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TH IS  MONTH 'S  FEATURES :

Message from Your Junior Warden 
So you are a Mason...now what.

 

You often hear references to your 'Masonic journey ' but no one actually comes out and tells you what

your Masonic journey is, or should be. I think of the Masonic journey as one of self-discovery and

improvement more than anything else. Our ritual spells it out through allegory and symbolism but at the

heart of it all, becoming a better man is what Masonry has come to mean to me.

 

Here 's an example of how becoming a Mason changed my outlook and impacted others around me. My

wife and I bought a new home in 2003 in a new development in south Gilbert. As other new

homeowners purchased on our same street, we met a few and threw the cordial wave when we passed

by.  My direct neighbor was a totally different story. 

 

My first experience with my direct neighbor came through 

him knocking on my door one day to tell me, 'we have a 

problem '. He goes on to tell me that he has a rodent 

problem at his house and he believe it 's cause by my dog 's 

food being kept in a sealed container outside...and that if I 

don 't do something about it, he 'll be reporting me to the 

HOA.  WTF? Howdy neighbor!  Needless to say, my 

pre-masonic response was to explain to him that he lives in 

a new hosing development, that just 8 months earlier was a 

farm field, filled with rodents.  He also lives adjacent the 

green belt area.  Oh, and I should mention that I told him to go F himself and slammed the door in his

face.  

 

That was 16 years ago and up until I became a Mason, our contact has been limited to the occasional

glare. This neighbor was running an auto repair business from his home and we always said that it was

just a matter of time before he burned the place down.  Well, that 's exactly what happened. He was able

to escape the home with his wife and kids but the house was a total loss.  

 

When his house burned down, I leaned on my Masonic lessons hard and reached out to him. I explained

that I know we haven 't had the best history as neighbors but that I was glad he and his family were okay.  

I also let him borrow my pickup and trailer for over a year while he rebuilt his home.  This behavior was 
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First Degrees
the direct result of my actions being filtered through

Masonic eyes. This poor guy lost everything...this was

the least I could do.

 

Pre-Masonry, I wouldn't have cared too much about his

situation (I may have even relished in it I am afraid to

say).

My masonic teachings of charity, relief, and  helping

your fellow man kicked in and you know what?  It felt

good. 

 

A few months ago, the neighbors wife came to my door

and broke down in tears telling me how much having

the truck and trailer has meant to their family and their

situation.  I find that there are instances that happen

everyday where I see how Masonry plays a role in my

behavior. For me the 'Masonic journey' is one of self-

reflection and improvement. How has being a Mason

changed you?

 

Fraternally,

 

Br. Ken Sherman

Twenty years ago, in Nashville, Tennessee, during the first week of January, 1996, more than 4,000 baseball

coaches descended upon the Opryland Hotel for the 52nd annual ABCA's convention.

 

While I waited in line to register with the hotel staff, I heard other more veteran coaches rumbling about the lineup of

speakers scheduled to present during the weekend. One name kept resurfacing, always with the same sentiment

— “John Scolinos is here? Oh, man, worth every penny of my airfare.”

 

Who is John Scolinos, I wondered. No matter; I was just happy to be 

there. 

 

In 1996, Coach Scolinos was 78 years old and five years retired 

from a college coaching career that began in 1948. He shuffled to the

 stage to an impressive standing ovation, wearing dark polyester pants, 

a light blue shirt, and a string around his neck from which home plate 

hung — a full-sized, stark-white home plate.
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Brian Willis' 1st Degree

Joe Spagnola 1st Degree

Donald Pease 1st Degree



After speaking for twenty-five minutes, not once mentioning the prop hanging around his neck, Coach Scolinos

appeared to notice the snickering among some of the coaches. Even those who knew Coach Scolinos had to

wonder exactly where he was going with this, or if he had simply forgotten about home plate since he’d gotten on

stage. Then, finally …

 

“You’re probably all wondering why I’m wearing home plate around my neck,” he said, his voice growing irascible. I

laughed along with the others, acknowledging the possibility. “I may be old, but I’m not crazy. The reason I stand

before you today is to share with you baseball people what I’ve learned in my life, what I’ve learned about home

plate in my 78 years.” 

 

Several hands went up when Scolinos asked how many Little League coaches were in the room. “Do you know

how wide home plate is in Little League?”

 

After a pause, someone offered, “Seventeen inches?”, more of a question than answer.  

 

“That’s right,” he said.  “How about in Babe Ruth’s day? Any Babe Ruth coaches in the house?”   Another long pause.

 

“Seventeen inches?” a guess from another reluctant coach.

 

“That’s right,” said Scolinos. “Now, how many high school coaches do we have in the room?” Hundreds of hands

shot up, as the pattern began to appear. “How wide is home plate in high school baseball?”

 

“Seventeen inches,” they said, sounding more confident.

 

“You’re right!” Scolinos barked. “And you college coaches, how wide is home plate in college?”

 

“Seventeen inches!” we said, in unison.

 

“Any Minor League coaches here? How wide is home plate in pro ball?”............“Seventeen inches!”

 

“RIGHT! And in the Major Leagues, how wide home plate is in the Major Leagues?“

 

Seventeen inches!”

 

“SEV-EN-TEEN INCHES!” he confirmed, his voice bellowing off the walls. “And what do they do with a Big League

pitcher who can’t throw the ball over seventeen inches?” Pause. “They send him to Pocatello !” he hollered, drawing

raucous laughter. “What they don’t do is this: they don’t say, ‘Ah, that’s okay, Jimmy. If you can’t hit a seventeen-inch

target? We’ll make it eighteen inches or nineteen inches. We’ll make it twenty inches so you have a better chance of

hitting it. If you can’t hit that, let us know so we can make it wider still, say twenty-five inches.'” 

 

Pause. “Coaches… what do we do when your best player shows up late to practice? or when our team rules forbid

facial hair and a guy shows up unshaven? What if he gets caught drinking? Do we hold him accountable? Or do we

change the rules to fit him? Do we widen home plate? 

 

"The chuckles gradually faded as four thousand coaches grew quiet, the fog lifting as the old coach’s message

began to unfold. He turned the plate toward himself and, using a Sharpie, began to draw something. When he

turned it toward the crowd, point up, a house was revealed, complete with a freshly drawn door and two windows. 



“This is the problem in our homes today. With our marriages, with the way we parent our kids. With our discipline.

 

We don’t teach accountability to our kids, and there is no consequence for failing to meet standards. We just widen

the plate!”

 

Pause. Then, to the point at the top of the house he added a small American flag. “This is the problem in our schools

today. The quality of our education is going downhill fast and teachers have been stripped of the tools they need to

be successful, and to educate and discipline our young people. We are allowing others to widen home plate!

Where is that getting us?”

 

Silence. He replaced the flag with a Cross. “And this is the problem in the Church, where powerful people in

positions of authority have taken advantage of young children, only to have such an atrocity swept under the rug for

years. Our church leaders are widening home plate for themselves! And we allow it.”

 

“And the same is true with our government. Our so-called representatives make rules for us that don’t apply to

themselves. They take bribes from lobbyists and foreign countries. They no longer serve us. And we allow them to

widen home plate! We see our country falling into a dark abyss while we just watch.”

 

I was amazed. At a baseball convention where I expected to learn something about curve balls and bunting and

how to run better practices, I had learned something far more valuable. 

 

From an old man with home plate strung around his neck, I had learned something about life, about myself, about

my own weaknesses and about my responsibilities as a leader. I had to hold myself and others accountable to that

which I knew to be right, lest our families, our faith, and our society continue down an undesirable path

 

.“If I am lucky,” Coach Scolinos concluded, “you will remember one thing from this old coach today. It is this: "If we fail

to hold ourselves to a higher standard, a standard of what we know to be right; if we fail to hold our spouses and our

children to the same standards, if we are unwilling or unable to provide a consequence when they do not meet the

standard; and if our schools & churches & our government fail to hold themselves accountable to those they serve,

there is but one thing to look forward to …”

 

With that, he held home plate in front of his chest, turned it around, and revealed its dark black backside, “…We have

dark days ahead!.”

 

Note: Coach Scolinos died in 2009 at the age of 91, but not before touching the lives of hundreds of players and

coaches, including mine. Meeting him at my first ABCA convention kept me returning year after year, looking for

similar wisdom and inspiration from other coaches. He is the best clinic speaker the ABCA has ever known because

he was so much more than a baseball coach. His message was clear: “Coaches, keep your players—no matter how

good they are—your own children, your churches, your government, and most of all, keep yourself at seventeen

inches.

 

Editor's comments:  This is what our country has become?  Is this what has happened to masonry?  

 

"Don't widen the plate!"



P r o m e t h e u s
T r a v e l i n g s

Sept 14th: Dual Third Degree with Chandler -

Thunderbird 15

O t h e r  E v e n t s  H a p p e n i n g s

Masonic Readings

 Copper Post:  

Click here

P r o m e t h e u s '
S c h e d u l e  o f  E v e n t s
Aug. 14th:  Fellowcraft Degree for Bro. Donald Pease

 

Aug 28th: Education: Roslyn's Chapel: A Treasure in Stone

Documentary.

 

Sept 4th: Stated Meeting: Wear your Favorite Football team

attire.

 

Sept. 11th: Master Mason's Degree for Bro. Brian Sears

 

Sept. 14th: Dual Third Degree with Chandler-Thunderbird

15

 

Cigar Night @ Fox Cigar Bar - 7 pm

 

Sept.  25th:  Fellowcraft Degree for Br. Joe Spagnola

 

Oct. 2nd: Stated Meeting

 

Oct. 9th:  Past Masters Night - Master Mason Degree for

Bro. Lee Lerchen

 

Oct. 12th: Cigar Night @ Fox Cigar Bar - 7 pm

 

Oct 23rd: Education - The Origins, The Myths, The Facts,

The Legacy about the Templars by WB Hank Vlcek

 

Nov.  6th: Stated Meeting - Election of Officers

 

Nov.  9th:  Cigar Night @ Fox Cigar Bar - 7 pm

 

Nov. 13th:  No Meeting - Education Week

 

Nov. 23rd:  Degree in the Desert: The Gallows -

Tombstone - Third Degree

 

All Prometheus Events are
also on Prometheus'

Facebook page.

Aug. 15-17th:  York Rite Grand Session

http://www.azmasons.org/copper-post
https://www.facebook.com/events/1980034935646988/


What Have We Been Doing?

Marc Ciccarone's 3rd Degree Eric Hirsch's 3rd Degree

Education Night - Trials of the Knights Templar

June's Stated Meeting

Brian Sears' 2nd Degree
Alrick Harris' 3rd Degree

July Stated Meeting

Lee Lerchen's 2nd Degree

https://www.prometheusaz.com/store


The Trestle Board is open to any brother
who would like to submit an article.  Just

send your article to
prometheus87sec@gmail.com

2 0 1 9  L o d g e  O f f i c e r s

Worshipful Master

Dwayne Hoyt

 

Senior Warden

Duncan MacLeod

 

Junior Warden

Ken Sherman

 

Secretary

Geoff Cummings, PM

 

Treasurer

Cosmo Magliozzi, PM

 

Senior Deacon

WB Larry Sweigard

 

Junior Deacon

Jeffrey Holmes

 

Senior Steward

Jesse Pierce

 

Junior Steward

Nate Williams, Sr

 

Chaplain

Steven Burgess

 

Marshall

Sean Goertz

 

Tyler

Leo Odle

Did You Know?
You can Name Prometheus Lodge as a beneficiary

in you Life Insurance, Retirement Plan or Estate

Checkout our store on our website prometheusaz.com to
purchase Lodge shirts, and other masonic Items.  

 
Also you can make donations to the Lodge 

for the building fund.  
 
 

http://gmail.com/
http://www.prometheusaz.com/


Contact Information for Prometheus Lodge No. 87

E-mail:  Prometheus87sec@gmail.com
 

Mailing address:
PO Box 1176

Higley AZ  85235-1176

@prometheuslodge87

@prometheus87sec

Physical Address:
3155 S Santan Village Parkway

Gilbert AZ  85295
(American Leadership Academy)

DO NOT SEND MAIL TO THIS ADDRESS

@prometheus87az

http://gmail.com/
https://www.facebook.com/Prometheuslodge87/
https://twitter.com/prometheus87sec
https://www.facebook.com/Prometheuslodge87/

