Bennie L. Clowers
August 18, 1968 - September 9, 2021

MY LIFELONG FAN
My baby brother Bennie (Poopie to me) shared my love for playing drums. I remember
other drummers would challenge me and I would put my little brother on the drums and
they were blown away by his talent. He was so small you almost could not see him behind
the drums. When I think of how much better he made me because of what I was trying to
teach him. I had to think of creative ways to get concepts across to him and that helped
me develop different styles for myself. I remember the first time he sat in for me at a gig.
My brother Darren and I were walking up to the venue and we heard him playing we
looked at each other and swell up with pride. There’s one thing to teach certain drum licks,
or how to get in and out of a song but placement is your creativity, I knew he could play
but I didn’t know he could sound so good with a band. Where he placed his drum rolls he
sounded so mature and he blew us away. He was so nervous but he rose to the occasion
and I was beyond proud of him. I remember taking him to see Dennis Chambers, (hall of
fame drummer) he said to me, “you take me to see all of these drummers but none are not
better than you”. That was my brother being my number one fan. I told him just listen and
he heard the magic that I heard and said “this dude was meant to play drums”. His ear
was becoming so sharp I had to change my style at least 5 times because his ear was that
impeccable. He broke beyond me and found his own playing style that could be smooth,
gritty, relaxed, or whatever was required for the job. I can go on and on, my brother and I
have a lifetime of stories and experiences we shared. We had so many plans to grow in
this music thing, we did it for the love of it. My heart aches and words can’t express my
feelings. I love and miss you my lifelong fan. Joe Shields
Zoom Live Stream Here is the link and webinar ID to the Live Stream video hosted on
Zoom for the services of Mr. Bennie Clowers. Link: https://us02web.zoom.us/j/844624357
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Public Viewing

12:00PM - 01:00PM

Ezion Fair Baptist Church
1400 B Street, Wilmington, DE, US, 19801
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Celebration of Life

01:00PM

Ezion Fair Baptist Church
1400 B Street, Wilmington, DE, US, 19801

Comments

“

Eddie Everett purchased the Blue Caribbean Bouquet for the family of Bennie L.
Clowers.

Eddie Everett - September 24 at 09:09 AM

“

https://m.facebook.com/story.php?
story_fbid=549100143012652&id=100037380144242

Shane B - September 24 at 08:21 AM

“

I'm grateful for having a fifth brother. One that was there every single day helping me
with the kids every morning he would knock on the door and say "are the kids
ready"? And before he'd leave he'd "say I'll be back to bring you lunch". He knew
how much I love pizza and he made sure I had it every day. At 4:30 he'd knock on
the door and say "I'm going to get the kids". Every day rain, snow or excessive heat
he was there without fail. He would bring the kids home and he stay and play with
them for a while. Before he'd leave he would say " you need anything"? I am so
grateful that I had him to help me he was there playing with the kids talking to them
everyday. I love to hear his laughter when he thought the kids did something really
funny. He meant a lot to me and he still means a lot to me. I love him with all my
heart and I'm going to miss him dearly. I always said thank you. But somehow it
never seemed to be enough. He was a GREAT UNCLE to the kids. They were
always excited to hear his voice at the door. They were all over him fighting for his
attention all 5 of them. And he never turned them away he'd give each one of them
their turn. I say again THANK YOU THANK YOU for all that you've done for us.
Thank you for being you, a kind loving caring person who was always trying to help.
Thank you little brother. Dee Shields

Dee Shields - September 24 at 08:17 AM

“

My Uncle Bennie,
You know every man has a foundation. A foundation that shapes the man the
become. I was young when I met you. I remember after I was bullied in school you
and my Step-father Joe taught me how to box.
All the way from NYC to Wilmington DE to my career in the military. You were there.
Although I changed during my 1st combat tour. It was my strength that got me
through it. My strength that I learned from you. Your will to never quit when it gets
tough. Your compassion to those who needed it. These are just some of the things I
learned from having you in my life from a young boy until adulthood.
Even when I play with my kids I think of how you played with me and my siblings.
The sound effects yes the sound effects. My son doesn't know but the same sound
effects he uses when playing with his toys he got them from you. From one grateful
loving nephew.
I love you Uncle Bennie, I'll never forget you, you will life on, and you life on through
me and my children. Til we meet again Jerrell.

Jerrell Barber - September 23 at 03:07 PM

“

Torrence Bates lit a candle in memory of Bennie L. Clowers

Torrence Bates - September 23 at 10:54 AM

