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o long, good friend... S

 
o Friends of Norman Lane, T

 
This morning I learned of the passing of Jan Voogt of Maasland, The Netherlands. Those of you in Brownsville or 
with connections there will remember Jan and his family, as they lived in Brownsville over 1986-1987, while Jan 
was an exchange teacher there at Haywood High School. I had met Jan only briefly during that time, but I came to 
know Jan and his work much better in the summer of 1996. It was, in fact, Norman Edward Lane Jr. who brought 

s together. u
 
During his Fulbright year (1995-1996) at Jefferson State Community College in Birmingham, Alabama, Jan 
conducted interviews with 49 people in Brownsville on the subject of, "Brownsville, Haywood County, Tennessee, 
and the Years of the Vietnam War." These included civilians, friends and relatives of two Brownsville residents 
who were lost in Vietnam, and eight Brownsville veterans of the Vietnam War. Of the six people that Jan 
interviewed, "On Lt. Norman Lane Jr.," at the August, 1996, Tabernacle Camp Meeting, were Lynne Thornton 
Mann and myself. These interviews were combined with Jan's research project, which continued until his Ph.D. 
thesis of ~350 pages, in Literature and History, was approved by the faculty of Leiden University in 2005. The title 
of this work is: 

The War in Vietnam 
The View from a Southern Community 

Brownsville, Haywood County, Tennessee 
 

This document has been a primary research resource to the Norman Lane Jr. Memorial Project over the past 12 
onths, and Jan has been its Mentor. m

 
Norman Lane brought Jan and myself together again just last February 21, after a 17-year separation. Tho seriously 
ill, Jan took on this renewed project with zest, and he and I shared many observations and ideas by e-mail over that 
time. Jan was a true Mentor of the Norman Lane Jr. Memorial Project, but he was more importantly a rare and good 

an, and he will be missed. m
 
Jan was not a military historian per se—in a way like Norman Lane Jr. himself, he was a Humanist, a man of 

etters and of History. He was born in Rozenburg, now a small town near the metropolitan port city of Rotterdam,  L

http://www.normanlanejrmemorialproject.org/ 
 



NL, on July 17, 1944—The Netherlands was still firmly under the cruel control of Nazi Germany—two weeks 
before Anne Frank's final entry in her famous diary, being kept in Amsterdam, and three days before the most 
notable, but sadly unsuccessful, attempt to assassinate Adolf Hitler at his Wolf's Lair eastern front headquarters in 
present-day Poland.  
 
Jan was just two months old when the Allies ran Operation Market Garden, a massive airborne operation into The 
Netherlands. The overarching, and overly ambitious goal was to liberate The Netherlands from Nazi control and 
end the European war before Christmas, 1944. The operation was, however, unsuccessful. As Jan once told me, 
"Operation Market Garden has never been forgotten here—at least not by my generation. I was born on the island 
of Rozenburg, and I remember the 300 or so German bunkers that were part of the Atlantikwall. In my youth, I was 
surrounded by the remnants of war." On the first Saturday in September, the local people of the Arnhem-
Oosterbeek region participate every year in the Airborne March, which commemorates the 1,800 British and Polish 
servicemen who were lost in the Battle of Arnhem and who are buried in the Arnhem-Oosterbeek Airborne 
Cemetery there. On a personal note, my Dutch host took me to the Airborne Cemetery one Saturday in 1994, 
shortly after the 50th Anniversary of the Battle. Queen Elizabeth had visited the spot days before, and I have 
seldom if ever been in a more hallowed, peaceful, and sacred place. 
 
In her message to those of us who were fortunate to know Jan, his wife Johanna wrote, "Jan always loved the 
United States and its people." As Jan himself once put it, "As a European, what I have always admired about 
Americans is that y'all [authentic southern Dutch] are basically Westerners, fairly believing in progress. Reminds 
me of President Kennedy's words about building a new frontier and putting a man on the moon."  
 
Like Norman Lane, Jan was a Humanist. Only three years apart in age, I believe they would have been fast friends. 
I close with two stanzas from poems that Jan introduced to me... 
 
 " They shall grow not old, as we that are left grow old: 

  Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn. 

  At the going down of the sun and in the morning 

  We will remember them." 

   —excerpted from For the Fallen, by Laurence Binyon 
 
 " What we call the beginning is often the end 

  And to make and end is to make a beginning. 

  The end is where we start from. ..." 

 " The moment of the rose and the moment of the yew-tree 

  Are of equal duration. A people without history 

  Is not redeemed from time, for history is a pattern 

  Of timeless moments. ..." 

     —excerpted from Little Gidding, by T.S. Eliot 
 
Godspeed, Jan Voogt... 
 


