
How I wish my dad had written such a book for me—full of stories from a 
previous generation, stories of family and place, childhood adventures, teen-age 
jobs and school, military service, church life, and earning a living! !e details 
vary widely from today, but the values endure—love, duty, family, vocation, 
faith, hard work, sacri"ce, ful"llment. I know and love Harold Brown as his 
pastor. You will "nd his story full of insights for living, circumstances that 
might overwhelm today, but forged character that beckons to modern readers. 
Along the way, you will smile, chuckle, and even laugh out loud at his stories. 
In the end, you will be glad you read his book and may even consider writing 
such a story for your children. I now plan to do so for mine!

—!e Rev. Dr. James R. Fuller,  
Senior Pastor, Calder Baptist Church, Beaumont, Texas

In My Son: To Whom it May Concern, Harold Brown provides a view of life 
as seen by an octogenarian looking in the rear-view mirror. It’s a clear view, 
and compelling too, because an “ordinary” life well-lived resonates with other 
lives, probably even your own. Brown’s son, Paul, isn’t your child, but he may 
remind you of children you know. Brown’s marriage to his remarkable wife, 
Winnie, isn’t your marriage, but you’ll relate to the life they lived together, 
accompanied by their family, friends and church. My Son is a Texas story of life 
and family and faith in the latter half of the 20th century. It’ll take you back.

— Marv Knox, Editor, Baptist Standard
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Dedicated to Winnie, to my mother, and to my son, Paul,  
whose companionships and love have blessed my life beyond the fondest 

dreams and expectations I could ever have imagined.

My son then

!e intervening years!

My son now
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR
H. Harold Brown grew up in Malako$, Texas where the Baptist Church and 
school system provided a basis for his life. He graduated from high school in 
1946, and was among the "rst students of Henderson County Junior College 
(Trinity Valley Community College). In 1948 he began a four year service with 
the U. S Air Force.

In 1952 Brown began a "ve year’s tenure of Variety Store management. 
Marriage to Winnie Harris came in 1957. Shortly, he returned to an educa-
tional pursuit resulting in graduation in 1960 from the University of Corpus 
Christi (Texas A & M at Corpus Christi) with degree in Business Administra-
tion, minor in Religious Education.

1960 also saw the beginning of employment with Je$erson Chemical Co. 
(Texaco Chemical Co.), where Brown was employed for 28 years. !e "rst 20 
years with company lead to the position of Tra#c Supervisor. !e last eight 
years were spent as Senior Buyer for Texaco Chemical Co., Port Neches plant.

1961 found Brown beginning to use his Religious Education training at 
Southside, First Baptist Port Neches, Woodcrest in Port Arthur and eventually 
in 1993 to Calder; all Baptist congregations.

Other ministry services include: Shepard’s Inn (a facility for visitors to area 
prisoners) and Triangle Aids Network (which primarily transported patients to 
Galveston and Houston for treatment). Calder church activities included Area 
hurricane repair, Mission trips, and Habitat for Humanity building.

Along the way he managed to work in 22 years on the Planning and Zoning 
Board for the City of Port Neches.

!ere is a tapestry of Americana in his life that, although not the same, is 
woven into the lives of all the parents, grand-parents or great grand-parents for 
the last 85 or more years. 
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PREFACE
I have written at various times over my years, but not published for remuner-
ation. Recently, I read Gilead, a "ctional autobiography of John Ames written 
by Marilynne Robinson. I began to think I might write about some of my own 
life experiences. I have named the writings My Son: To Whom It May Concern, 
and I suppose this to be a short résumé of my life, but much more it is the 
Americana of some 80 years in which I have lived.

I am 87 years of age, and the writings span time from the 1930s to the 
present. !ose who have read my writings tell me I write somewhat like I 
verbalize the stories.

I have also included some of my stories and a few reprints from a newspa-
per column I had during the 1960s. !ey were carried only by my hometown 
newspaper, !e Malako" News.

What you will read are my life experiences, recalled from an old memory 
with the proviso that for some there is no one left to verify or contradict, except 
where I have noted otherwise.

H. Harold Brown
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PROLOGUE
A Trend of Circumstance

When one pauses to re%ect upon the many experiences of life, the unanswer-
able questions of “who, why, what, and how did all these contribute to my 
life?” inevitably enter one’s mind.

“Fate,” some would say. All of this was simply the destiny appointed to 
one’s life. Such belief has long standing in the idea that the gods and goddesses 
determine the birth, life, and death of man. Seems to me that this relegates 
man to nothing.

“!e self-made man,” others might add. A person who has been especially 
successful in life will be pointed out and even held up as a role model. Most of 
the time this leaves out others’ contributions. You surely could not apply this 
to me.

“God ordained it,” some no doubt will say. !ere is no question that God, 
over time, has chosen certain individuals to perform life tasks of a godly nature 
and understanding. All our lives cannot be attributable to this, lest we be 
robots. And surely God did not create us to be robots.

Somewhere along the way, I have gravitated toward an understanding that 
most, if not all, of life is governed by the “trend of circumstances.” !e young 
child willingly jumps into the arms of the father, knowing that up until now 
this person has provided safety. Is it any wonder that as time goes by, the child 
continues to seek counsel from this “safe one”? As the “safe one” is augmented 
by teachers, friends, and acquaintances, we "nd ourselves surrounded by many 
“safe ones,” and we are able to distinguish the “unsafe ones.”

As a child learns to ride a tricycle, he or she experiments with speed and 
guidance, which is then groomed into con"dence and knowledge that leads to 
the bicycle, the car, and for some a jet plane.

Circumstances consist of opportunity and recognition. Two persons may 
have the same opportunity in life. One will recognize and judge yes or no; 
the second may not ever see it as opportunity because the trends of his or her 
life have not a$orded the knowledge to act in that circumstance. Trend of  
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circumstance is like a never-ending, unnumbered series of doors. Life experi-
ences up to any particular point, generally, will govern one’s recognition of the 
circumstances (doors) as well as determine whether or not one enters a given 
door.

Trend of circumstance for me has a great deal to do with faith in God. Has 
one’s acceptance of God as the “safe one” been su#cient to walk through some 
doors? At other doors, has past experience and knowledge been great enough 
to say no, close the door, and move on?

!e trend of circumstance must also include hope. By this understanding 
the circumstances of life and challenges of faith must always be viewed in light 
of hope. By action or inaction hope extends beyond a particular circumstance. 
In the biblical rendition of “faith, hope, and love,” an older translation uses the 
term charity in place of love. One of the meanings of charity is “the disposition 
to think favorably on others.” Since the trend of circumstance not only relies 
on the remembrance of life experiences past, but also recognizes the life experi-
ence of now, we may say it also presupposes the life experience to come. !ese 
always concern others.

And so it is with a trend of circumstance—and hopefully the application of 
faith, hope, and charity—that I will bring to mind some small remembrances 
of circumstance. Some will no doubt be trivial in nature; others, perhaps, are 
of more importance. But all will lend contributions to the personal experiences 
that have become my trend of circumstance.

Join me!

H. Harold Brown


