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January 2, 2014 
 
To Friends of Norman Lane, 
 
Many of you are from Brownsville and west Tennessee; others are from around the country. This morning 
I learned of the passing of Mike English of Brownsville. The photo above (credit to Robert Rooks) shows 
Mike (#21) with Steve Lee at the start of the 1963 Haywood High School (HHS) Tomcat football season, 
for which they served as Co-Captains. According to Robert's book, "100 Years of Haywood Tomcat 
Football," the Tomcats were undefeated in the regular season until a fateful game against also-undefeated 
Ripley, late in the season on November 1. According to Robert's book, Mike intercepted a Ripley pass 
and ran unchecked for 84 yards and a touchdown. Fox Smith provided an escort on the run by English, 
with Jim Smith adding the point after touchdown. Ripley scored the final winning touchdown with 14 
seconds left in the game. Our parents had taken my brother Robert and myself, then 11, to the game. 
Three weeks later President John F. Kennedy was gone, and the Tomcats lost the Big Ten Conference 
Playoff to Jackson on what looks (photograph in Robert's book) like a cold,wet, and gray day, six days 
later—Thanksgiving Day, November 28, 1963. 
 
Mike and his family were neighbors of ours in Brownsville for several years, tho he was six years ahead 
of me at HHS. It was only several months ago that we reconnected, and for reasons connected to the 
Norman Lane Memorial Project. Mike was instrumental, as an HHS classmate (graduating class of 1964) 
of Allen Willyerd, in getting me in touch with Allen. For those of you that attended the July 12 Tribute to 
Norman Jr., or have seen or heard Allen's talk there, or have listened to Allen and his fellow Vietnam Kilo 
3/4 Marines on the interview that was conducted that week, you have Mike English to thank for this. In 
history, four years after that Thanksgiving Day game against Jackson, Mike and Allen were both up 
against much more ominous foes—the war in Vietnam and the North Vietnamese Army (NVA),  
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respectively. Mike had been fortunate enough to be enrolled at Mississippi State University, but he had 
sought a position in the Tennessee National Guard, in part to be able to avoid being drafted and sent to 
Vietnam. He was ultimately successful in obtaining an appointment with the Guard, and in the very early 
spring of 1968, he was serving as a Private with Bravo Company of the 230th Signal Battalion, based in 
Brownsville. Allen had enlisted in the Marine Corps in the summer of 1966, and in the very early spring 
of 1968 he was serving as the Leader of 1st Squad, 1st Platoon, Kilo Company, 3rd Battalion, 4th 
Marines, then at Cam Lo District Headquarters, Quang Tri Province. 1st Lt. Norman E. Lane Jr. was 
serving as 81mm Mortar Platoon Commander at Cam Lo Hill, about 2-3 km northeast of Cam Lo Village. 
 
In history, the March 29, 1968 (Friday), weekly issue of The (Brownsville) States-Graphic carried the 
headline, "Miss Brownsville To Be Crowned Saturday Night At Pageant." A one-column "News Flash!" 
at the bottom of the front page reported that violence had flared in Memphis, only 60 miles away, just 
before press time on Thursday—in connection with a march in support of the Memphis Sanitation 
Workers' strike, being led by Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. 250 riot-trained Tennessee Highway Patrol 
officers and members of Bravo Company of the state National Guard had been called up at noon 
Thursday. Private Mike English and Captain Stewart Hall were among other Brownsville residents who 
answered that call and deployed to Memphis later that day.     
 
At 1:05 a.m. (Brownsville time) on Friday morning, March 29, 1968, while Pvt. Mike English and Cpl. 
Allen Willyerd were combating "rioters on Main Street, Memphis," and the NVA, respsectively, 9,000, 
miles away from each other, 1st Lt. Norman E. Lane Jr. was killed in an enemy mortar attack. Back in 
Memphis, the rioting and civil unrest were already subsiding, and the members of Bravo Company had 
returned to their Brownsville homes and jobs in the week beginning Monday, April 1, 1968. 1st Lt. 
Norman E. Lane Jr. had begun his final journey home that same day, from Da Nang Air Base, scheduled 
to arrive at Memphis Metropolitan Airport at 3:56 p.m. on Thursday afternoon, April 4. At 6:01 p.m. that 
Thursday evening, a shot fired from a second-story bathroom window in Bessie Brewer's rooming house, 
also described as "a half-step up from homelessness," a 15-minute drive from the Memphis airport, 
mortally wounded Dr. King. In the conflagration that soon followed, Pvt. Mike English, Cpt. Stewart 
Hall, and other members of Bravo Co., 230th Signal Battalion, Tennessee National Guard, were back on 
their way to Memphis, mere hours after Norman Lane Jr. had made his final trip from Memphis to 
Brownsville, to be buried at Tabernacle Cemetery on Friday, April 5, 1968, at 3:00 p.m.  
 
On July 16, 2014, I sat down with Mike English and Stewart Hall, with Kate Walker, producing, to talk 
about their recollections of those days, 46-plus years ago. We had done a similar interview with Allen 
Willyerd, Doc Nunn, Tony Milazzo, and Randy Gensamer—the guest Vietnam Marines—just two days 
before. Those of you who would like to hear Mike's thoughts can do so by visiting the link—
http://www.normanlanejrmemorialproject.org/commemoration 
 
I hope in some small way this will serve as a commemoration of Mike and his life. You can also visit 
Mike's online remembrance here: http://www.obitsforlife.com/obituary/1024603/English-Mike.php 
 
There is an old Christmas movie with Jimmy Stewart—every time an angel gets his wings, a bell rings. 
One of my favorite lines from the movie is this one. "Strange, isn't it? Each man's life touches so many 
other lives. When he isn't around he leaves an awful hole, doesn't he?"  
 
Godspeed, Mike English...    
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