grimacing. At the end of the talk, K bent
towards her and said: It is over.

When 1 first attended the talks at Saanen, I didn't yet have
contact with the Krishnamurti Foundations and Schools. I had
read a statement in another book by K, Education and the
Significance of Life, that said, in essence: If you are dissatisfied
with the existing schools, why don't you start your own? This
sounded perfectly reasonable and gave me the idea to start a
school in Switzerland, where educators such as Piaget, Pestalozzi
and Rousseau had been active. Thanks to the Krishnamurti
Committee in Geneva informing me that a Brockwood teacher
was about to return to her native Switzerland for the summer, I
was able to contact Gisele Balleys®. Soon afterwards she and I,
together with several of her friends who were also interested in
the project, began looking for a suitable building for a school.
We found a very charming one at Chandolin, in the Valais. It was
an old, well-preserved hotel, beautifully located with a distant
view of the Matterhorn, and large enough to accommodate fifty
to sixty students.

During the 1983 Saanen talks, K heard about this project from
Gisele and asked to meet me. He said: I want to know this man. At
least that is how I've been remembering it. However, in the sum-
mer of 2015 during the Miuirren Gathering, Gisele told me the
following: After I had contacted her about starting a school in
Switzerland, she came to see me in Buchillon. Upon her approach
she saw me working in the little garden I'd created there, wearing
a green gardening apron. Rather doubtful that this was a man
who could finance a school, she later told K of her impression.

3 Gisele Balleys taught French for many years at Brockwood Park School. After
K'’s death she began organizing gatherings in Saanen, which continue annu-
ally, now in Miirren, Switzerland. She has overseen the French activities of
the Krishnamurti Committee in Switzerland and she has been a KFT trustee.
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In Matilija Canyon, Ojai
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And this is when he asked her: Do you want me to talk to this
gentleman?

After the talks I rang Chalet Tannegg in nearby Gstaad, where
he was staying, and it was agreed that we would meet there on
August 1st. As [ knew that K took particular care over his appear-
ance, | went freshly shaved and well dressed. However, because
the afternoons were quite hot, I had asked for a meeting in the
morning, and when [ arrived K was still in a simple tracksuit, for
which he apologized. Even then [ saw that he would enter a room
quietly and gently, almost without notice.

I had brought two big bouquets, one for Mary Zimbalist* and
one for K. Later | heard that he didn’t like cut flowers, so the next
year, when he was staying in Schonried, I sent an arrangement of
living plants. These he appreciated.

K enjoyed speaking French and during this meeting and
subsequent meetings we spoke French together. (We always
addressed each other in the formal manner, using vous. He later
told me that it took him a long time to tutoyer, to speak in famil-
iar terms with someone, and I said that it was the same for me.
In Mary Zimbalist’'s memoirs, she says it took K seven years to
switch from calling her ‘Mrs. Zimbalist’ to ‘Maria’) In his caring
way, he asked me about my life. We laughed and talked about
mountain climbing — 1 was an enthusiastic alpinist — and a
variety of other things. Pointing to the panorama outside I said,
“I have climbed all the peaks in sight.” He in turn pointed at the

4 Mary Zimbalist first heard of K in 1944 and began her association with him
in 1965. For 21 years she was his personal secretary and travelling compan-
ion. She was a founding trustee of KFT and of Krishnamurti Foundation of
America (KFA), established in California in 1969. She died in 2008 at the age
of 93. Interviews with her are freely available at inthepresenceofk.org, and
she wrote In the Presence of Krishnamurti: Mary's Unfinished Book.
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Krishnamurti after a public talk at Brockwood Park, early 1980s
© Vibeke Hovgaard

forests and hills and said: And I have been on all the paths. When
I remarked that the mountains were really far more beautiful
from below than from above, he responded with a hearty
Yes!

He asked me if [ went up a mountain vertically or in a zigzag
when ski-touring. He was impressed when I told him that I
sometimes went up vertically. He mentioned that he would have
liked skiing when he was younger but that he was not allowed
to do it as it was considered too dangerous for him. He did,
however, practice other kinds of sport. In his youth he played
tennis, was an expert golfer, hiked, bicycled and swam. In his
later life he would take brisk walks every day. And throughout
his life he practiced yoga; in the last month of his life, his cook
in India, Parameswaran, would be delighted each time he saw K
doing his yoga exercises, as it confirmed he had regained some
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strength. I also mentioned that I'd often ridden a bicycle to
my office at our factories. I'd hoped that some of the other
employees might follow suit, but it never happened. K simply
shook his head.

As a young man, K had visited Davos with some Dutch friends,
and at Adelboden he lived in a mountain hut for some time.
He told me he used to break the ice in the well every morning
to have a wash, until he contracted bronchitis. He told me that
in California he had once stayed in a hut all by himself. There
had been a gramophone player there with a single record,
Beethoven's Ninth Symphony. Every day he played it, until he
knew every note by heart. He tended to be very receptive to
music and was particularly fond of Bach, Beethoven, Mozart and
other classical composers, as well as Sanskrit chanting and
Indian classical music. I asked him once if he liked Chopin,
thinking it might be too romantic, but he said he did. While K
was staying in the hut in California, some people came and asked
for the saint who was supposed to live there - he told them that
the saint had just left. K had a great sense of humour, as I wit-
nessed on many occasions.’

When we talked about the school that some of us wanted to
start in Switzerland, K was emphatic: You know how difficult it is
to start a school ? And they always need money. “Well, | hope I'm not
throwing my money out the window,” I replied. K laughed heart-
ily and added: Before Brockwood, they had tried setting up a school
in Switzerland, the Netherlands, France, Austria and Italy, but each
time were unsuccessful. Even since K’s death, there have been
attempts by others to start schools in Germany and other
European countries; no new school has yet materialized. Some

5 For example, Appendix 3, on pg. 101, is a book review, both funny and pro-
found, of Krishnamurti’s Notebook. The review was written by K himself.
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Brockwood Park School

of those involved say it's because each person has his or her own
idea about how things should be and, ultimately, the people can-
not work together. Additionally, as time goes on such projects
become more and more expensive. There have, however, been
four successful new schools in India.

The question of how to accomplish something good through
the right use of money had been occupying my mind for some
time. It had become clear that social and ecological organiza-
tions are quite limited in their capacity to bring about funda-
mental change; political or economic measures are unlikely to
prevent mankind’s destruction of nature. The only possibility is
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a deep change in the human psyche, together with the right kind
of education - the intention of the various K Schools. So when
I asked K if he thought that money could do any good, his simple
reply impressed me: Someone once gave us some money, and with
that money we bought Brockwood Park.

Although K had warned me about the school project and had
made it clear that, because he had enough on his plate with the
existing Schools, ‘Krishnamurti’ couldn’t be used in any new
school’s name, we continued with our plans.® It was difficult to
find teachers for the new project, and there were hardly any
prospective students, but we visited Brockwood to show K what
we had accomplished so far. During lunch I tried to show him
some photographs of Chandolin, but he wasn't interested in see-
ing them. Then he suddenly turned to Gisele and asked her,
while pointing at me: He is the money. Would you build a school
even without him? Gisele answered, “He isn't only the money.”
And K replied: I know. I know. He then turned to me and asked:
Do you have the right teachers, the right students and the right
parents? The scales fell from my eyes. We had nothing of the sort
and it made no sense to start a new school; there were already
Schools of the Krishnamurti Foundations in England, India and
the USA. These K visited regularly, investing in them a lot of time
and energy. It was clear to me that it was far more important to
help the existing Schools with their financial and other difficul-
ties than to start a new one.

Besides giving public talks to thousands of people, K would
speak regularly with the students, teachers and staff of the

6 Somewhat later I was amused to hear from Mark Lee that once, when K saw
a new sign at Oak Grove School on which his name appeared rather promi-
nently, he exclaimed: The name [Krishnamurti] is too long and foreign. If [ were
a child, how could I tell my grandmother what school I went to?
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Schools and Foundations, both individually and in groups. He
had an extraordinary ability to solve practical problems, taking
great care with all the details. He knew exactly where the real
cause of a problem lay. I told him once that he would have been
an excellent manager, had he opted for a business career. He
laughed.

Th