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FROM THE DESK OF THE PRESIDENT                                
 

Hello:  

 

I hope everyone had a wonderful Christmas and a prosperous 

New Year.  At our house we spent  Christmas with our 

daughter, sun in law and grand daughters. 

 

Now we have entered into the new year, it is time to think about the up coming riding 

season.  My wife already has several rides planed and that doesn’t include the national 

rally.  If you know my wife, she always has somewhere she wants to go.  She is not much 

on the curvy roads, but does like the straight open road.  I hope you can enjoy riding as 

much as we do. 

 

So far this winter the weather has been having some strange movements.  Extremely cold 

in the west with heavy snow and very unseasonable high temperatures in the east.  In 

Michigan the temperatures were very mild until Christmas and then came about six inches 

of snow.  I called Ric Gurney to see how things were in New Hampshire and he said it 

was warm.   They were at Shelter Island New York during the Christmas Holidays with 

temperatures around 70 on Christmas day.  He says he will be picking up his ski pass and 

will soon be fasting his ski’s on for his initial down hill ride.  The ski resorts in his area 

are making snow during the night with more natural snow coming very soon. 

 

Thinks of warmer weather please do not forget in June the AGWA national rally will be 

held in Roanoke, Virginia.  As usual there will be four days of fun and good times 

meeting your AGWA friends.  My wife and I will be your rally hosts and we have several 

rides planed and if you are a rider that likes tight turns, this is the place.  Gail and I went 

to Roanoke last fall to check out some of the routes and there are some great places to ride   

Some of the ride will be on portions of the Blue Ridge to take us away from the traffic 

signals and the Blue Ridge maximum speed limit is 45 miles an hour.  All the ride details 

are not complete as we will be going to Roanoke in early May to be sure all the routes are 

good and there are no surprised.  As Gail says she hates surprises. 

 

 

Thanks 

 

Owen 
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NORTH TO ALASKA 

 

Written By Joe Lopez 

North Carolina State Director 

 

I’m sure many AGWA members have 

been to all 48 states, all the Provinces in 

Canada, participated in the IRON BUTT 

ride and the motorcycle FOUR 

CORNERS ride.  Two rides I haven’t 

done yet…FOUR  CORNERS and 

NORTH TO ALASKA.  FOUR 

CORNERS is a ride I would rather do 

alone, but…. ALASKA is a ride I 

definitely would want a companion.  You 

would need to set aside one month, 

plenty of money and credit cards   and for 

us OLD folks, enough medication to last 

at least one month.  Of course your 

riding buddy has to be someone you get 

along with and trust…not GEORGE 

RAMSEY…. HA,HA,HA.  George has 

done it all.  No doubt I would be 

contacting him for advice (LOVE YOU 

GEORGE) I do remember him telling me 

that the FOUR CORNERS was a brutal 

ride.  There’s a club in California that 

has a ride that’s something like FOUR 

CORNERS but extremely more 

demanding.  When you accomplish one 

corner, you must ride to the center of the 

US in Kansas.  From that point you ride 

to corner #2 then back to Kansas, and so 

on…Whew that’s rough.  And you have 

to accomplish the mission in 21 days or 

less.  Anyway, getting to the point, I was 

wondering if anyone in AGWA would be 

interested in joining me for a nice 

leisurely ride…NORTH TO ALASKA.  

It won’t be anytime soon but I will do it 

within 3 years.  I have to save up my 

nickels and dimes and most important, 

MY HEALTH HAS TO BE 100% good.  

Getting back to GEORGE RAMSEY, I’ll 

be asking questions like…should I bring 

my trailer?  Recommended routes, places 

to eat and lodge, best time of year to 

go…etc.  I’m writing this article to start a 

conversation like FACEBOOK.  

Responses would be great.  I have to do 

this ride before it’s too late.  I’ll probably 

do the FOUR CORNERS before 

ALASKA, So…okay serious riders…. 

WHAT’S IN YOUR WALLET? 

HA,HA,HA.  Actually WHAT’S ON 

YOUR MIND??? 

                                                                                             

 

                     

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hello from RI, 

 

Written By Judi Quinlan 

Rhode Island 

On the road again…  

Labor Day weekend is always a little 

sad. Although not officially the end of 

summer, it signals the beginning of the 

end. To minimize this realization, we 

planned a busy one. 

            STATE DIRECTOR LISTING                    
 

The following listing shows the current State 

Directors for each state that currently has 

organized A.G.W.A. activity. 
 

Connecticut Frank Tierney 203-924-1330 

Illinois David Densmore 815-880-0254 

Iowa Chuck Mincks 319-373-4175 

Massachusetts Thomas Serino 978-741-5208 

Michigan Brenda Zuelch 586-771-2538 

New Jersey Diana Press 609-893-0840 

New York Ric Gurney 631-749-0533 

North Carolina  Joe Lopez 74-951-8118 

Pennsylvania Lou Brunetta 610-262-1080 

Rhode Island George Quinlan 401-667-0568 

South Carolina Dee Marett 843-875-0526 

Tennessee Don Oller 731-444-1564 
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On Friday evening, Jack, Esther, Jeff, 

Brenda, George, and I attended a free 

outdoor concert at the Narragansett 

Gazebo across from the Town Beach sea 

wall and next to The Towers. 

Narragansett is a favorite summer 

destination. The Towers, spanning Ocean 

Drive, is the only remaining part of the 

once luxurious casino and is the town’s 

most enduring landmark. The concert 

was great but the most amusing part of 

the evening was a lady cuddling her pet 

chicken in a blanket. You don’t see that 

very often.  

 

 
 

Chicken Lady 

 

Sunday was a trip to the Dalice Elizabeth 

Winery in Preston CT. Rico and Mechele 

discovered the winery and were kind 

enough to share this lovely place with us. 

Traveling through the countryside, past 

the Scituate Reservoir, through rural CT, 

we arrived at the winery. The vineyard is 

set beside a lovely lake and offers indoor 

and outdoor seating, wine tastings and 

live music The family business originally 

began with a line of all-natural specialty 

products, including oils, vinegars, 

sauces, preserves, and herb blends, 

before perfecting their wine making. 

Rico, Mechele, Carl, Judi, Mike, Lisa, 

Paul, Maureen, Edelgard, Mark, Jeff, 

Brenda, George, and I plus Neil and Deb, 

in their classic Corvette, were joined at 

the vineyard by Frank and Carol from the 

CT chapter with some of their friends. 

We were seated under a vine covered 

pergola where we had lunch and the 

passengers enjoyed the wine tasting and 

Wine-A-Ritas; so good. Nonni joined us 

tell us a little bit of the history of their 

food business and vineyard. It was a 

beautiful, relaxing day with great food, 

great drink and great friends; a little taste 

of Italy right there in nearby CT. 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
      Dalice Elezabeth Winery-Under the Vines 
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Mike, Lisa, Brenda, Jeff, Mark and 

Edelgard  
 

 

  
Carol and Frank 

 

 
 

 George, Judi, Carl, Judi, Mechele, and 

Rico 

 

 
 

Deb, Neil, Carl, and Judi 

 

  
George and Nonni 

 

 

 
            Maureen, Paul and Judi 

 
Wine-A-Ritas! 

 

 
                               Cheers! 
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Monday was our monthly meeting at the 

Countryview Restaurant at Brooklyn 

Country Club in Brooklyn, CT. Mike and 

Lisa arranged the breakfast and we were 

treated royally; a private party on the 

deck overlooking the driving range and 

first fairway. We had a super turnout, 

nineteen members and 5 friends, plus a 

delicious breakfast. We will definitely be 

back here again.  

 

  
Jeff, Brenda, Mark, Cliff, Ray, and 

Margaret 

 

  
     Judi, Carolann, Martha, Greg,Carl,              

and Phil 

 

 
George, Judi, Jack, Esther,  Maureen,                 

and Phil 

 
Lorraine, Ray, Deb, Lisa, and Mike 

 

 
  

The meeting 

 

 

Once breakfast was finished and business 

conducted, Mike and Lisa led us on a 

fantastic ride over country roads through 

northeast CT. There were lovely little 

towns with historic landmarks and 

districts plus plenty of scenic vistas. It 

was a wonderful way to celebrate Labor 

Day. 

 

Many of our members, Jack, Dave, Deb, 

Rico, Mike, Bob, Neil, Rocky, and 

George, are also members of Blue 

Knights Rhode Island I which hosted the 

NE Fall Conference. Dave led a great 

ride, with over 80 bikes, on Saturday 

through southern RI to Scarborough 

Beach in Narragansett and over the 

Jamestown Bridge through Beavertail 

State Park. It was a wonderful weekend 

and everyone had a great time. 
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Scarborough Beach 

 

 

 

 
 

                          Banquet 

  

It has been almost two years since we 

lost our friend and former member, Alan 

Remillard. He enjoyed riding, eating and 

teasing everyone. One of his favorite 

places was the Golden Coral in 

Springfield MA. In Alan’s memory, Rico 

and Mechele led Dave, Laurie, Jeff, 

Brenda, Jack, and Esther there to enjoy a 

toast and a meal in his honor. It was a 

bittersweet day but a great ride. 

 

 

  
Jack, Esther, Rico, and Mechele 

 

 

 Brenda, Dave and Laurie 

 

 

 

                   Brenda and Jeff 

On the road again, but to New 

Hampshire this weekend. Carl, Judi and 

Greg were led by Paul and Maureen to 

Parker’s Maple Barn in southern NH. 

Parker’s began as a small Sugar House 

and has grown to become a popular 

country restaurant serving hearty 

breakfasts and lunch. Hungry from the 

ride, they were seated in the unique 

dining room set in an 1800`s dairy barn 

and silo for a tasty brunch.  In addition to 

the restaurant there is the Corn-Crib gift 

shop featuring their maple products and 

distinctive gifts plus the Sugar House 
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that still produces maple syrup following 

the old tradition of wood-fired 

evaporators. Everyone enjoyed the lovely 

ride, good food and companionship. 

 

  
Motorcycle Parking 

 

   
Judi, Maureen 

 

 
                 Carl, Paul and Greg 

It was a beautiful, sunny, fall day as 

September ended with another charity 

run, a Memorial Ride in memory of 

Walter H Langford Sr, Laurie’s Dad. The 

ride, led by David and Laurie, traveled 

through western RI and CT back to 

Coventry, RI. Over forty bikes 

participated in the ride. Ending at the 

Anthony’s PNA Lodge, Dave, Laurie, 

Rico, Mechele, Jeff, Brenda, Bob, 

Shelly, Neil, Deb, Deb, Ray, George, and 

I plus Blue Knights and other friends and 

family members enjoyed a delicious 

pulled pork buffet and live 

entertainment. There were numerous 

raffle prizes. I won a bottle of wine and 

gift certificate to a local restaurant. 

Everyone received a T-shirt from the RI 

Chapter of the American Parkinson 

Disease Association. A representative 

was there to thank the family and those 

in attendance for their support.  

 

 

 
                          Buffet line 

 

     
Bob, Shelly, Mechele, Rico, Ralph,      

Joany, Brenda, and Jeff 

 

 
Dave with friend 
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A.G.W.A. 

Services Benefits Directory 
 

Contact the following people for information 

about any of our service benefits and take full 

advantage of your membership in A.G.W.A. 
 
AMA Wanda Densmore 815-497-2497 

By-Laws Chuck Mincks 319-373-4175 

Insurance Program Bill Young 865-681-0113 

Key Replacement Bob Dombrowski 978-532-0634 

Manufacturing Liaison Vacant  

Publications Owen Toomey 231-930-4703 

Public Relations Gail Toomey 231-930-4703 

Rally Registration Gail Toomey 231-930-4703 

Safety Program Chuck Mincks 319-373-4175 

Sidecar/Trike Division Ron Mentzer 717-203-4412 

Special Projects Owen Toomey 231-930-4703 

Technical Stephen Bergman 217-357-6697 

VIP Program Wayne Aten 815-923-2112 

 

 
 

  
 

George, Paul, John, Deb, and Neil 

 

  
   APDA Rep, Maryellen, and Laurie 

 

 
 Ralph with some of the raffle prizes 

The event is held annually to benefit 

families of Parkinson’s disease. 

Parkinson's disease is a progressive 

degenerative disorder of the central 

nervous system that afflicts one million 

Americans. It was gratifying to see such 

a wonderful turnout. 

Bon Voyage! Due to the weather, the 

week night ride turned into an 

impromptu get together at Doherty’s to 

say goodbye to Neil and Deb as they 

depart on their yacht back to Florida for 

the winter. Happy sailing! May you have 

clear skies and calm seas.  

 

See you all “on the road again”, soon. 

www.oceanstatetouringclub.com  

 

SMOKEY MOUNTAIN 

ROUNDUP 2015 

 

 

Written By George Ramsey 

Pennsylvania Chapter B 

 

Ruthie and I set out to attend Tennessee's 

semi annual get together in Sweetwater. 

This would be the longest trip for her 

riding this year. 

 

We decided to take two days getting to 

Sweetwater so as not to push our luck. 

We laid over in Wytheville, VA at the 

Red Roof Inn on the 17th of September, 

had supper at Bob Evans, country fried 

steak (yumm) and Ruthie Pot Roast (one 

of her favorites), settled in for the night 

and left the next morning for 

Sweetwater. 

 

We arrived at the Hilltop Hotel about 

1:00 P.M., checked in and started 

socializing when we could. As usual, it 

was great seeing old friends after such a 

http://www.oceanstatetouringclub.com/
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long time (3 months since Gold Classic). 

HAH HAH 

 

That evening we had our social with hot 

dogs and chili which was delicious and 

just enough. Good coffee Harold!! 

 

Saturday would be Paul Tenneyson's 

chance to show off his ride and man did 

he ever come through!! The roads were 

every bit as challenging and enjoyable as 

the Dragons' and the Snakes'. One very 

interesting stop was where the 1996 

Olympics ( in white water rafting) was 

held. The Ocoee River. 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

Saturday evening, we enjoyed the 

barbecue. And enjoy it we did. The 

people who catered it, Buddy's, have 

done so for as long as it's been held. I 

think that's what I heard.  

We said our goodbyes since we were 

leaving at 5 A.M on Sunday to make it 

home in one shot. 

 

We had riding companions in Wendell 

Salabsky and Peggy Ruch from Chapter 

R (the Riff Raff Riders). It was their 

conspiring with Ruthie that got me to 

leave that early in the morning. 

 

We were only about 10 miles or so out of 

Sweetwater when I spotted two sets of 

emergency vehicle lights and said on the 

CB that someone is probably broke down 

along the center medial barrier. But what 

must have happened was a car hit the 

medial barrier and rolled over. Not good. 

We didn't see any victims and thought 

an ambulance must already be headed for 

a hospital. 

 

Most of the ride was uneventful after that 

until we came upon a nasty backup. I 

don't remember the mile marker but it 

was on I-81N outside of Knoxville. 

Fortunately for us, it was right by an exit 

that had a Cracker Barrel Restaurant. 

And it opened at 6 A.M. which it just 

happened to be. So we had breakfast, 

then took a 26 mile detour up 11E until 

connecting with I-81 again and we were 

on our way. 

 

To make a possible long story short, we 

had a late lunch and nothing until we got 

home fourteen hours (14) from 

Sweetwater to home, later. Quite an 

accomplish-ment for Ruthie. I'm proud 

of her. 

 

We enjoyed riding with Wendell and 

Peggy and hope Jean (Wendell's better 

half) gets better soon. 

 

Thanks to the Tennessee folks for 

another memorable get-together. George 

and Ruthie Ramsey 

 IN GOD WE TRUST 
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Ronald Schmitt a true friend 

 

Illinois Chapter G 

 

 
 

 
Ronald Schmitt’s life as described by his sister 

Janet McGowan in her eulogy at St. Robert 

Bellarmine Church, Chicago, IL for mass 

 

Thank you everyone for being here today 

as we honor Ronny's life as a family 

member and dear friend.   

Ronny was truly a unique person.  As we 

all know, many years ago, a tragic 

accident caused his life to change in an 

instant and become very difficult and 

challenging.  The effects of the accident 

resulted in his living a life of constant 

and often debilitating pain, the loss of his 

livelihood, and the inability to do simple 

activities that most people take for 

granted every day.  

 

And though we all know pieces of that 

story -- there is so much more to say 

about Ronny. 

 

As our big brother, in our younger years, 

Ronny pulled our hair, teased us 

unmercifully, made us watch scary 

shows like the Twilight Zone, taught us 

to love music and cars, and basically had 

total control over his little sisters -- and 

his parents too for that matter --because   

1)  He was the oldest child and  2)  He 

was the only boy -- a highly valued 

commodity in our household. 

 

And he very naturally and happily 

accepted his leadership role in our 

family. 

 

From a very early age it was clear that he 

was going to live his life on his own 

terms -- the way that he found to be 

appropriate -- even up to the very end of 

his life on earth. 

 

As we got older, Ronny became more 

like a father figure to us, going with us to 

buy our first cars, going with one of us to 

cancel the order on that car after having a 

change of heart, and going to court with 

that same one of us after getting a ticket 

for running a red light.  He preached to 

us nonstop about how important it was to 

"read the owner's manual of your car 

from the front cover to back -- because 

WELCOME 
  New AGWA Member 
 

Albert/Linda Hendrickson 

307 Diamond Hill RD. 

Warwick, RI. 02886-6811 

H 401-763-5455 

M Cell 401-639-4640 

A Cell 401-413-1745 

M Email 

ahendri149@aol.com 

A Email  

cardznrams@aol.com 
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there is a lot of good information in 

there."  When he was younger and 

owned a boat, he happily took the whole 

family to outings on Lake Michigan, all 

the while role modeling the lessons we 

learned from our parents about hard 

work and living within your means.   

 

As we grew older, of course, there were 

many times that, as his sisters, we 

questioned his decisions or how he 

processed things and came up with the 

answers he did -- but one thing was 

always clear -- Ronny's actions always -- 

without question -- reflected what felt 

right to him in his heart.  And there was 

never a time when any one of us doubted 

that he would be there for us if we 

needed him -- and probably before we 

even had to ask for him. 

 

As we watched him manage his life 

given the devastating impacts of his 

injuries, we saw someone who struggled 

so hard to maintain his dignity and 

independence, live  

alone in his own home, cook his own 

meals, continue to drive his car, and stay 

positive, upbeat, and connected with his 

family and friends.  Ronny served as the 

American Goldwing Association Illinois 

Chapter G Representative for 12 years.  

After his accident, when he could no 

longer participate in events in his club 

with his motorcycle, he still attended 

rallys with his car, and stayed very 

involved with his club as the chapter G 

Representative.  And his motorcycle 

family continued to love and support 

him. 

 

In fact, before I got to know his 

Goldwing association buddies myself, he 

would tell me "Janie, my motorcycle 

friends are some of the nicest people 

you'll ever meet."  And my response was 

"Really?  But how could that be when 

they all ride around on those 

motorcycles!"  Well, obviously, he was 

so right. 

 

There is a proverb that says   "Storms 

make oak trees take root."  The storm 

that Ronny weathered over such a long 

period of time showed us the true depth 

of his courage and strength.   

 

Ronny never complained about his pain, 

never uttered the words "Why me?" and 

was never bitter about the hand that he 

was dealt in life.  Quite the contrary.  

Although he did not have a lot in terms 

of financial wealth or personal 

possessions, he couldn't have been 

happier than when one of his family or 

friends had something to celebrate.  He 

was a very selfless person -- always 

steadfast in putting others happiness 

before his own. 

 

Over the last week, I've had the 

opportunity to talk to members of 

Ronny's motorcycle family, other 

friends, some of his neighbors, and even 

the owner of Fullers, his favorite car 

wash place.  And I want to share what I 

heard over and over again as they 

expressed their grief at his passing  --   

 

"Ron was a dear friend who helped many 

people through some very rough times" 

 

"He made everyone else's happiness 

more important than his own" 

 

"Ron was one of the most generous and 

good hearted people I've ever met.  He 

would go all out for anyone who needed 

his help"  

 

 

"Ron lived to give" 
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"I am so lucky that I got to meet him and 

have him as a friend" 

 

"He was a hand that you could hold and 

be sure that he would never let you go" 

 

Clearly, Ronny would do anything to 

help anyone in any way he could -- be it 

giving the best advice he had to offer, 

helping out when friends or family came 

upon tough financial times, offering to 

drive or pick anyone up from anyplace at 

all, anytime day or night, or offering a 

place to stay if needed -- he even had the 

neighborhood landscaper staying at his 

house when he had no other place to 

stay.  All this amidst a life of great 

personal struggle.   

 

In fact, the greatest angst he felt as a 

result of his accident was that it impacted 

how much he could do for others -- 

because that was the thing that brought 

him the most happiness -- other than his 

Honda Goldwing Motorcycle, his  

Subaru Forrester, and all-day breakfast at 

McDonald's, of course.  

 

Ronny also knew how important it was 

to separate the wheat from the chaff, so 

to speak .  Recently we had, shall we say 

a heated conversation, and I was so 

determined to have him see things my 

way, and he wasn't having any of it -- he 

could be very strong willed as many of 

us know -- and I started yelling at him 

and afterwards I felt really bad.  So I 

called him and there I am baring my soul 

about how sorry I was and he responded 

very simply by saying "That's ok.  I don't 

really listen to what you say that much 

anyway."   

 

Of course the real message was it's ok, in 

my mind all has already been forgotten. 

 

Over the last few years , Ronny and I 

talked about many different things.  

Sometimes we wouldn't be saying much 

at all and then he would start to wax 

philosophical and I'd think where have 

all these deep thoughts been all these 

years?  And then there were times that he 

wanted to tell me something he felt was 

important, and he would say -- in that 

voice so many of us would recognize -- 

"Janie -- Are you listening?  Now.  

Here's what I want you to do..." and then 

he'd proceed with giving me some 

direction. 

 

In fact, a couple of weeks ago we had a 

very poignant conversation that touched 

on hopes, dreams, regrets --and as it 

ended, we both knew that there were 

many points we wanted to follow up on 

with each other -- you know, one of 

those conversations for 'next time.'  

 

Although that is not possible now, it 

seems to me that when someone you are 

very close to passes, you continue to feel 

their presence in your life -- almost in a 

larger way than before.  I know I will 

always feel great melancholy when I 

think of Ronny, talk to him, and listen 

hard for his answers.  

 

The artist Jackson Browne, in his song 

entitled "For a Dancer," says 'somewhere  

between the time you arrive and the time 

you go may lie a reason you were alive -- 

but you'll never know.'   

 

Maybe the reason Ronny was alive -- and 

that he never knew -- was to teach all of 

us sitting here today some important 

lessons about humility, accepting the 

hand we're dealt, the richness tied to 

putting others before oneself, the value 

of friendship, the fragility of life, and the 
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ease of which we should forgive one 

another and look forward instead of 

looking back.   

 

So a couple of last thoughts. 

 

When Ronny would call me if I didn't 

answer the phone the message he'd leave 

on my machine ALWAYS started out 

with "Hey Janie."   And when I was 

jotting down these remarks I really felt 

him nearby and something came to me 

that I think he wanted me to say today.   

 

In my head, the conversation went like 

this: 

 

"Hey Janie.  Are you listening?  This is 

important.  Now.  Here's what I want you 

to do.   

I want you to tell everyone thanks for 

coming on Thursday and for being such 

an important part of my life.  And tell the 

members of my club that the Honda Gold 

Wing is the best motorcycle they could 

ever own -- but they need to get rid of 

whatever other vehicle they are driving 

right away and buy a Subaru Forrester.  

And then start a Subaru club -- cause it's 

the greatest SUV ever!!"  

 

Ronny will be greatly missed, but not 

forgotten .   

 

As we leave Church today, I ask that we 

all pay extra attention to our closing song 

-- 'Let There Be Peace on Earth.'  I can't 

think of a better way to honor Ronny's 

life than by following his example of 

making peace wherever we are and 

whenever we can.    

 

Ronny -- Thank-you for all you did for 

all of us.  Our lives were richer because 

you were a part of them.  May you now 

rest in peace. 

 
 

 

 

    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Toy Run 

 

Written By George Ramsey 

Pennsylvania Chapter B 

 

Sunday November 1st 2015 

 Feet on the floor at 6:30 A.M. all 

set to get ready to meet Chapter B for a 

                                                                                       

American 
Gold Wing 
Association 

 
Club Items Available for Purchase 

 

AGWA Hat                $ 11.00 

9” Embroidered Association Patch $ 13.00 

4” Embroidered Association Patch $   2.00 

1” Membership Pins   $   2.50 

Additional Year Pins   $   2.50 

2-1/2 Decal    $   1.00 

3-3/4 Decal    $   1.25 

AGWA Flag w/Antenna Mound  $ 12.50 

AGWA Flag w/3/8 Flag Pole Mount $ 12.50 

U.S. Flag w/Antenna Mount  $ 12.50 

U.S. Flag w/3/8 flag Pole Mount  $ 12.50 
 

Association items can be ordered from 

The A.G.W.A. National Treasurer: 

Wanda Densmore 

914 Melugins Grove Road 

Compton, IL 61318 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

a 
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ride to Scott's Powersports on Rte. 309 in 

Coopersburg. We'll be going there to 

participate in a Toy Run hosted by 

Chapter R (Riff Raff Riders). 

 I arrived at the designated 

meeting place, a Sheetz station on 5th 

Street Highway in Temple at 7:30 to 

enjoy a cup of coffee before the 8 A.M. 

departure. Sadly on two more bikes 

showed up, the leader of the ride, Terry 

Gresh and Nancy, and Chapter B Rep, 

Donnie Freeman and Lucille.  

 The weather was a bit iffy and 

some showers were forecast, therefore 

the small turnout I gather. 

 At 8 sharp, Terry and Nancy led 

us out and about 3 minutes later a few 

drops covered the windshields. Not to 

worry though, and it would be smooth 

sailing from then on. 

 

 
 

 We planned on breakfast at the 

Coopersburg Diner and when we got 

there, man what a crowd! We were told it 

would be about a 15 minute wait since 

we had 5 for a table. About 5 minutes 

later, they called Don's name and we 

went in. But, did we get the dirty looks 

from all those other people, who 

probably were there a half hour before 

we even got there. Sometimes bigger is 

better! 

 After eating, we rode about a 1/2 

or 3/4 of a mile to Scott's and lined up to 

go. 

I said hello to those I knew, most notably 

Karen Kichline, who is suffering from a 

tumor on her brain and various problems 

stemming from it. We pray every night 

that someone can remove that tumor and 

allow Karen to resume a normal life. Her 

hubby Matt is steadfast by her side. 

 Two motorcycle police officers 

led us out and blocked intersections as 

we progressed. If you've never been on a 

ride where officers escort and block, 

rotating blocks and flying past the group 

to their next assignment is very 

impressive. These dudes can ride! 

 After about 19 miles, we arrived 

at Homewood Suites in Bethlehem, PA 

where the toys were collected.  

 

 
 

A male and female marine took 

possession of them and thanked us. The 

hotel furnished hot coffee, hot cider and 

other food for us which was much 

appreciated. After a little relaxation, 

some riders went for lunch close by but I 

left for home to catch up on some 

household chores.  

 

 
 

The weather warmed up to 62 degrees so 

it was a pleasant ride home. 

Thanks to Chapter R for this  opportunity     
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to help the kids. It's always a good 

feeling. And thanks to Scott's 

Powersports. 

 IN GOD WE TRUST 

                     

         

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

2015 Motorcycle Show 

 

 

Written By Kent and Susan Lundstrom 

New York 

                                                            
It was 62 degrees on Friday December 

11
th

  as we arrived at the Jacob Javits 

Center in NYC.  

 Our e-tickets in hand made entering a 

breeze. Right off we noticed that the 

floor layout this year allowed for much 

easier maneuvering. That's a good thing. 
 

 Flat black is the new chrome.  It seems 

to be a continuing trend for 2016. 
 

New color for the 2016 Goldwing is 

black with metal-flake gray, highlighted 

with a red pinstripe. Very sharp looking. 

This is an extra cost option. Base price is 

$23,999, with the airbag model topping 

out at $30,000. The seat was still the 

most comfortable compared to other 

touring models. The info screen has  

returned to the larger size ~ “ 1
st
 

Generation”.   Most of the attention at 

the Honda booth was on the new Africa 

Twin – Adventure bike. Kent demoed the 

dual clutch  NC 700X.  A bit of a 

learning curve involved. Not so sure the 

extra $750 is worth not having to shift .  

 

   

       

         

 The BMW booth had a virtual reality 

set-up. The line was too long for us. It 

sure seemed that the participants were 

having a blast with the simulated riding 

experience. One wore a VR headset 

while on a bike with a 3d video and a 

vibrating pack strapped to their back . 

Just looking at peoples reactions, you 

knew that a great experience was being 

had. 

 

          

 
 

WELCOME 
 Returning member 
 

Robert/Doris Hurst 

182 Vernon St 

Warwick, RI. 02889-2417 

H 401-737-3836 

 

E Mail bob44531@aol.com 
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Ride Safely 

And 

Enjoy the open road 
 

Tribute to a Public Servant 

 

Written by Owen and Gail Toomey 

Michigan 

 

 
 

 

Our friend and neighbor Abe DeVol was 

a true friend. He was a resident of 

Kalkaska County, Clearwater Township 

for his entire life.  He lived within a ¼ 

mile of our home and we knew his 

parents as well.  Our connection with 

Abe and his father Bob came about on a 

sunny afternoon about eight years ago 

when we were moving to our Rapid 

River home.  I had a 26 foot truck full of 

heavy wood working equipment and was 

about to back into our driveway when the 

truck suddenly was stuck in a hole which 

had been dug several years earlier by the 

gas company.  The truck was a diesel and 

did not have enough power to pull the 

truck out of the recession.  The truck was 

cross wise of the road and covered the 

entire roadway.  As I was thinking about 

how to get the truck out of the road way, 

Bob DeVol came past the truck and said 

don’t call a wrecker and left.  I had no 

idea who he was and in a few minutes he 

was coming down the road with a tractor.  

From the other direction a tractor was 

Thanks to all who contributed 

to this issue of Wing of the 

Road. 

Keep up the good work, I need 

articles for the March/April 

issue. 
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coming and they met at our driveway.  

The second tractor was Abe DeVol.  

They hooked up to the truck with a long 

chain and a short chain and connected a 

tractor to each chain.  Without spinning a 

wheel they pulled the truck out of the 

recession.  I have since called them the 

“tractor angels”, as they appeared from 

no where.  

 

Our friendship continued as we knew 

Abe’s wife Anne and their twin 

daughters Alexandria and Lauren.  Abe 

made many trips to our home to pick up 

his German shepherd Krypton who had 

came to visit our dog.  Abe was a true 

woodsman and the forest came first after 

his family and his job.  He was a hunter 

and a fisherman.  After high school, Abe 

went to college and later married his wife 

Anne.  After College he joined the 

Kalkaska County sheriff department.  One 

of his first law enforcement  

responsibilities was to work undercover as 

a drug and narcotics investigator.  One 

would have never known who he was with 

long hair that always needed to be washed 

and a shaggy beard.  He always needed a 

bath and with his six foot five inch height 

and two hundred and fifty body,  he made 

a good enforcement officer.  He worked in 

connection with the Grand Traverse 

County narcotics team and could be 

located in many counties. They keep 

moving these officers to different areas 

other than their home county.  

 

In later years Abe worked the night road 

patrol and was the only officer on duty 

after eleven o’clock.  Abe was an officer 

with a smile on his face and didn’t have a 

problem helping anyone who needed help.  

 

Abe’s wife Anne is a school teacher with 

the Kalkaska School System and teaches 

science in several schools.  She moves 

from school to school on different days. 

Their twin daughters are thirteen years old 

and excellent students.   

 

In 2008, David Isreal ran for sheriff and 

won the election.  He ran on an election 

ticket with Abe DeVol as his under sheriff.  

They won the election and Abe held the 

under sheriff position until the next general 

election.  David Isreal ran for a second 

term with Abe DeVol as his under sheriff 

and won the election.  Two years later 

David Isreal retired, leaving the position of 

sheriff to Abe.  Abe was confirmed by the 

county board and continued as sheriff.  

Abe expanded his roll within the county 

and continued to coach little league.  

Along with his coaching, he also expanded 

to the schools and taught criminal justice at 

Kirkand Community College.  Abe was a 

true motivated individual.  He thought he 

should work hard to represent the 

Kalkaska County Sheriff Department and 

asked those in the department to do the 

same.   June  2014 Abe attended 6 weeks 

of very vigorous FBI training.  He was 

very well liked within the county.  On 

November 27th, Abe left his home to deer 

hunt as the hunting season was about to 

come to an end.  Abe went to his hunting 

blind and died.  He was 44 years young.  

Some hunters found him sitting in his 

chair, gun in hand and a pail of shelled 

corn setting beside him.  He never made it 

to the bait pile with the corn. 

With Abe’s passing it brought plenty of 

sorrow to the county.  It was total disbelief 

that the sheriff had died.  In Gail’s church 

the announcement was made of Abe’s 

passing and there was hardly a dry eye in 

the congregation.  Gail receive a phone 

call from a neighbor and was on her way to 

the barn to tell me.  As she was coming 

down the driveway her face was white as 

though she was also going to die.  The 

look on her face has no description.   

 

Abe’s wife was away from home, when 

the sheriffs department received the call 

and when they could not reach Anne (his 
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wife) they went looking for her.  They 

spotted her SUV on the road and formed 

an escort around the car and led her to their 

home, where they told her of Abe’s 

passing.  Abe was a young man and the 

county wanted an autopsy.  It took a week 

for the results.  Anne was a good Catholic 

lady and wanted the service at the church. 

Gail and I went to the funeral home early 

on the first day of showing to find the 

funeral home packed with police officers. 

There could have been 50 officers there 

from around the state of Michigan.  There 

was an honor guard changing frequently.  I 

am not a crowd person with the sorrow in 

my heart I was ready to leave before I ever 

had a chance to view him.  Being Abe was 

a sportsman and an outdoors person, the 

casket Anne picked was very fitting.  It 

was a simple pine casket with no finish on 

the wood.  

 

 
 

Funeral day brought nearly 2000 police, 

fire and ambulances to the city.  Gail and I 

did not attend the funeral as the church 

was small and we did not want to take two 

seats that others could use.  The church 

was expanded to its limit. There were 

several hundred people that listened to the 

funeral service from the parking lot.  The 

funeral procession took 45 minutes to pass 

and the place of burial was only about two 

miles from his beloved home and the forest 

he so much enjoyed.  I will close this 

article by saying if there was ever a good 

guy award, Abe would have won. 

Good Bye Abe you will be missed! 
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Recipes 

 

From a Facebook friend 

CROCKPOT PORK LOIN 

Ingredients 

6 pork loin chops, lean cuts 

1 can (16 ounce size) jellied cranberry 

sauce 

1/2 cup cranberry or apple juice 

1/4 cup sugar 

2 tablespoons spicy brown mustard 

Directions 

Place pork chops in crock pot and sprinkle with 

salt and pepper, or seasoning of choice.  

 

Combine remaining ingredients in a small 

mixing bowl and stir until well blended and 

smooth. Pour sauce over pork chops and cook 

on low for 7-8 hours. 

Salted caramel poke cake 

 
Ingredients 

1 box Betty Crocker™ SuperMoist™ white cake mix  

1 1/4 cups water  

1/3 cup vegetable oil  

3 eggs  

1 can (20 oz) apple pie filling  

1/2 cup caramel sauce  

1 teaspoon sea salt  

1 container (8 oz) frozen whipped topping, thawed  

1/3 cup butterscotch chips  

 

Directions  

1.  Heat oven to 350° F (325° F for dark or nonstick 

pan). Grease or lightly spray bottom only of 13 x 9-

inch pan.                                                                         

2 In large bowl, beat cake mix, water, oil and eggs 

with electric mixer on low speed 2 minutes. Add 

apple pie filling; beat 1 minute longer. Pour into 

pan.                                                         3 Bake as 

directed on box for 13 x 9-inch pan. Cool in pan 

on cooling rack 20 minutes.                                    4 

Meanwhile, in small bowl, mix 1/4 cup of the caramel 

sauce and the sea salt. Poke warm cake every inch with 

a straw or handle of wooden spoon, halfway into cake. 

Pour caramel-salt mixture over cake, allowing it to fill 

in holes.                                              5 Spread cake 

with whipped topping. Drizzle with remaining 1/4 cup 

caramel sauce; top with butterscotch chips.  

 

Peach Cobbler 

 

2 cups fresh sliced peaches (or one 29 ounce can 

of sliced peaches, drained) 

1 cup Bisquick mix  

1 cup of milk 

1/2 teaspoon nutmeg 

1/2 teaspoon cinnamon 

1/2 cup butter, melted 

1 cup of sugar 

Preheat oven to 375 degrees Fahrenheit 

In an 8 x 8 baking dish, stir Bisquick mix, milk, 

nutmeg and cinnamon together until thoroughly 

mixed. Stir in melted butter until crust is fully 

moistened. In a medium mixing bowl, stir sugar 

and peaches. Spoon peaches over the cobbler 

crust. 

Bake for one hour or until crust is a golden 

brown. Serve warm and enjoy! 

 

 

Crockpot Christmas Crack  

 

1 - 16oz jar unsalted peanuts (Planters dry 

roasted)  

1 - 16 oz. jar salted peanuts (Planters Cocktail 

Peanuts)  

1 - 12 oz bag semi-sweet chocolate chips  

1 - 12 oz bag milk chocolate chips  

2 - 10 oz bag peanut butter chips  

2 - 1 lb pkg white almond bark or vanilla candy 

coating  

Directions 

Layer all ingredients in a large crockpot (starting 

with peanuts). Turn the pot on low, cover with 

lid, and leave sitting for 2 hours. Then, remove 

lid and stir to combine. Replace lid and leave 

sitting for another 30 minutes. Stir again and then 

spoon mixture on to wax paper or non-stick 

aluminum foil. Allow to harden for at least 1 

hour. Enjoy! 
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TENTATIVE RALLY SCHEDULE 
 

GOLD CLASSIC XXXIII 

June 19 thru June 23, 2015 

Holiday Inn Tanglewood 

Roanoke, Virginia 

 
 

                       Sunday, June 19 

                            9 A.M. - ?    Hospitality Room Open/ Registration 

                            1;30 P.M.    Guided Ride  

                              Relax and renew friendships 

                          10:00 P.M.   50/50 Drawing (Hospitality Room Closes After Drawing) 

 
                      Monday, June 20 

                          8:00 A.M. -5:00 P.M.  Hospitality Room Open/Registration 

                          9:00 A.M.    Guided Ride  

                          6:30 P.M.                 Annual Business Meeting 

                          7:00 P.M.                 Bingo 

10:00 P.M.                         10:00 P.M..                                           50/50 Drawing (Hospitality Room Closes After Drawing) 

 
                     Tuesday, June 21 

                         8:00 A.M. -5:00 P.M.               Hospitality Room Open  

                         8:00 A.M.                 Bike Show Classification 

                         8:30 A.M.                 Bike Show Judging 

                      11:00 A.M.                                             Guided Ride  

                        8:00 P.M.                                              Ice Cream Social .    
                       10:00 PM                                               50/50 Drawing (Hospitality Room Closes After Drawing) 

 
                   Wednesday, June 22 

                       8:00 A.M. - 5:00 P.M.               Hospitality Room Open 

                       9:30 A.M. - 11:30 A.M.               Field Events 

                       1:00 P.M.                                               Guided Ride  

                       5:30 P.M.                                               Sloppy Joe Supper 

                     Dark                              Light Show 

                     10:00 P.M.                               50/50 Drawing (Hospitality Room Closes After Drawing) 

 
                 Thursday, June 23   

                    8:00 A.M. - 5:00 P.M.                             Hospitality Room Open  

                  10:00 A.M.                                                Guided Ride  

                  12:00 P.M.                              Last Chance To Draw Poker Run Hand 

                    5:30 P.M.                             Awards Banquet 

 
 
 

All Times Subject To Change Due To Conditions Or Decisions 
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AMERICAN GOLD CLASSIC XXXIII 
Holiday Inn Tanglewood 

4468 Starkey Road 
Roanoke, Virginia 

June 20-June 23, 2016 

540-774-4400 
 

********************************************************************************************* 

NAME____________________________________________________ AGWA # AMA # 

DRIVER / PASSENGER #1 __________________________________ ____________ ____________ 

DRIVER / PASSENGER #2 __________________________________ ____________ ____________ 

MAILING ADDRESS ________________________________________________________________________ 

CITY ____________________________________________________ STATE _____________________ 

ZIP CODE ______________________________________ TELEPHONE # _________________________ 
 

E-mail Address:  If you are willing to receive your Rally Registration Confirmation via e-mail, please provide your e-mail               address 

here                ______________________________________________  (print legibly) 
 
 

********************************************************************************************* 
Each Rally Registration fee includes: 1 Banquet Dinner and 1 Rally Pin. It also gives you the right to participate in the Bike Show, Light Show and 

Poker Run,  plus all tours, various field events and all other activities. 
 

RALLY REGISTRATION FEES 

On or before May 30, 2016 After May 31, 2016 until June 23, 2016 

AGWA Members ______ @ $  45.00   = ________ AGWA Members ______ @ $  60.00   = ________ 

Non-Members ______ @ $  55.00   = ________ Non-Members ______ @ $  70.00   = ________ 

Children (under 12) ______ @ $  40.00   = ________ Children (under 12 ______ @ $  55.00   = ________ 

Total Amount Submitted  =  $_______________ Total Amount Submitted  =  $_______________   

 

RALLY SHIRTS 
 

Special Note: Shirts will NOT be available at the Rally.  All Shirts MUST BE pre-ordered by May 15, 2016. 
 

T-shirts  No Pocket  (Mark sizes & quantities)              Golf shirts (Polo) No pocket   (Mark sizes & quantities) 

______ @  $ 10.00 =  ______ Small   ______ @  $  16.00 =  ______ Small 

______ @ $ 10.00 =  ______ Medium  ______ @ $  16.00 =  ______ Medium 

______ @  $ 10.00 =  ______ Large   ______ @  $  16.00 =  ______ Large 

______ @  $ 10.00 =  ______ XL   ______ @  $  16.00 =  ______ XL 

______ @  $ 12.00 =  ______ XXL   ______ @  $  18.00 =  ______ XXL 

______ @  $ 12.00 =  ______ XXXL                              ______@             $  18.00=  _______ XXXL 

______ @  $ 12.00 =  ______ XXXXL                ______@            $   18.00=  _______XXXXL 

Total Amount Submitted  = $ ___________________ 

 

Send Registration Form and Fees to: For more information, contact: For Hotel Reservations call: 

Gail Toomey Owen Toomey Holiday Inn Tanglewood 

7032 Aarwood Trail NW. 7032 Aarwood Trail NW. 540-774-4400 

Rapid City, MI  49676 Rapid City, MI 49676 Mention you are with the American  

1-231-676-2617 Phone  1-231-676-2617 Gold Wing Association to get the 

E mail  owegal@hotmail.com                           E mail owegal@hotmail.com                       Room Rate of $85.00 per night 

                                                                                                                                                 (including tax) 

       No rally refunds after June 1, 2016                                        (room rate held until May 20, 2016)  

Enclose Check or Money Order, Payable to AGWA 


