
 

St. Patrick’s Day 
Ceremony for presenting 

Worthy Grand Patron 

 

 
Reader:  We couldn't let St. Patrick's Day 

   Pass by without a glance  

   Altho' in halls of masonry  

   It doesn't have a chance. 

 

   But green is one of our colors  

   And we like it for that reason 

   And tho' March l7th's for the Irish 

   It's the start of a new Spring Season. 

 

   Brother Alvin, we gathered some emblems  

   Symbolic of St. Patrick's Day  

   To which, of course, are some strings attached  

   To swing them a wee bit our way. 

 

(Here the Conductress escorts W. G.P. down to Adah's chair and from there around to 

other points.) (All emblems have dollar bill fastened on with green strings.) 

 

   There's a harp to play sweet music (Adah gives him small   

   harp)  

   Till the clouds unveil the skies 

   And a blarney stone which gathers no moss  

    (Ruth gives him a paper mache stone filled with candy  

   kisses) 

    Just kisses - what a prize.             

              

   Here's a real old Irish Shillelagh (Esther)  

   To help keep your girls in line  

   So they all become expert in their work  

   And make your record fine. 

 

   Then, of course, here is a shamrock (Martha) 

   To wear in your lapel 

   And a clay pipe for dreaming a pipe dream  

    (Electa puts white clay in his mouth) 

   It's no pipe dream - we think you're swell, pipe    

 

(here the Conductress escorts the W. G. P. back to Esther's chair, then down thru 

labyrinth to East, facing North while quartet sings to him.) 

 

Tune: When Irish eyes are smiling" 

 

   When Malta's eyes are smiling  

   Sure they smile on men like you  

   For there's not a Patron grander  

   In our state or nation, too,  

   You make us proud and happy  

   That we chose you from the rest  

   And new Malta's eyes are smiling  

   On the one we like the best. 

 


