
A short distance inland from the southern tip of Lake Michigan, Hammond, 
Indiana is in such proximity to Chicago it is often looked upon as an industrial suburb.  
The landscape incorporates smokestacks, refineries and steel mills mixed with 
hundreds of acres of parklands.  A diversity of ethnic sectors preserving languages, 
customs, arts and recipes from their separate ancestral homelands makes it possible 
to enjoy mini tours of Poland, Italy or Yugoslavia without ever leaving the city limits.  
Hammond, Indiana, known locally as “The Region” is where both Bewleys were born 
and remained throughout their formative years.

	 Tom was the third child of four born to George and Beatrice Bewley. George 
worked the steel mills. Beatrice, a music teacher, cared for home and kids along with a 
haphazard mix of both fluffy and hairless pets.  As a child, while other kids read Cat in 
the Hat and Harry the Dirty Dog, our little Tom dove into Shakespeare, memorizing 
beloved passages, many of which he can still quote today.  He has that kind of brain.

	 Tom learned piano from his mother at four, burned out at seven, picked it up 
again later to become proficient. He graduated from diapers to big boy pants as 
Johnny Mathis, Perry Como, and Rosemary Clooney were waving bye-bye. He came of 
age along with Roy Orbison, The Rolling Stones and The Beatles.  As a teen, he grew 
his hair to shoulder length, joined garage bands, sang, played electric guitar and 
performed at a variety of venues.  His voice had lead singer quality, but he was too shy 
to be comfortable there.  He didn’t see much point in going to college since he figured 
he would just work in the mills later on.  Classes, up to that point, had never been a 
challenge to Tom.  School bored him.  He looked for his excitement thru music.

	 Nancy was the fifth and final child born to Joseph and Irene Harvey, the first 
having arrived some sixteen years before.  Joseph supported his family making 
dentures in his lab which was originally housed in their basement, but later moved to a 
space in south Chicago.  Irene, a stay-at-home-mom, assisted Joseph in his lab and 
learned the business which she later ran.  Nancy was ten when her father passed 
away, fifteen when she lost her mother, too.

	 Nancy’s sister Phyllis, the eldest of the clan, already had a home and family of 
her own.  She and her family welcomed Nancy in which proved to be a most fortunate 
spot to land.  Phyllis was an educator, not merely by profession, but apparently by 
inherent inclination as well.  Nancy was prime clay to work with, but it was Phyllis’ kind 
and gentle wisdom that helped her find her way. 

	 Like many ( if not most ) young girls, sixteen year old Nancy had no clear vision 
of what her future career choice might become.  Her first ideas tended to reflect female 
occupations she witnessed every day just walking down the city streets.  Phyllis, 
however, knew Nancy’s native abilities could go far to benefit many.  She carefully 
guided her young sister to consider a teaching career.  Nancy took that thought, mulled 
it over, then expanded it a step or two further.  In those days, universities graduated 
teachers by the thousands which meant too many teachers for too few spots.  Nancy 
needed to specialize!  Then - she remembered Johnny.  
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	 Johnny and Nancy were friends in elementary school.  He was impaired by 
Cerebral Palsy and used a walker.  His movements were slow and awkward, he had 
difficulty controlling his mouth or forming words.  Every day he left class for an hour or 
more to spend time with a speech therapist.  Like a lightbulb switching on, the memory 
of her friend clarified Nancy’s future.  Now she was determined - one day she would 
attend college and she would study speech disorders!

	 Tom met Nancy on a blind date.  The wedding, which each very soon knew was 
fated to occur someday, they postponed for the next two years pending her graduation 
from high school.  Nancy was eighteen, Tom twenty-one when they began their lives 
together.  Having already experienced a year working midnight shift at a steel mill, Tom 
now zeroed in on the importance of a university degree.  Ultimately, Tom’s lifetime 
aptitude for mathematics led to a Bachelor of Science in Accounting while Nancy 
earned both her Bachelor’s and Master’s degrees in Speech Pathology.

	 Tom spent his professional life within the financial departments of large 
corporations.  He was on payroll with a steel and aluminum company when, in 1993, 
their corporate offices relocated from Hammond, Indiana to Houston, Texas.  They 
brought the Bewleys with them and plunked them down in this foreign land.  
Fortunately, the two soon found familiar home elements inside McGonigel’s Mucky 
Duck, a live music venue just south of Richmond Ave inside the 610 Loop.  It would be 
difficult to overstate the importance of music in their lives.   
	 About the time Tom cut his hair, he put down his electric guitar and switched to 
acoustical.  Since then, he has dabbled with a banjo, an organ, and had a short, 
screechy fling with the violin during which Nancy banished him to their basement.  
Piano has been pretty much ongoing except for that brief, burned-out period in his 
childhood.  Untold numbers of holiday and birthday gatherings have been spent with 
Tom at the piano surrounded by a bevy of caroling family faces.  During the Karaoke 
craze, Tom and Nancy would often sing together at parties.  Once, in Las Vegas, 
following a period of sipping an inhibition reduction beverage, Tom took the Karaoke 
stage, cradled the microphone tenderly, and treated the patrons to his rendition of 
Smoke Gets In Your Eyes.  The crowd applauded him wildly, and to this day, if you 
press little Nancy, she will duck her head, reach for a hanky and dab her eyes.  For 
their twenty-fifth anniversary, Nancy gifted her guy a Steinway.  You see, music is an 
essential element in their lives.

	 Nancy’s career serving children with special needs spanned forty-one years 
non-stop.  As she wished and as she planned, the earlier decades were spent directly 
with the children as a special needs teacher in both public and private schools.  During 
the last fifteen years, however, she served first as Principal for eight years followed by 
her final six years of service as Head of School - a position within the private school 
sector comparable to Superintendent in the public school sphere.  Nancy was a 
shining star in what she did, but after forty-one years serving children with special 
needs and their families, the time came to pass the torch and take a slower pace to life.  
She retired in June 2019 - just before the pandemic hit.  God watches out for her 
always.




	 Duchess and Ginger came into their lives as furry puppy bundles.  Duchess, a 
rescue, was a gift from Nancy’s sister.  Ginger they adopted later from a shelter.  In 
such circumstances, bloodlines are uncertain - but - who cares?  Each pup had collie-
like features, long hair, fanned out tails.  Ginger, the larger of the two, was a bit aloof, 
perhaps, but extraordinarily intelligent.  Duchess was their cuddly one, gifted with 
intuition attuned to the emotional needs of others.  They were well loved family 
members throughout their long lives, but now they are gone.  It left a hole.  It hurts. 

	 In that unfathomable way of the living spirit, a new purpose and fullness of heart 
was quietly approaching.  Browsing the internet one day, a particular story caught 
Tom’s attention.  He paused to examine it further.  The story told of a woman who had 
driven over 1,300 miles round trip with the sole purpose of rescuing just one dog.  This 
was an amazing coincidence, Tom thought, since one of his own sisters had done 
exactly the same thing some years before!  It was such a blazingly obvious coincidence  
- was someone attempting to get his attention?  This called for additional investigation!

	 Rhonda Minardi, who made that trip, founded Living Grace Canine Ranch just a 
little more than two years ago.  Quoting from their website, the purpose and promise of 
her rescue is to be a “Senior Dog Life Care Sanctuary dedicated to saving, serving, and 
valuing the lives of displaced or unadoptable Texas senior canines.”  It has grown in a 
very short time to be home to some ( 63 ) dogs, each finally receiving the loving care 
deserved but denied for much of their lives.  Now - the Bewleys volunteer at the ranch 
twice weekly.  Nancy serves on their board.  Are you surprised? 

	 John Robbins spoke at a seminar Nancy attended nearly thirty years ago.  He 
spoke of the benefits of a strictly vegetarian lifestyle.  She found his arguments 
compelling, read and studied his book Diet for a New America, and made up her mind.  
Tom was willing to go with her wherever she might go - they went Vegan/Vegetarian in 
1993 and haven’t really looked back since.  They admit it is the seductive lure of 
cheese that prevents them from a purely Vegan diet.  Nancy is almost apologetic 
making that confession.  
	 
	 Their shared goal for these retirement years is to see each of America’s national 
parks, along with as many state parks as possible, too.  They love to travel, but find 
America and Canada blessed with such an abundance of natural wonders they have no 
particular desire to sample those of other lands.  Besides, they both love to cook, they 
take their own groceries in coolers in their car, and make reservations where a private 
kitchen is included in their accommodations package.

	 Guardian angels watch over these two as even this brief history reveals.  Tom 
and Nancy have always known that.  If they could choose, their personal theme song 
would be Angels Among Us, by the country/western group, Alabama.  Pull it up and 
listen to it.  Most likely you will agree.


Dorothy Newcomb
PHOTOS FOLLOW ON THE VERY NEXT PAGE(S)
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I’d have to say I love you in a song . . . . . 
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