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(30 Years Later)
Thirty years ago this day, I suffered a permanent, earthly loss.  My dear brother, Brown, went home to be with the Lord at the age of 23.

The loss of a brother or any close family member is a challenging event in anyone's life.  But God's design is that none of us will escape this reality. Death is a certainty of life.

BROWN'S STORY

I'd like you to hear a short story about my brother, Brown.  As I look back on how God used his brief, 23 year life for His Glory, it was truly remarkable!

Brown was born in Tuscaloosa, Alabama, on February 11th, 1956.  He seemed to be driven, early on, to excel in most areas of his life and to do the most he could with whatever talent he had.  Even in sports, he did far more than one would have expected given that he was never big for his age.

In school, I remember him getting A's on his report card from the beginning of his years in school.  In sports, he was quarterback of his little league football team (even making the county all-star squad one year).  He was a starter on his little league baseball and basketball teams.  Later, in High School, he truly excelled in his sport ... track & field.

Because of his success, I must admit, he had me "looking up" to him early on and constantly trying to be the "little brother" that wanted to do everything he did ... although usually never quite as good.

Even with all his successes, there was something BIG missing in his life in those early years ... he wasn't a Christian ... Christ was missing from his heart.

Both Brown and I, and our younger sister, Lynn, were raised in a family that attended church faithfully (each week without fail), but none of us knew Jesus Christ as our Lord and Savior until later in life.

For Brown, again, even in "church" he excelled.  He did well on quoting every Sunday school lesson. In fact, when our church built a new sanctuary, Brown got to get up in the podium (at the age of 10) and deliver one of the first messages from the new pulpit to the adults... representing the church youth department.  Amazing to think about when you realize that at that time, he didn't know Christ.

When Brown was about 15 years old, our parents separated and then divorced. As with any kid in that situation, it was a time for "soul searching". Our family fractured with my brother and I living with our dad,... and our sister living with our mom in Birmingham, Alabama, about 60 miles apart.

My brother began working at the local "Burger King" after school and was undoubtedly searching for love and acceptance from his peers.  One of his co-workers at his job was a high school senior.  This guy was pretty cynical about life and was concerned he was about to be drafted into the Vietnam War. He was an AGNOSTIC, convinced there was NO GOD, and he spent day after day telling Brown his views and opinions.  Brown was ripe for soaking in everything this guy could tell him and he was seduced by his influence ... for a season.  Consequently, Brown abandoned his devotion to "the church scene" and began to head in the opposite direction.  The next summer, he became a camp counselor and tried his hand at drinking beer (he later told me he had only a few because he really didn't like the stuff).  However, his heart was fully fixed on the things of the world (for a season). In his defense, he never went overboard.  A couple of beers were about the extent of his extreme worldly indulgence, but more importantly, at that time, he had no desire for the things of God... and why should he have, he was not yet redeemed.
When Brown was about 16, for business reasons, our dad decided to move us to Birmingham.  What we didn't know at the time, was that in God's design, He was putting us into the midst of a large group of strong, active Christians our age. 

Within a few months, Brown came to the place in his life where he realized he was a sinner in need of a Savior, Jesus Christ.  God drew him, God called him and Brown answered the call.  Almost immediately, Brown began to change and his life began to be centered around living for God.  Within weeks of his conversion, he began witnessing ... he started on me.  One day, after we had lunch together, he shared his testimony with me and urged me to repent and ask Christ into my heart.  I didn't that day, but that encounter started me thinking.  God used Brown to plant the seed in me that turned into fruit within that year when I too, repented of my sin and claimed Jesus Christ as my Lord & Savior.  Brown also personally led our younger sister, Lynn, to faith in Christ when she was still quite young.

During high school, Brown was active in the Campus Life ministry that served our school. He also dated a terrific Christian girl, Leslie Humphrey, for well over a year.  But as that relationship was winding down and he headed off to college... things really became interesting for him.

A good friend of his, Marty Jordan, had been awarded a football scholarship to Samford University (a local University in Birmingham).  Before Marty got to catch one pass, the football program was dropped from the school.  Marty decided instead to go to the University of Alabama and he needed a roommate... quick.  He and Brown found out neither had selected a roommate, so they decided to room together.

What happened in college, I can only speculate because I truly don't have any first hand knowledge. But when Brown started college, he didn't know how to play the guitar.  Marty, on the other hand, was already a fine guitar player.  Somehow, Brown took an interest in playing the guitar and Marty tutored him.  I can only imagine, at first, it was a novel way to pass some free time in the dorm room on campus.  But, before you knew it, Brown started getting pretty good on it.  He ended up getting his own guitar and playing together with Marty in the dorm.  They found they had a knack for playing and singing together and ... the duo, Marty & Brown, was started.

By this time, both guys had been growing and maturing in the Lord and decided to use their musical talents for God.  Brown was so taken by the musical experience that he decided to get his minor college degree in music (with a major in psychology).  During their remaining years in college, they were both on staff with Campus Life in the chapter that served the local high schools in the area. They actively used their musical gifts to serve their Campus Life group.  During their last two years of college, they also started to write their own music and tour around to all sorts of places singing for other groups. God gifted them with a unique style, to minister to each group between songs with encouraging scripture and personal testimony.

Once out of college, they decided to pursue their music ministry on a full time basis.  They didn't have much money, so they were living from love offering to love offering to meet their basic life needs.  One of their songs was titled, "Consider Now" and it refers to the verse of Scripture (from Luke 12:27) that states, "Consider the lilies of the field."  That entire passage of scripture calls us to, not worry, seek God and He will meet your needs.   And they truly lived a life that was a testimony to that passage.

I remember, through prayer and other faithful Christians, God provided, a vehicle, their concert sound system and professional guidance on recording their first (and only) album together,... just to name a few things.  The last nine months of Brown's life, he spent traveling around the southeast with Marty and Terry Wright (their base guitar player) performing and ministering to many groups... mostly youth groups.  Brown became a "sell out" ... he was completely "sold out" to God and to using whatever gifts he had to tell people about his Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ.

I remember vividly one experience I had with Brown, probably when he was still a senior in college.  I had won a sales award for a company up in Nashville that had about 700-800 “cocky”, college aged salesmen and saleswomen.  I invited Brown (along with my dad & sister) to join me at our annual awards banquet.  While we were standing in the hallway with everyone else, waiting for the banquet room to open, I introduced Brown to some of these guys.  One guy asked, "Brown, what do you do?" And Brown promptly replied (without hesitation), “I’m a Christian musician.  My partner and I go around singing and telling people about the Lord Jesus Christ and praying that many of them will trust Him as their personal Savior!"  His boldness threw me for a loop, and as you might imagine, that line became “silent” … full of uncomfortable people.  But that event represented how Brown approached his purpose in life.  He loved to get you off "one-on-one" and size up your personal, spiritual condition ... and then he would engage you in great discussions of the heavenly nature.

We never get to plan our last visit with someone before they die.  I am eternally thankful for the way God allowed me to spend my last visit with my brother.  It happened quite by accident.  I was up visiting family from college one weekend and needed to borrow a tool from Brown, so went over to see him.  Instead of just grabbing it and heading off, Brown and I stood out by my car and visited for well over an hour.  It was a sweet time of brotherly love.  We fellowshipped, we prayed and hugged each other with a warm good-bye hug.  Little did I realize, that was truly a good-bye hug.  But how grateful I was for that hug.

After college, Marty and Brown started working on their first (and only) album. They had written enough songs to fill out the album and had been getting guidance from some wonderful, Christian musicians.  They didn't have enough money to complete the album, so they decided to finish it in stages as the money came in.  One day when they were in the studio, they decided to do what is called a "scratch vocal track" just to get a feel for what it would sound like.  The intention was to come back months later and to really do their best on the “final take.”  As it turned out, this was the providence of God.  Without the "scratch vocal track", they would not have captured Brown's voice at all for the album, because he died shortly after that session.  What's more, upon Brown's death, God provided the money to complete the album from Brown's memorial fund.

On March 28, 1979; Marty & Brown were traveling to Auburn, Alabama, to perform at a youth group function when God called Brown home to heaven.  Brown was driving the car while Marty was resting in the passenger seat when a pickup truck, heading in their direction, pulled out to pass a car turning left as Brown's car was approaching the scene. The head-on collision took Brown's life and sent Marty to the hospital to recover.  I finally went to the accident scene a few years ago.  I was amazed to see (and ponder) that after a long 2 ½ hour drive, they were less than 2 miles from the destination.
Our loss that day was heaven's gain, in many ways.  Because the music ministry of Marty & Brown was active in the southeast region,... many people knew them and many were shocked and moved by the news of Brown's death.  It was a living example that no one is promised another day in this life.  At Brown's memorial service, it was estimated that some 70-75 people accepted Jesus Christ as their Lord and Savior and over 200 others rededicated their lives to Jesus Christ.  God chose that time, to work that event, for His glory in a magnificent way.
IN CLOSING

It's hard to believe, but it has been thirty years since this event occurred.  Life went on,... time stands still for no one.  I am sad to say, I have not been in close contact with Marty Jordan and his wife, Jane.  I know that shortly after Brown’s death, Marty made a second album and promoted that for awhile.  Later, he went into full time ministry as a Pastor.  
Today, Marty is the Pastor of Morningside Baptist Church.  For those that might want to visit his church one Sunday to worship, here is his contact information.



Marty Jordan, Pastor

Morningside Baptist Church 

15001 Bailey Cove Road

Huntsville, AL 35803-3672
(256) 880-1980
pastor@morningsideministries.org  Email

You can also listen to one of his recent sermons via the church website over the internet:



http://www.morningsideministries.org/aboutus.asp  Website
I am not what God wants me to be yet. In the last thirty years, I have had friends that missed their opportunity to know Christ personally while they were alive, I neglected to boldly approach the subject with some of them and trust God for the outcome, but I have asked God for forgiveness when I have failed to share the “good news”.  If you are inclined, please pray for me to be a bolder witness for the Lord, at all times.  God has been gracious to me and has drawn me closer during this last 10+ years with a renewed "hunger" for God's Word, and for dear fellowship with other believers through my local church body in California (at Grace Community Church).  http://www.gracechurch.org/home
I live in Burbank, California, with my wonderful wife, Gina, and our two daughters, Krystal (22) and Melanie (21).  We are working on our 27th year of marriage.  My sister, Lynn, (whom we get to see on occasion) lives up in the Walnut Creek / Concord are of California.  My dad, Brown, Sr., is enjoying a wonderful retirement life with his terrific wife, Gelene, in Hoover, Alabama.  We did just suffer another loss recently,… the loss of our mom, Mary Jo, who passed away unexpectedly on November 17th, 2008.  Mary Jo and Brown, Jr.; will be together this year to enjoy the Easter celebration in glory with our Lord, Jesus Christ.
My prayer for you is that you are well and that you, too, are walking closely with God.  And that whatever trials you may be facing today or tomorrow, that you may take encouragement from reminiscing in the past of this life many of us knew together of Brown Matthews, Jr.

God bless!

Yours truly,

Graham
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