
Openness 

While in the Central Library last 

month trying to find out exactly 

where in the vastness of the 

Toxteth Cemetery I would find the 

grave of Joshua Walmsley I was 

looking through old copies of the 

Daily Post for 1861, where his 

death was fully recorded - no 

blame was attached to the bus 

driver by the way - I was intrigued 

to see an advert on the front page 

of the paper announcing the 

forthcoming meeting of the 

Provincial Grand Lodge.  Another 

advert was for 'Frisby Dykes' - 

some of us remember the reference 

from the late comedian Derek 

Guyler.  The real Frisby Dykes' 

was a furrier in Lord Street, which 

was advertising at the time Black 

African Monkey Muffs at 

competitive prices. 

 

US PRESIDENTIAL 

INAUGURATION 

President George W. Bush took 

his oath of office as 

President of the United States on 

the historic St. John's Lodge No. 1 

(Grand Lodge of Free and 

Accepted Masons of the State of 

New York) bible, the very 

same bible upon which both 

President Washington and the 

President's father, George B. Bush, 

took their oath of office, as 

did at least three other Presidents. 

 

Three Brothers from St. John's 

Lodge accompanied the bible to 

the Inauguration. They are W. Paul 

Magnotta, Master; W. Jules 

Garfunkel, Past Master and 

Chairman of the Lodge's Bible 

Committee; and V.W. Bro John 

Mountain, Past Master and 

Secretary of the Lodge. 

 

Some weeks ago it seems there 

was a show on the History 

Channel on this subject, and some 

interesting points brought out.   It 

seems the Lodge does not allow 

the Bible to be transported by 

plane, only by land, accompanied 

by 3 members of the lodge, 

usually in full-Masonic regalia. It 

also reported that candidates from 

that lodge take their Master Mason 

oath on this very historic Bible. 

 

It was used at Brother George 

Washington's inauguration when a 

Bible was not brought to the 

ceremony in New York, as luck 

would have it, the Master was 

present and offered to ride his 

horse to the nearby lodge. 

 

First ladies are not as eager to hold 

this Bible because it weighs in 

excess of 10 pounds. Special 

pillows are also used in the lodge 

to prevent breaking the bindings 

when opened. And the lodge 

allows its use on very special 

and important occasions. 

 

The show was also very flattering 

to our fraternity hinting that many 

Freemasons participated in the 

forming of our country and that we 

are not a secret society, but rather, 

"just a social organisation for 

men." 

 

Dates for the diary 

Wednesday, 7th March, 75th 

Anniversary of W.Bro Ces 

Roberts, PPrSGW, Royal Victoria 

Lodge, No 1013.  The RWPrGM 

will be present. 

Saturday, 24th March Ladies 

Night at Childwall Golf Club  £20 

pp and bring as many guests as 

you like. 

Monday, 26th March, 75th 

Anniversary of Grassendale lodge, 

No 4808. The RWPrGM will be 

present. 

Friday, 30th March, Celebration 

of Lancashire Social, Liverpool 

Masonic Hall.  Organised by the 

Garston Group. 

Saturday, 28th April  The Hope 

Street Minstrels will again be 

giving a concert - proceeds in aid 

of our Hall. 

 

Thursday, 5th April 'Kipling 

Evening' sponsored by St Peter's 

Lodge 

Mottos 

Our Lodge crest bears the motto of 

the Marquess of Downshire 

though the reasoning behind that 

choice of motto is not known.  Not 

so in the case of another famous 

coat of arms.  In 1346 King 

Edward III was fighting the Battle 

of Crecy - ably assisted by the 

Welsh longbowmen.  Edward's 19 

year old son, Edward Prince of 

Wales, otherwise known as the 

Black Prince was in command of 

the right wing of the British army.  

The weather was atrocious and 

suddenly out of the murk came the 

fearsome sight of three men with 

their war-horses tied side-by-side 

careering through the storm like 

some medieval tank, causing great 

damage to the English soldiery. 

 

On seeing this the Prince slipped 

his minders and courageously 

headed for this frightening war 

machine.  After the fiercest of 

skirmishes he killed all three men.  

When the battle was over and the 

rain had stopped the Prince found 

the bodies of his fearsome foes.  

He was astounded to discover, 

when he lifted the visor of the 

knight on the centre horse, that he 

was an old man and totally blind. 

 

He was King John of Bohemia, 

who had ordered his aides to tie 

their horses to his to enable him to 

enter the battle despite his 

infirmity. 

 

The Prince was so overwhelmed 

by the valour of his opponent that 

he retrieved from the mud the old 

man's crest of three ostrich-

plumes, together with his shield 

upon which was inscribed: Ich 

Dien (I serve).  And, in honour of 

Downshire Lodge No 594 
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the old king's bravery the Prince 

swore to adopt this insignia 

henceforth as his own. 

If only ... 

all the sleeping members would 

wake up 

and all the lukewarm members 

would fire up 

and all the disgruntled members 

would sweeten up 

and all the estranged members 

would make up 

and all those in arrears would pay 

up 

what a greater lodge we would 

have! 

'Behind The Wire' 

is a very readable account of 

masonic activity by prisoners of 

war since 1746.  It has been 

written by W.Bro Keith Flynn 

from Cardiff who, you may recall, 

visited us and gave a lecture on 

wartime freemasonry a couple of 

years ago.  This book can be yours 

for a cheque payable to Keith 

Flynn for just £5.50 (proceeds are 

going to the New Masonic 

Samaritan Fund) at Cardiff 

Masonic Hall, 8 Guildford Street, 

Cardiff CF10 2HL.  But hurry! 

stocks are fast running out. 

 

News from the 'net 

 

Not a lot happening but I've just 

been revisiting the Provincial 

Lodge of West Lancashire site and 

it is much improved and is now 

very readable and interesting.  If 

you have not visited it for some 

time go and have a look - its URL 

is http://www.btinternet.com/~wl/ 

 

Chapter news ... 

Ex Comp Ron Hutchinson lost his 

wife, Olive, a few weeks ago.  

They had been married for over 50 

years.  A lot of the Companions 

did send condolence cards and 

Dave Newland and Dave Jones 

attended the funeral in Ormskirk 

Parish Church on 9th February.  

Olive was a lady mason and her 

Brethren attended in large 

numbers to pay their last respects 

to departed merit.  Please spare a 

thought for Ron in your prayers. 

Banner dedication 

While it still seems a long way off 

preparations are underway to 

ensure that we have a grand 

evening at our 27th September 

meeting when we not only 

dedicate our new banner but also 

celebrate our 150th anniversary.  

Please make a note of this in your 

diary now and try to bring as many 

guests as possible as it will be a 

ceremony that many of us have not 

seen before and it's likely that 

none of us will have the 

opportunity to see it take place 

again in our lodge!!! 

 

By Royal Command ... 

W.Bro Bert Norcott and Doreen 

have been invited to attend a 

Royal Garden Party in June.  He 

has not decided yet whether to 

wear his dress on undress regalia 

so will probably opt for a lounge 

suit.  No doubt Doreen is already 

out scouring the shops for 

something suitable.  Lets hope it 

keeps fine for them and that they 

have a lovely day. 

 

The Lambskin 
 

It is not ornamental; the cost is not 

great; 

There are things far more useful, 

yet truly I state 

That, of all my possessions, there's 

none can compare 

With the white leather apron that 

all Masons wear. 

 

As a young lad, I wondered just 

what it meant 

When Dad bustled around and so 

much time spent 

On shaving and dressing and 

looking just right 

And Mother would say, "It's the 

masons tonight". 

 

And on some winter nights she 

said, "What makes you go 

Up there tonight through the sleet 

and the snow? 

You see the same things every 

month of the year." 

Then Dad would reply, "Yes, I 

know it, my dear." 

 

"Forty years I have seen the same 

things it is true; 

But though they are old they 

always seem new, 

For the hands that I clasp and the 

friends that I greet 

Seem a little bit closer each time 

that we meet." 

 

Years later I stood at the very 

same door 

With good men and true who had 

entered before. 

I knelt at the altar and there I was 

taught 

That virtue and honour can never 

be bought. 

 

That the spotless white lambskin 

that all Masons revere 

If worthily worn, grows more 

precious each year. 

That service to others brings 

blessings untold 

And that man may be poor though 

surrounded by gold. 

 

 I learned that true brotherhood 

flourishes there, 

That enmities fade 'neath the 

compass and square; 

That wealth and position are all 

thrust aside, 

And there, on the level, men greet 

and abide. 

 

So honour the Lambskin, may it 

always remain 

Forever unblemished and free 

from all stain. 

And when we are called to the 

Great Father's love, 

May we all take our place in the 

Grand Lodge Above. 

 
And finally ... 

An elderly Duke was guest of 

honour at the annual Tory 

Association Dinner.  The next day 

he ran into an old friend who 

enquired how the evening had 

been. 

 

"Well Bill," sighed the Duke, "If 

the melon had been as cold as the 

soup was, and if the soup had been 

as warm as the claret was, and if 

the claret had been as old as the 

chicken was, and if the chicken 

had been as young as the waitress 

was, and if the waitress had been 

as willing as the Duchess was, I'd 

have had a damn fine evening!" 

 


