
 

Our Masonic treasure 
 

 While pondering what to write about this month, I began 

thinking back on all the Masons who were influential in my life to 

remember something they taught or told me that would make for a 

good article. Instead of having an “a-ha” moment, I found that I was 

starting to feel ashamed of myself which is not what I was going for.  

 

While thinking of all the great men and mentors in my life, the 

shame came to me when I realized how many more I had simply 

forgotten about over the years. The ones who, once they were to 

elderly or sickly to attend a meeting, became simply “out of sight, out 

of mind” and that is not acceptable. Those men were there for me 

when I needed them, but at the point they needed me the most, where 

was I? I could say that life gets in the way and I was too busy with 

work and family, but that excuse holds no water. Those men, and their 

spouses, ARE my family and you never abandon family. The only 

excuse that holds up is the truth and that is that I never put forth the 

effort those Brothers deserved and for that I am ashamed.  

 

Using my shame as my “a-ha” moment, I am vowing to make 

a change in how I view and respect my Masonic family and I 

challenge all my fellow Brothers/Companions/Sir Knights, to do the 

same. Our teachings tell us that we must contribute to the relief of 

poor, distressed Brother Masons, their widows and orphans but does 

that mean only in a financial manner? I don’t think it does. 

 I think that this lesson is telling us that we must do whatever 

we can to relieve the troubles of our family.  psychological/emotional 

relief is free and would only cost us a few moments of our time. This 

does not have to be anything big, A simple phone call or personal visit 

to let them know we have not forgotten them would be priceless to 

them. 

  

Now that I am thinking about it, it both saddens and worries 

me that we are letting our most valuable Masonic treasure, simply fade 

away. Our senior and past Brothers are the ONLY reason any of us are 

here today and we owe them everything. If not for them and their 

passion for the craft, Masonry as we know it would have died out long 

ago, they are the reason we still have something to be a part of and 

continue to grow. They are the reason we all joined, and they are the 

keepers of the knowledge we all need to learn. 

  

Now the knowledge I am referring to is not the ritual work or 

how to set up for a degree, we can read a book about that, I am 

referring to the unwritten knowledge, the knowledge of how things 

were done to keep things going and who the past members were. 

Every lodge or meeting room has walls full of photos of past leaders 

of each respective group, but what do you know about the men in 

those photos? It would be a safe bet to assume that there are still 

Brothers around who have information, and maybe even stories, about 

some of them and even of themselves, and when those in the know 

pass, the knowledge passes with them. All we must do is engage and 

embrace those we still have, while we still have them. 

  

The one thing I think we all may be a bit guilty of, is letting 

ourselves be fooled into thinking that once a Brother/Companion /Sir 

Knight is no longer able to physically participate, he somehow has less 

of a value to our lodge/chapter/group in keeping it viable. The 

opposite is true however, I feel that embracing the past is the only way 

to succeed in the future.  

 I am not going to presume to tell you how to change this mind 

set because as previously stated, I have failed thus far, but I do, again, 

challenge everyone to remember that there are those who came before 

us, they are our Masonic treasure and they do still have value. 
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