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Brethren,

The end of another year arrives and we should all take
time to reflect on those things that are most important to us
and to remember that our obligation compels us to seek
higher thoughts and perform noble deeds. Masonry has been
a focal point of my life for the past six years. In that time I’ve
learned a lot about myself and my brothers. I’ve learned how
similar and how different we all are. I’ve learned that though
we may travel down different Masonic journeys, that inside all of us is a
single pursuit to become better men.

There are those of us who seek wisdom in study, but know that we must
teach in order to learn.

There are those of us who seek unity in our fellowship, but know that
diversity brings balance.

There are those of us who seek faith, but know that not all faith looks the
same.

There are those of us who seek joy in charity, but know that relief must
be given without expectation of anything in return.

We are indebted to each other for the brotherly love and support we’ve
been offered, but so are we indebted to the intangible spirit of the Lodge that
must live on regardless of what men make up its parts. Many men came
before us and carried this torch until the day it was another brother’s turn, but
had not every man of this Lodge done his part to hold that light in the dark
then we wouldn’t be where we are today. We owe it to all those before us
and we owe it to ourselves to give meaning to what it means to be a
Freemason and a brother of St. John’s. We must honor our obligation to offer
our kind offices to every human being so that Love and Peace can delight to
dwell within everyone. May every moral and social virtue cement us.

FROM THE EAST

Seann Maria, Master

--- In memory of Worshipful Brother Jim Lumsden ---
So mote it be.
WB:. Seann Maria, WM of St. John’s No. 9

2019 Annual Membership Dues
Notices for annual dues were mailed to all members of St. John’s in
October. Dues are payable no later than December 31 of each year;
beginning January 1 they increase by $5 each month.
A list of all paid-up members through 2019 can be found on pages 7-8.

meets: 7910 Greenwood Ave. N.
(206) 623-0261

jimrussell58 @frontier.com

www.seattlemasons.org
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CALENDARRNZE2

e December 8 (8:30am): Shopping
for Operation Kids Smile (Southcenter)
e December 12 (7pm): Master
Masons Study Group Cancelled!

e December 13 (6:30pm): Installation
of Officers (Thursday evening)
followed by dinner at 8:30pm

e December 15 (9am) 1pm:
Operation Kids Smile (set-up) Party
time for families

e December 19 (6:15pm) 7:30pm: St.
John’s 9 (dinner) Stated

e December 27: Feast Day of St.
John the Evangelist

e December 31: Deadline for
payment of 2019 Lodge dues

e January 2 (7:30pm): Greenwood
Lodge 253

e January 3 (5pm): Lafayette 241
installation of officers dinner following
e January 7 (7:30pm): University
Lodge 141

e Jan. 7 (7:30pm): Eureka Lodge 20
e January 8 (7pm): Long Range
Planning Razzis Pizza

e January 9 (7pm): Master Mason
Study Group

e January 10 (7pm): Lodge Officers
meeting

e January 11 (7:30pm): Rainier
Lodge 189

e January 16 (6:15pm) 7:30pm: St.
John’s 9 (dinner) Stated

e January 19 (10am): Daylight
Lodge 232

e January 22 (7pm): “Intender”
Masonic Education Study

e January 26 (10am): Past Masters
Brunch Jimmy’s on Broadway

e January 30 (6:30pm): District 5
Assoc. meeting Razzis Pizza

o February 3: Super Bowl 53

e February 13 (6pm): Board of
Trustees

e February 14 (7pm): Officers
meeting

e February 20 (6:15pm) 7:30pm: St.

John’s 9 (dinner) Stated
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December 19 stated communication

2019 LODGE OFFICERS TO BE INSTALLED DECEMBER 13

St. John’s brothers are encouraged to invite their friends and family to our 159th annual installation of officers as we
arrive at the end of our Masonic year. Members of our new leadership team will be installed into their stations and places
at the December 13" installation of officers. This grand ceremony will be held Thursday evening, starting at 6:30pm

followed by a buffet dinner.

Past Grand Master MWBro. Warren Schoeben will again install our Master Bro. Seann Maria, re-elected to a second term.

Bro. Maria has demonstrated an unwavering resolve for Masonic education and community outreach
and will lead an array of talented officers as we continue our steps to aid and assist brethren and
neighbors in our community — and r-connect to Masonic Enlightenment.

The newly elected and appointed officers are asked to be assembled in place for pictures at

5:30pm. Light refreshments will be available for guests in the dining hall during the photo session.
WBro. Hans Wehl, serving as a Trustee for St. John’s since 2005, was re-elected to a three-

year term and joins WBro. Eric Koteles and VWBro. Chuck Brockway on the Board. Senior

Officer pictures at 5:30
Secretary and Treasurer in their ex officio capacities.

WBro. Maria and his team of 2019 officers will open
their first stated communication of the new term on
Wednesday, December 19.

Please make your dinner reservations with the
secretary at 206 623-0261 by Friday, December 14, prior
to the meeting. If you need a ride, the secretary will be

%" happy to find one for you. Do you know of

‘g a brother who has not attended Lodge in a
WESSECE while? Call him and ask if you can pick
him up and bring him to Lodge.

Annual “Socks for Homeless” Drive

As we did last year, the Lodge has purchased $300 of
warm socks to be dropped off at the Seattle Police
Department north precinct.
These will be distributed to the
Harborview Pioneer Square
Clinic, ROOTS, Mary’s Place,
and Youth Care. Thanks go to
WBro. Bill Collison and Lady
Aundie who have dropped off
new socks for the Police
Department’s annual sock

S0CKS ARE

THE MoST NEEDED
BUT LEAST DONATED
(ARTICLE OF CLOTHING
CIN HOMELESS SHELTERS

drive.

How About A Christmas Gift For Yourself?

The St. John’s gift shop
(company store) will open following
the installation of officers — and why
not treat yourself to a few specialty

items. A St. John’s T-shirt, pocket
knife, flashlight, jacket, all-fleece
blanket — all are available with the
St. John’s logo!

Bring home a nice St. John’s
tie or maybe umbrella for the rainy
season. Nearly everything goes for
under $20 — cash, check or St. John’s “bucks.”

Gift items will be displayed in the dining room
following the close of our installation of officers. Bring
your Bucks!

Warden Bro. Neumann also serves on the Board of Trustees along with the Worshipful Master and

OPERATION KID SMILE

VWBro. Neil Quinn and WBro. John Louderback
will be leading a team of St. John’s brothers and their
ladies for this year’s annual Operation Kid Smile. We
expect 20 or so children will be on Santa’s list. We will
visit their families at the Tacoma Scottish Rite and Santa
Claus, played by our WBro. Hans Wehl, will distribute
toys and other gifts to the children.

St. John’s members and their ladies will be shopping
at Kohl’s and Target (Southcenter) for clothing and toys
on Saturday morning, the 8. Then, Santa and his elves
will be working much of the day Saturday, December 15,
preparing the Scottish Rite “North Pole,” breaking for
pizza and lunch before the 1pm party for the kids.

Disaster Relief

Hurricane Florence was a powerful and long-lived
hurricane that caused severe damage in the Carolinas in
September, primarily as a result of freshwater flooding.
Florence dropped a maximum total of 35.93 inches of rain
in Elizabethtown, North Carolina, becoming the wettest
tropical cyclone recorded in the Carolinas, and also the
eighth-wettest overall in the contiguous United States.

Residents of California have been hard hit by
wildfires this year. In November, strong winds caused
another round of large, destructive fires to erupt across
the state. This new
batch of wildfires
includes the
Woolsey Fire and
the Camp Fire, the
latter of which 3
killed at least 88 g N
people and 49 still unaccounted for. It destroyed more
than 18,000 structures, becoming both California’s
deadliest and most destructive wildfire on record.

At our last communication, St. John’s members
agreed to send $1,000 to the Masonic Service Association
for North Carolina and $2,000 to the MSA for California.
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Public invitation to

St. John's Lodge fﬁu. 9

Installation of O

Office

ers

For the year 2019

Thursday evening, 6:30pm, December 13, 2018
Invite your
Family & Friends

Refreshments before followed by Dinner
RSVP please!

Greenwood Masonic Center
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MAKE YOUR LODGE KNOWN

“Masons make themselves known by certain...”

Internally, we do a pretty good job on signs of
recognition, lapel pins, rings, etc.

However, we do not do a good job making ourselves
known within the communities where we live. During our
better years, in the 1940s and 1950s, it was easy. Most
civic, professional and business leaders were members of
the fraternity. Regrettably, this is no longer the case. We
must make a solid and concerted effort to expose our
principles and beliefs to the communities in which we live.
No one will do it for us. Each community is unique and
therefore different strategies are required. There is simply
no excuse for sequestering ourselves in our temples while
the community swirls around us.

One of our goals is to improve public awareness of
our Lodge and of the Masomc fraternity. The objectives

! we can develop to
reach that goal are
limited only by our
imagination. Pick
up and read your
e . COMMUNILY
calendar and decide
how you and our Lodge can be a vital part of these planned
activities. Our only limitation is soliciting the public for
funds for our internal use. Information booths at festivals,
participation in parades, attendance at local churches,
community groups and service clubs is appropriate.

Every time you go out, invite others to come in, as
guests or program speakers. These are but a few examples
of thousands of ideas. Your primary task is to get that
team thinking and working on a program to increase our
public awareness.

Masons...
Improving our

COMMUNITY
since 1860.

St. Johns Lodge #9 623-0261

Candidates Failure to Advance

A new provision in the Grand Lodge Masonic Code
Sec. 20.11 B.L., Failure to Advance,
reads: An Entered Apprentice or
Fellowcraft must show proficiency on
that Degree and present himself for
advancement to the next Degree
within one (1) calendar year of receiving sald Degree. That
time may be extended by a simple majority vote at a Stated
Communication of the Lodge. A candidate who does not

meet the requirements to advance within the one (1) calendar

year time limit may be dropped from the rolls of the Lodge
by a simple majority vote at a Stated Communication of the
Lodge, and notified of such action.....
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St. John’s
Company Store

Open for Christmas Gifts
or personal use

Choose among a variety of special
St. John’s emblem treats

fleece blankets, jackets, shirts, hats, pens
and lots, lots more
for
[Your Pleasure]
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Brothers Called to Celestial Lodge

This year we mourn the loss of six of our brethren
who have been called to distant shores to continue their
work.

Elliot Bay brothers Charles Graff, communications
technician for the Washington State Patrol at the time
of his initiation, left us in January and Earl Prebezac,
who taught thousands of students at Seattle’s Roosevelt
High School and who co-founded Edmond’s Driftwood
Players theater, followed in February.

Bro. Alvin Thornton taught at Nooksack Valley,
Enumclaw, and Hoquiam High Schools before coming to
Mt. Rainer in Des Moines in 1961, where he taught for the
next 25 years. He affiliated with St. John’s in 1971.

Three Past Masters passed — WBro. Jim O’Conner
was Master of St. John’s in 1966. He served as Treasurer
from 1991 through 1999. He became an excellent ritualist
and delivered the lectures for all degrees, funerals, and
served as Installing Officer for many of our installations.

WBro. Herb White served as Master of Elliot Bay
Lodge in 1989 and 1992 and was its Secretary when our
two Lodges merged together as one in 1997.

WBro. Jim Lumsden was a devoted Mason, Scottish
Rite and Nile Shriner. He became a Mason in Kodiak, AK
in 1950 and was Master of Greenwood Lodge No. 253 in
1995 and Northern Light Ravenna in 1999. He affiliated
with St. John’s in 2010. He enjoyed serving as a Masonic
Chaplin. He passed at the age of 95 and was a regular
attendee at St. John’s, most as recently as this November.

Gone From My Sight

I am standing upon the seashore. A ship, at my side,
spreads her white sails to the moving breeze and starts
for the blue ocean. She is an object of beauty and strength.

I stand and watch her until, at length, she hangs like a
speck of white cloud just where the sea and sky come to
mingle with each other.

Then, someone at
my side says, “There,
she is gone.”

Gone where?

Gone from my sight.
That is all. She is just as
large in mast, hull and
spar as she was when
she left my side. And,
she is just as able to bear her load of living freight to her
destined port.

Her diminished size is in me — not in her.

And, just at the moment when someone says, “There,
she is gone,” there are other eyes watching her coming,
and other voices ready to take up the glad shout, “Here she
comes!”

And that is dying...

VWBTro. Ashley Brinkley

Junior Warden Message ﬁ

With the Holiday season upon us, it's a time for
family and friends and to be thankful for those who mean
the most to us. It’s a time to reflect on what we have, not
on what we don’t.

My granddaughter and I were decorating
the Christmas tree. Miranda was looking at all the
ornaments through her little eyes, jumping up and down
and exclaiming excitedly she could not wait any longer for
Christmas to come. Iinformed her that she had a long
time to wait but she still insisted she could not wait! The
words from her mouth and her expression on her face was
worth a million bucks. We all need to slow down and
enjoy the small moments in life that will be in our
memories for a long time.

I wish everyone Happy Holiday and great New Year.

Masonic Family Park, Granite Falls

FULL TIME CARETAKERS WANTED The Masonic Family
Park located in Granite Falls, Washington is looking to
find a couple that would be interested in becoming a part
of our Masonic Family Park Caretaker Team at our
beautiful park. Duties and responsibilities includes
general maintenance work in the park, management
ability and computer skills. Applicant must have both a
general mechanical/maintenance abilities. If you are
interested please send your letter of interest and resume
to: Masonic Family Park ; PO Box 1379; Granite Falls, WA
98252  If you desire further information on this
position at the Masonic Family Park please contact Carl
Brattain at 425-330-0727.  For further information on
the Masonic Family Park please visit our website at:
masonicfamilypark@weebly.com

Bothell Job’s Daughters to Perform in January

The young ladies of Bothell’s Bethel
No. 77 will be demonstrating a portion of
» their ritual work at next month’s stated
communication. These girls have been our
able dinners servers the past four months
and will conclude this share of their work in
December.

Visit Our District Brethren
District 5 Lodges Next Meeting

St. John’s 9 Wednesday, December 19, 2018 7:30pm
Eureka 20 Monday, January 7, 2019 7:30pm
University 141 Monday, January 7, 2019 7:30pm
Daylight 232 Saturday, January 19,2019  10am

Lafayette 241
Queen Anne 242
Esoterika 316

Thursday, January 3, 2019 7pm
Thursday, January 10, 2019 7:30pm
Tuesday, January 22, 2019 7:30pm
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LET’S LOOK AT THAT A LITTLE CLOSER

It’s a time of the year when many of us share the “joys of the season,” exchanging gifts and meals with family
and loved ones. It’s also a time of year when far too many freeze to death, homeless on the streets, or just alone

without family, without friends.

My Brother’s Wife
by Midnight Freemason Contributor
Bill Hosler, PM

“Because she is my brother’s wife,” my dad said to
my mother in a quiet, firm voice. “No, she isn’t,” my
mother said in the voice she used on me when I was in
trouble. “She is just the wife of some guy in that Lodge
of yours.”

The house was still except for the argument which
my Mom and dad were having in the kitchen. I was sitting
in our living room across from an elderly lady, who sat on
our sofa. She looked like someone’s grandma except, she
looked really tired and sickly. I wasn’t sure if she was
crying into the handkerchief she held in her shaking hands
over the words my mom and dad were saying or if it was
something else that had this poor old lady upset. All I
knew was at the tender age of ten, it was something that
shook me to my very core and something I knew [ would
never forget.

Earlier that day, I was in the car with my father as he
was driving into town to buy my mother’s Christmas
present. The inside of the car was toasty warm and
comfortable as I snuggled into the leather car seat. Dad
was busy streaming Christmas music through the car from
his smartphone. The setting sun made the snow flurries
look like they were magical elves dancing in the air as our
car navigated the snowy roads to the local mall.

I was awakened frpm my Yuletide fantasy as I felt
dad slowing the car as he made a turn down an
unfamiliar long driveway. As Dad put the car in park, I
looked at our destination. “I decided I need to make a
stop before we get to the mall,” he said as he started to
remove his seat belt. I removed my seat belt and opened
the door to follow him.

As we walked up to the house I began to get scared.
This place we were at looked like a haunted house. The
paint on the house was peeling off and I could hear the
wind banging one of the houses shutters back and forth
against a broken window. The wind was also blowing the

limbs on the leafless trees surrounding this poor old house.

I couldn’t understand why he stopped at some scary place
like this. I mean, it was Christmas Eve, not Halloween. I
took my dad’s hand and hid behind him as he knocked on
the house’s door.

After several minutes the door opened slowly.
Standing at the threshold was this little old lady. The poor
lady had a confused look on her face and I’'m sure if [ was
a little older I would have noticed she had a cautious look
as she said in a frail voice, “Can I help you, sir?”

“Mary, you may not remember me but my name is
Lee Hamilton. I’'m a member of Norman’s Masonic
Lodge.” Mary smiled frailly. “Please come in.” I could
feel the wind blowing through the house as we entered
into the building.

“I’m sorry it’s so cold. I’m not used to having
guests,” Mary said as I sat down on a broken chair. “The
furnace went out about a year ago and I haven’t been able
to afford a new one. Honestly, it doesn’t make sense to
put one in anyway. One of these days a good strong
breeze will blow the house down anyway,” Mary said in a
quiet voice. “It’s not too bad. I cover up with lots of
blankets and it makes the place nice and cozy,” she said.

My father seemed shocked at the state of her home. “I
wish I knew you were having problems with your heating.
Did you ever try to contact the Lodge?” Mary looked
down at her lap. “I did a few years ago when I still had a
telephone. I tried, but no matter what time of day or night
I tried to call I always got an answering machine.
Sometimes I would leave a message but no one ever called
me back. I figured it had been so many years since my
Norman passed away the members didn’t remember him
anymore so I gave up. Iread in the paper that the Lodge
was busy raising thousands of dollars to give scholarships
to high school kids and other fundraisers to buy glasses for
children. I just assumed they were too busy helping others
in the community than to worry about me.” Mary began
to get choked up and reached for an old handkerchief.

Tears fell down the elderly lady’s face as she
continued. “I get along OK. I get some money from
Social Security every month and I have a part time job as
a cashier at a small grocery store. The job is a blessing
because my employee discount on groceries makes my
food stamps last nearly the entire month. Luckily it’s only
about a mile away so it isn’t far to walk to get to work. I
can’t drive anymore so I walk. Sometimes the manager of
the store will drive me home. He also carries in my
groceries.”

I was really getting nervous because I could see tears
starting to fall from my Dads eyes. Dad always seemed
like such a big, tough guy, I never thought anything could
make him cry.

In a quiet voice he said, “Mary, what are you doing
for Christmas dinner?” Mary raised her head, trying to
hide her emotions. “Well the kids are so busy they can’t
be here this year. They all have their own lives and my
grandchildren. They all live so far away, I imagine they
won’t make it. They haven’t been here for years now. I
think they forgot about me.” Her hands were shaking as
she continued. “Idon’t need a lot. I have a brand new jar
of peanut butter I’ve been saving and saltine crackers. At
my age, you don’t need a lot to live on.” Mary began
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staring off into space. I’m not sure if she was trying to
convince herself what she was saying was real or whether
she was thinking about a Christmas time along ago and a
time of happier memories.

Dad used the sleeve of his coat to wipe the tears from
his eyes. You could tell he was trying to steady himself as
he found his voice. “Mary, there is no way I’m leaving
you here in this condition. Please gather some clothes
together and come spend the holiday with us. I won’t take
no for an answer. We have plenty, actually more than we
really need. You are welcome to stay with us.”

I could hear my folks still discussing the current
situation as Mary rose from our couch and slowly started
walking toward my parents who were in the kitchen.
“Please, Mister Hamilton, please take me home. The last
thing I want to do is cause a family to fight, especially on
Christmas Eve. I’ve lived in that house in its current
condition for quite a few years. I want you to have a
happy Christmas. One thing this old lady has learned
through many years of living is once your family is gone
all you have left are memories and they should be happy
memories.”

I noticed my mom began to sob as my Dad said:
“Mary there is no way. I could never have a happy
memory of this Christmas if I knew you were freezing in
an unheated house living on crackers.”

Dad continued, “To be honest, I’'m actually ashamed
of myself for waiting all these years to visit you and not
upholding my Masonic obligation to you and now I
wonder how many of our widows who we have allowed to
live in such a state. Especially when we have raised tens
of thousands of dollars to fund projects which have nothing
to do with our Masonic obligations. You are going to stay
here in our guest room until we can figure out what it will
take to fix your house and make sure you never want for
food or shelter ever again.”

Everyone in the room looked at my mother for her
decision. Even at my young age, I knew my mom felt bad
at the thought of sending this woman back to her shack
with no food. “Well,” mom said in a quiet voice, “I can
see that this means a lot to Lee and we have plenty of
room and definitely more than enough food for all of us. 1
have to say please stay.” Tears ran down the faces of both
women as they embraced. “I bet you could use a nice
warm bath and then we will get you some clean clothes. 1
hope you like roast chicken, I’ve been cooking all day.”
The old lady smiled. “I do and it would be an honor if
you would let me help you cook tomorrow.”

Later that night I was hiding at the top of the stairs
trying to stay awake long enough to get a glimpse of Santa
Claus. Mom and dad were in the living room staring into a
roaring fire in the fireplace. I saw Dad lean over and kiss
my mother’s cheek. “What’s that for?”” Mom said with a
smile on her face. My Dad smiled and said “For allowing
Mary to stay here with us. I know that couldn’t be easy for
you.” “It wasn’t, but I could see in your face how
important it was to you and I couldn’t, in good conscience,

send her back to a place that sounds so horrible. I just
hope you can help her.”

“I only have one regret,” Dad said. “In all of this
excitement with Mary, I never got your Christmas gift,” he
added with a slight hesitation. Mom just snuggled into
Dads’ shoulder. “That’s okay babe. I’'m a lucky girl. 1
have everything I will ever need or want. Just having a
good, caring man like you is gift enough,” Mom added. “I
do have one question. What made you stop by her house in
the first place?” Dad took a deep breath. “Honestly, I can’t
tell you why. I was just driving down the road and then all
of a sudden this voice told me to stop the car and pay a visit
to Mary. Maybe it was Norman sending me a message
from the Grand Lodge above.” my dad said with a chuckle.

Over the next few weeks the members of the Lodge
inspected Mary’s little home and sadly the place was so
disheveled, it could not be saved. The Lodge, with
Mary’s consent, arranged for her to have a room at the
Grand Lodge’s Masonic Home. Mary thrived in her new
environment. She gained weight from the nutritious food
served to her and she developed a glow as she met new
friends and lived the rest of her life in a safe, warm
environment with plenty of love and happiness.

Finding Mary living in such a disheveled condition
acted as a wakeup call to Dad’s little Lodge. Dad used to
call the Lodge’s next stated meeting as “The night the
Lodge quit making Masons and began to practice
Freemasonry.”

Dad would always say, “There was a lot of apron
gazing that night as the Brethren hung their heads in shame.
Especially from the row of Past Masters who not only knew
Mary’s husband but never thought to check on his widow,
and all the other Lodge widows, for so many years.
Needless to say, the Brethren worked hard and each took a
solemn vow (or reaffirmed their original Master Mason
obligation) to care for each other’s widows and orphans.

“Johnny, we’re ready to start.” the Master of the
Lodge said to me as I heard the old tune “Solemn strikes
the funeral chimes.” Standing here at my father’s coffin
brought all those memories of that Christmas back to me
from so long ago. I was told by the Lodge I didn’t have to
be a part of Dad’s Masonic memorial service. I just felt
like I should be there, following in his footsteps as a
member of his Lodge. Standing here holding Dad’s apron
and a sprig of evergreen reminded me of my new
obligation to my own mother, as well as those other ladies.
I just hope Dad is looking down and smiling at me, as the
man that Freemasonry taught me to be.

WB Bill Hosler was made a Master Mason in 2002 in Three Rivers Lodge #733
in Indiana. He served as Worshipful Master in 2007 and became a member of
the internet committee for Indiana’s Grand Lodge. Bill is currently a member of
Roff Lodge No. 169 in Roff Oklahoma and Lebanon Lodge No. 837 in Frisco,
Texas. Bill is also a member of the Valley of Fort Wayne Ancient Accepted
Scottish Rite in Indiana. A typical active Freemason, Bill also served as the
High Priest of Fort Wayne’s Chapter of the York Rite No. 19 and was
commander of the Fort Wayne Commandery No. 4 of the Knight Templar.
During all this he also served as the webmaster and magazine editor for the
Mizpah Shrine in Fort Wayne Indiana.
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Eagle Scout candidate restores sign at
Masonic Lodge

Act &

Eagle Scout candidate Austin Sherwood used his
computer and drafting skills to outline his required community
service project, which involved a renovation of portions of the
outdoor sign and decorative mount, including surrounding
landscape, at the Marion-Dunn Masonic Lodge No.19, Ocala,

FL.

r I Yhe Forest High School senior used his
computer and drafting skills to outline his
required community service project.

Eagle Scout candidate Austin Sherwood, a senior and
member of EMIT, or Engineering and Man Institute of
Technology program, at Forest High School, used his
computer and drafting skills to outline his required
community service project.

The project was a renovation of portions of the
outdoor sign and decorative mount, including surrounding
landscape, at the Marion-Dunn Masonic Lodge No. 19 on
Southeast 36th Avenue.

Austin, 17, an Ocala native, got a tip from his math
teacher about the sign and decided to take on the repairs
for his community project, one of the requirements to
reach Eagle rank.

He finished repairs and upgrades to the sign backboards
and stone column supports and planted landscaping last
week. The mount holds LED lighted components, which
were upgraded and fastened to each side of the backboards
by a Lodge member. The sign now gives off a soft blue
glow at night and announces the Lodge to passing
motorists 24 hours a day.

WELCOME NEW AND TO-BE MEMBERS

Last month, favorable ballots were
spread on Mr. Sylvain Niles and Mr.
Louis Leandro Turner for the degrees
and VWBro. John Richard Adamson

for plural affiliation. Each petitioner
had received unanimous favorable
recommendations by their
investigating committees.

GL#

394
4566
47722
13966
34602
17740
421
34609
41114
458
23957
39665
55731
34583
23966
424
39304
34619
34623
34820
47454
495
34624
498
503
505
398
507
34628
25874
28007
44255
56731
45738
49893
50519
34637
48473
34638

FIRST & MI
Joseph W.
John R.
Storrs L. "Skip"
Carl Lynn
Jerome N.
Daryl E.
Harry L.
Charlie A.
Roger Alan
Donald W.
George H.
Joseph L.
Paul N.
Morton B.
David L.
Brent A.

S. Ashley
Charles R.
Albert C.
David C.
Mark A.
Larry J.
Morris R.
Craig L.
Charles B.
David G.
William A.
Gus N.
Paul A.
Michael J.
Richard ‘Ric’
Vincent
Paul K.

J. Joseph
Frederick A.
Thomas G.
Morrey
Thomas Ray
Petros N.

LAST NAME
ACKERMANN
ADAMSON
ALBERTSON
ALEXANDER
ALHADEFF
ANGUISH
ARTHUR
BARNARD
BARNSTEAD

BARTHOLOMEW

BECHTEL, Jr.
BENNETT
BERNAL
BLAGER
BOLSON
BRAUN
BRINKLEY
BROCKWAY
CAMPBELL
CAMPBELL
CAMPBELL
CANAAN
CAPELUTO
CATLI
CLAUS, JR.
COGHILL
COLLISON
COOPER
COX

DAVIS
DELAROSE
DI GIULIO
DOAK
DuWORS
EASTMAN
EASTMAN
ESKENAZI
EVERTS
FARMASONIS

Members 2019 Dues Paid Up — Thank You!
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54240
538
34552
52076
545
548
52022
44155
47792
562
568
34655
34661
56906
47893
39666
595
596
600
601
55781
605
6687
34675
608
49601
28022
27306
44243
54998
46265
46266
34682
41816
621
34688
46880
34689
55262
27615
48708
629
23979
43000
34694
56472
34695
50881
48342
52101

William A.
Fred

Mac

David C.
Loudon H.
James R.
Bernard B.
Charles R. "Dick"
Terry A.
Gilbert N.
Howard C.
Richard D.
Aaron D.
Charles C.
Frederick M.
Paul-Max B.
Arthur P.
Gary G.
Forrest R.
Robert L.
Russell Alan
Stanley L.
Alvin W.
Leon E.
Eugene V.
S. Webster
Gary L.
Gale H.
Douglas L.
K. Eric
Jeffrey Jay
Kenneth M.
Kenneth M.
Kurt W.
Mark A.
John R.
Boe E.
Richard "Dick"
John Murray
James A.

D. Joseph
Raymond E.
Kenneth W.
James R.
Kenneth C.
Seann P.
Myron Clifton
Nicholas J.
Jason R.
John Oliver

FELDNER
FINDAHL
FINGEROOT
FLOOD
FRASER
GASTON
GORDON
GRIMM
GROVE
HAIN
HARRIS, SR.
HAWLEY
HOLT
HOPPER
HUTCHINSON
JENSEN
JENTOFT
JENTOFT
JOHNSON
JOHNSON
JOHNSON
JONES
JORGENSEN
JOYNER
KASHPUREFF
KAVANAUGH
KEELER
KENNEY
KNIGHT
KOTELES
LANE

LANE, Jr.
LANE, Sr.
LAVRINC
LENTZ
LILYENGREN
LINDGREN
LOEB
LOUDERBACK
LUMSDEN
LUND
LUNDY
MacARTHUR
MAHER
MARABLE
MARIA
MAXWELL
MITCHELL
MOORE
NANCE

53286
48783
34703
672
34709
50526
2640
52273
56322
19500
27986
709
34725
23990
57634
715
34730
416
726
48339
23189
34736
27989
739
52958
28088
41980
34744
55069
27990
44236
418
24907
27991
50824
34573
42699
45895
419
46053
44219
47611
28059
34576
40212
55452
52580
42448
54780

Joseph H.
James R.
Gerald S.
Percill E.
Egil J.

Scott A.
Allan B.
Marcos John
Jeffrey L.
Neil P.
Robert E.
James F.
Roy D.

Tom Horace H.
Darrel R.
Jarrold ‘Jerry’
George S.
James C.
Alex A.
Robert F.
Paul A.
George O. "Bob"
Paul T.
David J.
James J.
Satoru

Alvin A.
Charles S.
Carl Paul George
Serco S.
Charles H.
Richard L.
lan S.

Hans U.
Kenneth D.
Stephen F.
Richard P.
Brian P.

J. Michael
Paul G.
George H.
James A.
Daniel C.
Brad D.
Darrel Lee
Ronald A.
Scott M.
Terry Scott
Donald J.

OATES, JR.
ODOM
OSTROFF
OVERBY
PEDERSEN
PENCE
PINCH
POLICAR
PULLEN
QUINN
REED
RUSSELL
SAM
SAWYER
SCHRADER
SCHUH
SERPANOS
SHIELDS
SKISTIMAS
SLUDER
SMITH
SMITH, Jr.
ST. CLAIR
STANFORD
SWIFT
TASHIRO
TAYLOR
TINE
TOKAREK
TOKATLIAN
TUPPER
WALDO
WEBB
WEHL
WEHL
WEISS
WELLENBERGER
WEST
WILDERMAN
WINTER
WOHLLEBEN
WOLD
WOLFENBARGER
WOLFORD
WOMACK
WOODALL, JR.
YERGER
ZITTLAU
ZUCK
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