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From the Editor

     I would like to apologize to the Brethren for missing last month’s newsletter. Between work and family, most of my time has been taken up with other concerns.  I will do my best to not miss another edition.

     While I strive to provide useful information every month, it gets difficult to find enough to fill out our newsletter.  Therefore, I am once again asking for your help.  If you have any stories or information that you would like to share with our Brethren, please let me know. You can send the information to me through the Lodge, or mail it to me at 845 E Farnham Lane Apt D, Wheaton IL 60187.  You can also e-mail me information at ilmason@hotmail.com
A memorial day poem

I watched the flag pass by one day,



No, freedom isn't free.
It fluttered in the breeze.





I heard the sound of Taps one night,
A young Service man saluted it,




When everything was still,
And then he stood at ease.





I listened to the bugler play

I looked at him in uniform





I wondered just how many times
So young, so tall, so proud,




That Taps had meant "Amen,"
With hair cut square and eyes alert



When a flag had draped a coffin,
He'd stand out in any crowd.




Of a brother or a friend.

I thought how many men like him




I thought of all the children,
Had fallen through the years.




Of the mothers and the wives,
How many died on foreign soil




Of fathers, sons and husbands
How many mothers' tears?





With interrupted lives.

How many pilots' planes shot down?



I thought about a graveyard
How many died at sea





At the bottom of the sea
How many foxholes were soldiers' graves?


Of unmarked graves in Arlington.









No, freedom isn't free.
Author Unknown
Around the District

Lodge Meetings:

Batavia Lodge – Meeting on 6/10 and 6/24
Blackberry Lodge – Meeting on 6/11

Dundee Lodge – Meeting on 6/6 and 6/20
Elgin Lodge – Meeting on 6/10 and 6/24
Geneva Lodge – Meeting on 6/4 and 6/18
Unity Lodge – Meeting on 6/6 and 6/20
Standard Club:

Batavia Lodge – 6/27 7:00 pm

Upcoming Events

June 5 – 1st Degree – Amity Lodge #472 (West Chicago)

June 27 – Standard Club

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
	630-667-3357

	MA
	David Vaughan
	815-286-7893

	TI
	Ralph E. Conley
	630-232-4073


Masonic Anniversaries

The following brothers are celebrating being Raised in June. Be sure to congratulate them.
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	James R. Feece
	6/15/1962
	42 Years

	Roger D. Gould
	6/11/1963
	41 Years

	Dean D. Capes
	6/25/1968
	36 Years

	Bruce H. Conley
	6/29/1976
	28 Years

	Henry P. Kekoolani
	6/13/1989
	15 Years

	Eric J. Sanders
	6/10/1997
	  7 Years


Thoughts and Prayers
     I wanted to take a moment to give special thought to the men and women of our fighting forces.  

     In case you did not know it, our own Brother David Thomas is currently serving overseas in Iraq.  He deployed in March and will be gone for a year.  We also found out from his wife that he was overseas during the birth of his daughter.  Amber Kay Thomas was born on May 22 and weighed in at 8 lbs 1 oz and 20 inches.   

     For those who would like to correspond with David, his contact information can be obtained from myself or from Dean Capes.

     Please keep David and his family in your prayers and hope for a safe and speedy return to his family.

Our RWDDGM, Rick Mickelsen underwent quadruple-bypass surgery on May 19th.  He is doing well and I am sure he can’t wait to get back into the Lodges.

We also heard on the 17th that Brother Gary Duffy was in the hospital for an angiogram.

Please keep our Brethren in your thoughts and prayers for speedy recoveries.

Mystery Society
 by Owen Lorion, 12/27/02

Throughout recent history, the Masons have been plagued
By a misapprehension, to a sad misnomer pegged.
This group of goodly fellows, a brotherhood of man,
Has been accused of being nothing but an evil scam!

What is the foundation to disseminate such woe,
To spread such allegations that the Masons are a foe?
It is the reputation of our sweet Society
Of being much renowned for it fabled SECRECY!

"Would you be a Mason? Answer yes or answer no!"
There were times it could be dangerous to tell some people so.
Though the Nazis took their vengeance mainly on the Jewish folk,
The Mason also had to take a care to whom he spoke.

There are the handshakes and the passwords handed down for centuries
(Not that different from boys with a clubhouse in the trees).
But what really makes us secret, which the profane do despise,
Is the RITUALS we practice, which we hide from prying eyes.

"Is it true you worship Satan? Do you really ride a goat?
Is it fact that if you tell, then someone will slit your throat?"
Oh, the myths that people make up when they do not know the story
Of our "mystic" symbolism, and our "shrouded" allegory!

Through the mischief of old Taxil, and his forgeries of Pike
The Luciferian Heresy is a simple lie outright.
It's outlived generations, it's been totally debunked,
But repetitious demagogues won't let it lay defunct.

When we address our Maker as the G. A. O. T. U.
Do you wonder they assume there's a GOAT among our crew?
Great Architect Of The Universe may be what we call God,
But that's so we will not argue in the confines of our Lodge. The vows and oaths we take are Draconian and fell,
(They bring to mind the punishments of ancient Israel).
Yet they're purely metaphoric -- always will be, ever were --
But they bind us all as brothers with a bond made to endure.

We say we're not political, we do not foment war.
Then we brag about our heros: Washington and Bolivar.
We've o'er our share of princes, legislators, presidents.
This is a contradiction, and a secret represents.

We say we're not religious, that we promulgate no creed,
Yet we call our buildings temples, and we Bible verses read.
We adapt to Jew and Gentile, to Hinduism and Islam
So there must be a secret, we can do this without qualm.

Master Mason is a title that's not arrogant to bear,
But Worshipful, or Potentate, or Grand Exalted chair?
The titles become fanciful, the hats look awfully frilly.
What's the secret men respectfully will seem to act this silly?

There is secret piled on secret, but they really don't mean shucks
Any more than do the trappings of our mighty muck-a-mucks.
What we're really all about is the betterment of people,
Just as standing on the level makes us all each others' equal.

So what's the answer brothers, how do we shake this curse
Of being known as "secret", and suspect of even worse?
Let's try to change the thinking -- starting with the friends we know --
That we're not a "Secret Order", that's a term that's got to go.

Instead let's say the Masons are a Lodge of "Mysteries".
Our rituals are plays: detective stories if you please.
And just as it would spoil the play to give away the end
So we conceal the ritual, our mystery defend.

As a "Mystery Society" then let us now be known,
With the Mysteries of the Ages as our Lodges' stepping stones.
Let the Mysteries of the Symbols and the Mysteries of the Rite
Lend an air of Mystic Mysteriousness to Masonry tonight!
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