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WOMEN AND FREEMASONRY

(Derived from the Grand Lodge of Western Australia)

Our Ladies
Our ladies are a vital and integral part of Freemasonry
and without them and their cherished support the fraternity would not function in today’s society. Indeed, it is
reasonable to say that without them there would be little
or no point in Freemasonry at all. Freemasonry is a system of morality, which teaches good men to be better
men, better citizens, better employers or employees,
better husbands and better fathers and to uphold all the
virtues of family life. To exclude our ladies from this mix
would render the teachings of Freemasonry meaningless.
In an Ever-changing World
One of the many charms and attractions of Freemasonry
is its adherence to its ancient customs and traditions. In
our ever-changing world the stability of our Masonic traditions offers a tranquillity and peace that is almost
unique in a society where change is so often confused
with improvement. One of these traditions dates back to
the time of the operative masons when the physical work
of a stonemason was so severe as to render it impossible for women. The stonemasons’ trade also required
men to travel long distances away from home and live
closely together in a communal dwelling (the lodge). This
tradition has been carried into the Speculative Masonry
or Freemasonry of today. Although the passage of time
has changed the attitudes and physical capabilities of
both men and women, Freemasonry passionately clings
to all its traditions because the stable and unchanging
nature of the fraternity is, in essence, one of the major
points of difference with Freemasonry in comparison to
other organisations. Any fundamental change to the traditions of Freemasonry will alter it to a point where it
ceases to be Freemasonry and becomes something
else. We believe that Freemasonry is needed by society
more now than ever before to offer peace and stability to
a world of hectic and often frightening changes in moral
values and personal behaviours.
Freemasonry is an international fraternity embracing a
diverse range of cultures operating under individual
Grand Lodges. To gain agreement on any fundamental
change is not only undesirable but also unimaginably
complex and difficult.

With our Ladies’ Consent
When a man decides to become a Freemason, his chosen Lodge will assure themselves that he does so with
the complete blessing of his family. Every Freemason
knows that it is impossible to function in the fraternity
without the full consent and cooperation of his partner
and family. In the past many Masons held the misguided
belief that families were to be excluded from his Masonic
involvement. This has always been quite wrong and
members are now encouraged to involve the family at
every given opportunity. Many, if not most, of the ladies
of current members will say that they derive a great deal
of pleasure and satisfaction from the benefits of Freemasonry. The social activities of a Masonic Lodge are of
vital importance and all of these various activities are
wholly inclusive of the family. There is the annual Lodge
Ladies’ Night, family picnics and BBQ, theatre nights,
restaurant nights, charity fund raising events, children’s
Christmas trees and Lodge ladies’ outings. There are
also now many opportunities for the family to attend a
number of Masonic ceremonies. Ladies and children
form lifelong friendships with people of all ages and
backgrounds just as their men folk do. Our ladies take
great pride in their partner’s progress through Freemasonry and form strong bonds with the Lodge and in many
instances work alongside the members for its well being.
Indeed, there are numerous avenues open for our ladies
to advise the members on many aspects of Freemasonry.
In Conclusion
The fact is that women cannot become Freemasons.
However, there are many opportunities for them to be
involved in the partner’s Lodge and many of its activities
if desired.
It is vitally important that the family unit gives its full consent to men who wish to become a Freemason and their
cooperation and support are dearly cherished by the fraternity.
It should be understood that a Freemasons’ meeting is a
dignified occasion where the highest standards of conduct and behaviour are observed. The ceremonial component of the meeting is solely concerned with the teaching of a strict system of morals. No lady needs ever to
worry about the conduct of their partners when at their
Lodge meetings.
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LADIES!!!
Remember, a layer of dust protects
the wood beneath it. A house becomes a home when you can write 'I
love you' on the furniture!
I used to spend at least 8 hours every
weekend making sure things were
just perfect - 'in case someone came
over'. Finally I realized one day that
no-one came over; they were all out living
life and having fun!
NOW, when people visit, I don't have to
explain the 'condition' of my
home They are more interested in hearing about the things I've been doing while
I was away living life and having fun.
If you haven't figured this out yet, please
heed this advice.
Life is short. Enjoy it!
Dust if you must ....... but wouldn't it be better to paint a
picture or write a letter, bake cookies or a cake and lick
the spoon or plant a seed, ponder the difference between want and need?

Flowers

A man stopped at a flower shop to order some flowers to
be delivered to his mother who lived 200 km away.
As he got out of his car he noticed a young girl sitting on

Dust if you must, but there's not
much time . . . .
with chocolate
to eat, rivers to swim and mountains
to climb, music to hear and books to
read, friends to cherish and life to
lead.

Dust if you must, but the
world's out there with the sun
in your eyes, the wind in your
hair, a flutter of snow, a shower
of rain. This day will not come
around again.
Dust if you must, but bear in
mind, old age will come and it's
not kind. . ..
And when you go - and go you
must - you, yourself, will make
more dust!
It's not what you gather, but what
you scatter that tells what kind of
life you have lived.

the curb sobbing.
He asked her what was wrong and she replied, "I wanted
to buy a red rose for my mother. But I only have seventy
-five cents, and a rose costs two dollars."
The man smiled and said, "Come on in with me. I'll buy
you a rose."
He bought the little girl her rose and ordered his own
mother's flowers.
As they were leaving he offered the girl a ride home.
She said, "Yes, please! You can take me to my mother."
She directed him to a cemetery, where she placed the
rose on a freshly dug grave.
The man returned to the flower shop, cancelled the delivery order, picked up a bouquet and drove the 200 km to
his mother's house.

Mothers
To the unsung heroes of
Freemasonry ... our mothers, our wives ... Thank You.
Happy Mothers’ Day

Page 2

Volume 2, Issue 5
Her Hands (Maggie Pittman)

Her hands held me gently from the day I took my first breath.
Her hands helped to guide me as I took my first step.
Her hands held me close when the tears would start to fall.
Her hands were quick to show me that she would take care of
it all.
Her hands were there to brush my hair, or straighten a wayward bow.
Her hands were often there to comfort the hurts that didn't always show.
Her hands helped hold the stars in place, and encouraged me
to reach.
Her hands would clap and cheer and praise when I captured
them at length.
Her hands would also push me, though not down or in harm’s
way.
Her hands would punctuate the words, just do what I say.
Her hands sometimes had to discipline, to help bend this
young tree.
Her hands would shape and mould me into all she knew I
could be.
Her hands are now twisting with age and years of work,
Her hand now needs my gentle touch to rub away the hurt.
Her hands are more beautiful than anything can be.
Her hands are the reason I am me.

A Rose for Mother
Another Mother's Day is here,
Bringing joy and pleasures new,
On this special day, Mother dear,
I want to remember you.

An ANZAC Thought
Last week, while travelling to Brisbane on business,
I noticed an army sergeant travelling with a folded
flag, but did not put two and two together. After we
boarded our flight, I turned to the sergeant who had
been invited to sit in Business Class (across from
me) and inquired if he was heading home.
'No. I'm escorting a soldier home.'
'Going to pick him up?'
'No. He is with me right now. He was killed in Afghanistan. I'm taking him home to his family.'
The realisation of what he had been asked to do hit
me like a rock to the head.
It was an honour for him. He told me that, although
he didn't know the soldier, he had delivered the
news of his passing to the soldier's family and felt
as if he knew them after many conversations in so
few days.
I turned back to him, extended my hand, and said,
'Thank you. Thank you for doing what you do so my
family and I can do what we do.'
He took my hand and said "Thank You "
Upon landing in Brisbane, the pilot stopped short of
the gate and made the following announcement
over the intercom: ‘Ladies and gentlemen, I
would like to note that we have had the honour of
having Sergeant Jamison of the Royal Australian
Army join us on this flight. He is escorting a fallen
comrade back home to his family. I ask that you
please remain in your seats when we open the forward door to allow Sergeant Jamison to deplane
and receive his fellow soldier. We will then turn off
the seat belt sign.'
Without a sound, all went as requested. I noticed
the sergeant saluting the casket as it was brought
off the plane and his action made me realise that I
am proud to be an Australian.
So here's a public Thank You to our military Men
and Women for what you do so we can live the way
we do.
Lest we forget, stand at ease soldier, REST IN
PEACE.

I cannot give you costly gifts,
And I've told you this before,
No matter what I give to you,
You give back much, much more.
I'm giving you a pure, sweet rose,
Gathered in the early morn,
This rose you planted in my heart,
The day that I was born.
In kindly, loving thoughts of you,
And with the faith you still impart,
The rose I give to you today,
Is the love that's in my heart.
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Uniting Masonic Principles and the Scout Law in thought, word and deed.
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Have you checked out the Freemasons Victoria website recently?
It’s worth a look. Go to www.freemasonsvic.net.au
Don’t neglect our Lodge website at badenpowelllodge.com.

Things My Mother Taught Me
My Mother taught me LOGIC...
“If you fall off that swing and break your neck, you can't go to the store with me."
My Mother taught me MEDICINE...
"If you don't stop crossing your eyes, they're going to freeze that way."
My Mother taught me TO THINK AHEAD...
"If you don't pass your spelling test, you'll never get a good job!"
My Mother taught me ESP...
"Put your sweater on; don't you think that I know when you're cold?"
My Mother taught me TO MEET A CHALLENGE...
"What were you thinking? Answer me when I talk to you... Don't talk back to me!"
My Mother taught me HUMOR...
"When that lawn mower cuts off your toes, don't come running to me."
My Mother taught me how to BECOME AN ADULT...
"If you don't eat your vegetables, you'll never grow up."
My mother taught me ABOUT SEX...
"How do you think you got here?"
My mother taught me about GENETICS...
“You are just like your father!"
My mother taught me about my ROOTS...
"Do you think you were born in a barn?"
My mother taught me about the WISDOM of AGE...
"When you get to be my age, you will understand."
My mother taught me about ANTICIPATION...
"Just wait until your father gets home."
My mother taught me about RECEIVING...
"You are going to get it when we get home."
And my all time favourite thing- JUSTICE
"One day you will have kids, and I hope they turn out just like
YOU. Then you'll see what it's like."

