A VIETNAM VETERAN’S TRIBUTE
By SP-5 Bob Brown US Army 1969-1972 - Vietnam Veteran

It was Memorial Day 1971. My tour of duty was almost up and I was preparing to head home from Vietnam. No longer was I the naïve young man that was drafted into the military a few years before. No longer would I ever take for granted the freedom of living in America. I remember being so excited to finally be reconnecting with my family and friends and starting the life that military service had put on hold. While in Vietnam, I had been stationed near the DMZ, a demilitarized zone separating the Communists of the North from the Allies of the South. We were near the end of the supply chain, and back then, there was no internet, cell phones, email, or social media. I would be kept connected to home only by an occasional letter that would make its way to me at my base camp… or find me somewhere up in the mountains or out in the jungle. Although I was filled with much joy at the prospect of returning home, I remember, I was also filled with much sadness as I thought about so many of my friends and fellow soldiers that were not as fortunate as I. Through the years, I have often recalled conversations I had with them while we were sitting on top of a tank in the bright sunshine, or standing in a bunker in the middle of the night scanning the perimeter, or sitting around a small campfire at meal time heating up our C-Rations. One of our favorite topics was to share what we were going to do once we got home and ‘this was all behind us.’ But for so many, those hopes and dreams would never have the chance to come true. So today, more than a half century later; with a truly grateful heart, I say to all of those that I served with, and to all those I will never see again this side of heaven: THANK YOU!
