Delanie Sapelli, a senior at Agwam High School, was awarded the Bill Pfau Cultural Award at last week’s Colleen Coronation. The award is named in honor of Bill Pfau, founding member and past president of the Agawam St. Patrick’s Committee. Bill’s family received all of the essays a couple of weeks prior to the Coronation. Any information that could have identified the essay writer was removed from each essay, so the identities were anonymous to the Pfau Family. According to the Pfau family, Delanie’s essay stood out from all the others. After being announced as the Bill Pfau Cultural Award winner, Delanie read her essay to the crowd of 170 people. When she was done, there was not a dry eye in the house. This is Delanie’s essay:

Growing up, my grandfather Ed Coffey taught me to be proud of my Irish decent.

He was a man of many qualities which allowed him to make everything he surrounded a

better place. I had admired how he never bragged about all of his accomplishments.

Instead he would try to encourage you to do better in everything you did.

"Gramp", what I had always called him growing up had served in World War I. In

his first week serving, a fellow soldier had been shot by enemy fire. My Gramp then

carried his friend back to the base. However when doctors saw all the blood, they noticed

that Gramp had been shot in the head without even knowing it. He was awarded with a

Purple Heart for saving the life of another man. He had also received three Bronze

Service Stars, an American Campaign Meal, Good Conduct Medal and a Victory Medal.

He then worked for the District Attorney's office in Suffolk County where he did his best

putting criminals behind bars. He had great success in ridding the streets of Boston of

"Organized Crime". From November 1976 through July 1987, he was a Special

Investigator in the Organized Crime Division for the I.R.S. in Springfield MA. During his

time working for the I.R.S. he started to plan the fust blue prints of what we now know as

the Agawam Bike Path. The Town had initially approved the project but due to lack of

funding, the path would not be built for another 20 years for the beautiful walk way to be

constructed. The Agawam Bike Path has been dedicated to my grandfather and Paul

Fieldstad (fellow councilmen). He was an active member of St. Johns Evangelist Church

on Main Street in Agawam. He volunteered his time there organizing their baseball

league, collected and counted money donated during mass every week. Gramp was also a

member of the Knights of Columbus, which he took me to a lot of dinners and events

they had put on. If you ever walked across the bridge during the Big E, he was the man

giving you Tootsie Rolls for donations. He also volunteered to Meals on Wheels and

belonged to the V.F.W.

Until the day he had passed away, my Gramp was everything a good man should

be. He wanted to help out the town of Agawam, so he got involved. He wanted to see

America end the fighting with Germany, so he headed over to Europe. He was a soft

spoken man that always had the answers if you needed them. If I were to describe my

Gramp I would have to say, " He was the Happy Go Lucky Irishmen who left this world a

better place."
