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Master:	Another Brother has come at last, as we all must someday, to where the old worn road dips down into the valley of the shadow.  In accordance with the ages-old custom of our Fraternity, it is time to pay our departed Brother a fitting tribute of loving esteem.  The roll of the workmen has been called, and Brother Lyle D. Beck answers not.  On Thursday our Heavenly Father smiled upon our Brother, took him by the hand, and gently led him to that House not made with hands, eternal in the Heavens.





Secretary with Masonic History:		Brother Lyle D. Beck was born December 22, 1903, Initiated an Entered Apprentice November 7, 1957, Passed to the degree of Fellowcraft December 5, 1957, and Raised to the Sublime Degree of Master Mason April 3, 1958.  Brother Lyle joined the Supreme Architect August 13, 1998.





Master:	While Masonry is not a religion, the Brotherhood has a deep belief in a Supreme Being; therefore, before beginning our tribute to Brother Beck, let us bow our heads and pray.  Brother Chaplain.
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Chaplain:		Unto Thee, O God, Father of all, do we come in this hour of grief and bereavement.  Unto Thee do we send up the cry of our sorrowing hearts.  Thou who dost mark the sparrow’s fall, look with your infinite compassion on our weakness, and, in this hour of need, give the strength which Thou alone canst impart.  Standing by the open portals of this house appointed for all living, we pray for Light -- for Light to drive away all the shadows of mortality, and reveal to our anxious souls those serene heights of beauty and joy, whither, we trust, our Brother has ascended.  May we realize how weak and impotent is every human arm of strength, and trust in Thy might alone for deliverance from the dominion of death.  Grant Thy sustaining grace to these mourners.  May all find rest and comfort in Thee, and, relying upon Thy infinite love, wait in patient hope for death to be swallowed up in victory.  Amen.
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Master:		There is one subject upon which Freemasonry sounds no uncertain note: the immortality of the soul.  Our faith is a great historic, heroic fellowship in which are joined the brave and true-hearted of every age.  Through long ages, men of every variety of thought, every station in life, have arrived at the same reality.  The verdict is overwhelming:  If a man dies, his soul shall live.





Our physical body is but a garment which is used for a short time, but our soul goes on in endless evolution to worlds to which this beautiful physical world of ours can bear no manner of comparison.





It is in moments such as this that the Holy Bible, our Great Light in every Degree of Masonry, brings us the sweetest message.  It fills us with a sense of the dignity of the human personality; its sacredness, its august destiny.  It tells us that our mortal lives, brief, broken and frail as they are, still have a meaning for God; that death is not the end; that beyond its shadows awaits a larger, fairer, nobler life.
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Often it has been said, yet it is always a solemn and impressive thought, that in death all men are equal; the prince and the beggar, the warlike and the peaceful, the fortunate and the miserable.  Heavy are the griefs of our personal mortal life.  Death draws near to our little band of pilgrims, and when we pitch our tent, takes away some loved one.  We live but to lose those we love, and to see friends go away out of our sight.  But, everywhere around us, as we look out into the night, we can see the faces of those we have loved, shining upon us like stars.





Those things that can outlast us: our works, our words, our immortal thoughts, our influences and the effects of our good deeds, are more to those that survive than we ourselves are.  We soon pass away, but those thoughts, that influence, those memories, continue and live on; and so it will be with Brother Beck, he will not be forgotten; Lyle’s influence will live on in the hearts of his friends, Brothers and loved ones forever.








Brother ____________________, please come forward and present the White Leathern Apron.
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Bro. _______________________:	The Lambskin, or White Leathern Apron, is an emblem of innocence, and the badge of a Mason.  It is more ancient than the Golden Fleece or Roman Eagle, more honourable than the Star and Garter, or any other Order that can be conferred.  It was the first gift of Masonry to Brother Lyle, and I now deposit it on his casket in commemoration of his life as a Mason.  	(Does so)








Master: Bro. ________________, The Broken Column





Bro. ________________:  The Broken Column symbolizes the instability of the human fortune; the brevity and uncertainty of life.  In Masonic ritual the broken column represents the untimely death of Hiram Abif; it has also come to denote the passing of all Masons - today, particularly that of our Brother Lyle whose name added lustre to the Craft as he labored with us in the quarry.  But, even as this column symbolizes the passing of Brother Lyle, let it also memorialize his life among us as a pillar supporting his Lodge and his family.
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			(Low Twelve by Secretary)


						


Master:  The Common Gavel is an instrument made use of by operative Masons to break off the corners of rough stones, the better to fit them for the builder’s use.  But we, as Free and Accepted Masons are taught to make use of the gavel for the more noble and glorious purpose of divesting our minds and consciences of the vices and superfluities of life, thereby better fitting us as living stones, for that House not made with hands, eternal in the Heavens.  





Brother Lyle not only spent a full life becoming as eminently fitting a stone for that House not made with hands as any man I have ever known, he enriched his Lodge, not only through the wonderful experience of sharing our meetings with us, but also by the more tangible means of making and contributing these beautiful gavels.  Bro. Lyle told us the story of how these gavels were made from a piece of the newell post recovered from the wreckage of the first Masonic Temple in London, England when it was destroyed in the year 1666.  
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Bro. Lyle did much research on the history of that piece of wood; had it analyzed, tested the rare finish, and concluded that it may well have come from that historic building.  Whether that is true or not, these gavels, lovingly crafted by Bro. Lyle and his father Bro. John Beck, and donated to Sunrise Lodge more than 40 years ago are more precious to us than if they were made of gold.  





A copy of the letter Bro. Lyle wrote to the Lodge concerning these gavels is appended to the Memorial Service binder which will be presented to Bro. Lyle’s family.








Master:	We are reminded of the universal dominion of death.  The arm of friendship cannot interpose to prevent its coming, the wealth of the world cannot purchase our release, nor will the influence of youth or the charms of beauty appease its purpose.  But within the dominion of death grows the everliving Evergreen.
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Brother ___________________, step forward and present the Evergreen.





					


Brother __________________:		The Evergreen is an emblem of our faith in the immortality of the soul.  By this we are reminded of our high and glorious destiny beyond the “world of shadows”, and that there dwells within our tabernacle of clay an imperishable, immortal spirit over which the grave has no dominion, and death no power.





	(Lecturer’s sprig placed upon casket)





The Evergreen, the green of hope, expresses our belief in reunion beyond the grave.  By its leaves, that flourish and die and return again, we signify our trust in the Resurrection and triumph over death, and that the spirit of each of us is imperishable, immortal, and eternal.
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Master:	Will all Masons please rise.  (pause until they have done so)	We commend the spirit of our beloved Brother to God Who gave it, and cherish his memory in our hearts.  My Brothers, as we near the end of this memorial service, it becomes time for us, as Masons, to say our personal farewells. To place the evergreen that signifies our commitment to Brother Beck, and our belief that we will once again meet with him on that beautiful day of the Resurrection.


						


	(Masons come forward, each places his sprig and says: “Farewell my Brother”)
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Master:	We hope that the following short passage will  give inspiration in the days to come; give hope for the future when we shall again meet with our Brother, and give us insight into our own destiny:





	Do not stand at my grave and weep;





	I am not there, I do not sleep.





	I am a thousand winds that blow,





	I am the diamond glints on snow,





	I am the gentle autumn’s rain.





	When you awaken in the morning’s hush, 





	I am the swift, uplifting rush





	Of quiet birds in circled flight.





	I am the soft stars that shine at night.





	Do not stand at my grave and cry:





	I am not there.  I did not die.
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Brother ___________________, please come forward to offer the Fraternities’ condolences to the Family and Friends of Brother Beck.





Brother ___________________:		Immediate relatives and friends, dearly beloved of our departed Brother, with eyes that weep for you, with hearts that grieve for you, and with lips that pray for you, we walk beside you in spirit on this day of your bereavement.  Utterly beyond us are the ways of the eternal Father.  We lift up our eyes to the stars with the realization that as they are infinitely above and beyond our world, so do the thoughts and purposes of God transcend our comprehension.  Are there any who are spared the stripes of tragedy?  In all the long reaches of time has there been one born of woman who has not had his hours of anguish in the Garden?  No, not one.  It is our destiny.  And yet we are given grace and strength that we may lift up our hearts and are given vision through faith that we may see the Light shining upon the eternal hills; our ears are attuned so that we may hear the call: “come ye, blessed of my Father”.
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We sincerely and deeply sympathize with the family and friends in your bereavement, and commend you to the loving care of our Heavenly Father, Who looks down upon you with infinite compassion in the hour of your sorrow, and who will fold the arms of His love and protection around those who put their trust in Him.





Master:	Brother Chaplain, please give us a final Benediction.





Chaplain:		All rise.  May the Blessing of our Father in Heaven rest upon us, and may His comforting arm support us in this hour of sorrow.  May the practice of friendship and Brotherly affection increase among us.





May the remembrance of dear ones who have gone away from us make more precious those who remain.  May the peace of God, that passeth all understanding be with us, and abide in our hearts forever.





For the Blessing of the life and works of our dear departed Brother, we give Thee thanks.  May the beauty of his life abide among us as a living benediction.  May the love of God the Father bring peace to all who mourn, and may the Heavenly presence comfort and abide among us all, both now and forevermore.  Amen.
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Supplies:


Family copy of service?


White gloves for Team


White Leathern Apron to drape on coffin


Officers Aprons and Jewels for Team


Other Lodge Officer Aprons for Lodge Members?


Larger Evergreen sprig for Evergreen Lecture


Evergreen sprigs for all Masons


White aprons for all Masons


Low Twelve gong


Black arm bands for team? for others?


Pedestal for evergreens? for apron? for broken column?


Which optional parts to be included?


	Rose?	Glove?  Column?


Team:


Master: _____________________





Chaplain: ____________________





Condolences: __________________ (SW?)





Apron: ______________________ (JW?)





Evergreen: ____________________ (SD?)





Column: ____________________ (JD?)





Secretary: ______________ Greet, hand out evergreens & aprons, sound low twelve
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