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  Throughout the ages mankind has used various methods for disposing of his

  dead, including cannibalism, burning, placing in trees, casting into the

  waters of sea and rivers, and burial either in caves, vaults or the ground.

  We usually bury in the ground and mark the grave with a stone, or

  lotherwise, as a sign of remembrance. This custom of marking a grave comes

  down to us from our primitive forefathers who would embed in the grave, and

  pile over it, branches, bushes or stones for the purpose of preserving the

  body from the attacks of certain wild beasts which would otherwise dig down

  to it for food, as graves were usually shallow and the body had little

  protection save that of a winding sheet. Another reason for marking a grave

  was to serve as a warning to passersby to prevent them from stepping over or

  on the grave, as this was considered very unlucky and might even bring

  death. In this connection it is interesting to reflect that in some Sublime

  Degree ceremonies the C. takes some steps in a certain manner and afterwards

  is made to "represent one of the brightest characters in the annals of

  Freemasonry...."

  It was the custom of the Hebrews to place Acacia at the head of their

  graves. The Acacia is a tough, thorny evergreen, with a very hard wood and

  great tenacity of life. Long after it is seemingly dead, it has been known

  to sprout anew with budding life, even after having been used for a long

  time as a door post or sill in the construction of a building. This tenacity

  of life caused the Hebrews to believe that the plant had immortal

  properties. They considered it sacred, and from its wood they made the

  Sacred Ark of the Covenant and other sacred furniture. It is believed that

  the Crown of Thorns placed upon Christ's head was made from an entwined

  branch of the Acacia, and this gives a very literal meaning to the thought

  of "Crown of Immortality" worn by Him.

  The Acacia has a special significance for M.M.s who associate it with three

  intensely dramatic moments: firstly, its discovery by lthe wearied F.C. who,

  having cast himself upon the ground, grasped it to assist his rising and

  thereby discovered the grave of our G.M.H.A.; secondly, its use again to

  mark the grave before the return to Jerusalem, and lastly, its use at the

  burial of a Brother. And yet, while in each instance it is associated with

  death, the Acacia conveys nothing fearful in its symbolism. No longer does

  it warn us of the dread and terifying consequences of approaching a grave,

  for we know that "to the just and upright F.M. death holds no terrors..."

  and that to step across the grave, or even to descend into it is but the

  approach to a better life.

  It has become an emblem of hope and encouragement in our belief in the

  immortality of the soul. Its discovery encouraged the wearied F.C.s to

  persevere with their task until they were rewarded by finding that for which

  they were seeking. It was planted on the grave of a dead man whose spirit

  has lived on down through the ages to encourage and vitalize untold numbers

  of M.M.s in their hours of trial. A minute spark of life causes the

  seemingly dead sprig to grow anew: withered hard twigs become beautiful

  green branches and point out to us that the vital and immortal principle

  within our own feeble frame can produce a spiritual growth whose beauty need

  be limited only by our own weaknesses. From East to West we journey on our

  search and at the grave the Acacia encourages us to step over into a new

  life. The message of the Acacia has been expressed perfectly in that simple

  phrase "Though ye be dead, yet shall ye live."

  A cross the distance from the long gone past,

  C ry voices clear, that will not be denied:

  A rise, and from you all forebodings cast,

  C ling to the truth that has been testified.

  I n death there is no lend, the soul lives free

  A nd journeys on to meet its Deity.

