
ln August 2019 LOWELL WAYNE BROWN 

 

Passed Away and I was asked by the family to prepare a eulogy to remember Wayne. 

 

I read the following comments that I prepared to remember Wayne, as I knew him, the kind of person 

he was as a friend, Father, Husband and a Soldier and respected Leader in all aspects of his life.  

 

I have included that eulogy in hopes that it may be shared with our Charlie Company Brothers - I had the 

greatest respect for Wayne and I will dearly miss him. 

 

Eric C Schmidt 

3rd Plt Ldr 69-70 

April 10, 2020 

 

 

I would like to tell you about the Wayne Brown I knew. 

 

He was a combat soldier, a Husband, a Father and Grandfather, a Farmer and a Friend to many people. 

 

! first met Wayne Brown almost 50 years ago in Vietnam. He was the Plt. Sgt. for 3rd Platoon, Charlie 

Company, 3/22 25th lnf. Div. He was their Plt. Leader at the time. 

 

I arrived as a replacement LT for the 3rd Platoon.  I tell you this because Wayne had every reason to be 

wary of me as a 'green' LT with no combat experience. Wayne was not about to tell me how to do my 

job as long as I didn't presume to tell him how to do his job. I told Wayne that same day that I 

RESPECTED his position as the Leader of the Platoon and that I would observe and work with him and 

share the responsibilities of Leadership for the Platoon. The men trusted and respected him as a Leader. 

 

Thus- began a beneficial and fruitful Relationship for both of US. I feel that this laid the foundation for 

our long- lasting Friendship which we cultivated over the next 49 years- with a 22 year interruption until 

1992. The last time I saw Wayne in Vietnam he was standing by my hospital bedside checking on me 

before they shipped me to another larger hospital for medical evaluation. 

 

I received a call in 1992 from the Charlie Company mail clerk telling me about a 'C' Company Reunion in 

La Vegas. He gave me Wayne's phone number and again we were reunited. I met Wayne and Virginia in 

Las Vegas and we spent 4-5 days there together. This is when I first met Virginia and learned about their 

lives together having two children-AMY & BEN. This experience brought us together once again and we 

picked up just where we left off 22 years earlier. We decided to meet each year thereafter to do 

something together.  We took a horseback adventure with our families in northern NV,  the following 

year I came down to TN to visit the Farm. 

 

Now - over the next 25 years we cemented our Friendship with more than several trips - either to 

Jackson, Wyoming, Nashville, and Georgia, visits to each other's homes or Mini-Reunions with C 

Company Vets. Wayne enjoyed the West and one year while bringing me a tractor to Wyoming he went 

to Montana with another friend of his to look for a car.  

 

Wayne loved cars - he just kept finding more and more and storing them anywhere he could find an 

empty barn. He had his own Man Cave on the Farm and a place where he stored many of his cars in a 



converted Hog Shed.  Wayne loved his cars, horses and being a Farmer. He was very active in Farm 

Associations in TN and in that capacity he once traveled to Brazil. l believe he was Chairman of the 

Tennessee Farmers Co-op and served many years on the Board of Directors. 

 

We would drive around the Farm in his pickup truck to inspect the day’s work, meet with the field hands 

and sometimes meet up with Hershel, an old farmhand that Wayne always found work for driving his 

tractor. 

 

Wayne cared about people - it didn't matter if they were his troops in Vietnam or his workers on the 

Farm or a Vietnam Vet in need of a helping hand. The establishment of: THE DALE ERDMAN MEMORIAL 

SCHOLARSHIP   FUND 08-18-2012. This was truly Wayne’s character and was on display all the time. 

 

He provided John Meadows a home to live in on the Farm. John served with us in the 3rd Plt. in 

Vietnam. John died on the Farm from Cancer and Wayne went to Arlington National cemetery for John's 

interment. Wayne’s many acts of kindness went unnoticed outside of his circle of friends but many of us 

know and acknowledge his concern and wellbeing for those he helped. This is the Wayne Brown - I knew 

 

Llnda, my wife, is unable to be here today but she remembers the 1st time she met Wayne. She said: " I 

understand you saved Eric's life". He laughed and said: “probably more than once ". This was Wayne's 

humor - 

 

I am grateful for all the time spent with Wayne over the years. I will always cherish the Friendship that 

we shared together and many times an unspoken word we both thought at the same time. 

 

Wayne - My Friend - May You Rest in peace. 

I will miss you! 

 

 


