Wy & w0 Mason

Revevend Louis R. Gant, 33° District Superintendent
United Methodist Church
"re you a Masan?” The question was asted by the Master of

the local Lodge. We were about to do a funeral sewice togethies.
The answer was easy: "Yes.” That same question fas been asted,

and the same answer given many times in my ministry. Until
wecently ne cne ever asked, "Why?" That is a bit hauder to
answer. But let me tuy. It was in a little East Texas town that J
finst encountened a man wheo called himself a "Freemason.” Us J
cbsewed his behavion in the community, it was evident te me that
fie had something and fnew something that J wanted te have and
know. Jhere was a behavion that seemed to supplement his
weligious faith. (s we talked, it was scon clear that J wanted to
became a paut of that guoup of men whe called themselves
"Masons.”




There are same things that J den't remembier about that night J
taok that first step teward a ich and rewarding expetience that
has enfianced my life. But there are seme things that J will never
ferget. There was a foundation of twust...tust in God as the One ta
whom J could lock fer suppent and counsel..tuwst in a Brother
who ceuld lead me in my blindness to the light of understanding.
J discovered the weality of prayer as the place to begin before
undentaking any task.

Sa J began the journey that thuough the years was to lead me to a
On that journey J discovered that J was not searching fer same
particulor weligious creed that weuld set me apadt from cother
peaple. I was in fact discovering some great puinciples that
would enable me to live lfe at its venwy best. Puinciples Uife
faith..fope...charity. .wisdom.. beauty.. tuth. J weuld discover
that there is a universal love and nespect for all persens of all
with my Buothews as an equal ne matter what theiv theology ox
While Masonwy has never bieen a religion for me, it has set before
me same vewy high moral and ethical standards that have
supparted my religious beliefs. It has alsa cenfinmed my duty to
"feed the fungry, clothe the naked, and suppaont the widows and
orphans.” While it is impressive to know the extent of Masonry's
fiealth (some say we spend over $1 millien a day), it is much
maxe impuessive to see a child wallk, o1 a child see, a1 a child be
nuwwed back to health from a severe burn. Maest would not have



been abile te receive such fielp had it not been for the lenevolent
concewn of same Masans. Se J saw duty acted cut in deeds.

s J remember those early days warking in the Lodge, T
wemembier the care and suppout of those fellow Lodge membens.
They made me feel that T was sameene special aliout whem they
weally cared. Ucwoss the years as J have moved to different
chuwichies (some United Methodist ministers move a lot), and
visited in different Lodges in different places, that same feeling of
suppodt and Buothethood has been there. Because ef my pasition
in the Chuich and membiewship in the Lodge, J have always felt
wanted and accepted. That's a very special feeling!

who have been Masans, much of what Masenwy wepresents is seen
in these men whe have lived the puinciples of Freemasenwy in theit
wespective communities. On my journey J have met seme of them.
One of them was Ben LeNownan, whose henesty was known and
wespected. Fe was an example to the youth of the little town
where fe lived. That example brought many a young man to
knock on Masenwy's door. Unother was Den Davis, whaese
compassion for these who were hudting was unsurpassed. Fe
would give of his time and meney se that a cuippled child might
have dignity and health. Fe was willing to neach eut to fielp
anyone whe might be Aurting. Neo time was too valuable to give.
Ne distance was too far ta fly or drive. Na effort was too great te
mafke. When fie heard the cuy for felp, he was ready te xespend.
Jhese were good men whe wene better men becawse they were
history, but they will always be remembered by thase whose lives
they touchied. Und the best thing is that you know these men. Jheir



names may be different, but they are a past of every Ledge and
live in every canner of this great land of curs. They are those wha
believe that Masenwy is not samething te commit to memony, it is
semething to live. You never fiear it in their boasting...you see it in
Sa the question "Why are you a Masen?” can be answered. Jt
has allowed me te grow pewsenally..to sewe my God..and to
weach out in cancenn to my fellow human beings. Jt has suppested
my pewsenal faith and werk as a chuwchman. Let na ene say you
cannat be a Chuistian and a Masen at the same time. J fnow tee
many whe axe both and preud te be bath. Ben was..Don was...J
am. J will always be glad that cne day in a lttle East Texas
tawn that was.



