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WORTHY MATRON: 

As we march along through our Chapter year 
There are duties and tasks to be done. 
Sonle duties are menial, and some are a chore, 
But to-night r've a pleasant one. 
In fond rehlJ~ppction we'll view them, 
Roth for ·,Vll.lt they hav~ been and are now, 
The good old "Stand-bys", our Past Of' -cers, 
Wh} faithfully kept every vow. 

Wi!! th(~ Pa:,~ r.l.=tt.!'I'ns ~nd Pa:.t P:1troTls of ---- ---
Ch41pter l)j"~l':)e aE;::;v!'ilble back o.~ Esthpr's chair? 

( Organist plays" Marching Along Tog-elher" as they as
semble. ) 

WORTHY MATRON: 

Past Officers, the night in every Chapter year that is 
dedicateu to vou w!1n have laid the foundation and 
built the fir';" struclUle 01 this Chapter is always 
antinpJ.ted by mf·mb::-fs and officers alike. It is a 
distinct pleasure and a privilege to devl'te this time 
to you, our tried and true Champions of Charity, 
Truth, and Loving Ki.nrl-'le~5. Sister ConductresE', you 
will escort our Past Officers to the East. 

(They are led into the labyrinth and caused to form a semi
circle In the East facing West. While they are being ar
ranged have soloist sing the following.) 

Marching along to_gether,
 
Sharing every smile and tear,
 
Marching along to-gether,
 
Whistling 'til the sides are clear.
 
Swinging along the highway,
 
Over the road that's wide 

Without a bugle, without a drum,
 
We mean to chase each cloud,
 
o rum-ti-diddle-di here we come,
 
Of our Past Of' -cers we're proud.
 
Marching along to-gether,
 
Life Is wonderful side by side.
 

CO!ljDUCTRESS: 

You girded on truth for your armor;
 
Your cloak was charity, we know;
 
Your only weapon was kindness;
 
Your deeds with love were aglow;
 
In our labyrinth now you see
 
Those who follow in your stride.
 
Our Star will ever shine brighter
 
Because you marched by our side.
 

ADAH: 

If marchin CT alon~ to-~ethor 
We can lea';.n Fidelitl' 
To convictioll5 of right and duty 
Then we like you shall be. 
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RuTH: 

V.'e like to hear of Naomi, 
A Mother, a true friend I 
One on whom we (an count 
Right through to the end. 

ESTHER: 

The people descended from Esther 
Are known as the" chosen race", 
But if I were to do some choosing 
I'd find no other to take your place.

/'
MARTHA: 

The deep abiding faith of Martha 
Like a beacon light shines out, 
Making bright their darkened hours 
And scattering clouds of doubt. 

ELECTA: 

Charitable in all things, loving and giving,
 
You Past Of' -cers were always kind.
 
As we march along toward the future
 
No better hearts will we find.
 

A ~c;ociate Matron approaches the Past Officers with ~: 

basket of gifts or flowers. 

ASSOCIATE ~: 
Because you set a course for us
 
So we could march along,
 
We'd leave a little gift with you
 
And in your heart a song;
 
A song to cheer and tell you
 
How well we know your worth.
 
To us you are not" has-beens" ,
 
You're the grandest folks on earth!
 

WORTHY MATRON: 

Just in closing, let me say 
It was nice that I could pass your way, ~ 

Could follow humbly where you led, A->~ III 

Could step with firmer, surer tread, U ,,~
 
And do more good here day by day
 
Because you one time passed this way!
 

Sister Conductress, you will escort our Past Officers 
to their seats. 

Repeat song or piano playing of march, as they retire. 

The End 


