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7th Annual Motorcycle Ride Against Cancer

BRENDA’S RIDE
LRGHealthcare press release

The ninth annual Brenda’s Ride with 
Friends: Fighting Cancer One Mile at a 
Time will take place on Saturday, Au-
gust 20, starting at 10 AM sharp from 
the Weirs Beach Lobster Pound. Hun-
dreds of motorcycles will depart to-
gether on a beautiful ride to the Coun-
try Cow Restaurant in Campton. The 
convoy will arrive back at the Lobster 
Pound around noon for a cook-out and 
afternoon festivities.

Come one, come all – a motorcycle 
is not required! Arrive by bike, car, 
boat, or foot. If you’re not one to ride, 

plan to join us at noon up on the deck 
at the Lobster Pound to welcome back 
the hundreds of bikers. Stick around for 
a cook-out, raffl es, and a line-up of live 
bands including Root 3 and Endangered 
Species. 

The entertainment will continue into 
the evening, bringing in a crowd and 
raising funds to benefi t local cancer 
survivors and the LRGHealthcare On-
cology Department. What better way to 
enjoy a fun Saturday afternoon while 
giving back to a great cause!

“It’s always a very emotional day, 
but in a heartwarming, good way,” says 
13-year breast cancer survivor Brenda 
Ganong. “We hope to have another 
huge turn-out this year to raise aware-
ness and some funds for a very impor-
tant cause. We encourage everyone to 
join us, and we can’t thank enough the 
Lobster Pound and the many supporters 
and volunteers for their support.”

The cost to ride is $25 pre-registered 
or $30 the day of the event and includes 
food and live music. If you do not plan 
to ride but want to stop by for the cook-
out and a bite to eat we just encourage a 
small donation.

If you would like to register for 
Brenda’s Ride, please contact Brenda 
Ganong at 581-6992 or visit www.LRGH.
org to download a registration form.
 

By Lauretta Phillips
For the Beacon

Frank Haley topped his own 
fundraising record this year as the 
highest individual donor for the Blind 
Awareness Walk-a-Thon, produced 
each year for the past eight years for 
the New Hampshire Association for the 
Blind. 

The Walk-A-Thon is a 3K walk 
throughout Concord’s historic dis-
trict to the State House. Every year for 
weeks prior to the walk, Frank and his 
wife Ann spend a great deal of time 
driving around and seeking donations. 
Frank said, “People are usually pretty 
generous, and without their donations I 
would not be able to do this.” Frank’s 
wife Ann and often his grandchildren 
and daughters-in-law walk with him.

June 4 was the eighth annual Walk-a-
Thon. For the past six years, Frank has 
been the top individual fundraiser. This 
year makes the seventh. Frank reached 
his goal of beating last year’s fi gures by 

raising $5,931, bringing his total for the 
seven years to $27,044. 

Proceeds from the Walk-a-Thon 
will help to support the many rehabil-
itation services provided by the New 
Hampshire Association for the Blind. 
The New Hampshire Association for 
the Blind provides vision rehabili-
tation services for New Hampshire 
people of all ages who are blind or vi-
sually impaired.

Frank wishes to thank the Andover 
community, his friends, and his family 
for their support. Without their generous 
donations, he could not have reached 
his goal, and many people in the blind 
community would be missing many of 
the benefi ts that are brought to them by 
the New Hampshire Association for the 
Blind. 

For more information about the New 
Hampshire Association for the Blind 
or to make a donation, contact them at 
224-4039 or Services@SightCenter.org.
 

Frank Haley Tops His Own 
Fundraising Record

By Sue Christiansen
Beacon volunteer

Some of you may already know that 
my son Alex Green is home from his 
year-long deployment to Iraq. Well, 
home to Georgia anyway – which is 
right next door compared to being in 
Iraq! 

He will be home in Andover in July, 
and boy, oh boy, we can’t wait! I’m so 
excited to have both of my boys not 
only in the same country, but in the 
same town!

As I write this, it is the eve of the 
birthday of my oldest son, John. I’m 
thinking back to when he was born 
and all of the excitement and unknown 
that goes into having a baby. All of the 
careful planning and classes can’t pre-
pare you for that “Holy cow, it’s time!” 
minute that arrives out of nowhere. The 
next thing you know, you are holding a 
wonderful person you knew you would 
see someday. Welcoming home a sol-
dier is much the same.

I fl ew to Georgia to greet Alex and 
about 500 other of his buddies. We had 
a date, a “due date” for lack of better 
words. But because some very excited 
family member had posted the date and 
time of the arrival, it was changed. We 
were now “overdue,” not fun when you 
are pregnant or waiting for your soldier 
to come home. 

Finally, my cell phone beeped with 
the message, “I’m in Savannah, just 
landed.” It was like watching a bunch of 
clowns running around. We jumped up 
and grabbed the Welcome Home signs, 
fl ags, and other items needed to give 
our troops a warm welcome. Picture 
the scared new dad grabbing the suit-
case and almost driving to the hospital 
without the expectant mom! 

The gym where the ceremony was 
to take place was fi lling up with other 

excited families carrying banners and 
fl ags and little kids with signs saying, 
“Daddy I’m right here!” with a big ar-
row pointing down at themselves. Su-
per cute!

Soon the band arrived, and we knew 
we were in business! On the screen in 
the front of the gym, a multimedia show 
about the troops and all they had done 
in support of Operation New Dawn 
played over and over. The cheering be-
came so loud, I could feel it in my chest, 
and it was awesome! 

Before we knew it, literally hundreds 
of troops began to march in and stand at 
attention at the front of the gym. There 
were rows and rows of strong, tired 
men before us – what a beautiful sight 
it was! 

I watched closely as every soldier 
walked through the door and, sure 
enough, right in the middle of the pack 
was Alex! I began to yell his name and 
hop up and down. I don’t know why I 
thought he would hear me, but it seemed 
like a good idea at the time.

What a great time of exhilaration, 
pride, and joy! The time had fi nally ar-
rived and my youngest son was within 
my grasp. There was a prayer of thanks 
for their safety, the National Anthem, 
singing of the Dogged-Face Soldier 
song, and the Army song. Then it was a 
free-for-all for the soldiers and families 
to fi nd each other. 

One of Alex’s buddies grabbed me 
by the arm and started making his way 
through the crowd shouting, “Green!” 
to help me to fi nd him. Then before my 
eyes was Alex. He was tired and dirty 
and so excited to be home!

If you have a loved one from Andover 
serving in the military, please contact 
Military@AndoverBeacon.com so we can 
send him or her a free subscription to 
the Beacon. 

Andover Serves!

The Excitement Of
Homecoming

People who suffer from headaches know just how painful 
they can be.  LRGHealthcare has a board-certified 
headache specialist who can help identify the cause, and 
the best treatment, for your headaches.
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