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It is a great honor to pay tribute 
to Freemasonry.  Its amazing, 
astonishing story is well re-
corded in the annals of man-
kind.  Masonry has served to 
make this a better world in 
which to live.  With its roots 
deeply embedded in antiquity it 
is one of the world’s largest, if 
not the largest, and most influ-
ential Fraternal Orders.  

I joined the Masonic Order at 
the age of 21 and have enjoyed 
the rights and privileges for al-
most 60 years.  I have had the 
privilege of being a member of 
many organizations, but none 
outside of my church has meant 
more to me than Masonry.  I 
owe Masonry a debt I can never 
repay.  I thank God for my Ma-
sonic Brethren. 

It is no secret that many of Ma-
sonry’s noblest and beautiful 
teachings are from both the Old 
and New Testaments.  It is no 
secret that the Bible holds the 
central position as the great light 
of masonry.  It is no secret that 
Masons love and revere the Bi-
ble nor is it a secret that Ma-
sonry helped to preserve it in 
the darkest age of the church 
when infidelity sought to destroy 
it.  The Bible meets Masons with 
its sacred message at every 
step of progress in its various 
degrees. 

It is no secret that high above 
Masonry’s steeple is the ever-
watchful and all-seeing eye of 
Almighty God.  Every part of its 
foundation walls are beautifully 
built and artistically fashioned by 
the Supreme Architect of the 
Universe with the plumb, level 
and square.  The hope of eter-
nal life and assurance of the 
resurrection to new existence 
beam from the light of the alter.  
Its wall is a refuge from the 
tears and cares of life, and its 
roof a shelter from the pitiless 
storms of diversity and grief.  Its 
treasury is opened to the desti-
tute, and relief stands ever 
ready for the poor.  Its corner-
stone rests upon the four quar-
ters of the Earth and its doors 
are never closed to a worthy 
man.  Every man comes of his 
own free will and accord.  This 
is Masonry! 

Besides Masonry’s great re-
spect for God and reverence for 
the Holy Book there are other 
great doctrines and principles 
that contribute to the greatness 
and the important influence of 
Ancient Freemasonry. 

From King Solomon’s Temple 
the great Masonic Fraternity 
came forth, and its footsteps 
may be traced through the ages 
to the present day.  Masonry 
has played an important part in 
the molding and making of 

America and in fashioning its 
fundamental laws and life. 

While the true secrets of Ma-
sonry are lodged safely in the 
repository of faithful breasts, 
there are many things Masonry 
teaches that are not secret. 

It is certainly no secret that the 
principal purpose of Masonry is 
first, last and always to produce 
the finest, noblest type of char-
acter through fellowship and 
mutual helpfulness.  Masonry is 
a progressive discipline.  Its 
members are “seekers” and 
“strivers” after light and truth by 
which to live wisely and harmo-
niously.  Ever striving toward a 
higher standard of conduct, Ma-
sonry is always a moral disci-
pline.  In the struggle for moral 
excellence, as in the building of 
King Solomon’s Temple, the 
Supreme Architect is both indis-
pensable and invaluable. 

The whole superstructure of Ma-
sonry rests upon the Supreme 
Architect.  There are no atheists 
in Masonry.  The universe is 
viewed as one vast structure 
which owes its existence to the 
Supreme Architect.  Man, too, is 
a builder engaged in construct-
ing a Temple of character with 
which he is supplied materials, 
patterns and instruments to 
build. 

(Continued on page 2) 
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The purity and innocence sym-
bolized by the Lamb’s Skin 
which he is required to keep un-
soiled represent the Mason’s 
highest honor.  There is 
scarcely a page of Masonic Rit-
ual that does not urge the culti-
vation of the virtue of purity.  
Necessity is thus laid on Ma-
sons to subdue their passions 
and to acquire the art of self-
control.  Masonry seeks to build 
a better world by building better 
individuals. 

It is no secret that with the 
mournful movement of spade 
and coffin the Mason is re-
minded of his end.  Death termi-
nates his journey!  Death ends 
man’s earthly labors and seals 
his account for the Supreme 
Architect to judge. 

It is no secret that Masonry 
teaches the immortality of the 
soul.  The resurrection of the 
body from the grave is indelibly 
stamped upon the Mason’s 
mind.  While memory holds her 
seat among the faculties of his 
soul the Mason can never forget 
this sacred lesson. 

And crowning it all with beautiful 
lily work, Masons put into prac-
tice what they say about broth-
erly love.  “Behold, how good 
and how pleasant it is for breth-
ren to dwell together in unity!”  
Masons favor no man for his 
wealth and frown on no man 
because of his poverty.  Free-
masonry shows no deference to 
learning or nobility.  The ground 
is wondrously level at its altar. 

At its altar the oily tongue of 
slander is silenced.  Hatred, 
envy and malice are buried in 

It Is No Secret 
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oblivion, and faults are forgot-
ten.  Masons stand by each 
other.  They uphold each other 
both in life and in death.  Charity 
is indeed one of the most beau-
tiful columns in the Temple of 
Masonry.  Masonry never wea-
ries of stressing the need for 
charity.  To sympa-
thize with each other 
in misfortune, to be 
compassionate for 
another’s miseries 
and to return peace 
to troubled minds 
are among the great 
aims of Masonry. 

All Masons obligate 
themselves to help, 
aid and assist the 
poor, the distressed, 
the widows and or-
phans.  Nor is char-
ity restricted to fellow Masons 
only, but extended to all.  It 
shares the common bonds of 
race as children of one great 
Creator, and seeks to unite men 
of every race, color, sect and 
opinion.  Masonry practices the 
Golden Rule and seeks always 
to eliminate divisive forces 
which build walls between peo-
ple. 

The compass enables the Ma-
son to draw a perfect circle, to 
work to the end that harmony 
and peace may eventually encir-
cle the world.  It offers relief to 
the helpless, wraps the drapery 
of charity over homes darkened 
by sorrow, wipes tears away, 
soothes sorrows, feeds the hun-
gry, heals the sick, and minis-
ters to the burned and crippled. 

Where in all the annals of time 
is such an organization to be 
found outside of the church?  
Yet it is no secret that Masonry 
is not a religion, nor a church.  A 
good Mason keeps his priorities 

in order.  Masonry respects 
every man’s right to the religion 
of his choice and never claims 
or desires to be any man’s relig-
ion or a substitute for it.  Ma-
sons believe in tolerance.  Ma-
sonry helps and encourages a 
man to be a better church mem-

ber, and a good 
church member 
usually makes a 
good Mason.  
Some of the 
most religious 
persons I have 
ever known have 
been Masons.  
For any person 
to allow Masonry 
to become his 
religion or to take 
the place of his 
church is a mis-
take and not due 

to Masonic teaching but to 
someone’s misinterpretation or 
misunderstanding. 

It is no secret that Masonry 
helps men to be better men and 
to build a better world.  Masonry 
is a living epistle, known and 
read of all men, declaring to the 
world that it is a true and tried 
organization, a great and won-
derful fraternity of fellowship, 
charity and benevolence. 

Many years ago when a theo-
logical student in Boston I heard 
the great poet Edwin Markham 
quote these beautiful words 
which seem to me to summarize 
the meaning of Freemasonry: 

We are blind until we see 
That in the human plan 

Nothing is worth the making 
That does not make the man. 

Why build these cities glorious 
If Man unbuilded goes? 

In vain we build the work 
Unless the builder grows. 
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“The compass 

enables the Mason 

to draw a perfect 

circle, to work to the 

end that harmony 

and peace may 

eventually encircle 

the world. “ 



 

November 1 - We are visiting Herculaneum Lodge.  
Please join us — they have great food! Dinner at 
6:30, Meeting at 7:30.  

November 8 - Dinner at 6:30, Meeting at 7:30. 
DDGM and DDGL Official Visit. 

November 22 - Meeting Canceled for Thanksgiving.  
Happy Thanksgiving! 

December 13 - Dinner at 6:30, Meeting at 7:00 pm!  
We have two new members and will be performing 
their first degree tonight.  Come help or come watch.  
It’s always a lot of fun. 

Trestleboard 
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Contact Arnold Lodge: 
 
Arnold Lodge #673 
Ray Schuchardt, Secretary 
3354 Boca Raton Dr 
Arnold, MO  63010 
 
Home: (636) 464-0842 
 
 
Website: www.arnold673.com 
Email: lodge@arnold673.com 

2008 dues cards are now available.  Please see the dues notice on page 8 for details. 

Secretaryôs Message 

Masonic Book of the Month: 
Freemasonry: Symbols, Secrets, Significance  

"The Craft," with an estimated four million Freemasons worldwide, remains the largest fraternal organization 

in the world. Written by an active Freemason, this book comprehensively explains Freemasonry through its 

fascinating visual culture, rich in mysterious and arcane symbols of life, death, and morality that have 

evolved over centuries of secrecy and that have profound philosophical meaning. 

Ceremonial regalia, paintings, manuscripts, tracing boards, ritual swords, furniture, prints, ephemera, and 

architecture: the book is copiously illustrated with many specially researched items from Freemasonry ar-

chives. This unrivaled compendium will appeal both to Freemasons wishing to learn the full story of their 

order and to a general audience that is intensely curious about this traditionally secretive and closed move-

ment. 

The coverage includes: 

the historical and philosophical background of the order, including the Knights Templar, the medieval 

stonemasons' guilds, and esoteric traditions such as Kabbalah and Hermeticism 

its history from the earliest Masons to the present day, including famous members and scandals 

its geographical spread from Japan to California, Sweden to South Africa 

300 illustrations, 200 in color 

About the Author 

W. Kirk MacNulty has been a Freemason for over forty years and is a member of three lodges in the 

United States and England. His previous books include The Way of the Craftsman and Freemasonry: A 

Journey Through Ritual and Symbol. He lives in Arlington, Virginia. 



Paul Revere was born on Janu-

ary 1, 1735, in Boston, Massa-

chusetts, the son of a French 

Huguenot refugee and silver-

smith.  His father died when 

Paul was 19, but Paul had al-

ready learned the trade as an 

apprentice and successfully con-

tinued his father’s business until 

his involvement in the American 

struggle for Independence. 

Paul Revere’s grandparents, 

who spelled their name Rivoire, 

were French Huguenots who 

endured much to stand for reli-

gious freedom and their right to 

attend the church of their choice.  

When their son, Apollos, was 

13, they sent him alone to a 

relative in Boston where he was 

apprenticed to a silversmith, and 

he soon had his own shop.  He 

later anglicized his name to Paul 

Revere.  He married a Boston 

girl, and one of their children 

was Paul, Jr.  Young Paul was 

fortunate in having a Master Sil-

versmith for a father, instead of 

having to serve an apprentice-

ship in some other shop to learn 

a trade as was the custom.  He 

soon learned all his father’s se-

crets and showed a special tal-

ent for the silver trade, so that 

on Mr. Revere’s death the boy 

was able to continue his father’s 

work. 

The Reveres felt no ties to 

France, as evidenced by Paul’s 

service in the French and Indian 

wars as a British subject.  How-

ever, during this same period, 

Paul realized that he also was 

not an Englishman, but that his 

ideals, hopes, and future were 

bound to America.  Not as a Co-

lonial, but as a free man. 

After his return from the French 

and Indian wars, young Paul Re-

vere wanted to have a regular 

home life and a family of his 

own, as well as a much-loved 

shop and workbench.  It wasn’t 

long until Paul was married to a 

girl who attended the same 

church he did.  Paul continued 

always his membership in the 

church his father had given up 

so much to belong to.  Paul’s 

own family came right along af-

ter his marriage, and the little 

home was soon bursting at the 

seams.  Paul was always a good 

son, so he knew how to be a 

good father. 

Although very busy making a 

living for his family, Paul Revere 

got into politics.  Boston people 

were gathering together in those 

days in all kinds of clubs, socie-

ties, and associations.  Paul 

joined as many as he had time 

for.  One was the orderly, seri-

ous old Society of the Masons.  

Another, as different as could 

be—a brand new group called 

“The Sons of Liberty.”  There 

were others—and Paul Revere 

belonged to so many of these 

societies that he could go out 

nearly every evening to a meet-

ing. 

Brother Revere was raised in St. 

Andrews Lodge in Boston, Mas-

sachusetts, September 24, 

1760, becoming Secretary of the 

lodge in 1769, and Master in 

1770.  He served as Master 

again from 1777-79, and from 

1780-82.  This lodge met at the 

Green Dragon Tavern, and it 

has been said that plans for the 

famous tea party were possibly 

made in this lodge.  In 1783 he 

was a founding member of the 

Rising States Lodge and was its 

first Master.  He was Grand 

Master of the Grand Lodge of 

Massachusetts from 1794-97.  A 

Royal Arch Mason, he received 

the degrees in St. Andrew’s 

Royal Arch Chapter.  In 1795, as 

Grand Master, he laid the cor-

nerstone of the State House in 

Boston.  Many lodges have 

charters or certificates signed by 

Revere while he was Grand 

Master. 

One of our Missouri lodges (No. 

330, St. Louis, which merged 

with Progress Lodge and re-

cently merged again with Miz-

pah Mt. Moriah Lodge No. 40) 

was named “Paul Revere 

Lodge,” in honor of this great 

Mason. 

Paul Revere and William Dawes 

had been sent on the night of 

April 18 by the Boston Commit-

tee of Safety to alert the country-

side of a British plan to advance 

on Concord.  The British ex-

pected to destroy militia supplies 

there, on the evening of April 19, 
(Continued on page 5) 
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1775. 

At midnight Revere had reached 

Lexington (5 miles from Con-

cord) and warned Samuel Ad-

ams and John Hancock, who 

were staying there (and wanted 

by the British).  About 1:00 am 

(April 19) Revere, joined by 

Dawes and a Dr. Samuel Pres-

cott, left Lexington for Concord.  

On the way a British mounted 

patrol surprised them.  Prescott 

escaped and got through to 

Concord; Dawes eluded the Brit-

ish but had to turn back; Paul 

Revere was captured and 

brought back to Lexington be-

fore being released. 

British Lt. Col. Francis Smith’s 

forces reached Lexington at 

dawn and found 70 armed Min-

ute Men under Capt. John 

Parker drawn up on the Com-

mon.  Upon repeated com-

mands of Major John Pitcairn, 

commanding the British advance 

units, the Americans had begun 

to file off (though without drop-

ping their weapons as ordered) 

when a report from an unidenti-

fied firearm brought, without the 

command from Pitcairn, a series 

of volleys from the British pla-

toons.  The war of the American 

Revolution was on.  That one 

shot from an unidentified firearm 

has been described as “the shot 

that was heard around the 

world.”  It did change the course 

of history.  Only a few shots 

were returned from the Ameri-

can ranks where eight lay dead 

Paul Revere 

(Continued from page 4) 

and ten were wounded.  Just 

one Brit ish soldier was 

wounded.  Smith reformed his 

men and marched on to Con-

cord, where he destroyed some 

gun carriages, entrenching tools, 

flour and a liberty pole.  Late in 

the morning the steadily swelling 

American forces attacked a Brit-

ish Platoon at Concord’s North 

Bridge, inflicting fourteen casual-

ties.  Smith left Concord for the 

return march to Boston shortly 

after noon and soon found the 

countryside swarming with mili-

tiamen who assailed his col-

umns from all sides.  Only the 

reinforcements he received 

when he reached Lexington 

saved him from complete disas-

ter.  Almost 4,000 American Mili-

tia saw action during the day.  

Revere had really gotten the 

word out to the entire country-

side in spite of his capture.  The 

Provincial forces closed in on 

Boston and began a siege which 

was to last and did last until the 

British evacuated Boston on 

March 17, 1776. 

Paul Revere’s part in our coun-

try’s successful struggle for free-

dom and Independence, espe-

cially his now famous ride, is 

known to all of us—through his-

tory and Longfellow’s poem 

about “The Midnight Ride of 

Paul Revere.”  Perhaps not so 

well known is how much his Ma-

sonic beliefs and principles 

helped him to strive steadfastly 

and accomplish so much for 

what was later to become one of 

the greatest nations in the world. 

Just as he had taken his Ma-

sonic degrees one at a time, 

Paul Revere took each task 

given him, working untiringly and 

unceasingly until the task was 

finished, then going onto the 

next. 

After his famous ride, he had to 

give up his silversmith business 

in Boston, and since he could 

not even return to Boston for 

fear of being recaptured, he 

spent the winter of 1775 in Wa-

tertown, near Boston.  He soon 

had all of his family with him ex-

cept his eldest son, who stayed 

behind to look after and protect 

as best he could the Revere 

home place and shop. 

His considerable talents were 

directed by the mandate of the 

times and the Colonists’ greatest 

needs.  The first call was for 

large sheets of copper to sheath 

the wooden ships, and no one 

knew how to produce these.  

Paul Revere studied the prob-

lem thoroughly, solved it, and 

was the first American to roll 

sheet copper. 

Paper money and banknotes of 

their own were needed by the 

American.  Paul Revere set his 

quick, practical mind, and those 

skillful hands of his, to learn how 

to engrave copper plates to print 

banknotes.  He also designed 

and engraved the first official 

seal for the Colonies as well as 

the state seal for Massachu-

setts. 

Artillery was desperately needed 

by the Americans for their army.  

(Continued on page 6) 
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Paul Revere had been, twenty 

years before, a lieutenant of artil-

lery in the French and Indian 

wars and had learned all he 

could from study of the field artil-

lery of that expedition.  A French 

cannon-maker, very skillful in the 

manufacture of artillery, came 

over on his own to America, to 

help along the Revolution.  He 

said he would teach his methods 

“to such persons as the state 

selects.”  Who was selected by 

the state to learn this new art, so 

important to the American Army?  

Paul Revere, of course. 

The Colonies had only the small-

est amount of gunpowder.  Paul 

Revere was asked by the Ameri-

can leaders if he would find out 

how gunpowder was made, and 

design the lay out factories for its 

manufacture.  He went all the 

way to Philadelphia to see a 

powder-making factory there.  In 

one day’s visit (he was allowed 

to stay no longer) his quick eye 

saw enough so that when he 

came back he was ready to 

make the drawings of the ma-

chinery needed to manufacture 

gunpowder in Massachusetts. 

This man, this patriot, this 

brother Mason Paul Revere, 

truly pledged his “Life, Fortune 

and Sacred Honor” to the cause 

of America’s struggle for Free-

dom.  Without him and others of 

his kind, we might not have had 

an opportunity to celebrate our 

200th Anniversary. 

Paul Revere 

(Continued from page 5) 

The Ride 

While on Vacation a Past 
Master decides to try horse-
back riding, even though he 
has had no lessons or prior 
experience. He mounts the 
horse, unassisted, and the 
horse immediately springs 
into motion.  

It gallops along at a steady 
and rhythmic pace, but the 
PM begins to slip from the 
saddle. In terror, he grabs for 
the horse's mane, but cannot 
seem to get a firm grip. He 
tries to throw his arms around 
the horse's neck, but he 
slides down the side of the 
horse anyway.  

The horse gallops along, 
seemingly unaware of its slip-
ping rider.  Finally, giving up 
his frail grip, the PM attempts 
to leap away from the horse 
and throw himself to safety. 
Unfortunately, his foot has 
become entangled in the stir-
rup, he is now at the mercy of 
the horse's pounding hooves 
as his head is struck against 
the ground over and over.  

As his head is battered 
against the ground, he is 
mere moments away from 
unconsciousness when to his 
great fortune.... 

Frank, the Wal-Mart greeter, 
sees the Past Master's di-
lemma and unplugs the 
horse. 

Masonôs Road 

A Mason is on a Business 

Trip. One day he comes to a 
small village, somewhere in 
the north of England. Our 
Brother is curious to know 
whether there is a Masonic 
Lodge or not, so he takes a 
walk through the village and 
after some time he finds a 
path called "Mason's Road". 
Thinking that the path might 
lead to the Masonic Temple, 
he follows it. At the end of the 
pathway he sees a building, 
which looks somewhat rotten 
and seems to have been out 
of use for quite a while. Our 
Brother tries to open the door 
and, surprisingly, it is not 
locked. He goes inside and 
finds dust and spider webs 
everywhere. In front of a door 
there sits a skeleton, wearing 
an apron , a collar and hold-
ing a sword in its hand. 

"O my God", thinks our 
Brother and enters the Lodge 
room. In puzzlement, he sees 
skeletons with collars and 
aprons everywhere. The 
W.M., the Wardens, the Or-
ganist, Deacons - all skele-
tons. He looks around and 
goes to the seats of the Sec-
retary and Treasurer. 

Under the hand of the Treas-
urer he finds a small piece of 
paper, a little note, which 
seems to have been passed 
to him from the Secretary. So 
our Brother picks up the note, 
blows away the dust and 
reads: "If nobody prompts the 
W.M., we will sit here for-
ever!" 
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Listen my children and you shall hear 
Of the midnight ride of Paul Revere, 
On the eighteenth of April, in Seventy-five; 
Hardly a man is now alive 
Who remembers that famous day and year. 
He said to his friend, "If the British march 
By land or sea from the town to-night, 
Hang a lantern aloft in the belfry arch 
Of the North Church tower as a signal light,-- 
One if by land, and two if by sea; 
And I on the opposite shore will be, 
Ready to ride and spread the alarm 
Through every Middlesex village and farm, 
For the country folk to be up and to arm." 
 
Then he said "Good-night!" and with muffled oar 
Silently rowed to the Charlestown shore, 
Just as the moon rose over the bay, 
Where swinging wide at her moorings lay 
The Somerset, British man-of-war; 
A phantom ship, with each mast and spar 
Across the moon like a prison bar, 
And a huge black hulk, that was magnified 
By its own reflection in the tide. 
 
Meanwhile, his friend through alley and street 
Wanders and watches, with eager ears, 
Till in the silence around him he hears 
The muster of men at the barrack door, 
The sound of arms, and the tramp of feet, 
And the measured tread of the grenadiers, 
Marching down to their boats on the shore. 
 
Then he climbed the tower of the Old North 
Church, 
By the wooden stairs, with stealthy tread, 
To the belfry chamber overhead, 
And startled the pigeons from their perch 
On the sombre rafters, that round him made 
Masses and moving shapes of shade,-- 
By the trembling ladder, steep and tall, 
To the highest window in the wall, 
Where he paused to listen and look down 
A moment on the roofs of the town 
And the moonlight flowing over all. 
 
Beneath, in the churchyard, lay the dead, 
In their night encampment on the hill, 
Wrapped in silence so deep and still 

That he could hear, like a sentinel's tread, 
The watchful night-wind, as it went 
Creeping along from tent to tent, 
And seeming to whisper, "All is well!" 
A moment only he feels the spell 
Of the place and the hour, and the secret dread 
Of the lonely belfry and the dead; 
For suddenly all his thoughts are bent 
On a shadowy something far away, 
Where the river widens to meet the bay,-- 
A line of black that bends and floats 
On the rising tide like a bridge of boats. 
 
Meanwhile, impatient to mount and ride, 
Booted and spurred, with a heavy stride 
On the opposite shore walked Paul Revere. 
Now he patted his horse's side, 
Now he gazed at the landscape far and near, 
Then, impetuous, stamped the earth, 
And turned and tightened his saddle girth; 
But mostly he watched with eager search 
The belfry tower of the Old North Church, 
As it rose above the graves on the hill, 
Lonely and spectral and sombre and still. 
And lo! as he looks, on the belfry's height 
A glimmer, and then a gleam of light! 
He springs to the saddle, the bridle he turns, 
But lingers and gazes, till full on his sight 
A second lamp in the belfry burns. 
 
A hurry of hoofs in a village street, 
A shape in the moonlight, a bulk in the dark, 
And beneath, from the pebbles, in passing, a spark 
Struck out by a steed flying fearless and fleet; 
That was all! And yet, through the gloom and the light, 

The fate of a nation was riding that night; 
And the spark struck out by that steed, in his flight, 
Kindled the land into flame with its heat. 
He has left the village and mounted the steep, 
And beneath him, tranquil and broad and deep, 
Is the Mystic, meeting the ocean tides; 
And under the alders that skirt its edge, 
Now soft on the sand, now loud on the ledge, 
Is heard the tramp of his steed as he rides. 
 
It was twelve by the village clock 
When he crossed the bridge into Medford town. 

(Continued on page 8) 
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He heard the crowing of the cock, 
And the barking of the farmer's dog, 
And felt the damp of the river fog, 
That rises after the sun goes down. 
 
It was one by the village clock, 
When he galloped into Lexington. 
He saw the gilded weathercock 
Swim in the moonlight as he passed, 
And the meeting-house windows, black and bare, 
Gaze at him with a spectral glare, 
As if they already stood aghast 
At the bloody work they would look upon. 
 
It was two by the village clock, 
When he came to the bridge in Concord town. 
He heard the bleating of the flock, 
And the twitter of birds among the trees, 
And felt the breath of the morning breeze 
Blowing over the meadow brown. 
And one was safe and asleep in his bed 
Who at the bridge would be first to fall, 
Who that day would be lying dead, 
Pierced by a British musket ball. 
 
You know the rest. In the books you have read 
How the British Regulars fired and fled,--- 
How the farmers gave them ball for ball, 
From behind each fence and farmyard wall, 
Chasing the redcoats down the lane, 
Then crossing the fields to emerge again 
Under the trees at the turn of the road, 
And only pausing to fire and load. 
 
So through the night rode Paul Revere; 
And so through the night went his cry of alarm 
To every Middlesex village and farm,--- 
A cry of defiance, and not of fear, 
A voice in the darkness, a knock at the door, 
And a word that shall echo for evermore! 
For, borne on the night-wind of the Past, 
Through all our history, to the last, 
In the hour of darkness and peril and need, 
The people will waken and listen to hear 
The hurrying hoof-beats of that steed, 
And the midnight message of Paul Revere. 

Paul Revereôs Ride 

(Continued from page 7) 

Thanksgiving and Christmas are right around the 

corner.  These are very busy times of year for the 

Arnold Food Pantry.  Please remember to bring 

your donations in to the next couple of meetings.  

Items they need include: non-perishable dry-

goods, can goods, toiletries, paper products, and 

egg cartons.  Your support is greatly appreciated! 

Garry DeClue, 

WM 
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Masterôs Message 

Dues Notice 

2008 Dues Cards are now available.  

The basic dues are:   $45.00 

Voluntary Contributions 

 Penny-a-Day      3.65 

 Children’s Foundation     2.00 

 Donation to Arnold Lodge _________ 

 

Total Paid     $__________ 

 

Name___________________________________ 

Address_________________________________ 

City, State Zip ____________________________ 

 

Checks should be made payable to:  

Arnold Lodge #673 

Mail to: 

Arnold Lodge #673 

Ray Schuchardt, Secretary 

3354 Boca Raton Dr 

Arnold, MO  63010 

Call or email if you have any questions or concerns. 


