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Winter, Brrr! Stories to Warm the Heart! 
Word from the Editor, Neighborly Care, The 

Illustrated Christmas Story, What is 225 in the 

New Year? 

 

 

 

Winter 2013, Issue Fifteen          Good News for You to Peruse! 

Free – take one !  

!!!! 



A Word from  

the Editor  
 

I’ll be home for Christmas, you 

can count on me, please have 

snow and mistletoe, and presents under the tree . . .  
 

Christmas – a season of memories past and of memories yet to be 

made! Tucked away in Galway hearts, your hearts and mine, are 

pleasant gatherings of family and 

friends, of being neighborly, of 

baking Christmas cookies and 

exchanging gifts and cards, of 

joining with others to reach out to 

the less fortunate, of school 

Christmas programs, of reverent 

and joy-filled church services, of the 

retelling of the Christmas story, and 

of the “over-the-top” excitement and delight of children on Christmas 

morn. It is a wonderful time of year.  
 

Martha and I are especially looking forward to Christmas this year as we 

will have a full house. All our girls and their families, even our first 

granddaughter, will be coming home to Galway to the very same house 

they grew up in. I know they are hoping for snow. From our family to 

yours – we wish you a Merry Christmas! 
 

What’s ahead for Life in Galway in 2014? We will be printing more 

copies of each new issue to come out, thanks to you, and to the 

Dockstader Charitable Trust. The Trust has awarded us an increase in 

its grant of $100 per issue next year. As a result, instead of printing a 

minimum of 500 copies per issue, we will be printing 750 copies along 

with the usual 1,000 for the Summer edition. We wish to express our 

thanks to the Dockstader Trust for their desire to fund articles which 

make known community information regarding the people and 

organizations of Galway.              Snowman on cover courtesy of JudePlaushe.com 

 



We’d also like to thank Keith & Judith Austin, Tim & Carole Jones, and 

George Plummer for their donations and all those that contributed to the 

collection box at the Galway Market since the last issue. 
 

If you would like to help with the printing costs, please send a check 

made out to Bible Baptist Church of Galway. We have a separate bank 

account for Life in Galway. 
 

If you know of a topic, story, event, or person in Galway whose story 

should be shared through this medium, please send me an e-mail at 

wrbrandow@yahoo.com, send a letter to PO Box 112, Galway, NY 

12074, or call me at (518) 882-6387. 
 

All past issues of Life in Galway can be found in 

PDF form at lifeingalway.wordpress.com. On the 

home page please click “PDF Files of Each Issue” on 

the menu bar. 

Stay warm and enjoy this issue! – Wayne R. Brandow 

   

Neighborly Care 
Crash! It happened so fast! One moment they were driving on the 

Thruway at a high speed, the next they were enmeshed in the wreckage 

of a crushed car. A young Galway couple’s life would never be the same 

again. Sean and Jeanne Abernathy were trapped in their car with 

multiple serious injuries. Jeanne, who was more severely injured, would 

not be able to be extracted until the jaws of life were brought in and the 

car was carefully cut away. 
 

Sean would be hospitalized for three weeks and Jeanne’s 

hospitalization would extend to four months. Both would come home in 

wheelchairs to an even longer recovery. They’d come home to the 

delight of their lives, their little daughter, Erin, who is featured on the 

cover of this Life in Galway.  
 

The impact of the news of their car accident upon the community of 

Galway was also sudden and jarring, and the Galway community quickly 

mobilized to respond to help. I want to tell you this story and of the 

people who came to their aid. As I do so, no doubt I will be telling only 

part of the story, for I’m sure that there were many more who reached 

mailto:wrbrandow@yahoo.com


out to Sean and Jeanne. However, what I know speaks volumes of the 

extraordinary quality of life of those who call Galway their home. Let me 

tell you their story. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

      

 

 

 

 

 

 

This was the flyer that circulated around Galway after the accident. 

 

Sean grew up in Schenectady. When his parents decided to move to 

Galway at the beginning of his junior year of high school, Sean, being 

outgoing and very sociable, found that he fit right in with his new 



classmates at Galway High School. Sean’s older brother was already 

out of high school so he set out alone on the new adventure that the 

move had occasioned. He ended up on the wrestling team, made many 

new friends, and graduated in 1987.  
 

I asked him about some of his high school memories. He was a 

classmate of Doug Dicerbo and Kevin Lovelass. They will play a 

significant part in the story to come. Sean told me what it was like to be 

at Doug’s house. If he was there at dinner time, Doug’s mother would 

put an extra setting at the table and he was treated like one of the 

family. This is so characteristic of what I remember of the Dicerbos. Art 

and Marie Dicerbo lived in the house across from the Baptist church in 

the Village. That made them our neighbors. What I remember most is 

that they had a house full of sons. They were a devout Catholic family, 

who truly cared for others. 
 

After high school, Sean went to SUNY Canton to study engineering for 

awhile, but he left for work in Massachusetts. Looking for something that 

paid benefits, he landed a job at Quad Graphics from 1989 to 2000. It 

was there that Sean met Jeanne. 
 

Jeanne was from Oswego. After graduating with an Associate’s Degree 

in Media Marketing from Mohawk Valley Community College she came 

to Quad Graphics in 1991. They met, and later married, having a baby, 

Jeanne left Quad Graphics in 2003.  Sean had left Quad Graphics three 

years earlier in 2000 to become a letter carrier in the Saratoga Springs 

Post Office.  
 

One day, as Sean was delivering mail, he noticed a letter addressed to 

Doug Seholm with a Texas address. Sean had a longtime good friend 

from his Galway years named Doug Seholm, whose father, also named 

Doug, had moved to Texas. Sean called Doug to see if the letter that he 

handled was for his father. Sure enough it was! What a small world! 

They got to talking about how things were going when Sean told Doug 

that he was looking to buy a house. The long and the short of it was 

that, through this phone call, Sean was put in contact with Doug’s father 

in Texas who was selling land in Galway. So Sean and Jeanne ended 

up buying land on Consaul Road and had a log cabin built upon it. In 

2006 they moved into their new Galway home with their little two-year-

old daughter, Erin, who was born with Down Syndrome. Like most 



children who have Down Syndrome, Erin has an infectious smile, 

cheeriness, and boundless energy that touches all who know her. She 

has filled the Abernathy household with love. 
 

Sean’s father may have moved the family out to Galway from 

Schenectady when Sean was a junior in high school, but once 

retirement came, Sean’s parents, Ken and Pat Abernathy headed to 

Myrtle Beach, South Carolina to live.  Ken loved golf and South Carolina 

was a great place for it, but they both missed the family. They ended up 

moving back to Galway, next door to Sean and Jeanne. Though nobody 

knew it at the time, everyone was settled in just the right place to 

provide the much needed care that Sean and Jeanne were about to 

require. 
 

Then it happened! On February 9, 2010, an unexpected car crash put 

them both in the hospital. Erin was then 6 years old and in first grade. 

Thankfully, Sean’s parents were nearby to care for her.  
 

When news of the accident became known in Galway, many went to 

Norman Griffin, the principal of the elementary school. Norm was 

instrumental in setting up an account in the Galway branch of the 

Ballston Spa National Bank. Flyers were made and posted all over 

Galway. I found out about it at Galway Market, the family business of the 

father of Kevin Lovelass, the classmate I mentioned earlier. Kevin and 

his parents did their part to get the word out concerning the Abernathy 

family’s great need. Money started pouring in. Sean told me it was just 

incredible!   
 

Not only did the Galway community raise around $7,000, but also an 

equal amount was raised by fellow letter carriers, the people of 

Saratoga Springs who knew him, along with friends at Quad Graphics. 

This support came through a benefit held in Saratoga Springs that was 

organized by Carol Capone, a former supervisor of Sean’s in the 

Saratoga Springs Post Office.  

 

Another display of compassionate care was through two of the Dicerbo 

boys, Partrick and Doug. They sought the help of two contractors, Bill 

Van Dorn and Dan Dygert, to build a ramp to the front door of Sean’s 

house. The material alone was $1,500. Volunteers came to help build it 

as well. Imagine how touched Sean and Jeanne were at the first sight of 



the ramp, a tangible expression of the love and compassion of their 

friends and neighbors. 

  

When Sean and Jeanne first came home, they were completely helpless 

and needed constant care. They were dependent on others. Sean’s 

parents cooked, nursed, and took care of them as well as Erin. Friends 

and neighbors would come in and clean. It would take Sean seven 

months before he could return to work. Jeanne’s recovery would be 

much longer.  
 

What was it like to be on the receiving end? “Overwhelming!” Sean 

declared. They were both moved by the display of kindness to them. 

Remember, they could do nothing. Sean was the first one home. 

Jeanne would not make it home until over three months later. When Erin 

saw her Dad, she ran to him with great joy, crying out, “Daddy’s home! 

Daddy’s home! I love you Daddy!” All Sean could do was cry. Erin did 

not understand why her Daddy was so sad. He told her that he was not 

sad, but that he was crying because he was happy! It was one of the 

happiest days of his life. 

 

In telling this story of such a remarkable couple and the community that 

reached out to them in love, I’ve told you what Sean said for the most 

part. Why? It is because he is the talker. Jeanne has a quiet 

cheerfulness about her and a calm demeanor. As I was finishing my 

interview, Jeanne told me what the effect of all that had transpired had 

on her life. After being on the receiving end of so much care, she is now 



a volunteer for Saratoga Hospice, that she might give back to others a 

portion of all that she has received.  

 

How are they doing 

today? Both have 

residual problems, 

but Jeanne’s is the 

most severe. She 

almost lost her right 

hand. Though she 

still has it, she has 

lost much of the use 

of that hand and 

continues to deal with 

pain. The accident 

and its aftermath was, and will continue to be, a challenge for them 

both, but they will never forget the outpouring of love and compassion 

they experienced. They were helped and greatly encouraged by you 

and they asked me to convey to you their gratitude. Their story has 

illustrated once again, the caring nature of the people of Galway. 

 

 

 

The Illustrated Christmas Story 

 

There are many who have not 

seen the inside of the Baptist 

meetinghouse in the Village of 

Galway. We have beautiful 

windows, each containing a 

different picture in the center. 

These pictures have a meaning 

and together they tell a story. In 

this article I would like to use 

those pictures as illustrations to 

shed light upon the well-known Christmas story about the Son of God 

who came into the world.  

 

News: The Lion’s Club is sponsoring The Beatles impersonators at 

this year’s Cabin Fever Songfest, Sat. Feb 8th at 7 PM, Galway H S 

 



First window: Scripture. The story of Jesus, 

the long-awaited Christ, is the central theme of 

the whole Bible. The baby of Bethlehem was 

the “Christ,” the Greek word to designate the 

Hebrew word “Messiah,” which means 

“Anointed One.”  David was anointed by 

Samuel to be king, and Jesus was of the lineage of David. Therefore, 

He was in the royal line. Remember, the wise men came looking for the 

King of the Jews (Matthew 2). So, it is not surprising that Handel’s 

Messiah is a favorite venue at Christmas, with its words, “For unto us a 

child is born, a son is given, and the government shall be upon His 

shoulders.” The words are taken right out of Isaiah 9:6.  
 

Also when the birth of Jesus was foretold to Joseph, he was told to 

name the baby, Jesus, “for he shall save his people from their sins,” 

(Matthew 1:21).  Therefore, Jesus would come as a King-Deliverer to 

lead His people out of captivity. This was foreshadowed when Moses 

led Israel out of bondage in Egypt, except that at that time God, not 

Moses, was to rule over His redeemed people. Now, Christ as God 

rules. 

 

Second Window: Sin (the broken law) and 

the bondage it brings. Sin both binds and 

blinds. I’m sure that some will feel they are 

under bondage to no man. They are the master 

of their fate, the captain of their soul. Since the 

fall of man in the Garden of Eden, it is natural 

to put the thought of God out of our conscious mind. To be set in such a 

way is an unseen danger. 
 

God told Adam that if he ate of the forbidden tree, he would die. He ate 

of the tree. Although he was not struck dead physically, in a moment 

something inside died. This was a spiritual death. Running and hiding, 

Adam turned away from God. Such would have been to his eternal un-

doing, had not God in love and mercy intervened. God called out to 

Adam and confronted him about his sin. All of us, like Adam, by nature 

have been running ever since, attempting to live a life apart from God. 
 

The Ten Commandments reveal to us the moral law which God requires 

of us (found in Exodus 20 and Deuteronomy 5). They are best 



summarized as loving God with all our heart, soul, and mind 

(Commandments 1-4) and loving our neighbor as ourselves 

(Commandments 6-10). Since no one, with the exception of Christ, has 

ever perfectly kept them, the Commandments end up acting like a mirror 

showing us our sinfulness. We all, like Adam, break God’s law.  

 

Third Window:  Christ, the Lamb of God, the 

Savior. In the story of Christ’s birth did you ever 

wonder why His birth was announced to 

shepherds and why it occurred in a stable? 

When John the Baptist announced the ministry 

of Christ, he called Jesus “the Lamb of God, 

who takes away the sin of the world,” (John 1:29). In Christ, as the Lamb 

of God, two Old Testament allusions come to mind.  
 

First, when Abraham was asked to sacrifice his son Isaac, the wood was 

laid on Isaac’s back as he made his way up the mountain with his father. 

Like Isaac, Jesus would carry the wood for His sacrifice (the cross), and 

would willingly lay down upon the wood to die.  

 

Isaac never experienced a thrust of his father’s knife because a ram 

caught in the thicket was exchanged at the last moment as a substitute 

for Isaac. Jesus, on the other hand, as He walked up Calvary, would not 

be spared. He died as our substitute. The Scripture says that “Christ 

died for us.” (Romans 5:8). That Christ came into the world to pay the 

penalty for sin is seen even in the gifts of the wise men to baby Jesus. 

They were gold, incense, and myrrh. The last gift mentioned was used 

for embalming. Thus, at Christ’s birth a gift for His death was given. 
 

Second, the Passover lamb that was slain on the evening the nation of 

Israel was delivered from bondage in Egypt points clearly to Christ. The 

truth that the coming Messiah would be offered up for our sin is clearly 

stated in Isaiah 53.  
 

The Son of God became man. Unlike Adam and everyone since, He 

lived a sinless life. Being not culpable for any punishment on account of  

sin, He took the punishment we deserved, that we might be pardoned 

and set free. The apostle John made this clear in the following verses: 

 



9 
This is how God showed his love among us: He sent his one and only 

Son into the world that we might live through him. 
10

 This is love: not 

that we loved God, but that he loved us and sent his Son as an atoning 

sacrifice for our sins. (1 John 4:9,10)  

 

The Remaining Windows: the Holy Spirit,  King, and Anchor (the 

Believer’s Hope). 

The reason for the Son of God’s coming into 

the world was that of rescue. As I shared in a 

previous issue, he splashed into this world like 

a lifeguard on his way to pull someone out of 

the water and bring him safely to shore.  
 

The question remains, how does this salvation 

become mine? That is where the last three 

windows come in. The Holy Spirit (the dove) 

accompanies the proclaimation of this Good 

News of God’s mercy from the Scriptures, by 

convincing us of our sin and need of Christ. He 

works faith in us as He enables us to see 

Christ’s work on our behalf. If He inwardly calls 

us to Christ, we will truly repent of our sins and 

believe upon Christ, and end up freely 

embracng Christ as our Savior and King (the 

crown), Whose will we now delight in. Such 

faith brings great peace and joy to the heart. It is like an anchor (the last 

window) to our soul, which keeps us safely moored in all of life’s 

difficulties. The Holy Spirit assures us of forgiveness and eternal life. 

What a delightful Christmas gift is salvation from God! 
 
10

 But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid. I bring you good news of great 

joy that will be for all the people. 
11

 Today in the town of David a Savior has 

been born to you; he is Christ the Lord.” (Luke 2:10, 11)     



What Is 225 in the New Year? 
 

Answer – The Bible Baptist Church of Galway (known as the Second Baptist 

Church of Galway when it was started on August 27, 1789. Galway’s oldest 

church in continuous existence! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 

Founding dates of other churches: 
 

 Providence Baptist, 1790 
 

 West Galway Presbyterian, 1790 
 

 West Charlton United 
Presbyterian Church, 1792 
 

 Galway United Methodist – from 
two churches: Presbyterian, 1807 
& Methodist, 1820s 

        Come celebrate with us 

 Barkerville Christian Church,1845           Sunday Mornings at 11 AM 
                                                           2095 East Street, Galway, NY 

 St. Mary’s Catholic Church,1884                   Phone 518-882-6387 
 

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

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