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Our Ladies Night ticked all the Boxes 

 

Venue, Menu, Entertainment, and above all, the Company. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

All credit to Pam and Colin for organising such a smooth 

running and enjoyable evening. 

. 

I was honoured to play some small part in proposing the 

Toast to the Ladies.  One of the sources for the Ladies Toast 

was a blast from the past, a hit song of 1954 for Kitty 

Kallen ‗Little Things Mean a Lot‘  I was at a very impres-

sionable age then. Does anyone else remember it?  

 

These events don‘t organise themselves and there was a 

very able supporting cast, too many to mention, though 

Alan Riddell our DC who kept it all moving along at a 

steady pace does deserve recognition, 

 

But the most credit must go to the Brethren who came in 

such numbers, along with their Guests to support the WM 

and the Lodge.   

THANKS! 

Ah—the Boat Song!  A test of the fitness of hips and knees 

if it can  be done and completed with any elegance!  

Avril Boon and Dave Jones have been friends since 1989 

except when she isn‘t talking to him which amounts to noth-

ing really since he never notices... ~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

WBro Norman Pritchard sings the Ladies Song. 

http://www.downshirelodge594.co.uk/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JUT0hr1AanA
https://www.facebook.com/594lodge/videos/588778424795049/


Let’s end on a blue note ... 

'When I finally come to the end of the road, and the sun 

has set for me, 

 I want no rites in a gloom filled room, why cry for a 

soul set free. 

Miss me a little - but not too long, and not with your 

head bowed low, 

Remember the friendship we once shared, miss me but 

let me go.'   

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Dates for the Diary 

 Friday, 13th April,   informal meet up for drinks in the Ship 

and Mitre, Dale Street from 2 p.m. until 4‘ ish.  All wel-

come and if you wish to bring along a non mason friend/ 

possible candidate please do as long as he‘s a chap and not a 

chapess.  

 

Thursday, 26th April, Regular Lodge Meeting, Business a 

Raising. 

 

Where has all the mystery gone? 
 

After years of protesting that we are not a ‗Secret Society‘ 

but a ‗Society with Secrets‘ it would seem that that is no 

longer the case.  

 

‗Transparency‘ and ‗Openness‘ is now the mantra.  Both 

Sky and the BBC have produced programmes purporting to 

reveal all.  I have seen neither offering so am not in a posi-

tion to make any valid comments.  I would only remark that 

it has certainly not been the subject of chatter around the 

FB. 

 

What is obvious is that our membership has declined in 

numbers and our habitat is being steadily eroded.  We 

should be entitled to protection as an endangered species. 

That‘s certainly the case at Hope Street which is in some 

state of decline.  Obviously we must move with the times 

and cut our coat according to our cloth (or should that be the 

other way around?)  Whatever.  I do know that when I 

joined in 1972 brethren such as Bert Norcott and Freddie 

Bell would wax lyrical of the days before the Great Fire of 

1967 when Lodge Stewards had their own room and access 

to drinks to keep them going as they had to leave the Lodge 

early to set up the Festive Board. 

 

The ‗good olde days‘ have always been half a generation 

before today it would seem. 

 

Have you peeped into the Corinthian lately?  It‘s full to the 

ceiling with lighting gantries and I'm sure we could let it off 

to makers of Blue Movies and add another stream of income 

into our finances.  (Why not, we have already prostituted 

ourselves so what‘s one more step down that road to whore-

dom?)  Or, more likely, it‘s just to help Sky/BBC with fur-

ther episodes of ‗The Masons‘ as a feature in their light en-

tertainment schedules. 

 

A month or so ago in response to an invitation to submit 

comments I sent the following to WBro David Syce, Secre-

tary to the Hall Management Committee:- 

 

―I was Initiated in the Corinthian in 1972 and so my views 

are coloured by my memories of how it was then.  How-

ever, the past is past and here we are now. 

  

Simply put I no longer feel at home in the Hall.  To me it is 

no longer a Masonic Hall.  It is no longer cosy. I miss the 

Main Bar as was, where one could watch the passing throng 

on Hope Street.  When you refer to the Main Bar now I as-

sume you mean the bar alongside the Main Banqueting 

Room?  It takes a lot of imagination to picture that as a bar 

at all.  It lacks the most basic of comforts – there are not 

enough seats for more than a few to sit.  Downshire assem-

bled there before our Committee meeting and it was not 

comfortable at all.  It also lacks daylight and atmosphere.  It 

is certainly somewhere I would not take a lady – ever.  The 

main room was set up for a Mark dinner and once that was 

under way the ordinary masons would of necessity be con-

strained by what was going on there – wine takings; toasts; 

speeches, would disrupt the harmony of any half-decent bar 

 

The Corinthian is just a sad sight to see.  Perhaps what is 

needed to be published is an architect‘s vision of how it will 

look in the near future.  I peep into it now and weep – I need 

to be inspired. I need hope.  I need to see a light at the end 

of the tunnel.  Can you switch on that light for me?‖ 

 

I know our Group Rep put similar questions to the Group 

Meeting recently and was rebuffed since it was not consid-

ered a Group matter. 

 

Fair enough but NO-ONE is telling us anything.  Where‘s 

the transparency and openness now? 

 

The Summer Recess is almost upon us and it will be inter-

esting to see just what‘s left of our Hall when we resume in 

September. 


