Memories From Friends.

I will never forget the one day when Kim and I met all of you lovely

people and especially when Grandpa taught me how the battery worked in

the field of battle, and what my responsibility was as part of all of it.

He was a "grand" grandpa, filled with love and compassion for everyone

he seemed to interact with (except for those who I've heard ask if he

wished to have a lift to the battle field because they thought he was

"elderly")... he might have been old in age, but in mind, body and

spirit, he seemed as young as I was the day I met him.

Peace and God Bless,

Phil Radke

(Friend of Scott’s Battery)

(June 20, 2003.)
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I remember meeting Grandpa for the first time back in 1970 when we moved next door to his son Bill and his family. My sisters and I ranged in age from 10 to 2 years old. He use to tease us with his beard, make faces at us and tell us the best stories and we would always say amongst ourselves that he reminded us of Col. Sanders of Kentucky Fried Chicken after going on a diet. Well one day (30 years later) my youngest sister and I were at a reenactment with Grandpa and he looks at both of us and said… “Do you two think I still look like Col. Sanders?” We about fell over in shock! That was just between us girls! It amazed us that he not only knew but remembered it after all these years and remembered what kids had said it out of the MANY who were always hanging around him through the years.  But then… we should of known better… he was always sharp and had a bit of an ornery gleam in them eyes to go with his ornery self.

At his funeral his minister ask my sister and I how we were related to Mr. Weber. I told him that we were not related in anyway, that we had know him as Grandpa for so long that it just didn’t feel right to us to call him Herb or Mr. Weber. And we didn’t think he would like it if we called him anything but Grandpa. At reenactments I couldn’t even call him by his first person name, it would always come out Grandpa.  No he wasn’t our Grandpa by blood, but he was and always will be our Grandpa in our hearts. We will miss that ornery gleam in your eyes and the love that you gave to all. But we know there will be a time when we will see you and the gleam again in heaven.

We Miss You!

Love & God Bless

Katy Goossens & Tesi Norris

(Friends & Member of Scott’s Battery)

(June 20, 2003.)
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06/18/2003 8:29:45am. Sent to the Scott’s Battery Web Site Guest book.
Dear, Members of Scott's Battery and Family,
Condolence to you on the lost of Grandpa. 

As a member of 8th Tenn., have had opportunity to meet and fight on battlefield with your unit. 

Take care and God Bless. 

Jack and Mary Genung

(Re-enacting Friends)

(June 20, 2003.)
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Please if you have any memories of Grandpa that you would like to share,

Send them to me and I will put them up right away. 

Click here to send. Please put in the subject area Grandpa.
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