
Y 18th birthday was a life altering day. I
was out partying with friends and decided
after an embarrassing moment to go home.

I was alone in my car driving  100 mph in a 25 mph
zone. As I swerved to avoid another car, I lost con-
trol and  drove through a fence. I then hit a tele-
phone pole and tree before flipping over and being
trapped inside. My car caught fire and exploded – I
was sure death was my fate.

It took 46 minutes for the firemen to free me. I
was life-flighted to a hospital in Lewiston, Maine
and then transferred to Massachusetts General
Hospital (MGH) in Boston, MA. The doctors did
everything they could to save my life. After under-
going 25 surgeries, I finally came out of a two month
coma to learn that my feet and hands could not be
saved.

I had to learn how to walk, talk, feed myself and
so many other things that I thought would be
impossible to achieve. At first it was the nurses at
MGH that made it possible. Then I was transferred
to Shriners Hospitals for Children – Boston for fur-
ther burn care.

I was scared to make the transition, but the

Shriners Hospital staff made me feel safe – like I
was truly home. They didn’t just care for my
wounds, they cared about me. They wanted me to
succeed when I felt I couldn’t. Because of the
Shriners staff pushing me to achieve my goals I
reached most of them before I was even discharged.

Talking, walking, eating, writing, typing you
name it they had me doing it. They helped me with
my school work so I could graduate with my class.
Four days before my graduation I was sent home
with a pair of legs so I could walk down the aisle
with my classmates. Five of my Shrine friends
attended my graduation and cheered me on.

Now I go to Shriners Hospital for Children –
Springfield, MA for my prosthetic devices. There
they have helped me with my “finishing touches.”
They make sure I have the best prosthetics and the
most comfortable fit so I can live a normal life…and
today I can say I live a normal life thanks to them.

I am driving once again and using my experience
to educate high school students about the dangers of
driving under the influence. I hope my story will
make teenagers and adults alike think before they
drink and drive.

My Lifesaving Friends

M

MY NAME is Caitlin Bazinet. I am 20 years
old and the Shriners Hospital in Boston and
Springfield, Massachusetts saved my life. They
are the reason I am here today and I can’t
thank them all enough.

By WWW.SPRINGFIELDSHRINERSBLOG.COM
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By THE ORIENTAL BAND SCRIBE

CELEBRATING OUR 60th YEAR  
Rehearsals on Thursdays at 6:30 PM

From the Second Thursday in January
To the Second Thursday in November

Oriental Band Room
Second Floor

99 Fordham Road
Wilmington, Massachusetts 01887-0578

Exit 39 off Interstate 93

Visit our website at: 
http://www.oband.mysite.com

The New Year is certainly underway and, as with last year, this one began
with the sad notice received on January 3, 2011  that the Black Camel had vis-
ited Robert (Bob) Browne aka “Brownie” residence and had taken our fel-
low Bandsman to the Eternal Oriental Band on December 30, 2010. Bob was
a member of our percussion section and was one of the better drummers there.
Several years before taking a sabbatical to care for his wife, Eleanor (Ellie),
Bob was chosen to learn how to play an Oriental Band drum referred to as a
“doumbek” or a “tabla” from one of the foremost players of that instrument
who was then in declining health. Bob learned his lessons exceptionally well
and eventually became part of a duo team that was never defeated in compe-
tition. He was a fun-loving guy who could give it and take it, and it was our

pleasure to give it to him whenever we
could. We worked hard to get Bob back
into the Band after he took a sabbati-
cal to care for Ellie and were only
recently successful (last year) in doing
so after Ellie passed away. It was a bit-
tersweet accomplishment for us and it
became increasingly more bitter as
Bob became unable to participate with
us towards the end of the year. Bob
and Ellie were a joy to be with and will
be missed by those who knew them.

On January 14, 2011, a number of
band members attended a Memorial
Service for Bob Browne and the atten-
dance and memorial done (shown
below) summarized well what Bob was
all about and confirmed our feelings
towards him.

We would, once again, like to
Congratulate the New Divan and look
forward to working with them
throughout the year and also look for-
ward to a busy and productive year.
We welcome Noble Frank Mason as
Second Ceremonial Master and com-
mend the Potentate on this selection.
Frank is well known to us and we wish
him the best in his journey on the

Divan. We would like to take the opportunity, nonetheless, to let Frank  know
that we do allow Divan Members to participate with and join our ranks - just
ask Dennis Reebel (and we are sure that Ivar would approve of such participa-
tion). The prospect or having the Northeast Field Days in Hyannis excites us
and we are looking forward to participating  in that and encourage all to come
and enjoy the festivities and Cape Cod.

We continue to maintain our strength and our turnouts and performances
reflect that. Our sixtieth year as a Unit is something that we take pride in and
we hope that will pour over into our performances to make them even that
much more enjoyable to our audiences.

As we began our re-enlistments
this year, we were delighted to be
able to convince Noble Charles F.
Rivers to “enhance” his Honorary
Membership status with us and
become a full-fledged member of
the band. Charlie is one of the most
knowledgeable and capable of peo-
ple at Aleppo and he brings a
wealth of talent to our fold and an
energy that puts many of our
younger Members to shame.
Interestingly, Charlie is also hav-
ing fun with us and he recognizes
and appreciates that an important
aspect of the band has, of recent,
been to promote fun amongst its
members and he is taking full
advantage of that (and that is an

understatement). Charlie is becoming a “gong
master” and he is only beginning to realize his
full potential with the band.  Little did we realize
what talent resided and was hidden away in the
Uniformed Units Office. In appreciation of our
taking him into the band (the appreciation and
pleasure of which is really ours), Charlie recent-
ly gave to the band some mementos he had accu-
mulated in his Shrine career including an
impressive picture of Aleppo, Syria (from which
the name of Aleppo Shriners is derived) and a
rather unique piece of crochet. Both items were
previously given to him by some individuals who
were held dear by many at Aleppo in apprecia-
tion of efforts and service done by Charlie in the
past. We gladly accepted the items and are proud
to display them in our band room - drop by and
take a look. A closer look at the items, for now,  is
below:

Our Fifth most senior member of the band has
(finally) provided sufficient information to make
it possible to introduce you to him at this time.
His name is Robert L. Goodwin, Sr. and he has
been a member of the band for over 30 years. Bob
is in our percussion section and usually can be
seen manning one of the large bass drums with

which he does an exemplary job. Bob is and has been extremely involved in
many Fraternal undertakings which highlight and somewhat define his life.
He has been a member of Somerville Lodge for 40 years and has served the
Lodge as its Master on two (2) occasions and as Secretary for 10 years. He was

ROBERT (BOB) BROWNE AKA “BROWNIE”

ELEANOR AND ROBERT BROWNE

Charles F. Rivers awards mementos to
Oriental Band Director, Robert Haley.

A CROCHETED PATTERN OF
THE SCIMITAR

A PICTURE OF ALEPPO, SYRIA

continued on page 29


