
Ladies Night ... 

W.Bro Maurice Francis as part of 

his Toast to the Ladies included 

the following couplet that was 

delivered by W Bro C H C 

Dreyman at the Downshire Ladies 

Night in 1901. 

 

'Come Brothers all, the labours 

o'er, 

Leave the stone on the quarry 

floor, 

Roll up the plumbline, set the 

square, 

Closely fold the compass pair, 

Working tools now put away, 

Tonight's the night the masons 

play. 

 

Close tyle the Lodge, lay out 

the feast, 

Call our sisters from the East, 

Call daughters, wives and 

lovers true, 

Call them to the boys in blue. 

Let song and dance be their 

delight 

Fete them well this Ladies 

Night. 

 

Clash the cymbal, bang the 

drum, 

Blow the trumpet, banjo strum, 

Bow the fiddle, toot the flute, 

Sound the harp and pluck the 

lute, 

 

Forget tonight masonic rite, 

Tonight is Downshire's Ladies 

Night!' 

 

Now then, it might seem a bit 

early, but make a note in your 

diary that, assuming the SW 

Bro Alan Riddell goes into the 

Chair then he is already putting 

together a Weekend Away in 

Llandudno over the weekend 

22nd/23rd March 2002.  

Deposits of £25 pp are being 

taken now so please give Alan 

and Val the support they 

deserve.  Tel: 01695 424 010 
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Bro Eddie Casey and Mrs Veronica Casey look relaxed and happy, as well they should, at the conclusion of one 

of Downshire Lodge's most successful Ladies' Evenings ever.  Everyone who was there had a marvellous time 

and are grateful to the WM and Ve, plus all those who assisted in making the event such a resounding success. 



From the net on a less 
happy note ... 

This was posted on a masonic 

newsgroup and I reproduce it 

without comment as it speaks for 

itself. 

 

'Brethren 

 

Tonight I travelled the seven miles 

home as every other working day, 

the only difference tonight is that 

during this journey my thoughts 

were not with my home, my wife, 

my springers or the rituals, tonight 

I saw troops on a hotel carpark, 

huge plumes of white smoke and 

these set against Skiddaw and the 

northern lakes. On my right 

Criffle, and the Solway Coast on 

my left. The troops are here to 

assist with the logistics of 

disposing of thousands of 

carcasses and the smoke, lingering 

and stinking, from huge pyres. 

These brethren, are the true images 

of Foot and Mouth in Northern 

Cumbria. If you can imagine men 

pleading with faceless people in 

white coveralls to slaughter their 

cows because they are too ill to 

stand and in tremendous pain from 

the disease and desperately in need 

of milking, a primary schoolboy 

not having spoken for over a week 

because his pet lamb was taken 

away from his arms to be 

destroyed with the others, a 

farmers wife in tears because her 

husband had to have her pet cats 

put to sleep because they roamed 

too much, then you are starting to 

see the true images of this disaster. 

These people are known to me and 

the farmers are brethren of 

neighbouring lodges. I am not a 

farmer but live in the countryside 

and I know some of these farmers 

personally. Can you imagine the 

anger when we hear statements 

like "the animals are in quarantine 

not people", this to people who are 

so scared of this disease that they 

have not been off their farms for 

weeks. 

 

Yes the animals may survive the 

disease, vaccination may prevent 

one or other of the strains from 

spreading, tens of thousands of 

gallons of disinfectant may halt the 

progress but we have yet to hear 

that from anyone that would drink 

a pint of milk from a diseased 

animal or enjoy the bacon from a 

diseased pig or a steak from a 

stricken beast. 

 

 Like them or despise them 

farmers are the guardians of our 

countryside and the service 

industries they support are 

innumerable. Tourism, the other 

great casualty, goes hand in hand 

with agriculture and support each 

other a great deal. I read someone 

posting a message to another 

newsgroup which asked farmers to 

stop bleating as they received 

compensation, hoteliers and 

the like did not. This may or may 

not be the case but on what are 

these farmers supposed to live on 

for the next few years until they 

can start restocking their farms. 

Brethren believe me, we in these 

affected areas are under siege and 

we need all the support that can be 

given. Don't abandon us in the 

Lakes or other areas when we need 

the support the most. Remember 

these areas in better times, they 

will return. 

 

Being freemasons we all believe in 

a God, pray for the farmers and 

their families and for the better 

times ahead and thank you for 

taking the time to read this. 

 

S&F,Ashley Nicholson 

John Dalton No 7577 etc.' 

Who is this? 

This hairy creature achieves his 

Silver Jubilee in the Lodge this 

very month - who is it? 

Sick Call ... 

Please remember in your prayers 

W Bro Bob Lowe and Bro George 

Barrett both of who are unwell at 

the moment. 

Congratulations .. 

 to Bro Ben Chisholm and Nesta 

on reaching their 49th Wedding 

Anniversary last month. 

 
And finally ... 

DearLord: 

 

Every single evening 

As I'm lying here in bed 

This tiny little prayer 

Keeps running through my head. 

God bless my mom and dad, 

And other family. 

Keep them warm and safe from 

harm 

For they're so close to me. 

And God, there is one more thing 

I wish that you could do. 

Hope you don't mind me asking, 

Bless my computer too. 

Now I know that it's not normal 

To bless a motherboard, 

But listen just a second 

While I explain to you 'My Lord'. 

You see, that little metal box 

Holds more than odds & ends 

Inside those small compartments 

Rest so many of my FRIENDS. 

I know so much about them 

By the kindness that they give 

And this little scrap of metal 

Takes me in to where they live. 

By faith is how I know them 

Much the same as you 

We share in what life brings us 

And from that our friendship grew. 

Please, take an extra minute 

From your duties up above 

To bless those in my address book 

That's filled with so much love! 

Wherever else this prayer may 

reach 

To each and every friend, 

Bless each email inbox 

And the person who hits send. 

When you update your heavenly 

list 

On your own CD-ROM 

Remember each who've said this  

prayer 

Sent up to God.com. 

Amen. 

 

(Anon Brother Mason in KY, 

USA). 

 

 


