
 

Life in Galway 

 
 

 

Dad, Can I Keep the Kitten? - page 8 

Also in this issue: Galway's Firemen, Chad's Awesome Rescue, 

Jack Schleich and His Love of Flying, Rosewood Gardens, Mike 

Claypool - Mr. Memorial Day. 

Summer 2011, Issue Five           Good News for You to Peruse! 

Free – take one! 



ABOUT Life in Galway 
Dear friends,   This marks the one year 

anniversary of Life in Galway. Its reception  

has exceeded all my expectations. As I look 

over this past year, I am grateful for Ted 

Lovelace, the owner of Galway Market, who 

let me leave twenty-one copies at the market 

on August 30th of last year. I was amazed that they were gone by 

the next day. A special thanks for those who have contributed 

money toward printing. The most recent were Virginia Sawicki, 

Andrew and Terrill Curran, and Don Carpenter. I can't thank the 

Dockstader Charitable Trust enough for their generous support. 

The partial funding that they give is for the community information 

that Life in Galway supplies. 
 

I truly believe that everyone has a story to share, and as a result 

of Life in Galway, many have come up to me and shared their 

stories. Some are Hallmark moments, touching, as they reveal 

acts of kindness. A case in point is what Carolyn Baxter told me 

while waiting in line at the Post Office. Her husband died in May of 

2001. In June she came across an envelope with her name on it. 

Inside was $30. Once a month for over a year she received an 

envelope with cash of different amounts, never less than $20, 

from an unknown benefactor.  This unexpected kindness gave her 

the strength to face the new challenges in her life. Others stories 

are full of adventure, especially the hunting tales and harrowing 

encounters out in the woods I have yet to share. 

 

 So dear reader, grab a lawn chair and a glass of 

lemonade. Sit back and relax in the warm summer 

sun, for I have a couple of stories to tell you of 

Galway and its interesting inhabitants. 

Sincerely yours,    

       Wayne R. Brandow 
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Galway's Firemen . . . Ever Ready to 

Keep Us Safe 

 

Tuesday nights will 

find Galway's 

firemen at the 

station or out in the 

field, training to be 

prepared for every  

conceivable event. I 

happened to stop by 

on my way home 

from work recently. I 

was still in my 

postal uniform, and with camera in hand I was ready to capture 

the goings-on for Life in Galway. 

 

This was not my first encounter with our firemen. Over the years 

the Galway Volunteer Fire Company has extended an invitation 

for Martha and me to come to their annual banquet. As a pastor, I 

am asked to pray. This has given me the opportunity to hear first-

hand of the many accomplishments that occurred the previous 

year. Topics include how many calls, the training that was 

undertaken, the equipment purchased, and the donations 

received. The firefighters who responded to the most calls are 

always acknowledged. Officers are voted upon, and gratefulness 

is expressed for those who have served.  As a guest to these 

special occasions on behalf of the Galway community, I would 

remind them how much the people of Galway appreciate them. 

Now Life in Galway is giving me the chance to thank them on 

behalf of us all in an unofficial setting.  
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On that Tuesday 

evening, some of the 

firemen were in a 

meeting in the fire-

house; the others were 

in training. I followed 

Matt Schlueter to a field 

on West Street where 

they were going over 

what to do with a brush 

fire. Lieutenant John 

Weiss was in charge. I could not help but think of the day I met his 

father, Lenny. I was impressed with Lenny's maturity and integrity, 

At age 28, he was already established in business and had come 

to me to officiate at his wedding. Both the Weiss boys, twins, had 

grown up to be just like their father, natural leaders.  

 

Hopping in the all-terrain 

vehicle Lieutenant Weiss 

asked, "Rev. Brandow, would 

you like a ride?"  Once I was 

in, he proceeded to show 

how the ATV can easily 

travel through brush and 

rough terrain. He explained 

how tracks could be put on it 

to go like a snow-mobile through snow.  The vehicle was 

purchased with grants and donations in order not to be a burden 

on the tax-payers.  

 

After driving around, we came to an outcropping of trees where 

firemen with rakes and spades were breaking up the ground to 

make a fire line. Everything being done was explained to me. I 

was also told how beneficial it is to ban burning in the early spring 

until  green  growth  overtakes  the  dead leaves  and  grass of the  
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previous year.  Before the recent  ban,  firemen  were responding 

to fire after fire. Even if it has been rainy, the dead herbage dries 

quickly and sometimes firemen had to tromp through mud and 

water to respond to a grass fire.  

 

There is a commitment in time and energy to be a fireman. It takes 

time to prepare. Then there is the interruption in one's daily routine 

to respond to calls.  Firemen and their families give of themselves 

for us. From the bottom of our hearts, we of the Galway 

community wish to say thank you for all you do.  
 

 

Chad's Awesome Rescue 
 

On December 19, 2006 two 

sisters, Kimberly Boroski, age 

20, and Bonnie, age 24, were on 

their way home from Christmas 

shopping. A deer suddenly 

appeared in their headlights, and 

in swerving to avoid it, Kimberly 

lost control of the car. Going in a ditch, the car flipped over and 

slid down an embankment on its roof. It stopped on the railroad 

tracks. Little did they know that a train was just minutes away, 

rushing in their direction.  

 

They tried to get out, but the doors were stuck. To their 

astonishment, a man came running up to the car, pulled the snow 

away from the door and opened it. That man was none other than 

Galway's Fire Chief at the time, Chad Jazwinski.  He was driving 

the other way when he saw them flip over after missing the deer.  

 

Chad immediately called 911 to send help and to notify the train. 

When Chad arrived on the scene,  one  of the women  was trying 

to open the door.  The other was still hanging  upside down  in her  
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seat belt. Chad got them both out and up to his truck. Less than a 

minute later, the train struck the car and it spun like a top. The 

train had received Chad's message, and though slowing down, it 

could not stop in time. The women walked away from that 

accident with minor cuts and bruises.    

 

Take a moment to think about this. Galway taxpayers share in the 

rescue of these two sisters, for they helped to fund the training of 

Chad and others like him. Every person trained who lives among 

us means a safer Galway. The next  property spared and life 

rescued may be your own.  

 

Jack Schleich - His Love for Flying 

Brought Him to Galway 
 

As a young man, Jack Schleich had a mechanical bent and he  

loved to work on cars.  After graduating early from high school, he 

enlisted in the Coast Guard and served aboard a weather ship.  

 

One day an accident occurred that changed the course of his life. 

Ordered to secure some equipment on the top of the mast, Jack 

scurried up to the top in the midst of a storm. The ship was 

docked, but a gust of wind and the negligence of a sailor below 

sent him plummeting 80 feet downward to crash onto the steel 

catwalk. This was a defining moment in Jack Schleich's life.  

 

The accident left him hospitalized. It was a career ender.  He was 

honorably discharged as a disabled vet. Jack soon found out in 

the 1950s that once employers discovered that he was a disabled 

vet, they would let him go. If he was going to make it in this world, 

he would have to start his own business.  
 

It was during those days of recovery that Jack worked at a gas 

station.  While  on crutches  pumping gas,  he  met Gail.   She had 
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been visiting her grandmother at the time. Not long after that Jack 

and Gail fell in love and they were married. 

 

Jack purchased waterfront property on Long Island and he was 

determined to build a marina. It would be a full-service marina, 

which would not only dock boats but also repair them.   

 

All was going as planned when Jack ran out of money. Gail was 

eight months pregnant at the time. Not knowing where to turn, he 

called his best friend who lived in California. His friend sent out all 

the money he had, which Jack repaid in time! Due to the 

generosity of his friend, Jack and Gail made it through the difficult 

beginnings of his business.  

 

To make a go of it, Jack worked long hours. Sometimes Gail 

would bring both dinner and the kids to his office so they could 

have a meal together. One day Gail asked Jack if he might take a 

day off to do something with the family. They went to Rhinebeck to 

see an air show with 

bi-planes. Jack was 

so enamored with 

what he saw that he 

purchased a bi-plane 

before he learned to 

fly.  

 

Looking for property 

in upstate New York, 

Jack bought a farm 

on Perth Road in 

Galway in 1976 and began to work on improving the airfield that 

was there. It was Jack's love of flying that brought him to Galway.  

 

There is more to Jack than being a successful businessman and 

his pursuit of flying.  Meeting Jack,  one cannot help but sense  his  
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inner strength and kindness. Such qualities are often not found 

except in those who have weathered great adversity. Gail and 

Jack had four children. Their youngest son, Kenny, shared his 

father's love for flying. Great sorrow came into the Schleich 

household when Kenny died in a motorcycle accident as a young 

man 20 years ago. 

 

Jack is known for the concern he has for others. In 2010, Jack 

was awarded "The Knight of the Blind" by the Galway Lions Club 

for his community service. Past Fire Chief Doug DeRidder started 

the "Explorer Post" program designed to recruit high school 

students into the fire department, and Jack opened up his airfield 

to these prospective firemen.  

 

For the past four years at his airfield Jack has hosted a car show 

and fly-in called "Wings and Wheels." It is a fund-raiser for both 

the Galway Fire Company and the Galway Lions Club. There is no 

admission, just $5 to park a car. The show features vintage cars 

and aircraft as well as aerobatics. The next Wings and Wheels will 

be held on Saturday, August 20,th from 10 AM to 4 PM.  

 

Jack is a member of the Galway Fire Company. It was Doug 

DeRidder who told me I ought to write an article on Jack.  I am 

glad I did. What a remarkable person! 
 

 

Dad, Can I Keep the Kitten? 

  

It was nearly 16 years ago, the summer of 1995, when Frisky 

came into our lives. We met the day we said good-bye to our good 

friends, the Framptons.  Frisky was a stray cat that hung around 

the parsonage and small country church where David Frampton 

was the pastor.   

 

"Dad,  can  I  keep  the kitten?"  my  youngest  daughter  pleaded.  
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Lindsay had wanted a kitten for the longest time, yet, it was not 

hard to say no. I had had lots of practice that day already as both 

of my older daughters had already asked. Even Martha tried to 

soften me up as an advocate for the girls. She told me that she 

would not be opposed to having a cat.  

 

"Dad, isn't he cute! We 

have just got to take 

him home. If we don't, 

he will get eaten up," 

Lindsay persisted. "Mrs. 

Frampton told Mom that 

there was a dog in the 

neighborhood that was 

eating the stray cats. If 

we leave him, he will 

die. We've got to take him. Please, Dad. Please can we take him 

home? The Framptons are leaving, and nobody will be here to 

take him."  

 

I knew that Lindsay was right.  We had come to say good-bye to 

our friends, David and Sharon and their three children. There is no 

tonic for the soul like good friends, and the Framptons were tops. 

They introduced us to tent camping and cross-country skiing. The 

first time we went camping, we broke camp in a downpour then 

went home to breakfast sopping wet.  Dave and I would talk about 

theology and the church, or play war board games with the boys, 

while the moms and girls would be off having a tea or picking wild-

flowers while walking through the countryside. Our dear friends 

were leaving Rural Grove, NY, for a church in the suburbs of 

Philadelphia. What was amazing about this move was that it was 

the church Martha grew up in, the church where we got married! 

Once the Framptons left, this little kitten would be on its own. 

There would be no kindly Sharon or her daughter, Janelle, to 

smother it with affection. It would be all alone in the world.  
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I still held out. "The answer is no," I told her. "Do not ask me 

again." You might think me heartless. Though I loved my family, I 

did not have much affection for cats. I didn't care for them. I 

definitely did not want one around the house.  

 

We said our good-byes. Lindsay was strapped in her car seat. I 

was seated in the car with the window down talking to Dave, when 

all of a sudden I heard a squeal of joy. Lindsay was saying, 

"Thank you Daddy, Thank you!"  Heather, our middle daughter, 

was not about to give up on the kitten. With everyone else in the 

car, she thrust the kitten into Lindsay's lap. 

 

It was four to one: three daughters and my wife were all in favor of 

this little kitten.  I was out-numbered.  So I told Heather, "If we 

take this cat home it will be your responsibility. You will have to 

feed it and clean out the litter." Needless to say, for all the girls in 

the Brandow family it was a happy day. 

 

Now Frisky, as he was aptly named, was a wild cat! When we'd sit 

down to the table for dinner he would try to jump up in our laps. 

Such a venture does not bode well for anyone wearing shorts. The 

claw marks down my legs did not help to endear me to the cat I 

didn't want in the first place!  

 

My hard-hearted responses did not deter this little fur-ball. You 

have probably guessed what happened. Of all the people in the 

family, I was the one whom he was especially attracted. To my 

dismay, I could not read a newspaper or a book without him 

jumping on my lap and sitting on what I was reading. I'd shoo him 

away, but he kept coming back. He never gave up. It wasn't long 

before I allowed him to hug my shoulder while I read, and in time 

this cat, which I didn't want any part of, made a way into my heart. 

I grew to love him, and now I can honestly say that I like cats.  

 

I can't help but think how my experience with Frisky parallels 

some people's experience  with God.  Many push God  out of their  
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There is a new business in town. Rosewood 

Gardens offers cottage perennials and potted 

English Roses for sale.  Owners: Joanne & Paul 

Strevy.      Address: 2309 Route 67, West Charlton 

(518) 275-1800.  http://visitrosewoodgardens.com. 

lives. They have no time for Him, but He persistently pursues 

them with a heart of love.   

 

Recently, Martha and I went to a conference, where a very godly 

and highly-educated woman was addressing all present about the 

importance of caring for the disabled and displaced. Because she 

knew a friend of ours, she joined us for lunch, and we got to learn 

a little more about her from our conversation. This person, so full 

of the love of God and with a PhD in medical ethics, was at one 

time a Vegas dancer, addicted to cocaine and living a very 

immoral lifestyle. Though she dabbled in all kinds of "spiritual" 

religious quests at the time, she despised Christians and 

Christianity. One day a hairdresser gave her a Bible and asked 

her to read the third chapter of John. She went home and read the 

whole book of John. She was surprised to find out it contained 

really good news. That day she embraced the God she had so 

long pushed away. It changed her life. 

 

At the end of her last lecture, I went up to her and asked, "Do you 

remember at the table how you told us that you were ashamed of 

your past life? I just want to tell you that you are a trophy of the 

grace of God. He has made a remarkable change in your life, and 

you are a blessing to all fortunate enough to meet you." In 

response she radiated joy, hearing her life reflected God's grace. 

 

God can change a person's heart, just like a kitten changed mine. 

Frisky has been gone for a while. In his place two little kittens 

came into the Brandow household, and one remains to this very 

day. God can do the same for you. He can change your life! 

                       Rosewood Gardens 
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Mike Claypool - Mr. Memorial Day 

                                      Galway  thanks  you,   Mike, 

     for organizing and leading 

       the parade and ceremonies 

at the flagpole   at the flagpole for over 30 

years!                            years! 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
  Mike Claypool, 

  adjusting his glasses 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
                                                                                            Wilson Stanley, Dave Sherman, 

                                                                                            and Randy Skomp 

                                            

                                                            If you would like to be 

                                                            part of the color guard 

                                                            in coming years, call    

                                                           Mike Claypool, 882-6611     
Memorial Day in the Village of Galway, 2005                                                             
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