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 ABOUT Life in Galway 

Hi friends!  The first issue of Life in Galway just 

flew off the press.  After printing 50 copies, on 

August 30th I dropped off 21 copies at the Galway 

Market and 15 more at the bank. From that time 

on, it was a race to keep a supply available. 

Printing was done off my computer's printer and 

just after two weeks 500 had been distributed.  Even though there was 

still a demand, I had to stop printing. It was getting too costly. Three 

hundred were picked up at Galway Market alone!  I was truly surprised 

by the interest sparked, and I want to thank each and every one who 

came up to me and expressed your appreciation of this new project.  

 

I also would like to thank a fellow postal worker, Karen Nelson, and a 

long-time friend in my congregation, Joan Olsen, as well as my father, 

Roy Brandow, all of whom unexpectedly and generously gave a 

donation to me to help cover some of the cost of printing.  

 

On occasion people still ask why I am writing this booklet. It is just that, 

in reading the Bible, I was struck by how much the ordinary people 

loved Jesus, whereas, the "clergy" of Jesus' day gave Him the greatest 

opposition.  Strange, but true! Ordinary people loved Jesus because 

they sensed that He cared for them. It is hard for people to know a 

pastor cares if he always has his nose in a book.  I knew that I needed to 

get into the community more if I was going to be able to be of help to 

those outside of the church. Therefore, I wrote Life in Galway to serve 

as a bridge. In it, I am writing about those things that we share in 

common: a love of Galway, its people, and the quality of life found here.   

Life in Galway has already served a purpose in my life. It has started so 

many good conversations.   Do you have any suggestions for future 

issues? Let's keep the conversation going.   – Wayne R Brandow     

 
                              Photo on the cover - Geese on Cummings Pond, Galway, NY (Oct 6, 2010)       
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AN UNFORGETTABLE KINDNESS   

It was a small kindness, so insignificant 

on the big scale of things, that you 

might wonder why I'm making such a 

big deal about it. Even the one who did 

the kindness shared with me that she 

didn't recall the event when I 

contacted her about relating this story.  Nevertheless, when I decided to 

create Life in Galway, I thought that this is a story that ought to be told. 

 

 

 

 

I am by nature calm.  Troubles seldom leave me overcome with 

emotion.  What can unsettle this heart of mine is to be touched by an 

act of kindness. Goodness moves me.  So you can see, reader, in the 

everyday course of life, being by nature  phlegmatic,  if  something 

happens that  greatly moves me,  I'm going to remember it.  Usually, 

such things are worthy of telling others about.  So here goes. Let me 

share with you this story of unforgettable kindness. 

 

Martha and I came to Galway in the late 

70s. A year after our arrival a baby girl 

was born, the first of three girls.  She 

was named Joy Lynn.  Lynn means 

"overflowing." This little girl lived up to 

her name as she filled our hearts with 

overflowing joy.  She was a timid but 

happy child and when the day came for 

her to go to school it was hard for us, 

especially Dad, to put her on the bus 

that first day.  We were concerned. How 

would she do in her new surroundings?   
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         The best gifts are tied with heartstrings 



Prior to that day, Mrs. Sowle, the Elementary School principal, had said 

in a meeting for parents that each child is unique and that means that 

they do not all set off from the starting block the same in this great race 

called education. 

 

Though Joy was somewhat shy, she was very likeable and had many 

friends. Yet over time it became apparent that she was having trouble 

academically. After extensive testing, it was determined that she was 

going to need extra help.  She was able to stay in the classroom with her 

friends, but she would be taken out for remedial programs.  Though she 

would be completely mainstreamed by fifth grade, her academic 

struggles weighed heavily on our hearts, as we loved her so. Joy's 

summers were filled with summer school. In the midst of it all, Joy was 

still a joy. She seldom would complain. She just plugged away at her 

class-work and study while others enjoyed a school-less summer. 

 

When Joy was in fourth grade, she was in a play called "The Little Match 

Girl."  She had a dancing part.  She beamed and we were so proud of 

her. Afterwards parents came up to their daughters with flowers.  I 

thought to myself, what a good idea. I wish we had thought of that.  

Inwardly, I felt like a present-less 

person invited to a get-together 

where everyone else was told to 

bring a gift to share.  Then it 

happened!   

 

I felt a tap on my shoulder and 

there was Patricia Stoll, Joy's 

remedial reading teacher. She said, 

"Rev. Brandow, I see that you don't 

have any flowers to give to Joy. I'd 

like to give you this flower for your 

daughter."   My heart melted. What 

a kindness. This special flower came  

Page Four                                        



from the bouquet that she had for her own daughter, who was also in 

the play. Her kindness touched all of our hearts.  

 

Though Patricia did not remember doing 

this, her husband, Harry did. Patricia wrote 

the following e-mail to me. 

 

I was telling my husband tonight 
about not remembering the 
specifics of the flower situation.  I 
know I was at the play and had 
flowers.  My daughter, Kristen was 
in the play.  My husband's  
response was, "Well, I remember 
it.  We were sitting after the play 
and you had flowers and you 
said, 'Oh, he doesn't have 
flowers for her" and you got up and gave him one of the 
flowers you had.  It was in the old cafeteria, not the new 
auditorium.  I remember you walking up with the flower."  He 
said he didn't know who I was giving the flower to but he 
remembered the incident. 

 

You might be wondering what ever happened to that timid little girl 

who struggled so.  After high school, Joy went on to Bryant & Stratton 

and graduated with an Associate's Degree. As a child she seemed so 

fragile, but inwardly she had a reservoir of strength.  Joy is now 31, and 

happily married. She lives in Hilton Head, South Carolina, and is the 

medical office manager for a thriving physical therapist's practice, 

overseeing four offices.  

 

God was good to us in giving our daughters such highly qualified and 

compassionate teachers here in Galway.  Mrs. Stoll was but one of many 

teachers our children had whom we have come to love and esteem. 

Patricia Stoll is now enjoying retirement with her husband.  

 

Have you had a similar experience here in Galway? Tell us about your 

favorites at  http://lifeingalway.wordpress.com.                           Page Five                                        
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Galway Trivia    (Continued from the cover) 

 

Who saw an atomic bomb flash?           
 
 
 
  
 
 

 
                                                       George Hargrave 
It was 1956.   Seaman George Hargrave, Galway's present town 

supervisor, was serving on the Kishwaukee, a small navy tanker. They 

were heading Bikini Atoll to observe postwar testing of the atomic 

bomb, when word came to quickly leave the area.  The bomb had been 

dropped by parachute, but the wind was moving it off course. They 

were running with lights off. It was before dawn and the portholes were 

covered except for an observation slit. When the bomb went off, 

George heard no sound, but the entire room below decks was lit up. The 

whole crew had to wash down later as they were radioactive!  

Sometimes at night when he is sleeping, he glows. (Just kidding!) Now 

you know why we have such a bright supervisor! 

  

Who taught at the Naval Academy? 
                                         Mary Brisson 
From December 1981 to December 1984, Mary, a 

Naval officer, taught American, Medieval, and Modern 

History to midshipmen, at Annapolis. She was single at 

the time.   When  I asked  her  about the eligible young  
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men to select from, she said that I sounded like her mother and 

reminded me that by the time she was done with her graduate work she 

was older than the midshipmen, who for the most part came from high 

school.  Mary did end up marrying an officer. In Hawaii, she met Bruce 

Brisson, who retired at the rank of Commander.  Mary was the 

volunteer of the year last May at Galway Central School's Volunteer 

Recognition Breakfast and Awards Ceremony. 
 

Who did something unbelievable?                   Joan Olsen 
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I know that you are going to 

find this hard to believe, but 

Joan Olsen, who will be 

turning 80 this November and 

her sister, Shirley Floeser, 

who will be 86 in the same 

month, went parasailing at 

Lake George this summer!  

Joan did this even though she 

is afraid of heights and water 

(as she cannot swim).  She 

wanted to fly like the birds! 

This was a life-long desire. 

Congratulations to Joan and 

Shirley for rising to new 

heights! (Joan is on the right). 



GALWAY'S UNSUNG HEROES 
Out in a morning errand to Galway Market, I couldn't help but notice 

them. They were laughing, talking, and enjoying each other's company.  

They were regulars at the Galway Market.  Two couples - Joe and 

Martha Apicella, Tom and Jeanne Cowper - were sitting around a table, 

coffee in hand. They were the best of friends. They had entered into the 

autumn of their lives.   

  

Joe and Martha were previously widowed. In the days before cancer 

took their much-loved spouses, their two young families befriended 

each other here in Galway.  Happiness is the word that aptly described 

both Joe and Martha's first marriages until the day of their respective 

losses. So you can see that when they married each other it was the 

marriage of two long-time acquaintances. It was quite beautiful, like 

springtime rediscovering itself in the last season of life.  

 

Tom and Jeanne came to Galway after a career in the military. Tom had 

retired from the Marine Corps as a Major. He had gone up through the 

ranks from a private in Korea, to an officer flying jets before the Cuban 

threat, to a helicopter pilot in Viet Nam. They had come to Galway to 

return to the civilian world and workplace with their four sons. 

 

Tom and Jeanne were the first persons that Martha and I met when we 

came to Galway in 1977. We stayed in their home when I was in the 

process of being considered as the pastor of the Bible Baptist Church of 

Galway. So reader, you see my ties to the Cowper family go back to the 

beginning of our time in Galway.  I have observed them firsthand. What 

a great couple! They too, were happily married.   

 

Over the years these two couples were like family to me. Let me tell you 

a family secret about the men, one not intentionally hidden, but due to 

the nature of these men who seldom talked about themselves and what 

they did in life, probably few people in Galway know.     First, these two  
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cronies were veterans of war. Also, they both were officers. Joe was a 

retired Lt. Colonel in the Air Force.  He served in World War II, flying 

missions over Germany in B24s in the days when the Air Force was the 

Army Air Corp. Lastly, both men received the highest honor that any 

airman can receive (outside of the Medal of Honor), that is, "the 

Distinguished Flying Cross." They were men of valor, men of courage! 

They put their lives on the line for the sake of our Country.  

 

Like many who bravely serve in combat, their story will not be written in 

the history books. The majority of truly great men live and die in 

obscurity.  I often think of Thomas Gray's poem, Elegy in a Country 

Churchyard, about the nobility and worth of country folk.  Living in 

Galway, I have rubbed shoulders with some of our nation's best. For my 

part, it was the greatest honor to get to know them both.  They were 

the epitome of manliness:  strength welded to kindness. They were 

tough but tender. They were loyal not only to their country but to their 

wives, families, and their God.  Semper fidelis! Always faithful! I have 

been blessed to know them.   

 

They no longer gather in Galway Market. Joe died in January of 2003 

and Martha went to live with her daughter in West Virginia. Jeanne died 

this June. Tom lives here in Galway, surrounded by family and friends.  

Outside of my father, I have learned the most to fit me for life from 

Tom, my fellow elder in the church. God has blessed me in giving me a 

few good men as friends and mentors.  

     Be sure to thank a veteran, this Veterans' Day! 

 Martha, Joe, Tom, Jeanne at a church picnic, 2002                                                               Page Nine 



From the 
 Pastor's Study 
 

Two people came to Jesus with the 

very same question. It was, "What must I do to inherit eternal life?"  We 

might state it today as, "What should I do to go to heaven when I die?"  

This is a very good question.  The two individuals who asked it had 

entirely different motives. One man asked it to get Jesus into a debate 

(Luke 10:25-37); the other, a decent young man, asked sincerely 

wanting to know (Luke 18:18-30).  However, Jesus did not respond as 

you might expect. Before the topic of eternal life could be 

understandably discussed, Jesus drew attention to their inner life.  What 

was the condition of their hearts before an All-seeing God?   

 

Jesus took the wind out of the sails of the first, by asking him, "What is 

written in the Law [the Bible]? How do you read it?" When the man 

answered, "You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart and 

with all your soul and all your mind, and your neighbor as yourself," 

Jesus answered, "You have answered correctly; do this and you will 

live." It is hard to debate one who asks you what you think and then 

agrees with you!  But the man, seeking to justify himself asked, "Who is 

my neighbor?"  Jesus responded with the well-known story of the Good 

Samaritan.  Why did Jesus tell that story? It was to show that it is one 

thing to know what to do (be a good neighbor); it is yet another to do it. 

 

The second person was a rich young ruler. "Ruler," in all likelihood, 

refers to his role in a local synagogue as an elder.  When he asked Jesus 

the question, "What must I do to inherit eternal life?" he prefaced the 

question by addressing Jesus as, "Good Teacher." 

 

Jesus responded,   "Why do you call me good?    No one is good except 
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God alone."  Jesus then continued, "You know the commandments: Do 

not commit adultery, Do not murder, Do not steal, Do not bear false 

witness, Honor your father and your mother."  Jesus was pointing him 

to five of the 10 Commandments found in Exodus 20:1-17 and restated 

in Deuteronomy 5:1-21. 

 

This decent moral fellow, one whom you would love to have as a son-in-

law, sincerely said, "All these things I have done from my youth." Jesus, 

however, asked him if he would be willing to part with his money, and 

the man went away sorrowful.  Why did Jesus respond this way?   

 

Think about what was written.  "What must I DO . . .?"  "NO ONE IS 

GOOD!" "The man SEEKING TO JUSTIFY HIMSELF asked. . ."  Read the 

story of the rich young ruler and you will discover that Jesus' disciples 

were puzzled.  After it they said, "Who then can be saved?" Jesus 

answered, "What is impossible with men is possible with God."  

  

Both of these men erred in their approach to God and heaven. They 

were trying to be good enough.  Christ wanted them to see their 

impotence and need of grace.  As Jesus said in the Sermon on the 

Mount (Matthew 5), it is the poor in spirit, those that mourn (over sin), 

those that hunger and thirst for righteousness that are blessed. 

 

Do you see it? We must first see our sinfulness, a sinfulness that 

imperils our hope of heaven and the utter impossibility of being 

righteous through our own effort.  We are not good enough! We need a 

Savior! All that we can do is repent of 

our sins and look to God in faith to save 

us.  My friend, have you truly seen the 

condition of your heart? It is the right 

first step toward God.  

                          - Wayne R Brandow 

     

May I be of help to you? See back page or church website: 

http://www.galwaybaptist.com                                                   Page Eleven 

http://www.galwaybaptist.com/


 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Your Galway Photos Wanted! 
Would you like your picture printed?  We are looking for seasonal photos both 

old and new of people (couple, family, individual), events and places tied in 

with Galway. Phone 882-6387, or e-mail: wrbrandow@yahoo.com. In the e-

mail header let me know that it has to do with Life in Galway. (Above: Heather 

& Joy Brandow celebrating their life in Galway) Check out the blog at 

http://lifeingalway.wordpress.com 

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