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EASTER 
BRO. ARCHDEACON C. C. SWANSON, P.G.C. 

Easter! And what are you going to do with your Christmas tree‘! It stood in your house as the centre of your Christmas family 
jollity and happiness, and now stands derelict waiting for its final disposal. But why did you have one? Did you ever realize that it is a 
link with your heathen ancestors who worshipped Thor and Odin and Balder under those evergreen trees? They saw the sun losing its 
power, falling lower and lower in the sky, and were terrified that it might finally disappear, and the whole earth die in the icy grip of 
the sunless cold. So, led by their priests they sang and chanted their songs to the sun, lit their great bonfires to help the sun regain its 
warmth . . . and drank great droughts of mead to give them some inner warmth. And lo! the miracle happened and slowly the sun 
began its upward climb in the skies and slowly, so slowly, its warmth returned to break the grip of the frost and cold. What more 
natural, when the Christian gospel was preached and accepted by those rugged folk, they baptized their old practices into Christ, and 
began to celebrate the manifestation of Christ to the world at the season of the equinox and the return of the sun’s power? There is a 
lot of ancient tree lore still in the back of our minds. If yon kissed a girl under the mistletoe yon were doing just what the o!d 
Druids did, thousands of years ago, even if you didn’t know it! 

But the foundation of the Christian gospel is not on the birth of Christ, but on His resurrection out of death. St. Paul seems to 
have known nothing of any virgin birth: it was the risen Christ whom he saw and in whom he believed, and the work of the Risen 
Christ was his gospel. Death and resurrection! And the death of Christ was associated with the passover meal in the Spring of the 
year. So once again, by a happy coincidence . , , or was it a coincidence the resurrection of Christ became associated with the 
coming of Spring, and our Saxon forefathers called it Easter, Eostre, the old name for the goddess of Spring. 

Life out of death, that’s resurrection. Drive along the Bow or Elbow today, and see the emblems of death in the trees, black 
and stark and leafless, hut you know that when May comes, the buds will be alive with new life, and in June you will see the glory of 
the Springgreens, the most beautiful sight of the year, No wonder those old Saxons and Danes called it Easterwhen the change came! 

Our Masonic Craft uses symbols and allegories to illustrate our teachings of the good life, the good death and the good life 
after death, or what has come to be called “membership in the Grand Lodge Above”. All our science and art is dedicated to the 
realization of new life, the life of purity, brotherhood, charity and service. Better than materialism is spirituality; better than 
prosperity is peace of mind; better than orgies of sin is depth of contemplation; better than death is life. 

“If the deathless dwell not in the heart of death, 
If glad wisdom bloom not bursting the sheath of sorrow, 
If sin do not die of its own revealment, 
If pride break not under its load of decorations, 
Then whence comes the hope that drives these men 
From their homes like stars rushing to their death 

Shall the value of the martyrs’ blood, and mothers’ tears 
Be utterly lost in the dust of the earth, not buying 

And when man bursts his mortal hounds, is not the Boundless 

That is Rahindranath Togore the Hindu mystic, 

in the morning light? 

heaven with their price? 

revealed at that moment? 

that is his deep, but Jesus Christ 
the Risen Lord said “I am Resurrection and Life“. 

Editor’s Note: This Easter message was published in the Bulletin in March 1970 and as tribute to a great man and great mason, 
whose wit and humour left its mark in our beloved fraternity, we restate his Easter message. The Great Architect claimed him but we 
remember him still. Rest in Peace “Swannie”. 



ht lVMV3 
'31dW3131NOSWW 3HlJO N V W O  3 H l  



GRAND LODGE BULLETIN 

Is anybody happier because you passed this way? 
Does anyone remember that you spoke to him today? 
Can you say tonight, in parting with the day that’s slipping 

That you helped a single brother of the many that you 

Is a single heart rejoicing over what you did or said? 
Does the man whose hopes are fading now, with courage 

Has today for you meant fulfillment or have you wondered 

Did you leave a trail of kindness, or a scar of discontent? 
As you close your eyes in slumber, do you think that God will 

You have earned one more tomorrow, by the work you did 

fast, 

passed? 

look ahead? 

where you went. 

say, 

today. 

HOW CAN WE AlTRACT NEW MEMBERS 
TO OUR LODGE, OR SHOULD WE? 

My answer to the second question is a resounding Y E S ! 
This of course poses a third question: How can we do that? 
Since we only accept candidates who come to us “Unbiased by 
improper solicitation of friends” we can rule out a direct approach. 
We can not ask any friend or acquaintance that he should join 
our  order and become a mason. I would also rule out phrases 
like “you would be an asset to my lodge” or “have you ever 
considered to join the masons” because this would only mean 
circumventing the rules by tortuous phraseology. 

So, what can we do? Well, Brethren, quite a hit. 

The most desirable and also the most honorable way to 
attract people to Masonry is by practising those virtues which 
you learn from our lectures as well as you can, and consistently; 
that means all the time. In this way people you associate with 
will develop sympathy for you, they may even admire you. 
Naturally, they will become curious, they want to know more 
about you. Then it is only a matter of time until they find out 
that you are a mason ~ if you don’t hide this fact. 

This happened to me once, only the other way around. 1 
once met a man who I thought would make a good mason - of 
course I did not say that to him. In the course of time I found 
out that he was already a mason; an active member of his 
lodge. 

So what can we do in order not to hide the fact that we are 
masons? To let this fact be known to others in a decent and 
palatable way’? 

One way is to wear the masonic emblem - the square and 
compass ~ on your lapel or on a ring. This requires courage. 
You must always he sure your actions and your behaviour 
harmonize with the masonic philosophy of life. 

Another way to let others know you are a mason is to display 
your Master Mason Certificate - tastefully framed ~ in a 
conspicuous way in your home. 

Once I had to attend a masonic function requiring the tuxedo 
early in the evening with no time to go home after work. So I 
changed at noontime. This caused a few questions of my 
colleagues. I told them where I was going after work. The 
tuxedo showed my respect for the institution I belong to. 

When someone wants to invite you for an evening, when the 
lodge has a meeting, you should say you are already booked out 
for that evening or, you may tell him you are going to a lodge 
meeting. Your choice of course depends on whom you are 
talking to, and whether you find it desirable to point this out  to 
that person. 

Another quite important point is that you are also well 
prepared to he able to explain to a worthy person - man or 
woman - what masonry is. When you do this to a friend it 
would he desirable if his wife would share in your explanation 
of masonry. It does not fit into the framework of this paper to 
include this subject. It should be a topic of masonic education 
at a future meeting, especially for our brethren who joined us 
not too long ago. 

Remember, only our ritual is secret, all other things can be 
explained. Of course, you will exercise good judgement to 
whom yon talk. 

I remember well a certain embarrassment, when shortly after 
having been initiated, a close friend of mine asked me “What is 
masonry? What do they do?” I was looking for words and 
stumbled badly. About a year later I brought the subject up 
again, only at this time 1 was reasonably well prepared. 

Sources to help you in this respect are the Grand Lodge 
Bulletins and the charges in our hook of the constitution. 

The Veterans Northern Alberta Degree Team, under the 
direction of R.W. Bra. N. E Oslund, S.G.W., bussed to Grande 
Prairie on January 12, 1985, and conferred the 3rd Degree on 
four Candidates for Lake Saskatoon No. 106. The bus from 
Edmonton carried 40 members representing 24 different lodges, 
St. Anthony Lodge No. 154 Scotland, Connought Lodge No. 
511 Ontario, Ft. McMurray, Calgary, Lamont, Edgerton, 
Waskatenau, Elk Point, Carmangay, Edson, Sedgewick, Drayton 
Valley, Tofield and many Edmonton City Lodges. The Grand 
Master was accompanied by 12 Grand Lodge Officers, including 
2 Past Grand Masters ~ (Armstrong and Thompson), four 
District Deputies, Districts 10, 12, 13 and 3, Senior Grand 
Warden, Junior Grand Warden, Grand Secretary, Grand Senior 
Deacon, Grand Steward (Hale), Grand Registrar. 

The total lodge represented at Camp Tamerac totalled 44, 
where special dispensation was given for the Degree - total in 
attendance 141. Attendance from Lake Saskatoon 106 was 33 
members, attendance from District 13,32. The District Deputy 
GrandMasterof District 19G.R.B.C.wasinattendance.together 
with 19memhersfromLodgesofDistrictNo.4,B.C. (R.W. Bro. 
Ed Mcleod). After the meeting the Ladies arrived and a wonderful 
festive hoard was convened. It was a wonderful Masonic Day. 
The bus arrived back in Edmonton at 2 a.m. Sundav. 

LOOK IN THE MIRROR 

Since the general tone of any organization reflects the sum 
of the members comprising it, the condition of Freemasonry, 
and of your lodge in particular, holds up the mirror to you 
. . . How do you look? Handsome, of course, but are you 
eager to combat the competition facing our Fraternity 
today? 
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The Officers and Members of Bowmont Lodge No. 181 cele- 
brated their 25th Anniversary in fine fashion in January and 
held a meeting on a Saturday in January at Bowmont Hall 
at which time M.W. Bro. J. Collett, P.G.M. presided at the 
rededication and memorial service and delivered a most inspir- 
ing address. The celebrations were capped off with a fine ban- 
quet and dance military style, at the Mewata Armouries. 

At a unique Emergent meeting held by Renfrew Lodge No. 
134 David Brian Morter was initiated into Freemasonry. 
Present at the Entered Apprentice Degree was his father Bro. 
L.E. (Mort) Morter from Ivdnhoe Lodge No. 142 Edmonton, 
his father’s cousin Bro. Don L. Morter and his father’s great 
uncle Brother Emory F. (Mort) Morter, (60 year Bar) both of 
Bow River No. 1, Calgary. 

Lcft t o  Right: Bro. Don L. Morter. Bro. L.F. Mortcl-, N. Bro. 
Cliff Henders, Bro. David M~r te r ,  Bro. E.F. Morter. 

Most Worshipful Brother Rev. J. Collett P.G.M. and former 
editor of the “Bullctin” delivered a most remarkable ad- 
dress at the Memorial Service of Bowmont No. 181’s 25th An- 
niversary. 

Officers ol Bowmont and distinguished visitors at the 25th 
Anniversary of Bowmont No. 181, Calgary. 

A Master Mason’s Wife 
/With apoiogies to Edgar A. Guest) 

Hers is the sacrificial life 
Who is the Master Mason’s wife. 
For all alone at home she stays 
While he is teaching Masons’ ways. 
While she sits waiting for her mate 
The hour, it keeps on getting late, 
And while the time goes dragging by 
He helps someone to qualify. 
And while, for him, she burns the oil 
He sees it’s done “accordin’ to Hoyle.” 

The Master Mason‘s wife must be 
As wise in many arts as he; 
Must learn to stretch a meal for four, 
At times lor eight, or nine, or more, 
When “brothers” drop in from out of town; 
And never scold or never frown, 
At midnight, when he brings them back 
And asks for coffee and a snack; 
And never sigh, when on the phone, 
He says, ”You’ll have to go alone.” 

The Master Mason’s wife must he 
As fond of Masonry as he, 
Although to her ’twill ever be 
A thing of wondrous mystery. 
But still she always seems to know 
That with him, where he’s wont to go, 
Are honest men, and clean, and strong, 
And men too big to stoop to wrong; 
Or never she’s content to be 
The wife of such an absentee. 

--Mrs. Ruth L. Farrer 


