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From the East


     Lately my wife has told me (a few times) "I don't understand why you do that Masonic stuff."  She doesn't mind my doing it, but really doesn't understand my attraction to the Fraternity. I tell her that attending the Lodge meetings and other Masonic events lets me enjoy the company of some of the best men in the world, and helps me to be a better man. Yes, we perform the same rituals over and over, but in that repetition comes learning. As I listened to the third degree be granted ten times at the Blue Lightning last Saturday, I was reminded of how important it is in Masonry and in life to be honest and "live by the square." These lessons, and the company of you, my brethren, make my membership in Masonry an important part of my life.
     We've had a good winter at the Lodge, and now as spring approaches, we have some great events coming up. The first is our visit from the District Deputy Grand Master on Tuesday, March 9th. This will also be our Lodge Competition night. It's a time when we can show off what we know, and how well we perform the rituals that we do each month. Some of us are in new positions, but most are reprising former roles. Try to take the time to review your post before the meeting, and most importantly, be sure to come!
     At the end of the month, on Tuesday, March 30th at 7:00 p.m., we will be hosting another Grand Lodge Officers' School. This one will be going over granting the first degree. I have not had the pleasure of obligating anyone in my term, so this will give me a chance to learn how to do it. Check your schedules, and see if you can make it. It is good to review the work, and especially in the company of our brethren from many other lodges as we host them in our location.

 

Thank you for your fellowship, and I look forward to seeing you at the Lodge again soon.

 

Fraternally yours, 

Eric Sanders, WM

A Study Of Masonry


Master Mason ins the Highest
It is a mistaken idea that a man who has taken but three degrees in Masonry cannot be much of a Mason. Washington took but three degrees; Benjamin Franklin, one of America’s greatest philosophers and statesmen, and Grand Master of Pennsylvania, and publisher of the first Masonic book in America, went no further than the Blue Lodge; Andrew Jackson, the staunch patriot and Grand Master of Tennessee, never went beyond the Symbolic Lodge; John Paul Jones, the father of the American Navy, received only the sublime degrees of a Master Mason. Robert Fulton, the inventor of the steam boat, took but three degrees in Masonry. Scores and scores of the Masonic fathers and leading men of their time never took additional degrees in Masonry beyond that of the Sublime Degree of a Master Mason.






The New Jersey Freemason
Liberty and Masonry

There does not exist, nor has there ever existed but one association which makes liberty its foundation, its object, its method, and the bond of Union which unites its members – Freemasonry. It is not a Church, for is has neither dogma, nor body of doctrines.
   It is not a school to be classed among schools of philosophy, for it has no philosophical system. It does not accept any doctrine as being definite or its own; it urges its members to examine all doctrines; and each of its members is to adopt the doctrine of his choice, and is at liberty to regulate his conduct by it.
   Theologians will say that this is not a substitute for a religion; philosophers will say there is no philosophy in it. This is precisely what Freemasonry says, too.






Pierre Tempels (1825)

Around the District

Lodge Meetings:

Batavia Lodge – Meeting on 3/8 and 3/22

Dundee Lodge – Meeting on 3/4 and 3/18

Elgin Lodge – Meeting on 3/8

Geneva Lodge – Meeting on 3/2 and 3/16

Unity Lodge – Meeting on 3/4 and 3/18

Grand Lodge School:

Blackberry Lodge – 3/30 7:00 pm

Upcoming Events

March 30 – Grand Lodge School

Officers List 2004

	WM
	Eric J. Sanders
	630-724-9090

	SW
	David D. Capes
	815-784-6626

	JW
	Percy L. Meredith
	630-365-6138

	TR
	Clifford E. Johnson
	815-748-7305

	SEC
	Dean D. Capes
	630-365-6219

	CH
	Charles R. Capes
	630-365-2856

	SD
	Timothy J. Ward
	630-510-7663

	JD
	Lee J. Felski
	630-761-1891

	SS
	Paul H. Thorne
	630-365-6217

	JS
	Jason Townsend
	

	MA
	David Vaughn
	815-286-7893

	TI
	Ralph E. Conley
	630-232-4073


Masonic Anniversaries

The following brothers are celebrating being Raised in March. Be sure to congratulate them.
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	David Bateman
	03/13/1962
	42 Years

	Charles L. Hokonson
	03/31/1964
	40 Years

	Jack Blaisdell
	03/25/1969
	35 Years

	Charlie Tennant
	03/18/1975
	29 Years

	Billy Adamson
	03/30/1976
	28Years

	Joseph Q. Sikon
	03/01/1982
	22 Years

	Frederick C. Neslund
	03/11/1986
	18 Years

	George R. Jackson
	03/01/1988
	16 Years


Tale of Two Masons

A young man passed a pawnbroker’s shop. The money-lender was standing in front of his shop, and the young man noted that he was wearing a large and beautiful Masonic emblem. After going on a whole block, apparently lost in thought, the young man turned back, stepped up to the pawnbroker, and addressed him: “I see you’re wearing a Masonic emblem. I’m a Freemason, too. It happens that I’m desperately in need of $25 just now. I shall be able to repay it within 10 days. You don’t know me, but I wonder whether the fact that you are a Freemason and that I am a Freemason is sufficient to induce you to lend me the money on my personal note.”

   The pawnbroker mentally appraised the young man, who was clean-cut, neat and well-dressed. After a moment’s thought, he agreed to make the loan on the strength of the young man’s being a Freemason. The two went into the pawnshop, where the young man signed a note and received the $25, then went his way. Within a few days the young man repaid the loan as agreed, and that ended the transaction.

   About four months later the young man was in a lodge receiving the Entered Apprentice degree; he had not really been a Mason when he borrowed $25 from the pawnbroker. After he had been admitted for the second section of the degree and placed where all candidates are placed, the young man looked across the room and noted sitting there the pawnbroker from whom he had borrowed $25 several months before, on the strength of his being a Freemason. His face turned crimson and he became nervous and jittery. He recollected the admonition he had just received from the Master, and he was bothered. He wondered whether the pawnbroker had recognized him. Apparently not, so he planned, at the first opportunity, to leave the lodge room and avoid his benefactor.

   The lecture and charge probably were lost on him. As soon as the lodge was closed, he moved quickly for the door of the tyler’s room, headed him off west of the alter and, to the young man’s astonishment, approached him with a smile and outstretched hand.

   “Well, I see you weren’t a Freemason after all when you borrowed that $25,” the pawnbroker commented.

   The blood rushed to the young man’s face as he stammered, “No, I wasn’t, but I wish you’d let me explain. I had always heard that Freemasons were charitable and ready to aid a Brother in distress.  When I passed your shop that day, I didn’t need that $25. I had plenty of money in my wallet, but when I saw the Masonic emblem you were wearing, I decided to find out whether the things I’d heard about Freemasonry were true. You let me have the money on the strength of my being a Freemason, so I concluded that what I had heard about the Masons was true, that they are charitable, that they do aid Brethren in distress. That made such a deep impression on me that I presented my petition to this lodge and here I am. I trust that, with this explanation, you will forgive me for having lied to you.”

The pawnbroker responded, “Don’t let that worry you too much. I wasn’t a Freemason when I let you have the money. I had no business wearing the Masonic emblem you saw.
   Another man had just borrowed some money on it, and it was so pretty that I put it on my lapel for a few minutes. I took it off the moment you left. I didn’t want anyone else borrowing money on the strength of my being a Freemason. When you asked for that $25, I remembered what I had heard about the Masons. That they were honest, upright and cared for their obligations promptly. It seemed to me that $25 wouldn’t be too much to lose to learn if what I’d heard about Freemasons was really true, so I lent you the money and you repaid it exactly as you said you would. That convinced me that what I’d heard about the Masons was true, so I presented my petition to this lodge. I was the candidate just ahead of you.

Charge to a newly raised brother

Arise then my Brother and pay tribute to your lodge by attending whenever time permits. Let it not be said that Fraternalism is dying a slow but sure death because other interests have pushed Masonry into the background, where oblivion but waits in silence to enfold that which had survived untold ravages. Will you let this happen to your Lodge and Fraternity?

Remember You’re a Mason

	When the pressures of recession

Make us concentrate on greed

Take heed, a worthy Mason

Cares about another’s needs
	Brother, bear that obligation

You accepted on your knee

It’s in direct relation

To you own security

	Don’t let pressures of the moment

Make you obligation sway

Stop and help a fallen Brother

Or another by the way
	Never hesitate, my brother

Square your actions now and say

“I’ll remember I’m a Mason,

And behave like that today”

	What you give is like a bubble

Whenever you assist

What is costs in time and trouble

Is soon after, never missed
	“With regard to human kindness

And the Golden Rule, I pray

I’ll remember I’m a Mason,

And behave like that today

	
	         Robert W. Pinkerton


The Lighter side of Masonry

    One evening after a brother had been a guest at an installation, he had partaken of too much wine, and his host was very worried, as he did not want him to drive home in his present state which was some distance away, so insisted that he stay the night at his house, and travel home the next morning, and after much persuasion this is what he did.  
    When he got home the next morning, his wife was furious with him because he had forgotten to phone, and she did not believe his story about staying with a brother because of the state he was in, but wondered if he had been with another women, however she pretended to believe him, by asking how the ceremony had gone, and asked how many other brethren had been there and all the regular questions that wives do ask, and he told her that it had been an excellent Lodge meeting and that 65 brethren had turned up, etc. 
    However at the next Lodge meeting when the secretary rose to read out correspondence, he read a letter from the wife asking if the brother where her husband had stayed the night after the last lodge meeting would please write to her and confirm his story that he had stayed the night at his house because he was unfit to drive home.  
    The next day in the post she received 64 letters. 

Advice from Bro. George Washington

Flattering as it may be to the human mind, and truly honorable as it is to receive from our fellow citizens testimonies of approbation’s for exertions to promote the public welfare, it is not less pleasing to know that the milder virtues of the heart are highly respected by a Society whose liberal principles must be founded in the immutable laws of truth and justice. To enlarge the sphere of social happiness is worthy of the benevolent design of a Masonic institution; and it is most fervently to be wished that the conduct of every member of the Fraternity, as well as those publications that discover the principles which actuate them, may tend to convince mankind that the great object of Masonry is to promote the happiness of the human race.





Brother George Washington




The city of Mason City, Iowa, was once named Masonic Grove; before that, it was called Shibboleth.

King Solomon’s Temple

There’s a Temple of God in tales of the past,

I see through the mists of historical years.

And my heart through the veil of its mysteries vast

Is filled with the vision of numberless spheres,

Revealing my failure to build temples to last

Through the age after age that before me appears.

With the stars of my God ever shining above,

And the tools of my calling at hand,

I will build me a temple of glorious love,

With the arch of my Masonry spanned.

And the spirit of God coming down from above

Will comfort my soul with His hand.

There’s a mountain of God in each of our hearts

For that temple’s enduring base.

And the work we may do by a Mason’s arts

Will this solid foundation embrace.

And within it’s a sprit that never departs

Nor will ever the temple disgrace.

Through the beautiful aisles of the glorious past
Will its wonderful harmonies swell,
When the dead shall rise at Gabriel’s blast
From the grave’s most darkening cell.
Then the lot of the true will no longer be cast
With the false he ought to repel.

“The cedars of Lebanon grow at our door.
The quarries are found at our gate,
The ships out of Ophir with golden ore,
For our summoning mandate wait.
Then let us get busy (day soon’ll be o’er)
And the house of our soul we’ll create.

While the light is still with us, the light should be used
For the night we cannot control.
Or ever the silver cord be loosed,
Or be broken the golden bowl.
May we build the Temple we never can lose
For the dwelling place of our soul.



Bro. Charles Clyde Hunt
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