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Hi Friends,
AUGUST!! Are you kidding me?? Where has our summer gone? It
seems like we just got in the swing of things and now we only have a
couple of months left to ride. (if we're lucky). Indiana is not known for
its predictability. We have only gotten in one little camping trip and we
were hoping to do more. I guess we will just cross our fingers that we
can get another one in.
What really messes with me is we have a grandson who just started high
school. What's up with that? There is no way that we have a daughter
that is old enough to have a child in high school. Where has the time
gone?
Maybe it is time to sit back and reflect. What do you want to be doing
next riding season? Or next year, for that matter. Heck,
what do you want to be doing next week? Maybe we
should do a week at a time. Do you have a 'bucket
list'? I have a mental one and I only have one item
checked off. I'm just glad my list isn't very long. If you
don't have one, just maybe you want to think of
something you reallllly want to do and just go for it. At
our age it can be anything. Even if it is crazy to everyone else. (you know
deep down that they are just jealous they weren't brave enough to do it).
So get on that bike, in that car or on that bicycle and just do it. Life is
getting shorter for a lot of us and I don't want to set in my rocker and say
" I wish I had done ............."
Enjoy life. It is a one shot deal.
Ride Safe,

Darrell & Char

"I never saw him. He came out of nowhere!" That's probably the most common statements heard at a
collision between an automobile and a motorcyclist. They're usually made by the operator of the auto
because the motorcyclist is unconscious (or worse).
As riders we wonder, "How can they NOT see us? Are they just
not looking?"
A lack of attention on the part of the driver does explain some of
the car/bike collisions; the distracted driver, cell 'phones, unruly
children, etc. All these can contribute BUT some responsibility
belongs to the motorcyclist as well.
I know. I know. That's heresy. Let me explain.





Motorcycles make up about 3% of the "normal" traffic
flow.
People "see" what they expect to see; things like cars and trucks. Unless the rider does
something to visually stand out, he can be easily overlooked.
Motorcycles ARE much harder to see than cars/trucks because of their smaller size. A
motorcycle can easily be "lost" in the background even with the headlight on.
Many motorcycles are colors that lend themselves to blending into the environment.
Particularly dark colored machines (black is the color of pavement after all).

Many motorcyclists wear dark colored helmets (or no helmet at all, but we won't discuss those here)
AND dark colored clothing. A number of studies in the US and abroad have shown that a light
colored (white, silver, yellow) helmet is more noticeable (during daylight hours) than a dark colored
(black, dark red, dark blue) helmet. Why? The driver sees this bright colored "orb" floating above the
traffic (most riders heads are higher than the hoods/windshields of cars). It's DIFFERENT.
Lastly (and sadly), most motorcyclists are not skilled in emergency maneuvers. Over 13% of the
motorcyclists involved in fatal crashes made NO effort to avoid the collision. They didn't brake, they
didn't swerve, they just rode right into the collision. That's because, after they've gotten their license,
they don't practice those kinds of maneuvers regularly (or ever). Motorcycling is a SKILL. It takes
practice.
So how can you NOT be the Invisible Motorcyclist?
Position your bike so it can be seen and identified in the traffic stream.
Wear bright colors
Consider getting a brightly colored bike
PRACTICE your emergency maneuvers
Or you could take the advice I got once from a very experienced rider. He told me not to "ride like I
was invisible." He told me to ride like they can see me and are actively planning to do something to
take me out."
From Dave Mura – Rider Educator

CENTRAL PARK at Center Lake in Warsaw
SEPTEMBER 23 – 10 A.M.-2 P.M.
$3 per person includes lunch and prizes.
BRING a non-perishable dessert
10-10:30 Welcome / 10:30-12:30 Scavanger Hunt / 12:30-2 Lunch & Activities
2:00 Ride led by Howard Pletcher
_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

FRIENDS - GWRRA Members are men and women from all walks of life with varied interests and backgrounds. We
have Gold Wing and other touring motorcycle riders of all age groups. Some ride solo and many ride with small and large
groups! New Members join GWRRA especially for the technical information we share; some of our Members join for the
enjoyment of riding with friends and also meeting new friends. Find your future riding friends with your Region Map.
FUN - As a family organization, GWRRA has certain fun groups to include restaurant, picnic and campout runs. We
also have GWRRA groups to include charities, parades, and small or large events across the country. GWRRA Members can
participate in live or video seminars through Rider Education Programs.
SAFETY - We strive for improvement through GWRRA safety workshops. We will share technical expertise, news
and tips about riding, maintenance and the best touring routes in the world. Safety is for Life on our GWRRA Rider Education
Programs page.
KNOWLEDGE - While generalization about a group of individuals as large as today's GWRRA is difficult, GWRRA
Members are likely to be independent thinkers, fun-loving, generous, adventuresome, cooperative
and unfazed by the natural challenges of riding in the rain, temperature extremes or highway
uncertainties. Many Members have completed CPR and first aid training, making them the bestprepared motorcycle riders on the world's highways! Find " CPR and First Aid Training " on our GWRRA
Medic First Aid International® Programs.
WHY BELONG TO GWRRA?
There are many benefits to becoming a GWRRA Member. As a Member you will enjoy camaraderie
and fellowship while enjoying the comfort of belonging to the largest family of Gold Wing/F6B and
other touring motorcycle owners. We like to share our pleasure in the freedom of riding motorcycles
with others like ourselves. Our Members strive for improvement by attending GWRRA live, video and
webinar safety workshops. We offer an emergency towing and roadside
assistance program called Rescue Plus. This is a benefit that ensures peace
of mind, day or night. Among our 60,000 + skilled and dedicated Members
can find the answer to almost any question regarding the Gold Wing! Your
special Membership Card signifies your membership, along with many other
benefits such as; discounts at touring motorcycle dealerships, designated
hotels, campgrounds and travel agencies. As a Member, whenever you need help traveling, our
Gold Book Directory connects you with your nearest friends, worldwide. Our most important
benefit is sharing how to safely enjoy motorcycling in more ways than you thought possible.
Belong to GWRRA!

M-2 GOLDWING GATHERINGS
Gatherings are held at the Parkview
Whitley Hospital, Columbia City on the third
Tuesday of each month at 6:00 p.m.
We eat in the hospital caféteria at 5:00
p.m. and then move to Meeting Room D at
6:00 p.m.

REMEMBERING PAM
On Friday morning,
July 21, our Chapter M2 lost
Goldwing member and
friend, PAMELA A. WOOD,
from her courageous fight
and tremendous attitude
with pancreatic cancer.
One of our M-2 members remembers this about
Pam:
“Pam was an up
lifting person. She was
always glad to see you and she was always
interested in what you had to say. I never
heard her speak a harsh word.”
We uphold Randy and the kids at the
loss of their wife and mother.
Ron – back in Room 208 at Miller’s The Oaks
after spending eight days hospitalized in Fort
Wayne with an infection behind his heart.
Gay – continues to battle sinus infections.
Sherral – eye healing
Randy – the loss of Pam

This quote was given to Pam by a friend:
“The women I love and admire for their strength
and grace did not get that way because life
worked out. They got that way because life went
wrong and they handled it. They handled it a
thousand different ways on a thousand different
days, but they handled it. Those women are my
superheroes.”
― Elizabeth Gilbert

_____________
GWRRA NATIONAL SITE:
http://www.gwrra.org

FRIDAY NIGHT DINNER RIDES Meet
at the Zion Lutheran Church parking lot, corner
of North & Main St. in Columbia City,
at 5:30 p.m. to decide where we ride
to eat!

REGION D:
http://www.gwrra-regiond.org

DISTRICT OF INDIANA:
http://www.Indianaonwings.org

 Sixteen members were present for the August 15th Gathering at the Parkview Whitley Hospital, along with
guest Doug Houser from the Bremen area. Doug found our Chapter on the internet and was visiting to ask
questions. He also shared info on himself and Chapter M2 shared information about the group. Doug was
welcomed to ride with us as his schedule permits.
 Dave M. preceded the Rider Education Lesson with a cute joke from Ton & Joan and then presented the
“The Invisible Motorcyclist.” Jim felt our group needed to be mindful of the 4 second speed rule
maintained between bikes.
 Dave & Sandy will host their Annual Fish Fry on Friday, October 13 at 5:00 p.m. at their home. Everyone is
asked to bring a dish.
 Fall Fest is September 23 at Center Lake in Warsaw. Refer to article in this newsletter for details.



A.A.A.D.D. -- KNOW THE SYMPTOMS!
Thank goodness there's a name for this disorder.
Age-Activated Attention Deficit Disorder.
This is how it manifests:
I decide to water my garden. As I turn on the hose in the driveway,
I look over at my car and decide it needs washing. As I start toward the garage, I notice
mail on the porch table that I brought up from the mail box earlier.
I decide to go through the mail before I wash the car. I lay my car keys on the
table, put the junk mail in the garbage can under the table, and notice that the can is full.
So, I decide to put the bills back on the table and take out the garbage first...
But then I think,
Since I'm going to be near the mailbox when I take out the garbage anyway,
I may as well pay the bills first.
I take my check book off the table, and see that there is only one check left.
My extra checks are in my desk in the study,
So I go inside the house to my desk where I find the can of Pepsi I'd been drinking.
I'm going to look for my checks,
But first I need to push the Pepsi aside so that I don't accidentally knock it over.
The Pepsi is getting warm, and I decide to put it in the refrigerator to keep it cold.
As I head toward the kitchen with the Pepsi, a vase of flowers on the counter catches
my eye--they need water.
I put the Pepsi on the counter and discover my reading glasses that
I've been searching for all morning. I decide I better put them back on my desk,
But first I'm going to water the flowers.
I set the glasses back down on the counter, fill a container with water and suddenly spot
the TV remote. Someone left it on the kitchen table.
I realize that tonight when we go to watch TV, I'll be looking for the remote,

But I won't remember that it's on the kitchen table, so I decide to put it back in the den where
it belongs, but first I'll water the flowers.
I pour some water in the flowers, but quite a bit of it spills on the floor.
So, I set the remote back on the table, get some towels and wipe up the spill.
Then, I head down the hall trying to remember what I was planning to do.
At the end of the day:
The car isn't washed, The bills aren't paid, There is a warm can of Pepsi sitting on the
counter,
The flowers don't have enough water, There is still only 1 check in my check book, I
can't find the remote, I can't find my glasses,
And I don't remember what I did with the car keys.
Then, when I try to figure out why nothing got done today, I'm really baffled because I
know I was busy all day, And I'm really tired.
I realize this is a serious problem,
And I'll try to get some help for it, but first I'll check my e-mail....

I am hereby officially tendering my resignation as an adult. I have decided I would like to accept the responsiblities
of an 8 year old again.
I want to go to McDonald’s and think that it’s a four star restaurant.
I want to sail sticks across a fresh mud puddle and make ripples with rocks.
I want to think M&Ms are better than money because you can eat them.
I want to lie under a big oak tree and run a lemonade stand with my friends on a hot summer’s day.
I want to return to a time when life was simple. When all you knew were colors, multiplication tables, and nursery
rhymes, but that didn’t bother you, because you didn’t know what you didn’t know and you didn’t care. All you knew was to
be happy because you were blissfully unaware of all the things that should make you worried or upset.
I want to think the world is fair. That everyone is honest and good.
I want to believe that anything is possible.
I want to be oblivious to the complexities of life and be overly excited by the little things again.
I want to live simple again. I don’t want my day to consist of computer crashes, mountains of paperwork,
depressing news, how to survive more days in the month than there is money in the bank, doctor bills, gossip, illness, and
loss of loved ones.
I want to believe in the power of smiles, hugs, a kind word, truth, justice, peace, dreams, the
imagination, mankind, and making angels in the snow.
So . . . . here’s my checkbook and my car keys, my credit card bills and my 401K statements. I
am officially resigning from adulthood. And if you want to discuss this further, you’ll have to catch me
first, cause, “Tag! You’re it.”

From Kay
(Originally printed in the January 2014 newsletter and re-printed because now unfortunately it’s for real)

. . . BACK TO SCHOOL . . .

____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

RAMBLINGS OF A RETIRED MIND . . .
I found this timely, because today I was in a store that sells sunglasses, and only sunglasses. A young lady walks
over to me and asks, “what brings you in today?” I looked at her and said, I’m interested in buying a refrigerator. She didn’t quite know how to respond. Am I getting to be that age?
I was thinking about how a status symbol of today is those cell phones that everyone has clipped onto their belt
or purse. I couldn’t afford one. So I’m wearing my garage door opener.
I also made a cover for my hearing aid and now I have what they call “blue teeth,” I think.
I was thinking about old age and decided that old age is when you still have something on the ball but you are
just too tired to bounce it.
I thought about making a fitness movie for folks my age and calling it ‘Pumping Rust.’
I’ve gotten that dreaded furniture disease. That’s when your chest is falling into your drawers!
When people see a cat’s litter box they always say, “Oh, have you got a cat?” Just once I want to say, “No,
it’s for company!”
Employment application blanks always ask who is to be called in case of an emergency. I think you should
write, an ambulance.
The older you get the tougher it is to lose weight because by then your body and your fat have gotten to be
really good friends.
The easiest way to find something lost around the house is to buy a replacement.
Did you ever notice the roman numerals for forty (40) are XL.
The sole purpose of a child’s middle name is so he can tell when he’s really in trouble.
Did you ever notice: When you put the 2 words ‘the’ and ‘IRS’ together it spells
‘Theirs.’
Aging: Eventually you will reach a point when you stop lying about your age and start bragging about it.
Some people try to turn back their ‘odometers.’ Not me. I want people to know “why” I look this way. I’ve
traveled a long way and some of the roads weren’t paved.
You know you are getting old when everything either dries up or leaks.
Ah! Being young is beautiful, but being old is comfortable.

Watermelon cookies











3/4 cup butter, softened
3/4 cup sugar
1 large egg
1/2 teaspoon almond extract
2-1/4 cups all-purpose flour
1/4 teaspoon salt
1/4 teaspoon baking powder
Red and green food coloring
Miniature semisweet chocolate chips
Sesame seeds, optional

In a large bowl, cream butter and sugar until light and fluffy. Beat in egg and extract. Combine the flour, salt
and baking powder; gradually add to creamed mixture and mix well.
Remove 1 cup of dough; set aside. Add enough red food coloring to tint remaining dough deep red. Roll into
a 3-1/2-in.-long log; wrap in plastic wrap and refrigerate until firm, about 2 hours.
Divide the 1 cup of reserved dough into two pieces. To one piece, add enough green food coloring to tint
dough deep green. Leave remaining dough plain. Wrap each piece separately in plastic wrap; chill until firm,
about 1 hour.
On a floured sheet of waxed paper, roll white dough into a 8 ½ 3 ½ -in. rectangle. Place red dough along
short end of rectangle. Roll up and encircle red dough with white dough; set aside.
On floured waxed paper, roll the green dough into a 10x3-1/2-in. rectangle. Place log of red/white dough
along the short end of green dough. Roll up and encircle log with green dough. Cover tightly with plastic
wrap; refrigerate at least 8 hours or overnight.
Unwrap dough and cut into 1/8-in. slices. Place 1 in. apart on ungreased baking sheets. Lightly press
miniature chocolate chips into each slice to resemble watermelon seeds; if desired, add sesame seeds.
Bake at 375° for 6-8 minutes or until cookies are firm but not brown. While still warm, cut each cookie in
half or into pie-shaped wedges. Remove to wire racks to cool. Yield: 3 dozen.
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