
 

2011 Anaheim 

Address of Star Recorder Board Member 

 

Bobby Kidd 

 

SHE FINALLY RAN OUT OF EXCUSES 

 

They were a young couple in their early 20's with a small son when the Moose Lodge first 
chartered in their local community.  A close friend of the family was instrumental in the 
organization of the Lodge and promptly encouraged the husband to join as a charter member. 
 
A few years later, several of the wives expressed an interest in forming a Chapter.  However, 
when they approached the young mother for membership, she declined.  She offered the excuse 
that with a small son, she really didn’t have the time to devote.  Furthermore, she had visited the 
lodge on many occasions and always had a great time, but she just couldn’t envision herself 
sitting in meetings with these little “old” ladies.  After all, they were old enough to be her mother 
and some were even old enough to be her grandma.  What could she possibly have in common 
with them?  She had watched them playing some kind of dice game; they seemed to be having a 
great time putting money in and then taking it back out with the roll of the dice.  Several even sat 
around and knitted while they visited. 
 
As the years passed, her son became active in sports and she continued to use the excuse that her 
time was too limited to join the Chapter.  Before long, she and her husband found other interests 
to occupy their free time and they drifted away. 
 
However, several years later they found themselves back at the Lodge.  The husband became 
active once again and was elected to the Board of Officers.  She ended up spending a lot of time 
in the kitchen on Friday evenings helping with steak dinners.  Her partner in the kitchen, Papaw, 
referred to their KP duty as “diving for pearls” in the dishwater, no less.   
 
By this time, her son had reached legal driving age and she could no longer use him as the reason 
to decline membership, when she was again asked to join the Chapter.  She had finally run out of 
excuses.  Her sponsor, who was lovingly referred to as “the Godmother”, pointed out that she 
might as well join, since she was at the Lodge all the time anyway. 
 
On the night of her enrollment, she witnessed something she would never forget.  As the officers 
performed the enrollment ceremony, the Jr. Grad was having difficulty positioning herself in the 
proper place in front of her station.  From the sidelines, a Past Deputy Grand Regent stopped the 
ceremony to give instructions to the embarrassed Jr. Grad.  At this point, the new co-worker 
knew for sure, she would never seek an office and have to go through the humiliation this Jr. 
Grad was enduring.  NO WAY! 
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But, with a little coaxing from Godmother, she did submit her name the following year for 
nomination to seek the office of Chaplain.  During the next nine years she went on to receive her 
Academy of Friendship, College of Regents and Star Recorder Degrees.  And who do you think 
was looking over her shoulder the whole time?  Why it was Godmother, of course. 
 
Her year as Recorder was especially memorable.  It was the first year that only three stars were 
required for accurate quarterly certified reports to earn the Star Recorder Degree.  But she was 
determined that she would settle for no less than all four.  After checking and rechecking 
multiple times, saying a little prayer under her breath and with fingers crossed, the quarterly 
certified report was placed in the mail before the 10th of the month.  But much to her dismay, she 
would soon discover something that she was sure was an error.  Then there was the mad dash to 
send in a correction, hopefully before the reviewers at International Headquarters had discovered 
the mistake.  Something so minuscule as a $2.95 shipping fee for paraphernalia that had 
inadvertently been added into the overall expense of the item could cost her a star this quarter.  A 
quick phone call to a seasoned Past President of the Star Recorder Board would reveal that the 
shipping charge indeed should have been listed as a miscellaneous expense.  And then the 
dreaded transposed number; it should have been 98, not 89.  Hurry!  Hurry!  Send in a correction 
before it’s too late!  Each quarter presented it’s own unique challenges.  During her entire year as 
Recorder, there were corrections sent in for every quarter.  But, persistence paid off; the Chapter 
earned the Award of Achievement and she earned all four stars, which qualified her for the Star 
Recorder Degree.  This had been her most stressful year, but boy did it turn out to be rewarding, 
thanks to a dedicated Audit Committee. 
 
In the years that followed, she went on to serve on the Audit Committee herself.  Once again, 
there was the rush to beat the 10th of the month deadline.  Check and re-check addition for 
accuracy.  Be sure all receipts match the total amount of deposits.  Be sure the expenditures are 
listed accurately so they match the total amount of checks written.  Check!  Check!  Check!  This 
time, it was someone else’s star on the line.  They were just as anxious as she had been to earn 
that coveted degree.  This time they were counting on her - no excuses.  
 
Now, just look at the changes the computer age has brought about.  It’s automated!  No more 
quarterly reports.  Instead, the monthly balance reports have replaced them.  With the Audit 
Committee still playing a vital role, one click of the mouse and the reports are sent to Moose 
International.  Absolutely amazing! 
 
By now you may have figured out that I was that young mother who used so many excuses.  As I 
am now into my golden years, I think back on the little “old” ladies playing their dice game.  I 
find myself sitting around the table with co-workers playing our card games or enjoying an 
evening of bingo at the Lodge.  My how time flies and life comes full circle.  I wonder if the 
younger ladies in our Chapter look at me now and have those same thoughts about me.  Of 
course they don’t!  They’re sitting right next to me playing the same games and having a great 
time.  As I look back, my biggest regret is that I waited so long to join the Women of the Moose.  
I’ll bet that funny dice game would have really been fun to play, had I taken the time to learn and 
not used so many excuses way back then. 
 
Now, it is my goal to be a Godmother to other co-workers in whatever capacity I can.  I would 

Page 2 of 3 Downloaded from www.MooseIntl.org Posted on site:07/12/2011



 
hope that none of us would be like the Past Deputy Grand Regent on the sideline, who’s 
chastising of a new officer for making a mistake, nor be a Star Recorder who’s making life 
miserable for herself and everyone around her.  I would hope that all of us would want to be a 
team player and hold true to the oath we took when we joined this great fraternity, to always 
remember first and foremost our responsibilities to our kids at Mooseheart and our seniors at 
Moosehaven. 
 
I am grateful that I had a sponsor who saw some potential in me and persisted in giving me the 
opportunity to be a member of the Women of the Moose.  I think we all need a star to guide us - 
maybe in the form of a Godmother.  And when I look up at the stars in the sky and I see that one 
that shines brighter than all the rest, I would just like to ask, “Are you watching Godmother?  
Did I do okay?  I sure hope so, because I’m not using any more excuses.” 
 
Congratulations to all the new Star Recorder Matriculants here today.  Did you know...? 
 
To the International Executives, thank you for having the faith in me to give me this opportunity.  
It has truly been an honor I will always cherish. 
 
To Grand Regents Wilma and Libby, and the Grand Council and International Boards, I thank 
you for two very special years I will always treasure.  You have truly made me feel like a part of 
the team. 
 
To the co-workers of the Great Lone Star State of Texas, you are awesome.  Thank you for all 
your support and you continue to be here for me still. 
 
And lastly to my Chapter Texarkana, you have stood by me through thick and thin, the ups and 
downs, the good times and not so good times.  This is where it all began and without you I would 
be nothing.  I am here for you and love you all!  No excuses!! 
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