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ABOUT Life in Galway 
 Have you ever noticed how punctually 

God runs His universe?  He does it with the 

regularity of an old-time train conductor. You can 

picture that, I’m sure. The train stops and the 

conductor cries out, “All aboard!” He stands with 

a time-piece in hand and at the appointed time 

the door is closed and the train moves on.  In the same way, seasons 

here come and go with regularity.  On the first week of May in Galway, 

the leaves usually appear, and on the first week of October you can be 

sure to see them dressed in their autumn colors.  By then summer has 

come and gone. Fall has arrived at last with its own delights. 

 Once the kids are back 

in school, there is a lot of 

family fun to be had in the 

area. There are the Adirondack 

Balloon Festival in Glens Falls 

(free), reenactments at the 

Saratoga Battlefield, the 

Stockade Walkabout, and high 

school soccer.1  

As the trees shed their leaves, they get real cozy, the wind 

pulling their leafy blankets up over their roots to settle in for their long 

winter’s nap. We know it won’t be long before another blanket will 

cover the ground, a blanket of snow.  However, before that snow 

comes,    the  annual  throng   of  children   dressed   in  their  Halloween 

 

 

 

                                            
1 Reader, I’m sure you can list even more events to do. Post them on 

the “Life in Galway” blog http://lifeingalway.wordpress.com.                          
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costumes arrives, trudging through the brown leaves. It is a day of 

happy trick-or-treaters and neighborliness, of greeting parents and 

children alike from open doors.  

Fall is that family time of year. It won’t be long before 

Thanksgiving and Christmas will be knocking at our doors.  I hope that 

you will enjoy this issue of Life in Galway as much as I enjoy sharing 

with you the quality of life that is found here in our small upstate 

community!   This is for you from the study of the Baptist parsonage. 

                                                                                     – Wayne R Brandow    

 History Next Door! 
 People sometimes enquire, “Where is Galway?” I ask them if 

they have heard of James Fenimore Cooper’s, The Last of the Mohicans. 

I then proceed to explain that the 

setting of that book is all around us. 

Galway was Mohawk Indian hunting 

ground. It is woodland that in some 

places was cleared for farming.   

Cooper actually stayed in an inn that is now the present site of 

Brookside Museum in Ballston Spa. In front of the inn was a spring that 

he described in the book. A major 

scene was developed on a hill 

behind Brookside Museum. The 

locals call it “Indian Hill.” Other 

places mentioned are the falls at 

Glens Falls and the site of the 

massacre of the British that took 

place after the surrender of Fort 

William Henry at Lake George.  

The Last of the Mohicans is 

historical fiction based upon 

events that transpired during the 

French and Indian Wars. 

 

Do you have a story for Life in Galway? Call 882-6387.           Page Three 



Key to pictures in “History Next Door!” 

 

Page 3 –  Tomahawks on fireplace ledge 

                 in Johnson Hall. 

Page 3 – General Johnson saving a French Officer  

                from being tomahawked , by Benjamin West,  

                Painting,1764-68. 

Page 4 – Johnson Hall, by Edward Lawson  Henry, 

                 Life, 1841-1919. 

Page 5 – Howard Burnham, Burgoyne impersonator 

 A key person in the Mohawk Valley during the French and 

Indian Wars was Sir William Johnson. He was the British Indian agent 

who befriended the Mohawks.  As a result, the Mohawks sided with the 

British in both the French and Indian Wars and the American 

Revolutionary War.  

 Along the waterways of the Mohawk and Hudson Rivers and 

north along Lake Champlain, the St. Lawrence River and the Great 

Lakes, many battles were fought. 
  

Sites to Google and see locally with driving time from Galway:  
 

 The French and Indian War 

 Johnson Hall, Johnstown (29 min) 

 Fort Johnson, Ft Johnson (22 min) 

 Schenectady Stockade, site of massacre (23 min) 

 Fort William Henry, Lake George (52 min) 

 Deerfield, MA (2 hrs 37 min) 
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The American Revolutionary War 

 Saratoga National Battlefield (41 min) 

 Fort Ticonderoga (1 hr 43 min) 

 Hubbardton Battlefield, in VT (1 hr 51 min) 

 Bennington Battlefield (1 hr 13 min) 

 Old Stone Fort, Schoharie (50 min) 

 Fort  Stanwix, Rome (1 hr 42 min) 
 

Good Books to Read on Local History 

 The Boy Captive of Old Deerfield by Mary P. Wells Smith  

            (I read this to my children after visiting Deerfield) 

 The Last of the Mohicans by James Fenimore Cooper 
 Bloody Mohawk by Richard Berleth 

 Wilderness Empire by Allan W. Eckert  (a favorite – F & I War) 
 Wilderness War by Allan W. Eckert (a favorite -  the Revolution) 
 Saratoga by Richard M. Ketchum 

 Saratoga by John F. Luzader 

 Drums Along the Mohawk by Walter Dumaux Edmonds 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This is barely scratching the surface of local history.  
Within a few hours of here, there are sites connected to the early Dutch settlers, 

Presidents’ residences, museums of Indian lore, aviation, the Adirondacks, and baseball. 

Add to that, religious history of Catholic missionaries to the Indians, Jonathan Edwards, 

the Shakers, the Millerites, Charles Finney and Asahel Nettleton, the site of the Haystack 

Revival (the birthplace of American overseas missions) and more.  

 

Do you like history? You are invited to the Galway Preservation Society for a 

schedule of meetings go to www.galwaypreservationsociety.org.   
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      Howard Burnham 

impersonates many 

historical figures. He 

comes to the area in 

the fall.  A must see!  

Also there is no charge 

to hear him at the 

national sites. 

 

http://www.galwaypreservationsociety.org/


Tim Cowper’s Amazing Flying Machine 

 Do you see the word “experimental” on this plane? I bet you are 

as curious as I was to find out what that entailed! At the recent Wings 

and Wheels event held last month in Galway, I saw the plane and then 

bumped into Tim Cowper.   

I’ve known Tim for years. He is a long-time resident who came 

to Galway as a teen. His family settled here after his dad retired from 

the Marine Corps. (I wrote a story about his father, Major Thomas 

Cowper, in last fall’s edition of Life in Galway). Tim married Christina 

Lukasiewicz, the high school principal’s daughter, and he and Christy 

built a house on a parcel of his father’s land. They raised three children: 

Ryan, Zachary, and Jade. Tim is a New York State Trooper.   I knew that 

he loved to fly so I was not surprised to see him at the event. 

What amazed me was to find out that he was the owner of the 

“experimental” plane and that he actually built it! Experimental has to 

do with it being homemade.  Tim made this plane with the help of Art 

Goodemote, who was his mentor. They worked on it after work over 

the course of a year and a half, building it out of spare auto and plane 

parts. Some pieces came from junkyards! I asked Tim what it was like to 

fly the plane on its maiden voyage  knowing that he constructed it from  
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such parts. His answer was, “Terrifying!” It looks top-notch, and 

according to Tim, it flies great! Many dream dreams, but not all do the 

work to make them happen!  Way to go Tim!          

 

 

Galway’s Midshipman 
Karen Jackson, USN  

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Every once in a while a person will enter into our lives whose 

outstanding character serves as an example of those qualities to which 

we all aspire. Such individuals are natural leaders. They show us how to 

live by humbly living a life of excellence.   Life is an adventure for them 

and setbacks are challenges to be overcome.  Being people of action 

with a positive can-do spirit, they are not satisfied to just sit by the 

sidelines and watch. Their exemplary life is seen in their concern for 

others. One such person is Karen Jackson who grew up in Galway. 

Karen’s parents, Richard and Josephine, met while Richard was 

in the Navy in the Philippines. Karen has good role models. The most 

effective parenting includes not just instruction, but modeling.  It is not 

just what you say, but who you are that counts. I like what Captain 

Richard J. Murray, USNR retired and long-time friend of the family, 

wrote in his recommendation, “I see her drive to succeed as derivative 

of her Irish-American heritage on her father’s side and her patience  and  
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kindness a reflection of her mother’s Filipino ancestry.”  

  Karen’s father, as well as many family members, served as an 

officer in the Navy. After the Navy, Richard settled in the area, first 

working as an engineer with the Electric Boat Division of General 

Dynamics.  Then he went back to school and now works in the State 

Education Department.  At one time he was in charge of the “Troops to 

Teacher” program, helping veterans to get into teaching.  His concern 

for others extended beyond the workplace to his involvement as a 

volunteer fireman.  Her father’s community service had a profound 

impact upon Karen. The following are excerpts from an article in the 

school newspaper, The Footprint, which she wrote while a junior at 

Galway High. It was titled “Volunteer Firefighter: Why it matters” 

(March 2010). 

Ever since I was a little girl, my life always had an influence in 

it that to this day I am ever grateful for. This influence is the Fire 

Department, Harmony Corners to be exact. 

Joining when I was born, 

my father had always been 

committed to keeping his family 

and his community safe. Being a 

daddy’s girl, I was always with 

him. 

He would bring me with 

him to the fire department when 

they had meetings and drills when 

Mom wasn’t home yet, and I 

would also have to stay there and 

wait if there were any fire calls . . .  

 When I was tall enough 

to see over the folding tables, was 

when I started helping out the fire department to raise money for 

equipment, etc. with their chicken BBQs. I quickly realized how huge an 

impact the fire department makes on people . . . 

It was the sense of community that  truly  kept  me  involved 

with the department. Not only that, but I grew a strong liking in 

helping people.  It was something  I always wanted  to do  and  I would 
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 look for opportunities to lend a helping hand. 

Twelve years later, the little girl running around the fire 

department is now an official and ever proud member of the beloved 

Harmony Corners. The place I practically grew up in now seems like a 

place that is filled with so many new and exciting possibilities. I can 

learn how to run things and I now have my own set of turn-out gear 

just like the people I saw when I was younger. The people there are still 

as kind as ever and the meetings are still things I have to go to.  

 This summer, I’m actually going to be attending the Fire 

Academy in Montour Fall for my Fire Fighter One Course, another 

amazing opportunity. It is hard to believe that it wasn’t too long ago 

when I was only dreaming of being a firefighter. . . To me, becoming a 

member isn’t just a childhood dream. To me, it’s about giving back to 

the community who has done and still does so much and is so humble 

about all they do. 

My hope is that more of us, the younger generation, join the 

fire departments around here.  

 

 Karen is more than just a caring person. She is also bright, 

disciplined, goal-oriented, and good-natured, and she loves adventure.  

After going to the Waterford Tugboat Roundup with her family and 

seeing Naval Sea Cadets, she wanted to be one.  She became a member 

in 2007 (at age 14) and rose up through the ranks to Chief Petty Officer 

in her senior year. Karen was Alpha Company’s Assistant Company 

Commander at the USNSCC Recruit Training held at the Naval Air Station 

– Whiting Field in Milton, Florida, in 2010. During the summer of her 

junior year, Karen went to the United States Naval Academy for a 

summer seminar. Prior to high school graduation, she traveled many 

times and to many places to further her knowledge of firefighting, 

leadership, and nautical skills.  

 Currently Karen has finished her plebe2 summer (boot camp) 

and has started her academic year at the Naval Academy. Her parents 

recently went down for a weekend visit. Upon arriving they contacted 

Karen, but she was unable to meet them because she was at a football 

                                            
2
 Freshmen are called plebes at the Naval Academy.              Page Nine    



game. Belonging to the Navy, she is not free to do as she pleases.  

Parents are instructed to be “Semper Gumby” (always flexible like 

Gumby). So her parents went to an 

Irish pub to pass the time and get 

something to eat. They asked if the 

game would be broadcast on the TVs 

in the pub. Another customer, Paul 

Shea, overhearing their inquiry asked 

where they were from. Paul told 

them that he grew up in Albany, NY, 

and that he has season passes to all 

the Navy games. He gave them two 

tickets and directions to the stadium. 

Richard and Josie got to see the 

game and their daughter, who had 

just made the cheerleading squad. It 

was her first game! Because Navy 

tromped its opponent (Navy 40, 

University of Delaware 17), all the 

midshipmen were given two days’ leave! As Josie said, “What are the 

chances of that?” It is a marvel how God can work behind the scenes in 

His kindness to us! 

 The plebe year is difficult; however, Karen has what it takes.  

She wrote when she was in high school, “Firefighting is about teamwork 

and communication and the courage to actually go into a fire even if 

everyone is running out.” Now she is forging ahead, going into the fire, 

meeting challenges. In addition to pursuing her studies and 

cheerleading, she was selected for the Glee Club and joined the Catholic 

Choir.  She has as a future goal, medical school.  GO NAVY! 

Thanks! 

Special thanks to those who recently gave a donation to make Life in 

Galway possible: George and Laura Mattice, Cindy Colby, Marjorie 

Gunderson,      Keith    and    Judy    Austin,      Galway     Volunteer     Fire    
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Company, and the Dockstader Trust whose grant helps fund the 

community information. Would you like to help?  If so, please send your 

donation to the Bible Baptist Church of Galway, PO Box 112, Galway, NY 

12074.    

From the 
 Pastor's Study 

 
Not only is autumn a beautiful season of the year, it also can 

be the crowning glory of a person’s life. When I was a boy, I enjoyed 
the company of my grandparents. I was fortunate to be born into a 
family of happy marriages. There was laughter and love in the Brandow 
household.  As the years passed, I witnessed a love that only ripened, a 
love born of commitment and loyalty. Patience, thoughtfulness, and 
acceptance of each other were standard fare.   

Retirement for my grandparents meant more time to spend 
with each other and with their children and grandchildren. My sister 
and I enjoyed going on walks with my grandparents. Sometimes we’d 
end up at a soda fountain where they would treat us to a root-beer 
float.  There were family gatherings, gardening, fishing, barbeques and 
plenty of other fodder for treasured memories.  From what my sister 
and I were privileged to see of both our parents and grandparents, I 
knew that one of the goals that I desired in this life was to find a loyal 
and loving wife that I might enjoy in the autumn of my life.  

There are many in Galway who remind me of my grandparents. 
They will be able to relate to what I am saying about my grandparent’s 
love for each other.   Others, I am sure will find it difficult to relate to 
this article.  If your childhood was unhappy because of discord between 
your parents, you do not have to follow the same path.  Life does not 
always unfold as we’d like it to. However, the most important thing that 
we can do to make marriage work is to be committed to love our 
spouse.  In this day when the fabric of marriage is being unraveled, it is 
not surprising to discover that God’s ways (marital fidelity and love) are 
the best ways.  I am here to help you if you need it.   

– Pastor Wayne Brandow (phone: 882-6387)   
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ARE YOU BLESSED? 

 

If you have food in your fridge, clothes on your back, a roof 

over your head and a place to sleep, you are richer than 75% 

of the world.  

 

If you have money in the bank, your wallet, and some spare 

change, you are among the top 8% of the world’s wealthy. 

 

If you woke up 

this morning with 

more health than 

illness, you are 

more blessed 

than the million 

people who will 

not survive this 

week. 

 

If you have never 

experienced the 

danger of battle, the agony of imprisonment or torture, or the 

horrible pangs of starvation, you are luckier than 500 million 

people alive and suffering. 

 

If you can read this message, you are more fortunate than  

3 million people in the world who cannot read it at all. 
 

Printed with permission © 2011 Michael W Smith | All rights reserved.   
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