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% THE MASTERS MESSAGE M

I was listening to the radio recently and heard a public service an-
nouncement that made me pause. A young man said to his friend “Hey,
this pop machine is giving out free pop.” There was some scrapping
noise and you heard the first young man say “What are you doing?” The
second young man says “I’m unplugging the machine and then I’'m going
to call maintenance to repair it.” The voice over then tells us that Boy
Scouting builds character and better citizens. As a former Scout Leader
I’m pretty sure most of my Scouts would act with such morality and
honor.

This could just as easily be an advertisement for Masonry. Mer-
riam Webster dictionary defines ‘honor’ as ‘a good name, reputation’ and
also ‘integrity’. Honor is an integral part of the Masonic experience, just
as it is in Scouting. Looking through our ritual it occurs innumerable
times, starting with the questions asked in the preparation room when we
start our Masonic journey — “Do you seriously declare, upon your
honor...”.

Honor, that quality that is at the heart of every Mason, that is incul-
cated in the Charges read at each Degree — at the Entered Apprentice
“honorable as tending in every particular so to render all men who will
conform to its precepts’.

It is not a quality that is as highly regarded in society as it used to
be. Many of the signers of the Declaration of Independence were Masons
and they ended that document with the phrase “We pledge our Lives, For-
tune and our Sacred Honor” , honor being the final and most sacred thing
to be pledged. It meant something then and it means the same to Brothers
and Fellows today.

I have always said that, if worthy, I would like my epitaph to read
“He was an honorable man’, just that , nothing else. I have since changed
my mind and would have it read “He was an honorable man and Mason”.
That would say everything that needed to be said.

Fraternally, Ken Arehart
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Take my hand, Brother; and be not afraid, you are not alone

U. S. Interstate inbound.

Pushing my 18-wheeler at 65 MPH (then the legal speed) about fifteen miles from Los Angeles, | was all smiles. After six
long months | was returning home from a distant location in Mobile, Alabama. The thought of being home with my wife and
two sons had me tingling with joy. Then | saw him. He was old and looked half scared to death. He was standing alongside
his automobile giving the "Grand Hailing Sign" over and over. Son of a gun, | was past him before | could pull over safely. |
scanned my rear view mirrors hoping desperately to see someone come to the old man's assistance. Nothing. | felt myself
wondering where all the members of the Craft were today. | glanced back once more. He was still valiantly and hopelessly
seeking help. | sought out the next crossover and headed back. As | passed him | blew my air horn and waved an assuring
hand. The old man seemed to collapse against the car. After making my turnaround | pulled up behind the stopped car and
turned on my flashers. | didn't really know what to expect - someone dead or gravely ill maybe. The old man fell into my
arms sobbing. Arm in arm we walked back to his car. Other than luggage, it was empty.

The long and short of it was simple. He had lost his wife several months ago and his daughter had persuaded him to
come to Long Beach to share their home. But you must picture this. In his seventy five plus years he had resided in a very
small Kansas town and had never been four hundred miles from home. Now lost, scared out of his wits, on an eight lane
freeway with cars passing on all sides, he was near hysteria. As we stood there face to face | couldn't keep from laughing.
His white linen shirt revealed a roll of money above his sleeve garter, where his bicep should have been.

"What's this, Pops?" | said as | touched the spot where the money was. "You a travelin' man ain'tcha?" His face
searched mine.

"Mount Olive #5086, right here in Los Angeles, Hiram."

Our hands met. His eyes twinkled with relief as he spurted out his Lodge back in Kansas. He dug out the roll of bills.

"Here, Hiram, take it - please. Hold it for me 'til | get to Sister's so's | won't lose it."
| gripped him squarely by the shoulders. "Look, Pop, | want you to...."

That's all he let me get out, when "Oh, please, Hiram, Oh Dear God ... | can't drive on that thing," his thumb indicating
the freeway. "Oh! Please don't leave me here."

"OK, OK, brother." | looked at the "No Riders" sign on my truck and shrugged my shoulders. Stuffing the old guy in my cab
-over was no easy chore, but by the time | got up behind the wheel he was grinning like a school boy.

The bottom line was - getting off the freeway, calling his daughter, and waiting for their arrival.

In the interim, my new found brother and | found a small cafe and as we sipped our coffee the story trickled out. He had
owned a two-chair barber shop. Raised eight children. A boy had been killed at Iwo Jima. A daughter and her boy friend
were coming home from a football game and were killed at a grade crossing by a train. The voice trailed off. We sat si-
lently, and the old man stared into his coffee as if seeking an answer.

Suddenly his family arrived. After the "Hellos," after | gave "Sister" the money, after we retrieve the car, as if as an after-
thought, the old man straightens up, "l was Master of my Lodge, son, did | tell you that?" With that he turned and got into
Sister's car.

| climbed into my rig and forty-five minutes later was in the yard at Warner Brothers Studio. | took my luggage over to my
car where the hugging and kissing makes homecoming so sweet.

"You're almost two hours late, Honey," my wife said, "What happened?"

"Had to help my brother get squared away."

From the back seat came a squeal of glee from my oldest. 'You're a trip, Dad, always joking. You know you were an only
kid. He's putting you on, Mom, he ain't got no brother."

They couldn't see my smile in the dark. By Robert F. "Duke" Robbin

From October 2005 issue of Cinosam, an online Masonic magazine

Garnet Masonic Lodge now has an official WEBSITE!
Visit the site at www.garnetlodge.orq and take a tour
around. There is a calendar and links to e-mail the prin-

ciple officers. Check it out and give us some feedback.
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White Bear Chapter #200 O.E.S.

Once again we can report that the Candle of Hope Cancer Re-
search Dinner/Dance Benefit was a success. A check for

$ 1813.00 was presented to our Worthy Grand Matron Helen
Johnson and Worthy Grand Patron David MacPherson at our
Special Meeting on Monday February 4th. We have faithful
members to thank for their donations of time, items for the Si-
lent Auction, and door prizes, and money. A thank you to Ned
Wittman for the toe-tapping music he provided. It was
GREAT! Athank you to W.P. Ron Harmon and his friend for
providing the delicious food.

At the Memorial Service at the Stated Meeting in February,
Sisters Ida Clark. Marionetta Ritchie, May Schrade, Marguerite
Olson, and Mary Felton were remembered.

Monday, March 3 --- Social --- Special Appreciation

Monday, March 17 --- Stated --- Election of Officers

Sunday, April 6th --- Special --- Open Installation of Officers at
3:00 p.m

Monday, April 7 --- Social --- Bring munchies as we discuss the
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coming year

Smile for the month

Bumper Stickers Seen on Retiree's Cars

1. The only trouble with retirement--- You never get a day off.
2. I'm not old. I'm Chronologically Gifted.
3. FLORIDA. God's Waiting Room.

Arlene Glander




From the Desk of the Secretary

Garnet Lodge has two new Master Masons who were raised at the One-Day-to-Masonry class
on January 19. They are John Freeman, who is attending school in Grand Forks, and Dale
Casper, who resides in White Bear Lake.

Lodge Dues have been coming in at a steady pace. About 75% of the Dues for 2008 have
been received. However, 31 members still owe for 2007 and 22 still owe for 2006. Check
your wallet and see that you have a current card. Remember, your Dues provide a significant
portion of the Lodge’s annual revenue.

Looking ahead, plan now to attend the Grand Lodge Communication, which will be held on
April 11-12 at the DECC in Duluth. It’s open to all Master Masons and is a great time to meet
our Grand Lodge leaders and learn how Masonry is progressing in Minnesota.

[ am saddened to report the recent death of Brother Willard McGuire. Alas my Brother!

WB Bob Golder, Secretary



