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To Arms, To Arms, the regulars
are on the Road…....
By G.W. PAUL WINAM P.C

F

OR the 241st time these words will again be
heard across the country side. As “men”
respond in their Tri-corner hats, with their
powder blocks, and firelock’s, or pitchforks, in
hand. Again they will respond to the “Alarm,” to
muster points of assembly, and await further
orders. This was then the response, of Companies
of Minute, part of the greater Militia battalion’s
version of “first response” in 1775. This “Alarm
Call” would be heard far past our shores, as restless people’s of the world heeded the call to
Freedom.
Aleppo Company just responded to such a celebration in Lawrence MA this past week. Huh? You
say, we marched in the Lawrence St. Patrick’s Day
parade, what the hey? Well, stayed tuned my
Hardees, more to follow. The “Alarm” of freedom
has sounded many, many times since the glorious
(and painful) first step to self-determination.
Whether the words of Thomas Paine (himself a
proper Englishman) or the fiery words on Patrick
Henry in the Virginia provincial Capital. Words of
Freedom rang out on self-determination, the rights
of man, and the right of representation. Next it was

France, as it threw off the reigns on Monarchy,
then to the push for constitutional constraints on
traditional ruling families, all across Europe. Wars
for independence, and for unification. Wars for
freedom, and from oppression throughout the 20th
Century, in the “Great” wars.
Know the answer to the leading question yet. Ah,
my Hardees, it was truly a “Colonial” event, known
as “Evacuation Day,” look it up on “Google” for the
details. The short answer is that on March 17th the
British left the Encampment of Boston, never to
return. That is indeed what the official celebration
is all about. However, throw in some shamrocks
and green beer (I prefer Guinness personally) and
what the hey. By the way, for those of us who
descend from the “Ole Sod” it is one hundred years
ago that Irish independence responded to the call
for their freedom. The Centennial of the “Rising” on
Easter Monday 1916, and a long painful, and hard
fought for battle, freedom and self-determination
that followed. Today, this battle continues on all
over the world. We all pray for the day when real
peace will finally reign over the lands of the world.
Never forget the price of Freedom, or what we represent out there “on the road.”
Last note on “what price freedom,” to all my
brother Vietnam-Era Vets out there, Huzzah.
Yesterday marked the 50th year for us, with an
Official Celebration at VA centers across the
Country. If the rest of them are like our local
VA (White River Junction), the politicians sent
there aids with “statements.” Well guys, some
things never change. For the record, we have
finally been “welcomed home.” Let Freedom
Ring.
For the good of the order, good news my
brothers, our Captain’s Lady Judi is back
home and mending. Lester is back in the line of
march. We continue to send our prayers to our
other family members still recovering, especially Cuz, and John G.
Things are beginning to get busy, with
Bedford right around the corner. Sadly we will
not have anywhere to go for Patriot’s Day itself
as Arlington has again canceled its parade. On
the Parade schedule I have Somerville on May
29th, Wilmington on the 30th, on June 4th the Ceremonial (get your steak
orders in early), the 6th Ancient & Honorable “Drum Head Election.” The
18th we are at the Shrine All-Star Classic (North/South Game), 4th of July
Needham (really need a strong showing this year guys), Braintree TBA,
Marlboro TBA (usually Labor day weekend), Everett Sept 24th, Peabody
Oct. 2nd, and Roslindale on the 9th. There are more, but you will have to
wait on further information and updates. We will be returning to Andover
for our final Parade in December.
So, what’s next? Well, I’m glad you asked. We will have had the
Potentates Uniform Unit reception coming on Sat. April 30th; please get
your tickets early. None will be sold at the door.
Last off, you may notice some new faces around. We have a new drummer trainee, and a new Sgt. Quartermaster. Welcome aboard and keep up
the good work guys. Let’s make Dan and Brad (I hope I got that right, old
age is creeping in your “ole” historian) feel right at home, with a big
“Huzzah.” From the “Ancient’s” corner, I received an e-mail from one of our
retired Past Captains, Harry Orcutt, who is settled into life in Maine.
Both Sue and Harry are doing fine. He is now Adjutant of his American
Legion Post, and keeping quite active “up in the hills.”
Well it is time to wrap up this edition. A hug to all our family, a prayer
to our Shrine Kids, one for our ailing members, get well soon. A Blessing
for all our troops, and first responders, both home and abroad, be safe out
there. And a lasting Prayer and hope for Peace. Salome, Shalom, Peace be
with you!
Your most faithful and obedient servant,
Father Time

Brass Band Broadcast
..... from page 13
bratory dance often done at Italian weddings and other festive events.
In this tarantella, the verses (when sung) compare a beautiful woman
(the object of affection) to a cup of coffee, bitter at the top, but completely sweet when the sugar at the bottom of the cup has been well stirred
with a spoon. This song, by Vittorio Fassone and Giuseppe Capaldo
was originally composed in 1918 and has been recorded by many
singers and Italian instrumental groups. Now in public domain, the
Brass Band is using an arrangement specially prepared for us and is
lots of fun for both musicians and listeners.
As always, we encourage musicians who play band instruments to
join us on the 2nd and 4th Thursdays of the month when we rehearse
these as well as many other pieces. By making live music, we keep
music alive!

