The Monthly Snapshot
with Sean McGrady
The Beginning: My Orgin Story
“Nothing great in the world has ever been accomplished
without passion” -Georg Wilhelm Friedrich Hegel
Growing up, there was nothing that excited me more
than having your best friends go with you to a skatepark
on a warm summer day. The heat exhaustion combined
with the slams we took learning new tricks all lead to a
much rewarded cold Slurpee after we left. Life was good.
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Skateboarding was the sport that got me up in the
morning with a smile on my face, that truly cannot be
replicated. The weekends full of laughter and scratched
up knees made for great stories when coming back to
school on Monday. My passion for skateboarding was
unmatched, there was nothing that came close to the
fulfillment I had during those days with my best friends.
Patrick Mahomes,Tyreek Hill and Travis Kelce were
quite the trio when playing together for the Kansas City
Chiefs. Each of them made the other better, constantly
pushing each other and being there to help one
another. This ultimately led to a Super Bowl win in 2020
in a dominant fashion.
Before you get mad, I am not a Chiefs fan! Due to my
love for Texas Tech sports I always have liked Patrick
Mahomes! Before he was a well known superstar…. Back
to the point.
So, growing up my trio consisted of Me, Matt Sullivan,
and Logan Way. Now let’s be honest. We were not Super
Bowl champions or making millions of dollars! But, we
carried the same traits as these guys did. This allowed us
to accelerate our skills and constantly be pushed to try
something new, even if it involved some broken bones on
the line if gone wrong.
Story Continued.....
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We were inseparable throughout our hay days.
During the summer we would be together 8+
hours everyday. That is not an exaggeration…
rain or shine we were practicing. The garage was
our best friend on the days that we did not want to
ruin our skateboards in the rain. In skateboarding
terms, when you skate in the rain it “waterlogs”
your skateboard. Simply put, it is completely
damaged from then on after being in the rain.
When you have a supportive group, it pushes you
to be great no matter the obstacle.
WE LOVED SKATEBOARDING

the inside of their home.
It still makes me laugh to this day.
His parents looked at us like we had four eyes!
Anything was fair game, when it came to allowing
us to skateboard all throughout the night. From
there we hooked up more extension cords than
I can care to count. If you did not know us, you
would have thought us three had lost our minds.
In our heads, this was completely normal. It was
something that fired us up! Skateboarding at 3am?
Are you kidding me!? That is a legendary night as
a middle schooler!
We made a Youtube Video!
Follow the link to see our final
product skating throughout the
night... will show you how nuts
we were!

One crisp fall night, there was something in the air
that pulled us into wanting to stay out later than
normal. We were determined to keep going, and
nothing was going to get in the way of that. Like
most weekends, we planned to have a sleepover.
This time we decided on Logan’s house. At the
time he had lived on Prices Distillery Road. If
you are familiar with the Ijamsville area, you
know that this location was our best shot to skate
through the night with no interruptions. The
Urbana Highlands was NOT an option. Neighbors
were not going to be an issue at Logans. Only one
problem, we needed lights! Once me and Matt had
gathered our belongings and made it to the Way’s
house, the scavenger hunt began. We were running
to each room scouring for any type of light source.
Lamp lights? You bet
Bedside lamps? Of course!

The plank of wood and wheels that I fell in love
with as a kid shaped me into the person I am
today.
There is no doubt in my mind that the foundation
I sit on today was poured through blood, sweat
and tears I had put into the sport growing up. The
lessons learned, the friends I had met, and the never give up mentality has not left me. The
number of hours that It took to learn new tricks
are delusional in hindsight. Not to mention the
broken bones, sprained ankles, and surgeries that
taught me nothing great comes without some
sacrifice. To this day I have scars on my shins
from the hard wood of my skateboard hitting me.

Over the course of 30 minutes we cleaned the
house out completely. By the time we were
finished, the front driveway was more lit up than
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As I began to transition into High School,
skateboarding began to take a back seat to my life.
I shifted all of my time towards lacrosse and
football. Don’t get me wrong, I still loved
skateboarding. I just did not see a future in it with
all of the falls I had taken over the years. My body
was BEAT.
I had decided lacrosse was something that I
wanted to pour all of my effort into and try to
make something happen for myself. I had made
Varsity as a freshman, and continued to impress
myself with the new goal I set out to accomplish.
Sadly, the offers did not roll in from schools that
I dreamed of going to as a kid. One being Johns
Hopkins.
I had a decision to make.
Once I had graduated, I made the decision to take
a chance on myself and enrolled at Howard
Community College. The premier JUCO program
that was constantly ranked nationally. It all paid
off when I saw myself on the depth chart as first
line defensive midfield. At the time our team was
top three in the nation and trending upward.
Everything was looking promising for me!

day the practice plan included fast break drills. If
you don’t know, that is when you are running full
speed down the field with more offensive players
than defensive.
A real opportunity to put the ball in the back of the
net.
It was my turn, I remember making the decision
before starting to pump a fake pass to my teammate and run down and take it to the goal myself.
It was my turn now. I took off, scooped the ground
ball running with one goal in mind. SCORE. Once
I had gotten ten yards out I planted to shoot and it
all blew up. My knee gave out, my stick dropped
out of my hands and I screamed as if a sniper took
out. No contact, just myself falling to my stomach.
I had just torn my ACL. Something very common
within sports, but something that I knew would
take me out 8-12 months.
My season was over, and maybe my lacrosse
career.

Surgery Day!
Great picutre from my time playing
lacrosse with Howard CC against Army
Prep

One day during practice that all changed.
It was a great day, the sun was out and we were
pumped to get out on the practice field ahead of
our game in Syracuse, NY. Just like any other

Up until that point, I had a dream for myself that I
would accomplish what I set out to do: Play
Division 1 lacrosse. In one shooting motion, my
dream had crumbled. I was lost. I remember my
mom picking me up from the facility and I fell
into her arms with tears in my eyes. Wondering
what now?
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“Why me?”. The phrase that constantly ran
through my head weeks to follow.
While I was sidelined post surgery, I had more
time than ever before. When you are so used to a
heavy schedule with sports, you realize that school
only takes up so much time out of your day. I soon
began to realize that I needed something to fill that
void in my schedule. Something that I could shoot
towards, something to get me out of the horrible
slump that I was in.
That is when the idea of Real Estate came into
my life.
My mom always wanted me to get my real estate
license once I turned 18, she knew that I had a
chance to be great within the industry. I agreed,
but at the time lacrosse was my sole focus. Sadly,
that was not in the cards for me anymore. COVID
canceled my “comeback season” in an abrupt
fashion. 2020 was truly a year that nobody knew
what was going on, so much uncertainty about

what lay ahead. The only option was to PIVOT,
which led me to getting my license as a realtor!
My lacrosse chapter was finished, and real
estate was what lied in the chapter ahead.
I am currently 22 years old, but sometimes it feels
as if I already know everything. Yet, that is SO far
from the truth. But….what I have learned so far is
that some of the worst times can lead to something
far better than you ever expected. I may have
ended my lacrosse career in a not so enjoyable
way, but I gained so many lessons that will bleed
over into other areas in my life moving forward! I
am so blessed to have found something that gives
me the ability to help people, build relationships
and put my work ethic to the test.
HERE IS TO THE NEXT CHAPTER
“If you do what you love, you won’t work a day in
your life”- Mark Anthony

Don’t Forget to Have Fun!
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October Riddle
You see a boat filled with people. It has not sunk, but when you look
again you don’t see a single person on the boat. Why?
**Everyone that texts, emails or calls in the correct answer by the last day of this month will be
entered into a drawing for a $25 gift
certificate to Amazon**

Birthdays!
Tyler Woodward
Kylie Woodward
Josh McDonald
Zlatka Lenard 		
Clay Elmore 		
Jordan Elmore

Oct. 13th
Oct. 13th
Oct. 18th
Oct. 18th
Oct. 25th
Oct. 28th

Sabrina Alban 		

Oct. 29th
Follow link to join
the list moving
forward!

Movie & Documentary of the Month

If you love a good action/thriller movie, this is for
you. It was one of the movies that kept me on the
edge of my seat. Jake Gyllenhaal, like always does
an amazing job potraying his character in the film.
Michael Bay once again delivered a master peice
that is a must see.

This is a must watch documentary that shines
light on Manti Teo. An ex ND football player
that was taken advantage of to a level that most
cannot fathom. Lot’s of lessons that can be
learned from in the film. Highly reccomend.
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Stories from the Street
By: Stacy Delisle

Stories from the Street is a series monthly articles using real life examples, told in ‘story’ format to give you
knowledge of what actually happens behind the scenes of a Real Estate Transaction.

Maybe you’ve heard of Pete Seeger. Or, maybe
you haven’t. You might me more familiar with the
lyrics he penned: “To everything (turn, turn turn)
there is a season (turn, turn turn)… first recorded
by The Byrds in 1959.
And much like the changing of seasons this month
as we welcome fall, the real estate market is no
doubt experiencing a change in season, too.
For about 24 months, the market has been crazy.
Homes going off the market in days… hours… or
before even going on the market. With wwmultiple offers. No contingencies. Escalating tens,
and sometimes hundreds, of thousands of dollars
above list price.
Historically low interest rates, inventory being
next to none, the “itch to move” brought on by the
pandemic and all of its ripple effects. No doubt
that late spring of 2020 through spring of 2022
brought an incredibly fast-paced, cut-throat, and
often frustrating market for homebuyers.

But as the winds of change come, the season
changes… what now?
The most frequent question we are asked is, “How is
the market?” Well, it’s changing. Evening. Normalizing. And while that may feel a little jarring in what has
been a historically hot market for the past couple of
years, re-calibrating and evening out isn’t necessarily
a bad thing.
For our sellers, though, it is more imperative than ever
that we adhere to the three P’s: proper preparation,
positioning, and pricing.
It goes without saying that in any market, the best
practices of real estate are just that: best practices.
Take Buffalo Road for example. This cozy Mt. Airy
rancher could have had very little done to it to prepare
it for the market. It would have sold. BUT…

And while the best practices of real estate have
remained just that… BEST… the strong sellers’
market made the process somewhat easy. Multiple
offers were a given… how MANY offers was the
question.

By paying careful attention to properly preparing for
the market with thoughtful updates completed by Anne
Souder and her team, Annie coming in to photograph
it beautifully so they would be best positioned against
any competition, and by pricing it strategically, the
sellers were able to yield a higher return.
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But in this changing market… the one with still limited inventory but yet rising rates… how do you position well? And what do you do if or when a home sits
on the market for weeks. Or even a month?
We pivot.

brought in one of our incredible designers, Ellie,
to help them prepare to re-list. These sellers are a
DREAM and are following Ellie’s suggestions to a T!!
No doubt their home will look spectacular in Annie’s
photos. And perhaps the largest pivot was in our
discussion of pricing. Stair stepping down in price
hadn’t worked; so, we are taking a different approach.
Because at IMPACT, that’s what we do. We innovate.
Problem solve. We pivot.
And just like those lyrics written by Pete Seger, we
turn… turn… turn

Just like Ross, Rachel, and Chandler.
That elusive fourth P that sometimes becomes most
imperative. So what does that look like in a changing
market… when “Plan A” isn’t going as hoped and we
move on to “Plan B?”
Let me tell you a little story. A Tale of Two
Properties…
“Property A” (not an IMPACT listing) is a single
family home located in Frederick County. As of this
writing, it has been on the market for 58 days, without
any sort of change… not in pricing. Or presentation
(even as simple as changing up photos). There has
been NO pivot.
“Property B” is also a single family home located in
Frederick County. It had been listed with a different
brokerage. These sellers were provided very little
direction in terms of preparing their home for the
market, and started off with pricing that was too high.
Consequently, they spent 61 days on the market. There
were changes made… switching up photos and “stair
step” drops in pricing. But again, no significant pivot.
Until now.
The sellers of “Property B” decided to change course,
and IMPACT is fortunate to come in and help! We
7

The Monthly Snapshot
with Sean McGrady
3295 Prices Distillery Rd.
Ijamsville, MD, 21754
240-815-0890

For Inquires AND
Referrals Contact:
mcgradysean0@gmail.com
or
301-473-2341

