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ABOUT Life in Galway 

Dear friends, This publication is taking on a life 

of its own and I am enjoying every minute of it. 

There are many new developments. One news 

item that I can’t wait to share with you is that the 

four issues, Spring through Winter 2011, are 

being partly funded by the Dockstader Charitable 

Trust. They are giving $250 per issue toward the 

$460 cost of printing 500 copies. As you can see, that still leaves $210 

left to be completely funded per issue. If you would like to help, please 

send your check to the Bible Baptist Church of Galway and note that it is 

for Life in Galway.  

 

The generous committee that oversees the Trust asked that I include the 

following with respect to their participation in Life in Galway. So here 

goes. "Partial funding for the community information is provided by the 

Dockstader Charitable Trust."  All I can say is thank you from the bottom 

of my heart to the Trust and also to Roger Leete, David & Carole 

Schweizer, Jean Jones, and to those who gave at the Galway Market. 

 

Another item of note: This issue will contain the first article not written by 

me. I am sure that you are going to enjoy the excellent story submitted 

by Galway's Tim Vandenburgh.                        - Wayne  R. Brandow 

 

   

                                   From the Pastor's Study 
                           Are you at the present time facing a difficult situation?  

                                    Are you tempted to ask, "Where is God?"  As you look 

about you this spring, think about the farmer as he plows up his fields to 

prepare them for planting. If he doesn't plow and leaves his fields dormant 

year after year, you would say his fields are going to waste. But if the 

farmer takes his plow and breaks up the hard soil, turning the weeds and 

stubble under and bringing up the rich soil to make it ready for the seed, 

you'd say that he is improving his ground. So too, God, the wise farmer, 

makes no mistakes in our lives. Thank Him for the plow which will prove a 

blessing. Look to Him for strength to make it through.  
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The Boy Who Bluffed His Way into Fourth Grade  
 

 
 
 

 

 

 
  

This story starts out in a little one-room school in 

Hagadorn Mills. In 1955 I started my education 

in kindergarten and continued the first and 

second grade in that one-room school.  

 

In 1957 the school district closed the 

school so my sisters and my brother and I 

walked to the corner of Fish House Road and 

Crannel Road to catch the Broadalbin bus.  

 

I was in the third grade and my teacher was Miss Fredricks. Every Friday 

afternoon she gave us a twenty-word spelling test. If we misspelled any 

words, we had to spell each word fifty times and take them to her and 

spell them to her. If we missed any of them, then we had to go back to 

our desks and write them one hundred times. She said that we'd have to 

stay until we got them right, even if we had to stay after school. I asked 

her how I'd get home, and she said, "That's your problem."  Just what an 

eight-year-old wanted to hear! 

 

Thursday night I would cry and tell my mom that I didn't want to go to 

school Friday. My mom and my sister kept asking me why. I finally told 

them about the spelling test and maybe having to walk home, and I didn't 

have a clue where home was. My sister Nadine was a senior that year, 

and she promised that if I didn't come out, she'd come in and get me. I 

must have made her promise a thousand times. Needless to say, I 

became a good speller!  

 

That year my parents got a letter from the Galway School District that if 

we  went  to Broadalbin  the next year,  we'd  have to  pay $75 a child.  In  
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Editor's note: This story was written by Tim Vandenburgh.  A very likeable fellow, 

Tim was born in Hagadorn Mills in 1948. A former student of Galway High, he went 

into the Navy for 21 years. Upon his return, Tim worked in the Highway 

Department for a little over 8 years. He can be seen in Galway Market most 

mornings.  

 

If you have a story that would be of interest to the Galway Community, please send 

it to me and I'll take a look to see if it is what I'm looking for.  



those days we didn't have 75 cents.  

 

I studied spelling so much that I did poorly in my other subjects except 

math. I failed third grade. All that summer I told my sister Maxine that I 

was going to be in fourth grade in September. She laughed at me. 

 

September came, and my brother and I walked to Fish House to catch 

the Galway bus. Joe Pischel was our driver. (I didn't know that later he 

would be my father-in-law.) At this time third grade was in the brick 

school on the Ballston-Galway Road. I sat way back in the bus talking to 

Tommy Lee, John Gavaletz and Mike and John Skorny. When we got to 

the brick school, all the other kids got off. Joe Pischel asked me if I was 

supposed to get off, and I asked him if fourth grade was there. He said, 

no, it was at the high school. I said, I was in fourth grade. (I've asked 

God's forgiveness.) 

 

Now the fun starts. When I got to the high school, I had to find a fourth 

grade class. I walked the halls until I found a room with a fourth grade 

sign in the window. I peeked in and saw a little old gray-haired lady. The 

sign said Mrs. Taylor. 

 

I said a prayer and went in. Of course there was no desk for me, so I just 

stood at the side of the room. After a few minutes, which seemed like 

days, Mrs. Taylor asked me my name. I told her and she checked her 

list. She told me that I wasn't on it. I knew that! 

 

After a few minutes, she called the office on the squawk box and 

requested another desk. In a little while Joe Pischel and Mr. McCrossen 

came in with a desk. (They were janitors, also.) I sat right up front so I 

could pay very close attention. 

 

Everything went great until the Monday before Thanksgiving. That day 

Mr Mottau, the principal, came in and talked to Mrs. Taylor. I kept my 

head down just enough so I could peek at them. After a while they called 

me to come up. Mr. Mottau asked me where I went to school last year. I 

told him and he left. 

 

The next Monday he came back to my room. Again they called me to the 

desk. Mr. Mottau asked me who my teacher was at Broadalbin. I told him  
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Miss Fredricks and he left. 

 

Tuesday he was back, and again I was called to the desk. He informed 

me that I hadn't passed third grade. I knew that. 

 

Thank God for Mrs. Taylor! She told Mr. 

Mottau that I was doing very good, and if 

they put me in third grade now, I might not 

do well. She asked if she could make up a 

test and if I did good, could I stay in fourth 

grade. Mr. Mottau agreed, and that Friday 

afternoon I pushed my desk into the hall and 

took the test. I must have done good 

because I got to stay in fourth grade. 

 

At the end of school that June I was walking 

by the office when Mr. Mottau saw me and 

called me in. He had a plastic name tag with the pin in it. Inside was a 

piece of cardboard that read "My Hero." He pinned it on my shirt and 

patted me on the back. 

 

I was so proud.    - Tim Vandenburgh 
 

It Happened in Galway in 1820 and It Is Still Being 
Talked About 
 
 I was driving my car in the early 1980s when on the radio I heard the 

following read from a book:  

 

Eight miles to the north-west, adjoining Milton is the town of 
Galway. Here the work is overwhelming. In less than two months 
past, more than one hundred and fifty have been brought to 
rejoice in the hope. Dr. Nott, from this college [Union College], 
visited them last Sabbath and admitted ninety-five to the church, 
and the work is still progressing.    

 

The radio speaker had my attention. What book was he reading from?  I 

listened attentively to find out.  It was a reprint of a book first published in  

1854.  Its title is  Nettleton and His Labours  by Bennet Tyler and Andrew 
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Bonar. The quote is on page 111. 

 

Asahel Nettleton was a prominent 

Congregational minister mightily used of God 

during the Second Great Awakening. He would 

go from place to place preaching, and great 

crowds would gather to hear him. In church 

circles he would have been the talk of the town. 

Nettleton had the popularity here in the 

Northeast of a Billy Graham. In the 1820s, 

Nettleton came to Galway and preached in the 

Presbyterian churches in the village (the 

present site of the Methodist Church) and in 

West Galway (the site of the present edifice on the cover of this issue of 

Life in Galway). The result of his preaching was revival, not only in 

Galway but throughout Saratoga County.
1
 

 

As you can imagine, information of this sort would be of interest to me as 

a minister laboring in Galway. I began to talk to other ministers about this 

broadcast. A minister in Glenville 

told me that he had the book in 

his library, but he also had 

something else that he was sure 

I'd be interested in. When I went 

to visit him, he showed me a 

photocopy of a book that is in the 

rare archives of Union College. It 

was a book about the revival of 

1820 written by Rev. Smith, the 

minister of Ballston Center 

Presbyterian Church.  

 

Nettleton is of great interest to 

church historians because of a 

transition that took place 

concerning the concept of revival. 

                                            
1
 Chapter five in this book is devoted to what happened in Saratoga County. I purchased a 

copy of this book and gave it to the Galway Preservation Society years ago.  
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Nettleton believed that revivals were a surprising work of God, where 

God is the prime mover in people's hearts to create a hunger to know 

God and His salvation.  A contemporary of Nettleton, Charles Finney, 

whose evangelistic endeavors swept through New York State in the 

cities along the Erie Canal, had a different view. He felt a revival could be 

worked up. It was just a matter of using the right elements (protracted 

meeting, direct appeals, pleading with people to come forward and make 

a decision for Christ, etc).  Finney's view became known as "revivalism." 

It is so prominent today that if the word revival is mentioned, images are 

conjured up in the mind of a tent meeting and an overbearing evangelist, 

with a lot of pressuring to get the hearer to become a Christian.  

 

Revival under Nettleton and those before him in the First Great 

Awakening under George Whitefield and Jonathan Edwards, which 

impacted the whole Colonies, was of a different tenor. 

 

In Rev. Smith's account of what transpired in Amsterdam, NY, he wrote: 

 

"Several neighborhoods in the township were awakened at 
once." Cries for help came from every quarter: and minister and 
session soon found themselves in the very midst of God's 
wonderful workings. Their meetings were full – were crowded. . . 
yet in these meetings there was no noise, no confusion, no 
disorder . . . nothing like rant or confusion, or enthusiasm! 
Instead of this, an awe, a stillness, an oppressive silence, which 
cannot be described, pervaded the whole. 
 
[The preaching resulted in] the sinking of the wounded heart . . . 
The hearts of rebellion had received their mortal wound, and 
were yielding beneath the power of God. Many who visited these 
meetings from motives of curiosity, [were] totally careless! 
[indifferent] Beholding the mighty power of God, [they] were 
terrified at their own hard and impenitent hearts, convicted of sin, 
awakened to a sense of misery of their state, and forced to 
enquire also, 'What must they do to be saved?'  

 
There was no difficulty in assembling the people  but often very  
great difficulty in separating and getting them to return home. 
Sometimes sleigh loads of these [it occurred in March of 1820], 
after leaving the meeting and riding half a mile or a mile 
homewards, would turn back again to the place of prayer, to hear 
more about the salvation of Jesus (Smith, pages 92-95).  
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In Galway, Smith said the revival started at the end of February, when 

President Nott visited the church. Here is what Smith wrote: 

 

The week following, the solemnity was evidently increased, and 
on Tuesday evening, at a conference, some twenty to thirty 
persons were so deeply impressed, as to be either unable, or 
entirely unwilling to leave their seats after the services were 
closed. Some stout-hearted young men were found wringing 
their hands in great agony, and asking, "What must we do to be 
saved?" School rooms became too small for these conferences; 
the church was resorted to, and soon filled with overflowing. . . . 
They [the elders] also succeeded in securing the stated services, 
for a season, of the preacher before mentioned [Nettleton] and it 
is remembered, and will long be remembered by this people, 
with what disinterested [no stirring up to a frenzy] and 
affectionate zeal, he devoted himself to this work. For not less 
than seven or eight sabbaths [Sunday, the Christian Sabbath] in 
succession, he was with them, proclaiming the gospel of 
reconciliation, faithfully, plainly, and with great apparent effect. 
 
Many whole families were hopefully converted to God, and in the 
course of a few weeks, more than two hundred and fifty of every 
age, were rejoicing in hope. One hundred and sixty were added 
to the Presbyterian church; the Baptist and Methodist churches 
were also enlarged (Smith, pages 89-90) 
 

Smith goes on to say that about a hundred were added to the 

Presbyterian church in the revival in West Galway.  

 

So there you have it, friends. A glimpse of what people were thinking 

about in the year 1820 here  in Galway  and the  surrounding villages of 

Saratoga County. It was a God-induced hunger to know God, which is 

the essence of true revival.  Obviously, as  a minister,  I  long for the day 

when God once again pours out His Spirit in true revival. To read more 

about this, consult the bibliography at http://lifeingalway.wordpress.com. 

 
 

 Life in Galway is online –      

                    http://lifeingalway.wordpress.com 
 

           Next issue / Memorial Day Weekend! 
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Steven Hahn – Galway's National Champion, NCAA 
Scholarship Winner! 

Galway Jr. Rifle Team:    Back row: Peter Judson, Steven Hahn, Brenna Flint, Coach 
Boykin. Front  row: Alex Harrington, Lindsay Flint, Eddie Hahn           

 
One aspect that I enjoy about writing Life in 

Galway is following up on leads for a story. As a 

result, I get to meet new people and learn about 

what is happening in Galway. Did you know that 

there is a competitive sport in Galway that is 

producing national champions? The Galway Jr. 

Rifle Club, held at the Galway Fish and Game 

Club on Route 29 across from the C&R Restaurant, is training winners.  

 

Coach Chuck Boykin has had four students go on to college with NCAA 

scholarships. They are Heather Tillson (University of Tennessee), 

Coleen Tillson (University of Mississippi), Kyle Donnan (Murrary State in 

Kentucky) and this year's champion Steven Hahn, who will be heading to 
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Worship with us this spring at the 

Bible Baptist Church of Galway 

Morning Service: 11 A.M. 

 

 

 

the University of Tennessee in the fall.  Coach Boykin told me that 

around a dozen others have gone on with scholarships to colleges that 

were not Division One schools. Last year, Steven Hahn won the National 

Shooting Championship for Three Position Rifle in the Intermediate Jr. 

Class. That level includes all high school shooters. His score, however, 

beat all the collegiate shooters too! 

 

Steven was losing interest in school when his friend Mike Pelzer invited 

him to the club. Coach Boykin told me that this is a mental sport. It is 

intense, mostly in your head, and therefore it is not surprising that Steven 

is now on the honor roll. Boykin said the best shooters are very bright 

and girls often excel beyond the boys.    

 

Head Coach Beard of the University of Tennessee is ecstatic over 

Steven coming to his school because of his skill and because he was 

trained by Coach Boykin who taught Heather Tillson. Beard said Tillson 

was a former Skyhawk [U of T] all-time great, being four-time All-Ohio 

Valley Conference and 2007 OVC Air Rifle Athlete of the Year. 

 

Would you like to know more about the rifle club? For more pictures and 

commentary please go to http://lifeingalway.wordpress.com . 

  

Congratulations, Steven. 

 Your hard work has paid off! 

----------------------------------- 

Signs of spring – relaxing outside, daffodils, Easter Sunday 
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Galway's Hurricane Lizzie  
Unleashing Energy for Good! 
 

There is a dynamo for good in our small 

community of Galway in the person of Elizabeth 

Feulner. When Lizzie sets her mind to 

something, it usually comes to pass.  
 

Liz came to Galway in 1969. It was the first place 

that she and Al settled after his time in the Navy. 

The Lord gave them four children. Because of 

her children, it wasn't long before she became 

involved in the community life of Galway. She 

has been the champion for Galway's youth, senior citizens, and those 

who are struggling in any way. Now with the passing of time, Liz is a 

grandmother. As you join with me in looking over some of her 

accomplishments, which have benefited those of us who live here in 

Galway, it will become obvious that hers is a life well spent! Let me tell 

you a little about this remarkable person.  

 

It all started when a school budget didn't pass and Liz went through the 

community to drum up support. What she saw broke her heart. Edith 

McElhiney, Gazette reporter, in 1979 wrote that it gave Liz "the 

determination to change what were the intolerable circumstances of 

loneliness, need, and neglect she discovered." In 1978 she brought the 

Red Cross to Galway, becoming the Galway chairman of the Saratoga 

County Red Cross. A natural organizer, Liz was involved in starting 

Meals on Wheels, Senior Citizens, the Greater Galway Community 

Services Association (GGCSA) – gathering together churches, 

businesses and social services to meet community needs - the Food 

Pantry, the Clothes Closet, and the Christmas Basket. She has been a 

chairperson for the Galway Lioness Club and was awarded the highest 

honor among the Lions Club International. She was named a Melvin 

Jones Fellow. The honors could go on. Do you want a picture into her 

heart? When a young man with Down's syndrome had been turned down 

for a date to a dance, Liz, then 47, offered to go with him. She was his 

bus driver. He was thrilled to have his bus driver as a date. Liz, Galway 

loves you. You have a heart of gold!  
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                                                                           Programs from years 1978 and 2008 

Galway Players                     
In 1956 two new teachers came to Galway; Sue, an English teacher and 

Richard, a music teacher. The following April they wed. In her 

undergraduate studies, Sue majored in English and minored in Theater. 

Her master's degree was from NYU in Theater Education. Galway 

Players was started in 1968 by Sue Lukasiewicz. After a few years, 

Richard helped Sue in bringing musicals to the repertoire of the Galway 

Players. Sue has retired from her position of director. The Galway 

community has benefited greatly from her labor of love. Sue, we can't 

thank you enough!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Special thanks to proof-readers: Martha Brandow, Evelyn Hanna and Arlene  

Rhodes. We are also grateful to M & M  Corp. for printing. For a resonable 

price call them first! Design and Print by M &M Corp, 50 Elmswood Avenue, 

Gloversville, NY  (518) 725-8080  Website: http://mmprintshop.com/ 

Be sure to see this year's play, My Sister Eileen 

Fri., May 6 – 7 PM, Sat., May 7 – 7 PM, Sun., May 8 – 2 PM 

at the Galway High School Auditorium. Cost $7, info. call 882-9854 

http://mmprintshop.com/

