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The librarian lunching at Doozie’s last week wants someone to tell Sam Brown’s
story.

So does the man who sticks Sam’s arm with a needle twice a week to take his
plasma.

So does the woman who witnessed Sam'’s struggle.
And Sam himself?

He’s tickled to tell you what he’s about to do today — what he might have done
already.

Which is walk across the Doane College stage wearing his cap and gown, a 58-
year-old man with a 3.91 GPA and a past that would make your mama faint.

To hear Sam tell it — and Samuel Patrick Brown will tell it — there are a few things a
man must do to overcome that past.

Quit whining.

“You're gonna laugh at this one — 1 got a lot of mileage out of my whining, but after
a while it didn’'t work anymore.”

Get sober.

“Quitting drinking was the best decision | ever made.”

Be honest about where he's been (in prison) and what he’s suffered (mental iliness).
And keep his eye on the prize.

“I'm trying to keep my emotions together,” he says Friday, a bald man with a belly
his blue polo can’t hide waiting for the 6:50 a.m. bus near his 25th Street apartment.

“If | think about it I'ii cry.”

Sam is heading to the north Wal-Mart, like he does most Fridays, meeting friends for
coffee.

He carries a gray book bag over his shoulder, the one he carried on another bus
momning after morning to Doane’s Lincoln campus, on his way to a bachelor's
degree in human relations.

A man in a pickup turns on Q Street with a wave and a honk.

That man worked at the jail, says Sam. “He was a, what do you call it? A bailiff.”
That's how Sam knows him. But ending up drunk and in jail? That's all in the past.

Sam’s been sober four years now.

It's been almost five years since he was diagnosed with prostate cancer. Radiation
took care of it.






