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“The Bee Hive is an emblem of industry and recommends the practice of that virtue to all created beings, etc.” 

 

“Work as if you were to 

live a hundred years, 

Pray as if you were to 

die tomorrow. 

.”  

On December 8, 2012, W. Mark Eddleston 
and his suite of officers hosted the annual 
Saints John night at Lafayette Lodge #47 in 
Cumberland, RI. Some noted attendees 
were Deputy Grand Master, R.W. Russell R. 
Davis, Sr., and R.W. Richard F. Lynch, RI 
Masonic Magazine Editor. The event overall 
was very festive and well attended. 
  
An excellent pot roast dinner was prepared 
by the officers of Lafayette Lodge. Accom-
panying the dinner were numerous tables 
containing appetizers, and dessert items. 
The room was beautifully decorated 
throughout for the upcoming holidays. 
  
Outside the lodge on the misty evening, a 
bonfire was prepared to make the perfect 
setting for a presentation that was given by 
Rev. Brother Mel Borham, his subject being 
the Holy Saints John. This very informative 
presentation was given while all of the at-
tendees gathered around the fire holding 
lighted candles. Brother Mel Borham out-
lined the Saints John from John of Patmos, 
to Saint John the Baptist, to Saint John the 
Evangelist. Each of the Saints John was 
described in terms of their theological his-
tory, relationship to the Holy Bible, and rela-
tionship to the Masonic Fraternity. 
  
Following the inspirational presentation, all 
returned to the lodge for drawings to see 
who the lucky winners of the very nice 
prizes were. The various gift baskets were 
contributed by generous lodge members, 
and their generosity made the penny social 
a big success. Mrs. Stephanie Eddleston 
accompanied by children of lodge members 
conducted the drawing. 

______________  
Reported by Brother Robert A. (Bob) Gil-
bert. 

Annual Saints John Night Held at  
Lafayette Lodge #47, Cumberland, RI 

TO MEET UPON THE LEVEL 

Submitted by Bro. Harry A. Bruno, PM, MPS, Past 

Grand Marshal, Grand Lodge of Georgia 

 

"To Meet Upon The Level and Part Upon the 

Square". We say this at the end of every meeting 

and we physically all get down on the same level in 

most Lodges and hopefully we part upon the 

Square.  And then what do we do?  When we meet 

at a local store, \do we "meet upon the 

Level"?  Before the next meeting, do we "meet upon 

the Level"?  How about when we're called upon to sit 

in a chair and take the position and responsibility of 

a Lodge Officer or how about when the trash needs 

to be taken out?   Do we  

"meet upon the Level" or are some jobs "beneath 

our dignity"?  When the Worshipful Master or the 

Brother who is in charge of the kitchen or the Degree 

to be conferred asks a Brother to "please do this job" 

what is our reaction?  Our first thought should be for 

the betterment of the Craft as a whole and not a 

selfish thought of "I'm better then THAT job".  I've 

seen an 80 year old Past Master take out the trash 

or sit in the "lowest chair or office" in a Lodge and be 

proud of being asked to help out.  This is the 

"meeting upon the Level" part of our Masonic Educa-

tion.  Some of us are at the PhD level of our Masonic 

Education while others are still in the Pre-K level.  It 

doesn't matter that "level" you're at, we still ALL 

should "Meet Upon The Level" and unite in Brotherly 

Love and enjoy each others company.   

Do YOU help clean the kitchen after a Lodge meet-

ing or put that tossed aside Apron where it belongs 

or are you the first out the door heading towards the 

house? Does YOUR Lodge meeting end at the 

opening of the Tyled door or does YOUR Lodge 

meeting end as you draw YOUR last breath and 

Travel to that Celestial Lodge Above?  We all go to 

Lodge for different  

reasons, some just to eat and go home, some to  

fellowship, some to gain more Light and more Ma-

sonic Education.  Each reason is a good and sound 

reason if we're honest enough within ourselves to 

admit just why we're at Lodge that evening.   

 

Brethren, lets ALL remember that short and very  

important lesson we're ALL taught at the end of each  

Lodge meeting:  "To Meet Upon The Level and Part  

Upon the Square". 

http://www.ushistory.org/franklin/quotable/quote21.htm
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The MASONIC REFLECTION CORNER  

by RW Andy Gregoire PM 

 

TAKE MY HAND; FOLLOW ME 
Author unknown……… 

 
When I was a young man, a long time ago, 

The secrets of Masonry I wanted to know. 

... Of a Mason I asked what those secrets might be. 

He replied, "First, we talk, then we will see." 

 

A petition he granted and ordered it filled 

To be read at a meeting and a judgment be willed. 

Then questions I answered about God and home; 

Of habits and friends; a wife or alone. 

 

In time I was summoned - a date to appear 

Before an assembly of men gathered near. 

I entered the building and looked up the stair; 

Does pleasure or pain await me up there? 

 

A hazing by paddle, taunting by joke? 

My petition accepted or maybe revoked? 

Introductions and handshakes welcomed me there 

And lessons symbolic, an aid to prepare 

 

For a journey in darkness, a predestined plight 

To a Holy of Holies, the source of all light. 

How well I remember what I heard someone say, 

To enter God's Kingdom there is but one way; 

 

Be ye naked and blind, penniless and poor; 

These you must suffer 'fore entering that door. 

The journey ahead is not yours to know, 

But trust in your God wherever you go. 

 

Then assurance from the darkness whispered tenderly, 

"My Friend, be not afraid; 

TAKE MY HAND; FOLLOW ME." 

 

With nervous attention a path I then trod; 

A pathway in darkness to the altar of God. 

With cable-tow and hoodwink, on bare bended knee, 

A covenant was made there between God and me. 

 

Charges and promises were made there that night. 

Dispelling the darkness and bringing me light. 

Mid lightening and thunder and Brethren on row! 

Cast off the darkness! And cast off the tow! 

 

In the company of men, a man you must be, 

Moral in character, the whole world to see. 

Trust in your God, promise daily anew 

To be honest and upright in all things you do. 

 

 

 

 

 

Each man is a brother in charity to share 

With those suffering hunger, pain or despair. 

The widow and orphan and brother in pain 

Depend on your mercy their welfare to gain. 

 

The secrets of Brethren keep only in mind. 

To the ladies of Brethren be noble and kind. 

Go now, my brother, your journey's begun 

Your wages await you when your journey is done. 

 

That journey I started, Oh, so long ago 

And I've learned of those things I wanted to know. 

I've learned of the secrets, not secret at all, 

But hidden in knowledge within Masons' hall. 

 

Childhood yields to manhood, manhood yields to age, 

Ignorance yields to knowledge, knowledge yields to sage. 

I've lived all my life the best that I could, 

Knowing full well how a good Mason should. 

 

I know of those times when I slipped and then fell. 

What's right and what's wrong were not easy to tell. 

But a trust in my God and a true brother's hand. 

Helped raise me up and allowed me to stand. 

 

I've strode down the old path, Masonically worn 

By all Mason's raised for the Masons unborn. 

But this tired old body, once young and so bold, 

Now suffers the afflictions of having grown old. 

 

The almond tree's flourished; the grinders are few. 

The housekeepers tremble; desires fail too. 

The locusts are a burden; fears are in the way. 

The golden bowl is breaking, a little every day. 

 

Mine eyes are again darkened, my sight again to fail; 

I sense the Master's presence mid my family's silent wail. 

I've laid aside my working tools, my day is nearly done. 

For long I've played the game of life; the game's no longer fun. 

 

Life's pathway ends before me. I see what's meant for me; 

An acacia plant is growing where a beehive used to be. 

The Ethereal Lodge has summoned from beyond the wailing wall 

And I vowed that I must answer when summoned by a call. 

 

Again I stand bewildered at the bottom of the stair 

In nervous apprehension of what awaits me there. 

Once again, and now alone, I stand without the door. 

With faltering hand, I slowly knock as once I did before. 

 

I pray again to hear those words, whispered tenderly, 

"My son, be not afraid.  
TAKE MY HAND; FOLLOW ME."  
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A weird very weird story/fact............. 

Shared by MW Carl Willi, PGM a Railroad Model Enthusiast 
 

Railroad tracks. 
The US standard railroad gauge (distance between the rails) 
is 4 feet, 8.5 inches. That's an exceedingly odd number. 
Why was that gauge used? Because that's the way they 
built them in England , and English expatriates designed 
the US railroads.  Why did the English build them like that? 
Because the first rail lines were built by the same people 
who built the pre-railroad tramways, and that's the gauge 

they used. 
 
 
Why did 'they' use that gauge then? Because the people 
who built the tramways used the same jigs and tools that 
they had used for building wagons, which used that wheel 
spacing. Why did the wagons have that particular odd 
wheel spacing? Well, if they tried to use any other spacing, 
the wagon wheels would break on some of the old, long dis-
tance roads in England , because 

that's the spacing of the wheel ruts. 
 
 
 
So who built those old rutted roads? 
Imperial Rome built the first long dis-
tance roads in Europe (including 
England ) for their legions. Those roads have been used 

ever since. And the ruts in the roads? Roman war chariots formed the initial ruts, which everyone else had 
to match for fear of destroying their wagon wheels. Since the chariots were made for Imperial Rome , they 
were all alike in the matter of wheel spacing. Therefore the United States standard railroad gauge of 4 feet, 
8.5 inches is derived from the original specifications for an Imperial Roman war chariot. Bureaucracies live 

forever. 
 
So the next time you are handed a specification/procedure/process and wonder 'What 
horse's ass came up with this?' , you may be exactly right. Imperial Roman army chari-
ots were made just wide enough to accommodate the rear ends of two war horses. (Two 

horses' asses.) 
 

Now, the twist to the story: 
When you see a Space Shuttle sitting on its launch pad, there 
are two big booster rockets attached to the sides of the main 
fuel tank. These are solid rocket boosters, or SRBs. The SRBs 

are made by Thiokol at their factory in Utah 
 
The engineers who designed the SRBs would have preferred to 
make them a bit fatter, but the SRBs had to be shipped by train 
from the factory to the launch site. The railroad line from the factory happens to run 
through a tunnel in the mountains, and the SRBs had to fit through that tunnel. The tun-
nel is slightly wider than the railroad track, and the railroad track, as you now know, is 

about as wide as two horses' behinds. 



Page 4 Bee-Hive 

Congratulations 

RWLarry Thienel at the January Moslem Grotto meet-

ing was elevated to the Monarch’s Chair. An installation 

meeting was held at Davenports Restaurant where 25 

prophets and their ladies enjoyed a superb dinner and instal-

lation by our Supreme District deputy, Jack Bell and his 

Marshal Prophet George Fontana. Also installed was 

Prophet Robert Lyle as Chief Justice, and prophet Robert 

Drisko, Venerable Prophet, and MWSteven E, Smith, 

Marshal. Congratulations to all our brother Prophets, and 

Lafayette Sons. 

 

 

 

Its Valentines time and our  

W Master Mark Eddleston ac-

companied by our Sentinel, Bro. 

David Becker, has roses for the our 

ladies. 

Dedicated to our lodge secretaries, wherever 

you roam, quill in hand, preparing the  

Trestle-board, minutes and all the other  

minutia that goes with this thankless job! 
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Travels with Andy 

Lafayette Lodge Celebrates Presidents Day………..Brother Robert Gilbert, from the Freemason’s magazine. 

  
On February 6th, in appreciation of Presidents Day, February 18th, the members of Lafayette Lodge # 47 F. & 
A. M. and their guests were treated to a wonderful dramatization by Ms. Judy Bernstein, describing the social 
traditions that were introduced to the White House by the first sixteen presidential administrations, plus that of 
the more recent administration of President John F. Kennedy. 
. 
In her presentation, Ms. Bernstein played the role of Mr. James B. West, who served President Kennedy, and 
several presidents before him, as the Chief White House Usher. After describing the social elegance of the Ken-
nedy Administration, Ms. Bernstein referred back to the administrations of the first sixteen presidents and how 
they each made a contribution that improved the White House. Highlights were the first social events held by 
Martha Washington at Mount Vernon; The role Abigail Adams played in the John Adams administration; The 
introduction of running water to the White House, followed by heated water and a bath tub; The role played by 
Dolly Madison as first lady, and again as social director to Thomas Jefferson, since he was a bachelor. Ms. 
Bernstein concluded with the Lincoln administration where she described the contrast between the backgrounds 
of President Lincoln, and First Lady Mary Todd Lincoln, ending with the Thanksgiving Proclamation as penned 
by President Lincoln. 

Ms. Judy Bernstein, Ms. Judy Bernstein, & Bro. Bob Gilbert 

An intent audience listening to our Deputy 

Grand Master, RW Russell Davis. 

Our distinguished East. From Left to right, 

our Chaplain, Rev. Bro. Michael Scarlett, 

Our Master W Mark Eddleston and our 

deputy Grand Master, RW Russell 

Davis. 
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Remember those Masonic virtues, 
Brotherly Love, Relief and Truth 

WE are on the WEB 
Lafayettelodge47.wordpress.com 

 

Thomas Jefferson 

 

 

 

 

“ No man is entitled to the blessings of freedom unless he be 
vigilant in its preservation.” 
 
Douglas Macarthur  
1880-1964, American Army General in WW II & Freemason  

http://www.great-quotes.com/cgi-bin/viewquotes.cgi?action=search&Author_First_Name=Douglas&Author_Last_Name=Macarthur&Movie=

