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Brethren: The Regular Communication of Webb Lodge #166 F.& A.M. will be held at the Masonic Temple, 3201
Wrightsboro Road, Augusta, Georgia, on Monday, November 20th, 2017. Dinner will be served at 7:00 p.m. and a
Lodge of Master Masons will be opened at 8:00 p.m. Please remember to call a brother or widow and invite them to
come and share an evening of fellowship with us on that date. If you, another brother or widow need transportation to
and from the lodge please call one of the officers. Ladies are invited. (Telephone numbers are located on the reverse
side of this newsletter) Widows have an open invitation to come join us for dinner each month and please bring a guest.

Thanksgiving day celebration: Webb Lodge will again host a
Thanksgiving Day Celebration on November 15, 2017 at the Scottish
Rite Center, 2553 Washington Road, Augusta, Ga for all lodges and its
members in the 10th Masonic district. Cost is $10.00 per Person and $25
per lodge (cost of cleanup, paper products etc.) Dinner will begin at 7:00 PM with
the Program at 8:00 PM. Families, spouses, friends are invited. Deadline for
reservations is November 8th, 2017. Your check is your reservation.
MASON OF THE YEAR: Brethren: The Mason of the Year for Webb Lodge will be selected during
the regular communication this month and will be revealed and the appropriate award presented
during our annual communication in December. Come out and cast your ballot for the one
individual who has gone that extra mile for Webb Lodge.
MURPHY’S OTHER LAWS: 1. Everyone has a photographic memory, some do not have film. 2. I just got
lost in thought. It was unfamiliar territory. 3. Seen it all, done it all, can’t remember most of it.
4. She’s always late; her ancestors arrived on the “Juneflower.” 5. Nothing is foolproof to a
sufficiently talented fool. 6. Give a man a fish and he will eat for a day. Teach a man to fish and
he will sit in a boat all day drinking beer. 7. A fine is a tax for doing wrong. A tax is a fine for
doing well. 8. When you go to court, you are putting yourself in the hands of 12 people who
weren’t smart enough to get out of jury duty.
ANNUAL COMMUNICATION 2017: Brethren: The annual
communication of Webb Lodge is coming up very soon so plan on
attending and participating in the election of your officers for 2018.
Meeting Date: DECEMBER 18TH, 2017! Be there, if you are able.
THE LOSS OF TWO MEMBERS OF WEBB LODGE #166: Webb lost a brother who has not been able to attend since
moving to Melbourne, FL over 30 years ago. Brother Harry Willis Kinsella was raised a Master
Mason September 23, 1975. Brother Harry was a decorated military officer that devoted his life to law
enforcement. Some of his incredible life achievements include overseeing the signing of the Berlin
Peace Treaty, serving as the Assistant Inspector General for Health and Human Services of Florida and
spending his post retirement years as a federal hearing officer. Harry was a man of faith and a member of Faith Viera Lutheran
Church in Rockledge, Fl. Brother Harry passed away on September 15, 2017. Please remember him and his family in your
prayers. Webb Lodge also lost “One of the Faithful Few,” Worshipful Brother James Ledell Huggins, Sr. was 83 when he
passed on October 12, 2017. Jim was raised a Master Mason on May 23, 1973 and was a three-time Past Master of Webb
Lodge and a 32° KCCH Scottish Rite Mason as well as being associated with the Sojourner’s and Gideon’s Organizations. Jim
was a retired U.S. Army, SGM after serving for 22 years. He was a Vietnam Veteran and culminated his active duty service
with the White House Communications Agency in Camp David, MD and Washington, D.C. Jim will be buried at Arlington
National Cemetery. A memorial will probably occur in early December at the Scottish Rite Center, 2553 Washington Road,
Augusta. Contact one of the officers if you plan on attending. Please keep Jim and his family in your prayers.

ADDRESS CHANGES & EMAIL ADDRESS REQUESTS: Brethren, if you or a brother you know have had an address
change in the last year please notify me or any officer of that change. Webb Lodge has recently had several
pieces of correspondence returned with no address change because the forwarding address has expired (time
limit of 1 year). We do not know when you move unless you notify the Lodge. Please help us keep your address
accurate. Also, please advise the lodge what your current email address and telephone numbers are (both cell
and home). Thanks for helping keep this old secretary job to a minimum….which is about all I have left!

WHAT IS A VETERAN??? November 11th is Veterans Day and I thought a reprint of the following
would be appropriate. Some veterans bear visible signs of their
service: a missing limb, a jagged scar, a certain look in their eye.
Others may carry the evidence inside them; a pin holding a bone together, a
piece of shrapnel in the leg or perhaps another sort of inner steel; the soul’s all
forged in the refinery of adversity. Except in parades, however, the men and
women who have kept America safe wear no badge or emblem. You can’t tell a
vet just by looking. What is a vet? He is the cop on the beat who spent 6 months in Saudi Arabia sweating two
gallons a day making sure the armored personnel carriers didn’t run out of fuel. He is the barroom loudmouth,
dumber than five wooden planks, whose overgrown frat-boy behavior is outweighed a hundred times in the
cosmic scales by four hours of exquisite bravery near the 38th parallel. She or he is the nurse who fought against
futility and went to sleep sobbing every night for two solid years in Da Nang. He is the POW who went away one
person and came back another or didn’t come back at all. He is the parade riding Legionnaire who pins on his
ribbons and medals with a prosthetic hand. He is the three anonymous heroes in The Tomb Of The Unknowns,
whose presence at the Arlington National Cemetery must forever preserve the memory of all the anonymous
heroes whose valor dies unrecognized with them on the battlefield or in the ocean’s sunless deep. He is the old
guy bagging groceries at the supermarket, palsied now and aggravatingly slow, who helped liberate a Nazi Death
Camp and who wishes all day long that his wife were still alive to hold him when the nightmares come. He is an
ordinary and yet an extraordinary human being, a person who offered some of his life’s most vital years in the
service of his Country, and who sacrificed his ambitions so others would not have to sacrifice theirs. He is a
soldier and a savior and a sword against the darkness, and he is nothing more than the finest, greatest testimony
on behalf of the finest, greatest nation ever known. So remember, each time you see
someone who has served our country, just lean over and say Thank You. That’s all most
people need, and in most cases it will mean more than any medals they could have been
awarded or were awarded. (Father Dennis E. O’Brien, USMC).

