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December 2009 

FROM 

 THE DESK OF YOUR DDGM ANDY MURRAY 

 
Worshipful Master Will Smithôs theme this year is óReach Out Your Handô and I can think of no bet-
ter time to do that than during the Christmas Season.  We must remember the true meaning of 
Christmas and give thanks for all our Blessings so the Worshipful Masterôs theme is so appropriate. 
 
There are so many people out there that need assistance and as Freemasons we need to be there 
and we need to remember to bring your non-perishable items to Lodge in support of our local Food 
Bank. I also want to congratulate all the Lodges in District #5 who are, in addition to helping their 
local food bank, sponsoring a family at Christmas. I just read in the Notice for Temple Lodge No. 33 
this month that Chemainus Lodge No. 114 will be visiting them this month and has issued a chal-
lenge to them on whose members can bring the most food to the December Lodge meeting.  What 
a great idea and what a great way to Reach Out Your Hand to help someone. 
 
When I was growing, like most, we didnôt have much, but my dad owned a service station and I 
remember every Xmas filling hundreds of brown lunch bags  with hard and soft candy, peanuts (in 
the shell) and top with a Japanese orange for the kids at Christmas.  On Christmas eve Santa 
would arrive at the service station about 1PM and stay til 4pm. We closed the service bays and 
then kids would start coming and when they saw óthe man in the red suitô they would scream and 
holler.  Then they would sit quietly on Santaôs knee bright eyed and smiling from ear to ear and 
quietly tell him what they wanted for Christmas. You even got the kids at the gas pump because 
when you told them Santa was inside they werenôt leaving no matter what mom or dad said. 
 
Reach Out Your Hand even if it is only to say hello and give a warm and meaningful greeting to 
someone. 
 
Barb and I want to wish everyone a very Merry Christmas and a Happy & Healthy New Year! 
 
Andrew A. Murray, DDGM 
District #5 

Are you ready?? 

Winter driving conditions are upon us and if you are like me, you want to get out and visit other 

Lodges. 

As most Lodges meet in the evening we are driving in less than ideal conditions. To give ourselves 

the knowledge that we are doing the best we can to insure a safe trip here are a few tips: 

Check all your lights including headlights (high and low beams). 

Check both wipers blades ( there are blades for winter conditions, if you need to, replace them) 

Check your tires ( good winter tread are required in most areas of the province) if you are not 

sure of the tread depth have it checked at a tire dealer. 

For best control of your vehicle all four tires should match. 

Clean all your windows inside and out. 

If your windows are a little fogged up when you first start your vehicle wait a few minutes and 

let the defroster do itôs job 

Remember   

A SEAT BELT IS NEVER AS RESTRICTING AS 

A WHEEL CHAIR   

always wear one and be sure your passengers wear theirs, 

Donôt let your vehicle move until everyone is buckled in 

Drive safe brothers! 

See you in Lodge. 

 



Regional Representative Report ï Region 8 (Vancouver Island) 
 

The past several weeks have been busy ones for me as your Representative to The Grand Lodge Board of General Purposes.  
Our most recent meeting was held on November 12 in Vancouver and since that time I have presented a summary of the business con-
ducted at that meeting to three lodges in District 5 and will soon be taking my reports to the other lodges in District 5 and 22. 

  Additionally I have been asked to sit on a new Ad Hoc committee struck by the Grand Master to conduct an Organizational 
Analysis of Grand Lodge. Our first meeting was held on October 29 and I have reported details of these discussions and will continue to 
do so as I visit lodges. The thrust of this committee is to look at all the roles and responsibilities within Grand Lodge with the intent to 
move to a more business like approach to our affairs. As you can well imagine this is a significant task and will be conducted over the next 
3 to 4 years.  There is great talent on this committee and the members bring very positive energy to their deliberations.  I feel confident 
that the results of this work will make our Grand Jurisdiction more efficient and effective to better serve all brethren. 

I have developed an Annual Action Plan to guide me during the coming year to enable me to serve you most effectively.  I have 
communicated this with both District Deputy Grand Masters in our Region and  I will be forwarding copies of this plan to all lodge Secretar-
ies and Worshipful Masters for their information and asking that they post this plan on the lodge Bulletin Boards for all brethren to review. 

Finally I will be contacting the Principal Officers of all District 5 Lodges to convene an inaugural 
meeting of our Masters and Wardens Committee early in the New Year. 

 
In closing I wish all a Merry Christmas, and a healthy and prosperous New Year. 
 
W. Bro. Neil Westmacott 
Regional Representative; Region 8 
GL BoGP 

IN NOVEMBER WE TRAVELLED 
November 24 saw 8 members from Euclid lodge travel to Cumberland to join in the festivities of Comox Lodge 188ôs  
Grand Masters Visit and ñ Blighty Nightò. What a night it was! The evening started with the ótraditional bangers and mashô 
served by members of Jobôs Daughters. Not knowing just what bangers and mash were and for those of you uninitiated 
óbangers and mashô is sausage mashed potatoes and mushy peas. The Banger was presented to our Grand Master by 
Wor. Bro. Leslie Routledge in a similar way the Haggis is presented at a Robbie Burns banquet. 
After the fine repast we moved into the lodge room for a very fine Entered Apprentice degree with two candidates. 
Our Grand Master, Brian Tuckey, congratulated the two new Entered Apprentices, and went on to explain the responsibili-
ties of the lodge brothers towards the education and advancement of the new brothers. 
All in all a great night for Freemasonry. Food ,fun, fellowship and education, it does not get any better than that. 
Before the Blighty Night came together there was some concern that there may not be enough response to carry on with 
this tradition. The word went out and in true Masonic fashion the three Lodges in the Comox Valley got together and said 
yes we can! Would there be enough visiting brothers to make this effort  worthwhile and again the word went out and ñyes 
we canò there were approximately 80 brethren in attendance. Congratulations to Comox Lodge 188 on a job well done . 

 
Monday November 23 three Euclid brothers paid a visit to Jobôs Daughters, Bethel 30, Port Alberni. What a treat to see 
these young ladies do their ritual work and conduct a business meeting with complete strangers looking on. I have not 
been to a Jobie meeting for some years (a little embarrassing when I think how many years) but I still get that warm fuzzy 
feeling when I realize these youngsters are doing in their towns to make a better community. Many Bethels struggle now 
to maintain their membership numbers, let us  as Freemasons do what we can to encourage our daughters, nieces and 
granddaughters to at least have a look at what being a Jobôs Daughter has to offer them. 

 

To the two new Entered Apprentices, I know as you progress on your path in Freemasonry you will real-

ize the great choice you have made in joining this wonderful fraternity. 



SOMETHING FOR EVERYONE 
Euclidôs New Meeting Place 

 
In early 2008 Euclid Lodge 158 found itself without a meeting place when the members were told their present meeting hall had been listed for 
sale and it was expected to sell quickly. With the imminent sale of the present Lodge Hall the two lodges (Barclay#90 and Euclid #158) set out to 
find a new meeting place to rent or possibly buy as joint venture. 
After Grand Lodge in June and finding out about mortgage money availability a committee set about finding a suitable hall. We searched many 
halls in Port Alberni and there wasnôt anything suitable that we could afford. 
Worrying about having a meeting place for Sept the committee from Euclid paid a deposit on the Oddfellows Hall to guarantee a place to meet 
after the summer break. 
As fate would have it Brother Neil Westmacott was traveling the Island and was in Courtenay and mentioned to Brother Ron Yates that Euclid 
would be without a meeting place in September and Brother Ron Yates offered  us a our present room in his building in Port Alberni, 
Comox Lodge on finding out Euclidôs Dilemma came forward and offered some of their furniture on which they were paying storage. Brother Ron 
Yates then phoned and said I have 80 extra chairs and if you come and pick up these padded chairs this week you can have them. 
The Euclid Brothers pulled out their hammers,  screw drivers and  got their drapes made and carpets cleaned and after a few work parties the new 
lodge room was ready to go.  Thursday, September 18, 2008 the Brothers cooked a welcome dinner and enjoyed fellowship in their new meeting 
place. 
During this season of gratitude it seems appropriate to me to thank all those who believed in Euclid Lodge, the brothers who continue to make it a 
welcoming place to meet and especially to W.Bro.Ron Yates for his generosity. 

Best of the Season to you and yours from our 
house to yours. 
We look forward to a wonderful 2010 and 
sincerely hope and pray that you and yours 
have health and happiness along the way. 
Weõre also hoping that as many of you as 
possible will be in Kamloops,  June 17 to 19, 
2010 to help us celebrate. 
All the best 
Alan  & Moya Cross 

From Grand Master Brian TuckeyñI do wish you, the 
officers and brethren the very best for the ensuing year. 

Merry Christmas to all and have a safe and 
enjoyable New Year.  
Roy & Ann Buchanan 

DATES TO REMEMBER 
Dec..9, 2009 Barclay #90 Christmas dinner meeting 
Dec.. 10, 2009  FC degree practice 
Dec..17, 2009 BGP meeting followed by our REGULAR MEETING AND FC DEGREE 
 (this will be a 5PM. start as we are combining the  two meetings on the same night as 
 there are quite a few conflicting activities on the Dec.10) 
Jan. .6 , 2010 planned fraternal visit 

Feb..16 , 2010 planned fraternal visit 

Marc h 13, 2010ðEuclid Installation 

Manoah, Euclid and Barclay Masonic Lodges, 

Port Alberni Eastern Star, Alpar Shrine Club 

and Bethel 30 Jobõs Daughters have been 

busy little elves for the 8th year in a row. 

Helen and Gerry Price are behind the organiz-

ing of this event and on November 17, 2009 

they cooked dinner for 98 jolly guests and 

had sold 114 tickets. The end result of this 

happy work  saw them able to donate 100 tur-

key vouchers to the Salvation Army and 12 

Very Large Turkeys to the Bread of Life 

which feeds homeless folks who would other-

wise go hungry. 

Thank you so much for your hard work for 

this event.  

Dec. 4 saw Euclid members do 
something a little different for their 
Christmas Social by having a ñloonie 
auctionò. My daughter had assured 
me that these loonie auctions were 
the latest in fun events so we com-
bined the event with members, 
wives, our widows and encouraged 
those who may be interested in Ma-
sonry to come out and see the mem-
bers having fun and have fun they 
did. 
The members who attended do-
nated an appetizer and a couple of 
auction items and I donôt think too 
many folks went home empty 
handed. 
When all was said a done a few 
dollars was raised for the lodge cof-
fers. 
Thanks to all who supported this fun 
and worthwhile event. 
Willy 



The Blessings of the Christmas Spirit 

 
In September 1960, I woke up one morning with six hungry babies and just  75 cents in my pocket.. Their father was gone... 
The boys ranged from three months to seven years; their sister was two. Their Dad had never been much more than a presence they feared.  
Whenever they heard his tires crunch on the gravel driveway they would scramble to hide under their beds. 
 
He did manage to leave $15 a week to buy groceries. Now that he had decided to leave, there would be no more beatings, but  no food either. 
If there was a welfare system in effect in southern Indiana at that time, I certainly knew nothing about it.  
 
I scrubbed the kids until they looked brand new and then put on my best homemade dress, loaded them into the rusty old 51 Chevy and drove off 
to find a job. The seven of us went to every factory, store and restaurant in our small town. No luck.  
 
The kids stayed crammed into the car and tried to be quiet while I tried to convince who ever would listen that I was willing to learn or 
do anything. I had to have a job. Still no luck.  
 
The last place we went to, just a few miles out of town, was an old Root Beer Barrel drive-in that had been converted to a truck stop. It was called 
the Big Wheel. An old lady named Granny owned the place and she peeked out of the window from time to time at all those kids. She needed 
someone on the graveyard shift, 11 at night until seven in the morning. She paid 65 cents an hour, and she said I could start that night. I raced 
home and called the teenager down the street that baby-sat for people. I bargained with her to come and sleep on my sofa for a dollar a night. 
She could arrive with her panamas on and the kids would already be asleep. This seemed like a good arrangement to her, so we made a deal.  
 
That night when the little ones and I knelt to say our prayers, we all thanked God for finding Mommy a job... And so I started at the Big Wheel. 
When I got home in the mornings I woke the baby-sitter up and sent her home with one dollar of my tip money-- fully half of what I averaged every 
night.  
 
As the weeks went by, heating bills added a strain to my meagre wage. The tires on the old Chevy had the consistency of penny balloons and 
began to leak. I had to fill them with air on the way to work and again every morning before I could go home. One bleak fall morning, I dragged 
myself to the car to go home and found four tires in the back seat. New tires! There was no note, no nothing, and just those beautiful brand new 
tires. Had angels taken up residence in Indiana I wondered? 
 
I made a deal with the local service station. In exchange for his mounting the new tires, I would clean up his office. I remember it took me a lot 
longer to scrub his floor than it did for him to do the tires. 
 
I was now working six nights instead of five and it still wasn't enough. Christmas was coming and I knew there would be no money for toys for the 
kids. I found a can of red paint and started repairing and painting some old toys. Then I hid them in the basement so there would be something for 
Santa to deliver on Christmas morning. Clothes were a worry too. I was sewing patches on top of patches on the boysô pants and soon they would 
be too far gone to repair. 
 
On Christmas Eve the usual customers were drinking coffee in the Big Wheel. There were the truckers, Les, Frank, and Jim, and a state trooper 
named Joe. A few musicians were hanging around after a gig at the Legion and were dropping nickels in the pinball machine. The regulars all just 
sat around and talked through the wee hours of the morning and then left to get home before the sun came up. 
  
When it was time for me to go home at seven o'clock on Christmas morning, to my amazement, my old battered Chevy was filled full to the top 
with boxes of all shapes and sizes. I quickly opened the driver's side door, crawled inside and kneeled in the front facing the back seat...reaching 
back, I pulled off the lid of the top box. Inside was whole case of little blue jeans, sizes 2-10! I looked inside another box, It was full of shirts to go 
with the jeans. Then I peeked inside some of the other boxes. There was candy and nuts and bananas and bags of groceries. There was an enor-
mous ham for baking and canned vegetables and potatoes. There was pudding and Jell-O and cookies, pie filling and flour. There was whole bag 
of laundry supplies and cleaning items. There were five toy trucks and one beautiful little doll. 
 
As I drove back through empty streets as the sun slowly rose on the most amazing Christmas Day of my life, I was sobbing with gratitude. I will 
never forget the joy on the faces of my little ones that precious morning. 
 
Yes, there were angels in Indiana that long-ago December. And they all hung out at the Big Wheel truck stop.  

Wishing you the miracles of the angels this Christmas 

and their blessings to last long in to 2010. 

Willy and Brenda Smith 


