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ROBERT “BOBBY” WILLIAM SMITH 
 

Robert William Smith was born on 2-AUG 1947. His parents were 
Mr. Leslie Smith (1922-1972) and Mrs. Leona “Trudy” Smith.  Bobby 
had one sister; Janet and three brothers; Daniel, Mark and 
Stephen.  Robert lived in Wentzville MO, and St Charles County.  
Bobby graduated from Wentzville High School in 1965.  Prior to 
enlisting, Bobby was employed by the MFA Exchange, Maplewood 
Construction and McDonell Douglas Aircraft Corporation.   
 
Bobby enlisted in the Army, leaving for basic training at Ft. Leonard 
Wood 16-JAN 1966.  After basic training, Bobby attended advanced 

infantry training at Ft. Gordon GA.  After graduating from infantry training, Bobby came 
home on leave for two weeks before shipping out to Vietnam.  Bobby’s family was proud 
of their oldest son being a soldier and having attained the rank of Private First Class (PFC).   
 
He began his tour on 10-NOV 1966. He had the rank of Private First Class (E3).  Robert 
served with 196th Light Infantry Brigade, 8th Support Battalion, A Company. 
 
12-NOV 1966, Robert was killed during a mortar attack in South Vietnam, Binh Dinh 
province when a mortar round struck near his sleeping quarters.  Bobby died instantly.  It 
was his second day in Vietnam.  He was 19.  Though he was only in Vietnam two days, 
Robert William Smith earned a Bronze Star for Merit (posthumous).  General Order 276 
states:  
 
“For heroism in connection with military operations against a hostile force.  PFC Smith 
distinguished himself by heroic actions while serving as perimeter guard in the 196th 
Light Infantry Brigade replacement detachment.  When the Brigade base camp came 
under hostile mortar fire on 12-November 1966, PFC Smith aware of the danger and 
with complete disregard for his own safety, forsook the safety of a covered position to 
alert the occupants of nearby tents and while doing so, he was mortally wounded by 
fragments of shrapnel from an exploding mortar round.  Private First Class Smith’s 
devotion to duty and heroic actions reflect great credit upon himself, the 196th Light 
Infantry Brigade, and the United States Army.”   
 
Officially, the action was during Operation Attleboro 14-SEP to 25-NOV 1966.  Operation 
Attleboro was a Vietnam War search and destroy operation initiated by the 196th Light 



Infantry Brigade with the objective to discover the location(s) of People's Army of 
Vietnam (PAVN) and Viet Cong (VC) base areas and force them to fight.  Operation 
Attleboro was the first field test of the U.S. Army's new search and destroy doctrine and 
set a pattern that would be later exhibited other large operations including Cedar 
Falls and Junction City. Operation Attleboro was series of battalion-size probes around 
Tay Ninh.  Allied losses totaled 155 killed and 494 wounded. 
 
The Post-Dispatch reported that he was the first soldier from Wentzville killed in the 
Vietnam war.   
 
Robert William Smith is buried at Eternal Peace Cemetery in Wentzville.  Robert is 
honored on the Vietnam Veteran's Memorial in Washington DC.  His name is inscribed at 
VVM Wall, Panel 12e, Line 64. Smith, Robert.  
 
Bobby was looking forward to serving his time and coming home to marry his longtime 
girlfriend, Sharon.  She posted on the Wall of Faces on 8-MAY 2012, 46 year later “Miss 
you....love of my life, our time together was so short, our dreams unfulfilled, but we 
will meet again......will see your smiling face, hear your laughter...and never be 
apart again. I love you....  

Posted by a friend of Bobby’s on the Wall of Faces vvmf.org: 

ANOTHER YEAR 

It has been another year since you died, 
another year that your mother cried. 

You were a part of America that was sent off to war, 
to die in a land where you only arrived the day before. 

So many have forgotten or never knew, 
but there are some who remember, but far too few. 
We remember the sacrifice you made on this date, 

when you arose that morning, never knowing you fate. 
My old friend, Bobby, I shall always remember 

a cold, wet month when we buried you in November. 
Now all that is left is a picture of you on a tombstone 

and your name being etched on a wall of black, in a gray tone. 
 



PFC Robert (Bobby) William Smith,  
                                 as told by Thomas L. Schwennesen, CMSgt (Ret), USAF*  
 
“I met Bobby during the summer of 1958 when his family moved next door 
to my family living in the Wentzville Heights subdivision.  Bobby’s father had 
a job working with asphalt.  His mother was a stay at home mom.  At that 
time, Bobby had two brothers, Danny and Mark, and a sister, Janet.  When 
Bobby was a high school freshman, his mother gave birth to another son, 
Stephen. 
 
During the summer of 1958, Wentzville experienced a population growth 
due to the Wentzville Heights being built.  Bobby, I and the other multiple 
number of neighborhood kids would play outside and our parents were 
never worried about our safety.  Us kids cleared a big area behind our homes 
by mowing down the golden weeds and making ourselves a baseball field, 
where we would play ball.  Our parents would tell us to just be home for 
supper or we did not eat.  So, after supper and when the sun was setting we 
would play kick-the-can until it was time to go inside and go to bed.  Bobby 
and I would also go “uptown” to visit friends who lived in the center part of 
Wentzville.  The shortest distance to get uptown was to walk the railroad 
tracks since it was a straight shot.  On Friday nights, the Smith children, my 
two brothers and I would go the Wentzville movie theater.  Either Bobby or 
I would have to pay for an adult admission so that the other kids in our group 
would get in for a child admission price.  Life was good for all of us children.  
It got better for Bobby and me when Watson’s Pool Hall opened.  Since we 
were underage, we had to get our parents signatures to be able to play pool.  
So, Watson’s Pool Hall became the gathering place for kids our age and we 
were there almost daily.  In fact, when Bobby was about 17 years old, he got 
a job managing the pool hall.  When Bobby was a senior in high school, he 
fell in love with Sharon Huff.  However, Sharon’s father did not take a liking 
to Bobby but Sharon’s father didn’t mind if I dated Sharon.  So, Bobby and I 
would go on double dates and I would go to pick up Sharon and then meet 
up with Bobby so he could take her out. 
 
During our days in high school, we learned about the Vietnam War.  Some of 
our older classmates, who hung out at the pool hall had gotten drafted or 
went off to college.  In 1965, Bobby went to work at McDonnel Aircraft.  



Bobby’s job was installing electronics in the F4s and he was hoping that his 
job might protect him from being drafted.  However, we knew we would 
eventually be drafted in the US Army (USA).  To avoid being drafted, Bobby 
and I drove to St Charles to speak to the USAF recruiter, SSgt Smith.  We 
inquired about joining the US Air Force (USAF) under the “Buddy Program”.  
Bobby and I wanted to get into the electronics career field.  However, SSgt 
Smith told us he rarely got two electronic career field allotments.  So, Bobby 
and I decided to wait until we could join the USAF and be in electronics.  
During our waiting for the USAF to have two electronic openings, Larry 
Kleeshulte, who graduated with Bobby in 1965, came to the pool hall and 
was talking about joining the USA and becoming a Ranger.  He spoke to 
several of our friends trying to convince any of us to join the USA along with 
him and become Rangers.  Since Bobby was about six months older than me, 
he was more likely to be drafted before me so I was not interested in joining 
the USA and become a Ranger.  However, Larry convinced Bobby to join the 
USA so they could go through basic training together and then go on to 
become Rangers.  So in January 1966, Bobby went off to basic training at Ft 
Leonard Wood, Missouri.  Before Bobby left for basic training, he asked me 
if I would be interested in driving his red 1959 Chevrolet Impala convertible 

in exchange for my 
making car 
payments since he 
wasn’t going to 
make much 
money during his 
first few months of 
being in the Army.  
I agreed to make 
the car payments 
and watch over his 
girlfriend Sharon 
until he returned.  
I visited Bobby 

during his basic training and I asked about his sleeping arrangements since I 
had seen a large tent next to a cinderblock building.  He told me they spent 
halve of their basic training living in the tents and then transitioned into the 
cinderblock barracks.  Bobby showed me his room in the cinderblock 



barracks.  I noticed the bare concrete floors and the guys smoking had used 
tuna fish cans as ashtrays.  Outside the barracks, he showed me a soda 
dispensing machine but it had been filled with beer. He went on to say the 
dispenser was off-limits except of certain times.  I told Bobby; the USAF had 
to better than what he had experienced.  At some point in basic training, 
Bobby started to miss his girlfriend and family, and decision to go onto 
Ranger training. 
 
After graduating from basic training, Bobby had to report to Ft. Gordon, 
Georgia for infantry training.  After graduating from infantry training, Bobby 
came home on leave before shipping out to Vietnam. Bobby’s family was so 
proud of their oldest son being a soldier and having attained the rank of 
Private First Class (PFC).  Bobby and I talked about what laid ahead of his 
going to Vietnam.  He said he was worried about going to Vietnam but he 
looked forward to getting out of the USA, return to Wentzville and marry his 
girlfriend.  When his leave was up, Bobby left for Vietnam.  He wrote to me 
as he was in route to Vietnam.  He told me about his travels and how he 
missed everyone.  I received this letter about a week after he was KIA in 
Vietnam. 
Bobby arrived in Vietnam on 10-NOV 1966 and was immediately dispatched 
to the area west of Tay Ninh.  He was killed on 12-NOV 1966.  While the 
Department of Defense has his death recorded as being in South Vietnam, 
years later I learned he died at Tay Ninh.  I learned that information while 
speaking with Bobby’s commander, CPT Lee who had posted a memorial on 
a Vietnam memorial web site.  CPT Lee told me their unit had set up a camp 
close to a VC headquarters.  He stated the day Bobby died the camp came 
under a mortar attack and a mortar landed close to the sleeping quarters.  As 
he, CPT Lee, was exiting his tent and heading to the shelter, he called out to 
a soldier who was exiting a nearby tent.  CPT Lee asked the soldier if everyone 
had gotten out of the tent and the soldier replied the new guy was down.  
CPT Lee got his Executive Officer, Vic, to help him get the new guy (Bobby) 
to the field hospital.  Once they got to the hospital and placed Bobby on a 
gurney, CPT Smith said a medical corpsman was tending to another less 
serious wounded soldier.  CPT Lee said he ordered the corpsman to stop 
what he was doing and work on Bobby.  The corpsman looked at Bobby and 
told CPT Lee that Bobby was already dead.  CPT Lee went on to tell me Bobby 
had a piece of shrapnel that went through his heart and he died almost 



instantly.  CPT Lee told me that of all that he witnessed in Vietnam he vividly 
recalls the events surrounding the death of Bobby.  CPT Lee told me that to 
this day Bobby’s death had bothered him the most. 
 
When Bobby’s parents, Leslie and Trudy Smith, received official notification 
about Bobby’s death, they were asked if they wanted a specific person to 
escort Bobby’s body back to Wentzville.  Bobby’s parents requested that PFC 
Larry Kleeschulte perform the honor.  Bobby was the first soldier from St 
Charles County to have died during the Vietnam War.  His death was deeply 
felt within Wentzville.  Thirty days after Bobby was KIA, I enlisted in the 
USAF.” * 

 

Robert William Smith is honored and remembered at the  
St. Charles County Veterans Museum.   

 

 

 

 

*Editor’s note: The story of Thomas Schwennesen’s years of service is also available 
at the museum. 

 

 
 


