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Do you recognize this farm boy? Hint: He is 
now 82! His life, his wife, and their contribution to 

the Galway Community inside! Plus more! 

 

Fall 2013, Issue Fourteen          Good News for You to Peruse! 

Free – take one !  

!!!! 



 

A Word from  

the Editor 
 

Well, it is that time of year again! The 

air is crisp, the days are shorter, and it 

won’t be long before the trees will be 

adorned in the brilliant hues of 

autumn. I hope you enjoyed the summer. Since I wrote to you last, 

Martha and I have become first-time 

grandparents. Our middle daughter, 

Heather, (Galway High, class of 

2000) gave birth to a beautiful baby 

girl, Kelly Anne. Heather is now a 

stay-at-home Mom after teaching 

fifth grade in Columbia, South 

Carolina, for the past seven years. 

Heather, Blair and little Kelly are all 

doing fine.                                                                                      

 

                                                                      

Read more about it - I found it interesting that in the most recent issue 

of Yankee magazine (September/October 2013) there was an article 

by naturalist Tom Wessels, ”How Do You See the Forest for the 

Trees?” He has written two books that go beyond identifying the plant 

and animal life in the forest to show how to actually read its history. As 

you may recall, in the past two issues of Life in Galway, I wrote about 

how the woodland in Galway was once all farmland, and I gave some 

hints as to how to read the history of the landscape. The source of my 

knowledge was Old Sturbridge Village and the internet. When I took the 

last issue to Arlene Rhodes to proof-read, she told me that she and 

Dusty had recently gone on a nature walk with Tom Wessels and 

recommended his two books which I included in a footnote. Having 

made its way into Yankee magazine, this topic is finding its way into the 

mainstream of common discourse. After the publishing of those articles, 

I was contacted by an individual who said once they made copies for 

their family, they would be sending me photos of Galway when it was 

cultivated farmland. Once they come, I plan on publishing the better 

Kelly and her Galway Grandpa!  



photos in Life in Galway, then giving them all to the Galway 

Preservation Society. 

 

Speaking of the Preservation 

Society, the October Galway 

Preservation Society Meeting 

(GPS) will be upon the life and 

home of Clarissa Putman. Dan 

Weaver, the house’s present 

owner, will be the speaker. I 

highlighted the artistic touches in 

the renovation of the house by 

Martha in the last issue of Life in Galway. You may recall the photos of 

the stenciling and murals that she did. One correction that needs to be 

made regarding that article is that I got the last name wrong. It is 

“Putman,” rather than “Putnam,” as I wrote there. Dan’s presentation will 

take place on Monday, October 7th, approximately at 8 PM at the 

Galway Town Hall, 5910 Sacandaga Road, Galway, NY. If you come an 

hour earlier, you can also enjoy refreshments and the GPS business 

meeting. Mark your calendar and be sure to come. The public is invited 

and it is free! 

 

Special thanks to those who make Life in Galway possible through their 

generosity. A special thanks to Chuck’s Store and also the Dockstader 

Charitable Trust, whose grant is designated for the community 

information regarding the people and organizations of Galway. If you 

would like to be of help, all monies collected are used only for printing 

costs. Please send your check made out to “Bible Baptist Church of 

Galway” to PO Box 112, Galway, NY, 12074. Please designate that it is 

for Life in Galway.  

 

If you enjoy reading Life in Galway and you see Martha Brandow, 

Evelyn Hanna, or Arlene Rhodes, be sure to thank them for proof- 

reading it. They do a great job! 

 

Online copies of all past issues. If you missed the issues (# 12 and 

#13) where I wrote about Galway’s landscape both past and present, or  

issue # 13 about the Clarissa Putman house, or any other past issue, 

(there are 15 in all) you may access them online, by going to 



http://lifeingalway.wordpress.com. Then on the menu bar on the home 

page, click “PDF Files of Each Issue.” Every issue of Life in Galway can 

be found there. 

 

Do you have any ideas for Life in Galway? Give me a call 882-6387 or 

e-mail me at wrbrandow@yahoo.com. Thanks!  

 

Enjoy this issue! – Wayne R. Brandow 

Galway countryside on Crane road just north of Ballston-Galway Road 

Autumn scene – Baptist parsonage on East Street, Galway Village, 

2007 

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


Earl & Phyllis Keeler – Hands to Serve!  
Yes, Earl was the young 

fellow on the cover of this 

issue! Did you recognize 

him? He is a veteran of the 

Korean War and one of the 

many local boys who served 

his country in a time of war. 

Here he is with Phyllis, his 

wife of 57 years. The photo 

was taken in their home on 

Crooked Street, this past 

Labor Day. Let me tell you 

their story. 

 

Life on the Farm 

On January 15, 1931, a 

baby boy was born to John and Belle Keeler. The Keelers had a farm on 

the land that is now part of the West Milton Site. Earl spent his boyhood 

there as the government did not acquire the land until 1948. It was a 

large farm family that Earl was born into. He had six siblings, and most 

of his childhood was in a home that had no electricity. His mother had a 

gas-powered washing machine with a ringer. His mother would serve up 

meals for her brood from an old-fashioned wood stove. Farm life draws 

the “Yankee ingenuity” out of a person. Most farmers can fix anything 

and learn to make do with what they have. To make a farm profitable 

entails a lot of hard work with its day-in and day-out labor, which 

prepared Earl with a work ethic and can-do spirit.  

 

Earl’s father could read the handwriting on the wall. Knowing it was just 

a matter of time before his land would belong to the government, he 

took a job at the paper mill in Rock City Falls. With this change, Earl left 

school when he was 16 to take care of his father’s farm. He attended 

West Milton School, a one room school house. Once the farm was sold, 

the family moved to Ballston Spa.  

 

 



The Korean War 

In 1951, Earl was drafted into the U.S. Army. He was working at the 

same paper mill where his father was employed when he received the 

notice. It was in the days of the Korean War. He had to report for duty 

on February 21, 1952. After basic training, he had special schooling for 

infantry and engineer training, followed by carpenter school training. 

After a 30 day leave he was off to Korea. His job as part of an Army 

engineer team working in co-ordination with the Air Force was to crush 

rocks with a big rock crusher machine. The climate was brutal with 

temperatures of 40 to 50 below for days at a time. The sun which in the 

winter did not come up until 11 a.m., would set around 2 p.m. each day. 

He was living in a tent! 

 

Though it was cold outside, 

his heart was warmed by a 

continual flow of letters from 

a girl that he had met in 

Galway prior to his leaving 

for Korea. The war ending in 

July of 1953, he came back 

to the states to finish his 

service time at Camp Kilmer 

in New Jersey. In 

September 1953, having 

been granted leave, he 

came home to Ballston Spa. 

The girl that he had been 

corresponding with had 

suggested a double date. 

Earl was in for a surprise, 

for she arranged for her 

roommate, Phyllis White, to 

be Earl’s date. Earl’s girl 

back home had a new beau. 

As is often said, the rest is 

history! In time Earl proposed to Phyllis and she accepted upon the 

condition that they not marry until after she graduated from college in 

three years. Phyllis had wanted to be a school teacher since she was a 



child and was attending Oneonta State Teacher’s College. They were 

wed on July 28, 1956. 

 

Phyllis White Keeler 

When Earl married Phyllis, he had in her a dynamo of energy for good. 

Phyllis has an amazing capacity to get things done. Together Earl and 

Phyllis have done a lot for our community. 

 

Phyllis was born on December 9, 1934, to Roy and Isabel White. After 

graduating from Broadalbin High School, she pursued her dream and 

went away to college. Her first teaching position was nearby at Rock 

City Falls where she taught a combined class of third and fourth grade 

students. This was while Earl and Phyllis were setting up housekeeping 

in the house they have lived in, here in Galway on Crooked Street, to 

this present day. It was a real fixer-upper!  However, such was not a 

problem to Earl, who was able to do the work. Phyllis told me how just 

recently two older men came up to her, when she was out to eat with 

Earl. One said, “You are Mrs. Keeler, aren’t you?” To which she replied, 

“Yes, I most certainly am.” He then continued, “You were our third grade 

teacher!”  They had to be in their late 50s! 

 

Phyllis’ teaching caught the attention of Al Mottau who was the principal 

of the Elementary School in Galway.  He offered her a job, and she 

became a first grade teacher, a position that she held for 33 years, from 

1957 to 1990. She enjoyed teaching and had a knack of sparking an 

interest in learning. From time to time, some older students from the 

fourth grade that needed to be motivated to do their work were sent 

down to her first grade class. Phyllis would have them help out the first 

graders, but before they helped, she would insist that they first complete 

their own class work. It was part of the wisdom of teaching, common to 

one-room schoolhouses brought into the present day. The student who 

formerly was struggling among his peers felt good about himself as he 

was now looked up to by his younger charges. 

 

Married Life 

Earl put to use the skills that he acquired while in the Army. He worked 

for others and then, over time, he went into business for himself, first 

with gravel and stone, and then in excavating. He had plenty of 

experience prior to his serving the Galway community when he became 



the Town of Galway Highway Superintendent, an elected office, from 

1982-1993.  

 

Phyllis and Earl have two children: Earl Jr. (Rusty) and Kathy.  Rusty 

followed in his father’s footsteps as he works with the State of Kentucky 

Highway Department, and Kathy, in her mother’s, as education is in her 

blood. Kathy is an accountant and college professor, working on her 

third Master’s Degree. The current one is in business law.  

 

One winter in the early years of their marriage, as Earl was fixing up 

their house on Crooked Street, snow melt from the road drained into 

their garage. As Phyllis went to get into her car to go to work, she 

discovered the car was frozen to the garage floor! It was a “Do you 

remember when . . .” moment, to be enjoyed forever after. Not funny at 

the time, but humorous afterwards.  

 

Community Activists 

If something is happening in Galway, it is not surprising to find the 

Keelers involved with it in some way. Phyllis is the current President of 

Galway Senior Citizens. Phyllis is also very active in, and was one of the 

founders of, the Galway Preservation Society; has been the Town of 

Galway Historian since 1970, (43 years!) and has her own office at the 

Town of Galway offices complex; was President of the Board of 

Education for three years and served on that board for seven years; is 

Co-President of the Galway Education Foundation, which was 

organized to fund extra programs; is a member of the Galway Food 

Pantry (formerly known as the Greater Galway Community Services 

Association); is on the Galway Library Board; and was the chairman of 

the Galway Republican Committee.    

 

Together Earl and Phyllis were members of the Milton Grange; 4-H 

leaders; members of Gideon’s International, which distributes Bibles; 

board members of Sacandaga Bible Conference; and Volunteer Co-

ordination Directors for Operation Christmas Child, which collects 

shoeboxes of Christmas gifts with Christian literature to be given to 

needy children around the world. 

 

 

You are always welcome Sundays at 11 AM at the Bible Baptist Church! 



A Devout Christian Couple 

Being a pastor, almost from the very beginning of my pastorate here in 

Galway 36 years ago, I heard of Mrs. Keeler. Throughout the years she 

would contact me to participate in different public programs and 

commemorations. If I was invited to give a prayer at a public function, 

often Phyllis was the one who had contacted me.  

 

Both Earl and Phyllis are 

members of the Barkersville 

Christian Church. They 

became involved in the 

Barkersville Church just after it 

reopened. Phyllis told me that 

Katherine Bills was 

instrumental in getting it re-

opened and that Harry 

Twinning, a retired pastor in 

his 80s, was the first pastor to 

help it get off the ground. Pastor Twinning asked Phyllis to go with him 

on visitation to help get the church started as she knew so many  

people. 

 

It wasn’t long afterward that Village Missions sent a young pastor there. 

To my amazement it was one of my college classmates, Jim Hiestand. 

We attended the same Bible College in Florida. Another classmate of 

ours, Dr. Stan Ponz, also ministered in the area.  He was pastor of the 

Perth Bible Church for a time. It is a small world! What are the chances 

of bumping into friends from south Florida in the small village environs of 

Galway?  

 

As a boy, Earl would walk from his farm to the Milton Chapel where he 

came to know Christ. Phyllis became a Christian at age 12 during a 

revival meeting. Together they sought to live their lives for the glory of 

God. One outcome of the public awareness of their faith was an unusual 

request by Gladys Cook Brown.  

 

 

 

Check out our website!  – http://www.galwaybaptist.com 



The Cook Museum 

Gladys owned the home of her deceased parents and sister. The Cooks 

were devout Christians. Her sister Eugenia had never married and 

Gladys was widowed and the last surviving member of the Cook family. 

The Cook residence was on West Street in Galway. Wanting to use her 

possessions to the glory of God and to reflect well upon the memory of 

her family, Gladys sought out Earl and Phyllis and willed the family 

home over to them with all its contents to be used for the glory of God.  

 

Eugenia never threw 

anything away. She was a 

school teacher and the 

home was full of items 

from a bygone day. So 

when the home was 

deeded over to the 

Keelers, they turned it into 

a museum and held Bible 

studies in the house. It 

stayed on the tax rolls as 

the property of the Keelers, and from 1983 to 2007; the home was 

known as the Cook Museum.  To step into it was to step back into the 

Victorian era. 

 

Galway has been blessed by the Keelers. Their faith in God, their hard 

work and contentment with what they have, and their desire to reach out 

to others and to be actively involved in the community in which they live 

is an example to us all. Some people look to the country as a place to 

get away from it all. To such, it is a bedroom community within 

commuting distance from work. They live sequestered in their 

comfortable homes, seeking to enjoy the good life, not aware that the 

real blessings of living in a small community are the people that live 

there. Community is a place where people help people. There is friendly 

communication and others know your name. Earl and Phyllis have been 

a blessing to others, but it cuts both ways. Outside of knowing Christ, 

you, the Galway community, have been their chief delight. If you know 

Phyllis, you can almost hear her voice in these words, “It is such a joy to 

know you,” and you know that it comes from her heart.  

 



From the Pastor’s Desk 
“Dad, how do you know there is a 

God?” my daughter asked me one 

day.  

 

I told her to look around her. Think 

about the vastness of the universe, the amazing complexity of life on 

this planet. You can either believe it just happened into existence or that 

it was designed and made by someone very intelligent and very 

powerful. That someone is God! (Read Psalms 19) 

 

Not only is belief in God reasonable but it is intuitive. Those who deny 

God must suppress the truth which they instinctively know. We all know 

that someday we will face the God who made us and give an account of 

our life to our maker. (Read Romans 1) 

 

“Okay, Dad, but how do I know that the Bible is true?”  

 

It seems reasonable that if God made us with intelligence and made us 

social creatures who need and desire relationships with others, that God 

as our creator would also have the same capacity, that He would be 

more than a force, but would have personality and would seek to 

communicate with the persons that He had made – thus the Bible.   

 

It is a lot like the story of Robinson Crusoe. Do you remember that story 

about the man shipwrecked upon a desert isle? One day he saw a 

footprint in the sand. It is a good thing that he didn’t live today. He might 

have thought that the footprint “just happened” into being. The wind 

must have done it. No! He saw the footprint and thought that someone 

else was on the island. The question now was, is that someone a friend 

or foe? The world around us is God’s footprint, so to speak.  

 

What if Robinson had come across a new sign freshly posted on which 

was written, “I’d like to talk to you?” That would be further evidence that 

he was not alone, and such would be like the testimony of the Bible. 

 

Lastly, if someone actually came up to Robinson, all doubt would 

disappear. God DID appear in the person of Jesus Christ! Think about it! 



 

We are blessed to have so many 

Navy couples who are at the 

Milton site become part of our 

community. 

Here, April Davis is seen hugging 

her daughter, Alyvia, with the 

trophy they received for “Family 

Participation”  in this year’s Walk 

for Diabetes.  April ran the short 

run and won while pushing her  

two daughters in a stroller!  

In the photo below, Alyvia and 

Brooklynn are holding the two 

trophies: for the win, and family 

participation.   

April and her husband Derek, who 

is an instructor at the Navy site, 

purchased a home in Galway for 

their three-year stay here. 

What more can we say in light of 

her triumph than  . . .  

GO NAVY! 

 

 

 

 

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

Rhodes. Printing thanks to Local Living In – at locallivingin.com. 
 

     Copyright © 2013 by Wayne R. Brandow. All rights reserved 


