
Ralph T. Galletta
May 15, 1956 - May 25, 2026

Ralph T. Galletta died unexpectedly at the age of 70 on May 25th, 2026.
Ralph was born on May 15, 1956 in Brooklyn, New York. He was raised in
Miller Place, New York and Stowe, Vermont. At Stowe High School, Ralph
was a Member of the National Honor Society and an avid Skier and tennis
player. He went on to the University of Vermont where he earned a bachelor’s
of science in Business Administration. An entrepreneur he worked in his
parents’ business, the Stowe Trading Post then made a move to Key West
Florida where he built a small paper distribution company into a million-dollar
company, When the Company was sold, he moved to St. Augustine, Florida
where he continued his interest in business and finance. Prior to his death, he
achieved his dream when he received his black belt in Judo and the title of
Sensei. He has now joined his beloved parents, John and Margaret Galletta,
in heaven. He is survived by his girlfriend Teresa Witt, his brother, John
(Luanne), and sister, Joanne, and his beloved nephew, John Louis, and the
many members of his judo club. He will be missed by all. A ceremony will be
held on a future date to be announced. St. Johns Family Funeral Home and
Crematory is in charge of arrangements.
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Calvin Nay - 11 minutes ago

Ralph and I became close friends and neighbors when he and his
his family first moved to Stowe. From him, I was introduced to the
Superhero Universe of Marvel Comics.That fueled my interest in
collecting comic books as a serious hobby for several decades.
Most recently, I enjoyed reading his keen insights in today's political
upheaval on Facebook. May I again extend my heartfelt sympathies
to John and Joanne on their loss of a dear brother taken from us far
too soon.

Calvin Nay - 20 minutes ago
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Joanne - 3 hours ago

Ralph, you will greatly be missed by your loved ones. Did you know
that every picture that I have of you that you are smiling? May God
Bless and comfort you always towards your journey back to your
real home. Love, Joanne


