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ABOUT Life in Galway 
Dear friends, My cup overflows with stories to 

tell: stories of people and events, stories of those 

who work together to make Galway a better place 

in which to live, people caring about people! What 

a great place to live! Now that is something good 

to write about. Don't you agree? 

 

I have received many leads for stories and have contacted some to 

express an interest in telling your story. Please be patient with me as I 

can only tell a few at a time. Be assured that I haven't forgotten about 

you. 

 

In this issue there is an article about how the Lions Club became part of 

Galway life. If you have wondered just who the Lions are and how to 

become a part of this outstanding organization, read ahead. There is 

also a touching story about the incident that moved hearts, putting into 

motion the formation of Galway's community-wide Christmas Basket.   

 

"The Best Gift" is about a remarkable woman, Martha Rosecrans Shoutis 

Apicella. (This is her maiden name and names from her first and second 

marriages). She was happily married, widowed, and then happily married 

again. I had the privilege of being her pastor. Truly, the best gifts in life 

are not things, but people. Her story will highlight the supreme gift of all. 

 

"It Is a Small World After All" is a tribute to a very important person in my 

life who has done a lot to make Life in Galway possible. 

 

Lastly, consider the article, "From the Pastor's Study," as my attempt at a 

pastoral visit with you. Like the old-time country doctors who would make 

house calls (I remember one who gave me a shot in the rear when I was 

a kid), I just want to talk with you about your spiritual well-being.  

 

Thanks to all who contributed a donation at the box in Galway Market 

and to James & Jill Bailie, Gerry Minkler & Geralyn De La Fleur, and my 

father, Roy Brandow, for their generous gifts. Thanks as well to M & M 

Corp for a reasonable price in printing this issue of Life in Galway.  

                                                                Wayne R. Brandow 
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THE BEST GIFT 
I first met Martha and Harold Shoutis when I 

was asked to officiate at their daughter, 

Kathee's wedding. Being the pack-rat that I 

am, I still have what I said on their wedding 

day.  I addressed the wedding guests: 

 

It is always a wonderful 

privilege for me, as a pastor, to unite 

together two young people who before 

they fell in love with each other, fell in 

love with the Lord Jesus Christ.  Rich 

and Kathee both know the Lord. As a 

matter of fact Rich led Kathee to Christ 

two and a half years ago. 

 

After explaining how God had caused them to 

meet, come to know Christ, and fall in love, I 

continued: 

 

Now we are praying that God will 

establish a home for them. I know this. 

The home they will establish will have 

Christ as its center. Its book will be 

God's book, the Holy Bible, and their 

lives will be patterned as the Holy Spirit 

leads them to bring glory to Jesus Christ 

and blessing to other lives. 

 

Looking back over the years, I can see how true this proved to be. 

Especially was this so with regard to Martha who was personally blessed 

on embracing the faith of Kathee and Rich. Let me tell you how it 

happened. You see, I had a ring-side seat, but first, let me tell you a little 

background to the story.                
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Martha was born in Flushing, New York, to Arthur and Margaret 

Rosecrans.  Her dad moved here to farm during the Depression.  

Because of the move, Martha attended Galway High School, and a 

fellow student by the name of Harold Shoutis took a liking to her. When 

the war broke out, Harold enlisted, and they married just before he was 

deployed. After the wedding, they had a one-day honeymoon, and then 

he was gone for two and a half years.  Harold was in the 101st Airborne.  

As a paratrooper on D-Day, he dropped behind the enemy lines. Like Joe 

and Tom, whom I wrote about in the last issue of Life in Galway , Harold 

was also one of Galway's "unsung heroes."  Harold was in the thick of 

the fighting, but he made it home safe and sound. 

  

Settling in a home near his parents' house on Sacandaga Road south of 

the village, Harold and Martha raised a family of two boys and two girls: 

Peg, "Skip," Art, and Kathee.  

 

Let us fast-forward to the days when Kathee spoke to her mom about 

her new-found faith. What she shared was unsettling at first. Martha 

was troubled at all the talk about sin.  How could she be a sinner?  She 

was a highly moral, decent, and devout person, just like the many fine 

people I know in Galway. If you knew Martha back then, you would 

have a hard time not liking her. She has always been a thoughtful, kind, 

sincere, and caring person. Having a touch of reserve, she put herself 

forth with a combination of warmth and dignity. She has been and 

continues to be a woman of character. 

 

However, in the Bible, the term "sinner" is not used to distinguish one 

person from another, that is, really bad people are sinners, in contrast 

to others who are good, but it is used to describe us all as we stand 

before a Holy God. The Bible says "All have sinned" (Romans 3:23), and 

"There is not a just man upon earth, that doeth good, and sinneth not" 

(Ecclesiastes 7:20). None of us has loved God or our neighbor as we 

ought. Essentially, no one is any better than anyone else.  It is humbling 

to know that we all stand in need of God's mercy.  
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What happened to Martha? God was very 

much at work in her heart. Over time she 

became aware of her sinfulness (the biblical  

view of sin) and of her need for God to save 

her.  She had to put away the common 

notion that it is by our own efforts that we 

are made right before God, and that we 

possess some quality which might induce 

God to bless us and gain His favor.   

 

I saw Martha begin her life with God the way every genuine Christian 

does. It began in humility, having empty hands reaching out to Christ for 

His promise of mercy and forgiveness.  If you are a Christian you know 

what I am writing about. This shared experience transcends 

denominational boundaries.  It is like the bonding between cancer 

survivors or combat veterans, who share a common passage in life.  As 

Christ said in the Sermon on the Mount, the portal to the Christian life 

leads through being poor in spirit to hungering and thirsting after 

righteousness to finding satisfaction in Christ.  

 

The result for Martha was that she put her trust in Christ alone to save 

her, and it changed her life. I saw the joy of her new-found faith and her 

eagerness to learn more about her Lord and His Word (the Holy Bible), 

for when she began to attend our church, she seldom missed a Sunday 

with us until she left to live with Rich and Kathee in West Virginia.  

 

Over the years, I have seen her grow in her faith, and I have shared in 

her joys and sorrows. I officiated at Harold's funeral in 1990. I was 

happy for her when she married Joe Apicella in 1997 and grieved with 

her at Joe's death in 2003. She was more than a fellow believer in Christ. 

She was like family to us. Now that she has moved we miss her dearly. 

 

Being a Christian is an integral part of Martha's life and she would be 

glad to hear that you found Christ to be, as she did – the best gift!     
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MY ONLY CHRISTMAS GIFT 

During the mid-1970s, a gift exchange in a Galway elementary school 

class took place where a girl wanted to save her gift to open on 

Christmas Day.  When asked by a classmate why she wanted to save the 

gift, she said, "It will be my only Christmas gift." On hearing this, the 

teacher was so moved that she put a student in charge of the class 

while she went to the teachers who had the girl's siblings. Teachers 

always bring extra gifts just in case any children forget to bring theirs. So 

extra gifts were collected and sent home. 
 

One classmate, Rebecca Wood, told her mother all about what 

happened.  Rebecca's father, David, and their pastor, Rev. Earl Johnson 

of the Charlton United Presbyterian Church, paid the family a visit to 

bring them a Christmas basket.  

 

They were surprised by what they found. The house located on a dirt 

road was heated by a barrel filled with paper and wood scraps.  It also 

served as a cook stove. This situation so moved Rebecca's mother, 

Connie, that through the help of Liz Feulner and the Greater Galway 

Community Services Association, the food baskets given by area 

churches and the fire departments were coordinated into a community-

wide service. Now you know the story of how Galway's Christmas 

Basket Project got its start. The whole community comes together to 

reach out to our less fortunate neighbors. Each basket costs 

approximately $150 and around 100 families are served each year.  

 

IT’S A SMALL WORLD AFTER ALL 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Page Six         

Just hear those sleigh bells jingle-ing, ring-ting-tingle-ing, too. 

Come on it is lovely weather for . . .  

    (a) a sleigh ride together with you   

    (b) a well-planned trip to the zoo        

    (c) a popsicle split for two                     Answer for me: (c) 

 



I know this might sound corny, but the sound of sleigh bells brings back 

boyhood memories, not of winter, but of summer and my dad. My 

father was an ice cream man. He had his own truck, and instead of the 

annoying tune, "Pop Goes the Weasel," repeated over and over and 

over again, he let the children know he was in their neighborhood by 

pulling a wire to ring sleigh bells.  On the days I got to ride shotgun with 

my father, I rang the bells! My pay – an ice cream bar of my choice!  

 

He bought his 

first truck when I 

was born and 

sold the business 

when I was 17.  It 

was a seasonal 

business. My dad 

would start in 

mid-April and go 

to mid-October, 

work 12 hours a 

day, seven days a week.  There was no day off during the season, but 

when the season ended, we would winter in Ft Lauderdale, Florida.  He 

sold ice cream in Hudson and Philmont, NY, at little league baseball 

games, parades, factories, schools, state parks (Taconic State Park and 

Rudd Pond), and summer cottages of Copake Lake.  

 

He was every boy's and girl's favorite person, 

sort of like a summer Santa. They would wait 

for him with their nickels and dimes.  

Sometimes little kids would actually jump up 

and down with glee. One of those little boys is 

no longer little. Gerry Minkler, a long-time 

Galway resident, got a kick out of the fact that I 

was Roy Brandow's son. He lived in Philmont, 

the  boyhood  home  of  Ollie North,   when  he   
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was known as Larry (Oliver Lawrence North). My family lived in the 

countryside just 4 miles outside of Philmont. What a small world! 

 

One last item of note:  Do you like Life in Galway? After seeing the first 

two issues, my father contributed a significant amount to defray the 

cost of printing them.  Thanks Dad! He wanted to see this get off the 

ground and not come to an end due to a lack of funds.  We are 

distributing each issue free, but if you would like to help with the future 

costs of printing, send your check to Bible Baptist Church of Galway, PO 

Box 112, Galway, NY 12074, and designate it for Life in Galway printing.  

 

                    Merry Christmas, Dad!  

                 I'm Proud to Be Your Son! 

 

 

GALWAY'S LIONS 
 

One of the many 

benefits of writing 

Life in Galway is to  

take the time to 

think about those 

who contribute to 

the quality of life 

that makes Galway 

so special.   
                                      Lions: Ted Burton, Bill Watermann, and Chuck Errig at Bob's Trees 

I recall getting a check-up in Amsterdam, the kind where you have to 

run on a treadmill. The doctor, on hearing that I lived in Galway, said 

that she would love to live in Galway.  If you live here, count yourself 

very fortunate.  There is nothing that beats the small town 

neighborliness. If you go to the bank, you can say hello to Grace and 

Ingrid, and these friendly tellers know who you are.  
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The civic-mindedness of its residents can be seen in the many 

organizations of Galway. I'd like to highlight the Lions Club in this issue. 

 

I was curious as to how the Galway Lions came about so I ventured over 

to Dusty Rhodes's house. Little did I know that he was instrumental in 

the club being formed in Galway.  I had come to the right place.  

 

In 1979, Frank Blair of the Lions Club in Ballston Spa, and also the 

president of Curtis Lumber Company, wanted to start a Lions Club in 

Galway.  He contacted Dusty Rhodes and Liz Feulner and a date for a 

meeting was set to introduce what the "Lions" were all about. At that 

meeting Liz and around 10 or 12 women showed up along with Dusty. 

Frank explained that it was a club for men only. Dusty contacted Olaf 

Hansen who provided the names from the roster of the Galway Men's 

Club which had disbanded. Twenty men were needed to start a club and 

the lion's share (pun intended) at the start-up came from the Galway 

Men's Club. The Galway Lions chose Richard (Dusty) Rhodes as their first 

President and Orville Curtiss as the Vice President.  

 

Just what do the Lions do?  Since 1925, when Helen Keller addressed an 

international convention of the Lions, the organization has been very 

much involved with sight. In Albany, NY, the Lions Eye Bank collects 

corneas for transplants. Used glasses are collected, recycled and 

distributed around the world.  Lions help needy students in Galway 

Central School to get eye care and glasses.  

 

Other local projects include: Rosie's Walk for Diabetes, coin drop in the 

summer, Octoberfest, Songfest during the winter, chowder at the 

Memorial Day festivities at the green, and bagging Christmas trees for 

customers at Bob's Trees for a donation of $3.   The money collected 

during fund raising goes to many community projects.  Two examples of 

how they benefit our community is providing money to Galway Central 

School for a new sound system in the auditorium as well as scholarships 

to worthy graduating seniors.  The list could go on.  
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How does one become a Lion?  One must have a heart for community 
service. Also each member is expected to pay yearly dues of $65. 
Women are now able to become a Lion or be a Lioness.   
 

There is nothing like the camaraderie of people working together to 

serve others. On behalf of Galway, thank you Lions for all you do! 

 

 
Bob is saying," Tell them we are tree-huggers!" Left to right: Adam Pandori (Current Lions 

president), Roger Smith, Matt Watermann, Don Pandori, Bob Pandori, Mark Bombard, and George 

Lajeunesse. Taken at Bob's Trees, Saturday, December 4, 2010. 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Would you like to learn more about Galway Lions Club?  Check out 
their website at http://www.galwaylionsclubny.org/ 
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Don't Miss Galway Lions -  SONGFEST 2011 

Feb 5  at 7 PM  - Galway High School Auditorium 

$15 pre-sale, $18 at the door 

http://www.galwaylionsclubny.org/


From the 
     Pastor's Study 

 

Christmas is the time we celebrate Christ's birth. Why did God become a 
man and come into the world?  A well-known verse tells us why. 
 

And the angel said unto them, Fear not: for, behold, I bring you 
good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. 11 For unto 
you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ 
the Lord. (Luke 2:10, 11, KJV) 

 
When I was younger, I was a lifeguard at Taconic State Park in NY and 
on the ocean south of Ft Lauderdale, FL.  When rescuing a person, if I 
paddled out to him on a rescue board and threw him a book on how to 
swim, I might be a teacher, but I wouldn't be his savior.  Some think 
Christ came as a great moral teacher. He was more than that. 
 

If I got off the board and demonstrated to the 
person how to swim, I might be an example, 
but I wouldn't be his savior. Some think Christ 
came as a good example. He was more than 
that. 
 
The only way I would save his life is if I 
brought him all the way to shore. That is what 
a lifeguard rescue is all about. Jesus came to 
rescue us "sinners" and to bring us to heaven.  
 

Lifeguards have to know how to break holds as panicky swimmers often 
grab onto the guard to try to save themselves and imperil them both.  
Whenever anyone tried that with me, I'd take them to the bottom 
where they'd let go real quick.  They have to trust the guard to bring 
them safely to shore.  Important lesson: You cannot save yourself; look 
to Jesus to bring you safely home. Look up Ephesians 2:8, 9 in the Bible.   

 

Merry Christmas, My Galway Friends!                      
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Your Galway Photos Wanted! 
Would you like your picture printed?  We are STILL 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: Horse- 

drawn wagon at Bob's Trees, December 4, 2010)  
 

Check out the blog at http://lifeingalway.wordpress.com 

 

 Are You A Snow Bird?  
Next Issue will be out March 21st . I will send a PDF file via e-mail to all who ask. 

 

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/ 

mailto:wrbrandow@yahoo.com
http://lifeingalway.wordpress.com/

