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W ell… Sturgis has come and gone, and 
what a ride it was! This month’s issue 
is absolutely packed with Sturgis 

content—stories, photos, and the final chapter of 
our Sturgis or Bust series. So, I won’t go into too 
much detail here… you’ll just have to check it out 
for yourself! Also, with the riding season coming 
to a slow ending, we should be able to catch 
those breaks we’ve been waiting for in order to 
get a caught up on our YouTube channel!  Stay 
tuned!

As we shift gears into the final stretch of the riding 
season, we’ve still got a couple of big events on 
deck. Make sure to continue to check out the Events 
Calendar each month to see where we’ll be, but 
you especially won’t want to miss our Final 2025 
Bike Night on Thursday, September 11th at Holeshot 
Harley-Davidson in Mt Pleasant, MI.  Someone WILL 
be taking home that 2013 Breakout!

If you’ve been to one of our Bike Nights already, 
you know the drill: great people, beautiful bikes, 
music, vendors, giveaways, and a whole lot of 
laughs. If you haven’t made it to one yet—what are 
you waiting for?  Each one has had its own vibe, and 
even when the rain showed up, so did the riders. No 
matter what the weather, we come together, have a 
blast, and make memories.

Looking ahead, we’re already thinking about how 
to take things up 
a notch in 2026. 
Fingers crossed for 
more Bike Nights, 
more partnerships, 
and more chances 
to connect with all 
of you out on the 
road.

If you’ve got a 
raffle ticket, best 
of luck! And if you 
don’t, get yours 
now, or grab’em 
on September 11th  
at the final bike 
night and bike 
raffle. We look 
forward to seeing 
you there!

RJ & Aly
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BY CHAPLAIN CHARLIE

September always feels like a turning point. The long, hot days 
of summer begin to soften, the kids head back to school, 
the nights get a little cooler, and Labor Day becomes the 

unofficial farewell party to the season of sunburns, lake days, and 
road trips. For us bikers, it’s the signal that riding season is shifting 
gears. We’ve still got some good miles left before the snow flies, 
but fall is knocking, reminding us that every season has its time.

The Bible speaks often about seasons, not just the ones marked 
by the weather, but the seasons of life itself. Ecclesiastes 3:1 puts 
it plain: “There is a time for everything, and a season for every 
activity under the heavens.” That truth is as real as the rumble of a 
Harley under your seat. You can’t ride through January in Michigan 
without snow in your teeth, and you can’t go through life without 
changes that remind you: seasons come, seasons go.

Seasons on Two Wheels
Motorcycling teaches us this better than most hobbies. Spring 

is when we shake the dust off the bike, change the oil, and hit 
the road with a grin as wide as Lake Michigan. Summer is the 
high season, Thunder Roads Michigan bike nights, rallies, the long 
weekend trips and the bug-splattered windshields. Fall reminds us 
to slow down and soak in the colors before the frost sets in. And 
winter? Well, winters for stories, tinkering, and dreaming about the 
next ride.

Isn’t life that too? We all have our spring seasons, new beginnings, 
fresh starts, new adventures. Our summers are full of activity, 
laughter, and the miles flying by. Autumn rolls in with reflection, 
maturity, and gratitude. Then there are the winters, seasons of 
waiting, resting, or sometimes just plain toughing it out.

God’s Purpose in the Seasons
Scripture reminds us that none of these times are wasted. 

Galatians 6:9 encourages us: “Let us not become weary in doing 
good, for at the proper time we will reap a harvest if we do not give 
up.” That verse is autumn through and through. It’s the season of 
harvest, when the work and sweat of spring and summer bring 
fruit.

Psalm 1:3 also paints the picture beautifully: “That person is like 
a tree planted by streams of water, which yields its fruit in season 
and whose leaf does not wither, whatever they do prospers.” Notice 
it says, “in season.” You can’t force fruit in January. God has His 
timing, and just like we can’t change the Michigan weather (as 
much as we’d all like to!), we can’t rush the work He’s doing in us.

Seasons and the Rider’s Faith
Think about the road. There are days when the sun’s shining, the 

throttle’s open, and you’re carving through curves like you were 
born on two wheels. That’s a summer season. But there are also 
days when the rain sets in, the ride is cut short, or you’re sitting in 
the garage staring at your bike instead of riding it. That’s a winter 
season.

Both have value. The sunny ride builds memories. The rainy day 
builds patience. And the garage days? Sometimes those build 
faith. Isaiah 40:31 says it this way: “But those who hope in the Lord 
will renew their strength. They will soar on wings like eagles; they will 
run and not grow weary; they will walk and not be faint.” I like to 
imagine if Isaiah had been a biker, he might’ve said: “They will ride 
and not run out of gas; they will roar and not grow weary.”

Labor Day and Shifting Gears
Labor Day itself is a reminder to pause. It’s a holiday that 

celebrates work, but it also tells us to take a break from it. 
Spiritually, it’s good to ask: what season of labor am I in? Am I 
grinding so hard I’ve forgotten to rest? Am I in a fall season where 
I should be thankful for the harvest? Or am I stuck in a winter, 
needing to trust that spring will come again?

Jesus said in Matthew 11:28, “Come to me, all you who are weary 
and burdened, and I will give you rest.” There’s no better verse to 
ride into September with. As we shift seasons, He invites us to rest, 
not just in a hammock or in a recliner after a long day, but in Him. 
That’s the kind of rest that fuels the next season of the journey.

The Ride Ahead
So, here’s the challenge, brothers and sisters of the road: pay 

attention to your season. If you’re in summer, enjoy the ride, don’t 
take the sunshine for granted. If you’re in fall, gather the blessings 
and share the bounty. If you’re in winter, hold on. The road doesn’t 
end in the snow; it just waits under it. And when spring comes, as 
it always does, fire up that engine and roll again.

Motorcycles remind us that the ride is about the journey, not 
just the destination. Faith reminds us of the same. Philippians 
1:6 promises: “He who began a good work in you will carry it on to 
completion until the day of Christ Jesus.” Seasons will change, but 
God’s faithfulness doesn’t.

So as the air cools and the leaves start to turn, take a ride. Feel 
the shift of the season in your bones. Let the wind remind you 
that time doesn’t stand still, but neither does God’s grace. And 
when the last mile of summer fades in your mirrors, trust that He’s 
already got the next season mapped out.

Until next time, keep the faith, keep the rubber side down, and 
remember: whether it’s summer sun or autumn chill, every season 
is a chance to ride with God.

Chaplain Charlie - #letyourlightshine 

Chaplain  
Charlie
Chaplain Dean Titus (Charlie)
Sanford American  
Legion Riders #443

CHAPLAIN Charlie’s Corner: 
Seasons of the Soul and the Road
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STURGIS OR BUST 2025! 
On July 31st, RJ and I finally set off on our long-

awaited 1,400-mile stretch across the Midwest 
toward Sturgis. It was a ride we’d been looking 

forward to for a long time. We don’t have to get into 
explaining “RJ time”, because the pictures explain it clearly.  
Let’s just say that the other three riders were on time and 
one had a free breakfast coming. After fueling up we headed 
north toward Michigan’s Upper Peninsula to pick up one 
more in Sagola, MI — making us a crew of six. 
For me, RJ, Jon and Jen — this would be our first time 
experiencing the legendary Sturgis Motorcycle Rally. Aka 

the Black Hills Rally.  The other two, Jim and Carl, had been 
before. Jim was a seasoned rally veteran, while Carl had just 
dipped his boots into the scene the previous year. But first — 
the Mackinac Bridge and a bite to eat at Clyde’s in St Ignace. 

If you’ve never ridden across the Mighty Mac on two 
wheels, it’s a rite of passage. It’s also a test of nerves, 
especially in the lane infamous for its metal grates. It was a 
new experience for some in the group, but we all tackled it 

without issue. Honestly, there should be a “grate” patch just 
for those that have ridden them. 

Reaching the far west side of the 
Upper Peninsula, our group grew to six.

After picking up Carl, we rolled into 
Wissota, Wisconsin, but not before 
taking a moment to celebrate a huge 
milestone: Jim’s 2010 Fat Boy crossed 
the 100,000-mile mark on this leg of 
the trip while coming into the town 
of Sugar Camp, Wisconsin. That’s the 
kind of achievement that deserves its 

own stop, and we were proud to be there for it. 

We landed that evening in Chippewa Falls at Lake 
Wissota State Park around 7 p.m. and pitched our tents 
for the night. Some might’ve preferred a hotel bed over 
canvas and zippers, but they managed — and who knows, 
maybe they even enjoyed it... That’s sarcasm, for those 
not picking up on it. 

After setting up camp, we scouted out a restaurant nearby 
with good reviews and found 1917 Lake Wissota. It hit the 
spot after a long day’s ride, and it was rated high enough for 
us all that it warranted a return stop on the way back home. 
The cheese curds? Absolute perfection. At least on the first 
visit. By the time we returned 9 days later, they’d changed 
the recipe the night before (go figure). Still, great food and 
even better service both times. 

After some light debate over the next morning’s KSU time 
over a few drinks, dessert, and laughs, we turned in — doing 
our best to outlast a small campfire. But in the end, the fire 
outlasted us. Classic.

The next morning, the breakdown order was clear: Jon was 
up first, Jim was already packed, Jen and Jon were mid-process 
and Carl had a small head start on us. That routine stuck for the 
rest of the trip, like a well-oiled machine. Time to go.

Miles, Wind, and the  
World’s Only Corn Palace

Our second day on the road took us from Chippewa 
Falls, WI to Fort Thompson, South Dakota. We made great 
time — another 500 miles, bringing us through the rest of 
Wisconsin, all the way across Minnesota, and into South 
Dakota on I-90 West. It felt good to open up the throttle 
and let the horses run.

A highlight stop that day: the World’s Only Corn Palace in 
Mitchell, SD. It’s quirky, it’s touristy, and it’s weirdly iconic 
— so of course, we had to leave our mark like any self-
respecting biker crew passing through.  

With daylight fading, our road captain Jim locked in a spot 
at Left Tailrace Campground in Fort Thompson. The wind 
greeted us on arrival, and we debated whether or not to 
bother with a fire before ultimately accepting the challenge 
of trying to get it lit.  We skipped dinner on the way in to 
beat the darkness and went with pre-packaged sandwiches 
from a gas station.  We were lucky to wash them down with 
surprisingly cold drinks from our saddlebag cooler. It wasn’t 
much, but it did the job.

That night, the forecast promised a storm. And it delivered.
We woke up to soggy grounds and soaked tents — 

especially Jon’s. Let’s just say, if it wasn’t clear already, Jon is 
not a fan of camping tents. That poor guy muscled through 
the night in what was arguably the smallest tent we’ve ever 
seen. He joked about it often, but he stuck it out with a 
smile (sort of). Still, spirits were high. Two days down, one 
major destination ahead.

Into the Badlands
On the third morning of our journey, with Sturgis nearly 

within reach, we woke up envisioning our cabin in Lead. 
First, facing a choice: make the classic tourist stop at 
Wall Drug, or take the longer, more scenic route through 
Badlands National Park. The decision was unanimous—skip 
the roadside kitsch and ride through one of the most iconic 
landscapes in America.

As so many riders before us 
had done, we lined up in front 
of the Badlands National Park 
sign for photos, grinning ear to 
ear. I’m glad we made that call. 
The ride through was like stepping 
into another world—miles of 
jagged rock formations painted 
in layers of gold, red, and gray. 
We pulled off at an overlook, 
soaking it all in. At our last stop, 
someone joked that you almost 
expected a cowboy to ride across 
the ridge, a flicker of movement 
on the horizon, leading to a dusty 
showdown straight out of an old 
Western film. It was a reminder 
of how timeless and rugged 
this land really is, and a perfect 
introduction to the week that lay 
ahead.

Arrival in the Black Hills
With just over a hundred miles to go, we made one final 

detour. Instead of heading straight into Sturgis, we wound 
our way through Deadwood and into Lead, where our lodge 
awaited. Check-in was set for four, but by the time we arrived 
and unpacked our gear, it was closer to seven.  No matter—we 
had made it. The long days of riding were behind us, and the 
excitement of being in the Black Hills was just beginning.

While still settling in, our group grew to seven when Kristi 
arrived, hauling some of the heavier gear and supplies in 
her vehicle. Her timing couldn’t have been better. With 
everyone together, we headed down the road to Lewie’s 
Burgers and Brews, a laid-back bar where we toasted our 

arrival, swapped stories 
from the first few days, 
and laughed about our 
familiar nightly debate: 
“So… what time is KSU 
in the morning?”

CONTINUED...
  10      SEPTEMBER 2025   THUNDER ROADS® MICHIGAN MAGAZINE WWW.THUNDERROADSMICHIGAN.COM WWW.THUNDERROADSMICHIGAN.COM    THUNDER ROADS® MICHIGAN MAGAZINE  SEPTEMBER 2025    11



Day One - First Ride to The Hills
We took on our first day of riding with fresh energy from 

an amazing home cooked breakfast, and clean clothes, we 
set out for our first official ride during the rally, Spearfish 
Canyon. But first, we had to stop in town to take in the 
scene. Vendors lined the streets, music poured from nearby 
bars, and the atmosphere buzzed with the kind of energy 
only thousands of bikes in one place can create. Carl and 
RJ made a pit stop at a bikini bike wash while we claimed a 
spot under a tent for refreshments with Jon, Jen, and Kristi.  
Jim took advantage of the Demo Truck and threw a leg over 
an Indian motorcycle for a test ride while the rest of us hung 
around. The smiles all-around said it plainly: we were finally 
living it.  Knowing we would find ourselves in downtown 
Sturgis later on kept us moving. 

Then came our first reality check. We had just pulled away 
and made our way up a long curve in the canyon when we 
spotted a patrol car heading the opposite way. Sure enough, 
the brake lights lit up, and he swung around. The group kept 
rolling, but poor Jon, riding last in the pack, got tagged. 
We waited up the road at a golf course parking lot while he 
sat in the cruiser, having his information run. In the end, he 
walked away with nothing more than a written warning—a 
“paper trophy,” or as he called it a “souvenir”. 

The officer’s 
claim? Jon was 
doing 60 in a 
35, which was 
laughable given 
the line of bikes 
ahead of us.  But 
the message 
was clear: the 
rumors were 
true. During rally 
week, the Black 
Hills are crawling 
with police, and 

they’re not shy about pulling riders over. As Jon rejoined 
the group, he passed along the officer’s sterner warning: 
“Tell the rest of your group to slow the f*ck down!” Lesson 
learned—don’t be the last guy in the pack and the police are 
EVERYWHERE.

After the beauty of Spearfish Canyon and the buzz of our 
first official ride, the day brought us parking our bikes with 
the iconic hill of stone spelling Sturgis behind us. We were 
here!  We walked down the street in search of a place to eat 
and landed at the Iron Horse.  We were still in disbelief that 
we were finally here, but there was another highlight in store. 
Back in Michigan, we talked about linking up in Sturgis with 
Frank Grimes from the Wyld Stallions Motorcycle Build and 
the opportunity had arrived. Frank and his father Marty had 
both entered their custom choppers into the chopper show at 
Sasha’s Cycles, right in the heart of downtown and we made 
the walk down the strip to see them.  

The vibe was electric, the constant music of motorcycles 
in the background, rows of machines on display, and the 
easy camaraderie that happens when bike people gather to 
appreciate craftsmanship. Spending time with Frank and his 
dad, seeing their bikes among so many wild and creative builds, 
reminded us that Sturgis isn’t just about riding the Black Hills. 
It’s also about celebrating the culture, the artistry, and the 
friendships that fuel this community. It turned out to be the 
perfect way to cap the day by taking the Nemo Loop back to 
lodge. 

Day Two-Full Throttle to  
Iron Mountain Road 

The next morning started a little slower than planned 
but we all enjoyed another hearty breakfast courtesy of Jim 
before agreeing to regroup at the legendary Full Throttle 
Saloon later in the afternoon. It was our first attempt at 
setting out at our own pace.

Jim, Kristi, and Jon rolled out together, while RJ, Jen, and 
I took a more meandering route. That “meandering” quickly 
turned into a string of unexpected dirt roads courtesy of 
the GPS.  By the time we rumbled back onto pavement, we 
were laughing about it. After all, every trip needs a little 
wrong turn adventure to keep it interesting. By the time we 
all finally converged at the Full Throttle, it felt like we didn’t 
linger long, but we made the most of it. The Full Throttle 
Chopper Show was in full swing, and we wandered through 
rows and rows of custom choppers, each one a testament to 
someone’s vision and hard work.

We tried to find Frank and Marty at this show too but 
only found their bikes on display.  A few T-shirts found their 
way into our saddlebags, and it was time to go. We rolled 

out together from the Full Throttle and headed toward 
Keystone. There, we cooled off and refueled with a meal 
at the Ruby House Restaurant, the kind of old western 
spot that makes you feel like you’ve stepped back a century. 
Bellies full, we aimed for what quickly became one of the 
crown jewels of the trip—Iron Mountain Road.

That stretch of twisting, winding asphalt was easily one 
of our favorite rides of the week—if not the favorite. With 
its tight curves, one-lane tunnels, and pigtail bridges, 
Iron Mountain felt like it was designed specifically for 
motorcyclists. We rode it in both directions that evening, 
grinning inside our helmets the whole way, and loved it so 
much that we returned later in the week for another go. But 
not before taking our pics at the Iron Mountain Road sign by 
the Visitor Center Store.

CONTINUED...
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Day Three - A Different Kind of Day
Day three at the rally brought another relaxed morning 

for the group. We had settled into our own rhythm and felt 
that we had pounded out some miles. RJ, Kristi, and Carl 
stuck around the lodge to catch up on some work, while 
Jim and Jon made their way out to the Black Hills National 
Cemetery to pay their respects. Meanwhile, RJ and I drifted 
toward Deadwood, drawn by its storied past and old-west 
charm. Kristi ended up staying in for the day and Carl had 
his own detour that morning. He doubled back into Sturgis 
to replace his HOG pin, which had gone missing after 
registering at the Harley-Davidson booth the day before and 
was on a mission to replace a missing exhaust bolt. 

Deadwood didn’t disappoint. We wandered through town 
until we found ourselves bellied up at the historic Wild 
Bill’s Bar, where the drinks came with a little frontier flair. 
The bartender didn’t miss a beat when RJ asked for a Jack 
Daniels—he just pointed at the sign behind him, making it 
clear the bottles here were more “time period” than what 
we were probably used to. The liquor might not have had 
the same kick, but the beers in the cooler were cold and 
current. We laughed at the names on the bottles, took some 
pics, raised glasses, and struck up conversations with fellow 
travelers. As had been the case all week, everyone we met 
was friendly, eager to trade stories of where they came from 
and how they got there.

A couple 
hours later in 
the day, Jim and 
Jon wandered 
in and joined us 
for a cold one, 
and even Carl 
showed up in 
time to grab 
a beer off the 
tap. By the time 
we rolled back 
to the cabin, 
the mood had 
shifted from 
exploration 
to pure 
camaraderie. 
Steaks hit the 
grill, laughter 

echoed across the porch, and before long we locked in a few 
“honest” hands of euchre—well, honest enough. It was the 
kind of night that reminded us the trip wasn’t just about the 
roads we were riding, but about the time we were spending 
together.  

Day Four – Destination Devils Tower 
On our Wednesday in Sturgis we decided to take a ride to 
see America’s first National Landmark, Devils Tower in 
Wyoming. We made a big loop after leaving in the morning 
from Lead. We stopped along the way at the Buckhorn 
Bar, then rolled through Sundance and got some more fuel 

before heading to the tower. We were stopped a few miles 
short of our goal and were forced to turn around after a big 
accident involving no less than 4 motorcycles happened just 
ahead of us. Please pray for all those involved. We finally 
made it to our destination and stopped for cold drinks and 
ice cream at the Devils Tower Trading Post. On the way back 

we rolled through Hulett for No Panty Wednesday, passed 
the town of Aladdin(population 15) and then in to the Stone 
House Saloon in South Dakota near Belle Fourche. We 
missed a storm on the way out and arrived safely to indulge 
in yet another great meal at our cabin in Lead!!! After dinner 
a few of us rode into Sturgis to check out the night life 
on Main Street, but alas it was dead and we moved on to 

the Sturgis Buffalo Chip and finally Full Throttle Bar.... 
Sturgis, South Dakota for drinks and some live music!! 
Cheers to all!!!! ~Jim S.

We couldn’t have said it any better ourselves, but we’d 
like to add that it seemed like we were always an hour to 
a day ahead or behind everyone else from Michigan that 

was attending the Rally.  Every once in a while, we’d see a 
familiar face or a post showing we had just missed them at 
the same location! 

Day Five – Custer, Needles, Iron 
Mountain, Mount Rushmore, Boar’s Nest 

We kicked off a full day of riding the next morning with 
another big breakfast courtesy of Chef Schulz at the cabin. 
With the day we had planned, we were going to need it!  
Let me just say—it was an unexpected blessing.  He made 
sure we never hit the road on empty stomachs, and every 
plate he served was just the kind of hearty fuel we needed. 
The biscuits and sausage gravy, the French toast with eggs 
& bacon, and the breakfast quiche from scratch was… the… 
bomb! - Thank you, Jim!

Bellies full, we set our sights on Custer State Park, ready 
for a full day of riding. It ended up being the hottest day 
of the week, but the weather gave us nothing to complain 
about.  It had been absolutely perfect all week, and even 
though the temps flirted with triple digits, the excitement 
throttled us through the day.

Even though we didn’t get to experience any buffalo 
crossing the road, the ride through Wildlife Loop Road 
delivered antelope grazing not far from us as we were pulled 
over to take in the sight. We did get to witness the size of 
the buffalo that loomed in the distance around some trees 
and watched prairie dogs as they scrambled across the dry 
grassland. Somehow, we all were able to fight the urge to 

CONTINUED...
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wander into the field to pet 
the “fluffy cows.”  Further 
down the road we stopped 
again with some other 
riding groups to watch the 
critters scurry in the dry 
plains. Though we resisted 
the temptation earlier to try 
and pet the fluffy cows, Jim 
and I did our best to sneak 
up on the busy, but curious 
prairie dogs for a closer look.  

Shade was scarce but we took a moment to pause for some 
hydration and then we were off for more sun-soaked miles. 

From there, it was time for the legendary Needles 
Highway. If Iron Mountain had set the bar, Needles was 
right there with it—narrow tunnels, towering spires, and 
switchbacks that demanded every ounce of attention. By 
the end, we were split on which road was our favorite. RJ 

leaned toward Iron Mountain, mostly because of the shade 
and the fact that it felt less crowded and touristy. But the 
truth was, with the temps climbing near 100 degrees, we 
were all roasting on our bikes and that could have been a 
factor in his choice. 

So of course, we rode Iron Mountain Road again—this 
time to get those must-have Mount Rushmore photo ops.

Carl waived us a “See you later” as he rolled onto Rapid 
City to find a friend.  He mentioned earlier that he would 
most likely skip it this time.  For us, we couldn’t come all this 
way and not stop for the shot in front of the stone POTUS’s.

With the sun still high, we headed back toward the cabin. 
Jon, Jim, Kristi, RJ and I detoured to Boar’s Nest Roadhouse, 
finally catching it early enough to be open. Cold drinks inside 
with the open air hit the spot, and even though we were 
hungry, we agreed to save our hunger for later.  

Day Six – The Squeeze
It was Friday and our last day in Sturgis!  Jon, Jim, Kristi, RJ 

and I headed into town for one last walk around.  We were 
on a mission to find some 85th shirts, the Rally Headquarters, 
the Sturgis Motorcycle Museum & Hall of Fame, and a 
place that Jim could get some patches sewn on.  When we 
stumbled upon the Sturgis Museum, Jon and Kristi decided 
to skip it while Jim, RJ and I dove in. Carl was still out on his 

own mission to find 
a replacement bolt 
for his exhaust.  
Unfortunately, it 
took up most of 
his day, but what’s 
a better place to 
be stuck in than 
Deadwood, South 
Dakota. 

While waiting in line at the counter to pay for our 
admission, RJ scored himself the very last poster 
autographed by Hall of Fame inductee Gloria Struck. At 
first, he thought they were all printed with her signature 
until he flipped through the stack and realized it was the 
only one signed by the 85th Grand Marshal herself, who also 
just celebrated her 100th birthday. It was funny watching him 
squint at the signature on the David Uhl print and hold it so 
carefully… until the look on his face changed as the cashier 
put the largest piece of tapes she could on his carefully 

rolled possession, he handed her.  
Then came the rubber band he 
originally had asked for.  Ugh. 

Walking out the door we 
discovered that everyone was just 
outside waiting for us on the bench.  
We walked a little further down the 
street and decided we wanted to 
get our photo taken at the top of 
the tower stairs in the middle of the 
street.  It was a good view from the 
top looking down but the photo of us 
from the bottom is one to be framed.  

Continuing down the street everyone 
was able to find an 85th shirt they liked except for RJ because 
he was being extra picky.

We then found our way down into the Dungeon Bar. It 
was packed but there was a spot in the back corner calling 
our names.  One by one we slid onto the tipsy benches 
that were a bit sketchy. They felt like trying to sit on a 
one-legged rocking chair and leaning back. After a drink 
and some laughter in the bra and panty wallpapered walls 
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and ceilings, we 
headed back up to 
the daylit streets.  
Jim, Kristy and Jon 
decided they were 
going to roll out, 
but RJ decided to 
go back and take 
a second look 
for a shirt.  After 
another pass, he 
found another 
long sleeve… go 
figure.  Hey, at 
least it was orange 
and not black! 

Since we weren’t far away from the Buffalo Chip, we 
decided it was a good time to go and say hello to our friends 
Paul and Cori from Cuzins Cycle.  They were set up during 
the rally and we 
couldn’t leave 
without seeing 
them. After our 
visit with Cori 
and Paul, we 
were going to 
head back to 
the cabin, but 
Jim reached out 
and said that 
he was heading 
back to Sturgis 
from the cabin 
on his own to try to find a place to sew on some patches.  
So, we sent him the location where RJ had his done and 
saved him a parking spot right out front.  
In between conversations, it was mentioned that Jon had 
decided to pack and leave alone that night.  Like a madman 
he rode east after an already long day in the saddle, finally 
grabbing a cheap hotel room around 1 a.m. 

 After Jim’s patches were 
done, he offered to stick around 
a bit longer with us for one 
last drink at Oasis Bar on Main 
Street.  We gazed at what was 
left of the rally and called it 
a night. Friday had given us 
everything it could offer, and 
we headed back to the lodge.  
The vibe had changed when 
we arrived, and the house felt 
empty. It was time to start 
preparing for our journey home.  
The familiar question floated 
jokingly through the air one last 
time: “So… what time is KSU in 
the morning?” 

Day Seven – Destination Michigan 
Morning came too fast, and it carried the same rhythm 

as breaking down camp along the way there.  The familiar 
motions of packing, loading, cleaning, and double-
checking. Everyone moved in their own order, passing each 
other on the stairways, scanning rooms one last time. The 
group was down to five from seven.  
We tried to keep pace with Jim and Kristi by doing our part 
in making sure the lodge was left exactly the way it had 
welcomed us. We used every second leading up to the 10 
a.m. checkout.  We were ready to pull off and attempt to 
follow Jon’s tracks, not knowing he was heading south versus 
the way we came.  We were never going to catch him.  It 
was later in the day that we found out that apparently, he 
hadn’t punished himself enough last night, so he rolled out 
Saturday morning as we did and unknowingly earned his 
very own iron butt (without the official patch) by wrapping 
up his voyage home on Sunday at 3:30 a.m.: 1,015 miles, 18 
and a half hours of seat time.  Stopping only for fuel and 
putting oil in his bike along the way since it developed a 
major oil leak after he left.  Not many can say they’ve pulled 
that off, especially with riding almost 3,000 miles leading up 
to it.  

Of course, no sendoff is complete without a running 
joke, and along with “What time was kick stands up in 
the morning?” and others, they were shadowed by the 
mysterious obsession with the jacuzzi photo. For 24 hours 
leading up to departure, it felt like every other sentence 
was, “Did anyone get a picture of the jacuzzi?” It was almost 
comical, even after someone finally confirmed the photo 
had been taken, I swear I heard the question one last time as 
we were sitting on the bikes. 

And then, just like that, it was time to ride. We hugged 
it out with Kristi and wished her safe travels on her journey 
home.  We climbed back in the saddle, the last four bikes of 
six fired up in sequence, and we rolled out of Lead, leaving 
the Black Hills behind us. The miles east felt different than 
the miles west. The anticipation had been replaced by 
reflection, but I don’t recall anyone ever pleading to get 
off their bikes. We were ready to go home.  Every fuel stop, 
every shared glance across the highway carried the weight 
of what we’d experienced together and what was saved for 
the potential of “next time.”

If you remember, we had skipped Wall Drug on the way 
west so we could ride through the Badlands. Now, on our 
way back, it was our last bucket-list stop before crossing 
into Minnesota. Jim reminded us that it’s probably the most 
famous roadside store in America. Since 1931, it’s seen as 
many as 20,000 visitors in a single day.  For RJ and me, it was 
our first visit, and the place didn’t disappoint. Wandering 
through its maze of shops and attractions felt a little like 
walking around Cedar Point—crowds everywhere, the buzz 
of families—just without the roller coasters. By coincidence, 
we even ran into the same father, daughter, and son 

who had kindly snapped a group photo for us at Mount 
Rushmore. They got a kick out of it as much as we did.  After 
grabbing a decent meal in the restaurant, and some ice 
cream near the door, it was time to roll again.

We pushed on toward Sioux Falls and eventually staked 
our tents in Salem for the night. Hunger led us fifteen 
minutes east to Big J’s Roadhouse in Humboldt, and 
what a score that turned out to be. Though the staff was 
preparing to close for the night, they welcomed us in, 
treated us like family, and served one of the best meals of 
the trip. The food was fantastic, the ice-cold drinks, and 
the humorous nature of the bartender was a much-needed 
topping to our meals.  Honestly, it was a close second 
only to our meals at 1917 Wissota Lake earlier in the week. 
Once back at camp, we decided we couldn’t end the night 
without a fire and a nightcap. When damp twigs made the 
task difficult, someone recommended dropping part of a 
rag into one of the gas tanks to help spark things up. It was 
exactly what we needed.

Peeling Off the Miles
Sunday morning our group grew smaller once again. 

Carl chose to carve his own path home, leaving three of 
us to finish out the ride together. We took a slower pace, 
enjoyed a proper breakfast, and stayed just behind the 
line of storms. Somehow, 
we managed to stay dry, 
though Carl later messaged 
to say he’d been riding 
through rain most of the 
day but had made it home 
safely around 11 p.m.

Jim summed up our own conditions best: “The humidity 
made it feel as though we were riding through soup.”

With the road feeling familiar, we retraced our steps and 
set up camp once more in Chippewa Falls, the same spot 
we had used on day one of our westward ride. Following 
tradition, we couldn’t resist returning to the 1917 Wissota 
Lake restaurant. This time, we went all in—ordering big, 
passing plates around the table so everyone could taste 
everything, right down to dessert. Once again, it ranked 
among the best meals of the trip (minus, of course, the 
original cheese curds).

After a few digs in our food, we propped up a phone 
and video-called Jon, who had already made it home 
from his Iron Butt-style marathon. It felt good to share a 
conversation with him over dinner, catch up on his wild 
ride, and of course, break the news that the curd recipe had 
changed.

With satisfied appetites, we rolled back into camp where 
the puddles refused to move from the storm we’d followed 
in. Any wood lying around was guaranteed to be soaked, 
but that didn’t stop us. What do we mean, if we wanted a 
fire? Of course we did. We worked harder for that fire than 
any other on the whole trip—even sacrificing another rag 
dipped into a gas tank to coax the flames along. The result 
wasn’t much to brag about, but it was ours.

The next morning, after one last breakfast on the road, 
we began the 350-mile ride to Gould City, Michigan—our 
final night away from home. Our stop: Byce’s Michihistrigan 
Campground, a familiar and welcoming spot. We had 
mistakenly given an ETA that was an hour off thanks to the 
time change crossing out of Wisconsin, but we still made 
great time. Crossing back into Michigan felt good. When we 

checked in at Byce’s Bar, it felt like coming home. Knowing 
we had only about four hours of riding left the next day, we 
indulged ourselves in celebratory fashion. Jon even surprised 
us—calling the bar anonymously to buy us a couple of drinks 
over the phone. The bartender forgot to ask for his name, 
but of course, we knew who it was. Cheers, Jon!
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Homeward Bound
Tuesday morning greeted us with a gray sky that told us 

to check the weather apps before packing. Rain gear on 
top—just in case—and we were ready to roll. After thanking 
Jason, the owner of the Michihistrigan, for his always top-
notch hospitality, we headed southeast on US-2. It didn’t 
take long before sprinkles turned into steady rain, and 
then we were stuck at a road construction standstill, one 
lane, nowhere to go. Once through, the skies 
opened further as we approached St. Ignace, 
forcing us to fuel up and zip into our gear 
properly.

At the tollbooth for the Mighty Mac, we 
paid for the group together at once and then 
lined up as instructed—“One at a time.” 
The bridge has never been an issue for any 
of us before, but this time RJ confessed it 
nearly shook him. The grates pulled at his 
tires, making the bike feel like it wasn’t his 
to control. He swore he’d never felt anything 
like it and was just glad to make it back onto 
pavement.

From there, it was throttle down past 
Mackinaw City and onto I-75. The rain came in 
spurts—never too heavy—but enough to keep 
us cautious. To dodge the worst of the storm, 
we veered onto 127 and aimed for clearer 

skies. Our next 
and final group 
stop was the Clare 
Welcome Center, 
where we shared a 
quick goodbye with 
Jim. He decided to 
hold off for a bit 
longer to let the 
storm pass, while 
RJ and I pushed on.

Home was close 
now. The rain, 
however, was 
slowing us down 
the closer we got.  
By the time we 
reached Midland, 
the storm had 
done its damage—
trees broken and 
scattered across 
Mom’s yard. We 
visited briefly, 
watching the radar 
until a small break 

opened up. That was our cue. We said our goodbyes, fired 
up the bikes, and sprinted for home. We rolled into the 
driveway just as the sky closed up again. Travel bags stripped 
off, bikes parked, doors shut—mission complete.

Nearly 4,000 miles later, we were home. The road had 
given us everything: wide-open skies, twisting mountain 
passes, nights around the fire, and the kind of laughs you 
only get with people who share the road. We’d eaten 
unforgettable meals, shaken hands with strangers who 
became friends, and tested both bikes and bodies in ways 
that stitched the trip into memory forever.
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Yeah,Yeah,  or meh?or meh?
ACCESSORY REVIEW:  
Eagle Lights 2” Halo 

Front Turn Signals 
Part #: 8748TS-HZ 

GEAR SCORE:  
HHHHH (4 out of 5)

This month, I slapped on a set 
of Eagle Lights 2” Halo Front 
Turn Signals to the bike, and 
here’s the scoop...

Installation? Dead simple. 
These are plug-and-play units 
that replace your old-school 
amber lens covers. No splicing, 

no cussing (well, maybe just a little for good measure). 
Once they’re in, the halo glows 
a bright white while driving, 
switching to an amber flash 
when you hit your signals or 
hazards. It’s a slick, modern 
upgrade that really cleans up the 
front end.

I did experience 
some hyper flashing 
initially, but it’s 
calmed down a bit 
since installation. 
Still keeping an eye 
on that. One gripe? 
The fit. They felt a 
little loose in the 
housing—like they 
weren’t quite as 

snug as they should be. But hey, they haven’t fallen out yet, 
so maybe I’m just being paranoid. 

Final Verdict?

 YEAH.

Cool look, clean install, and solid function (so far). Just 
wish they felt a little more secure.

And hey—if you’re ordering from Eagle Lights, don’t forget 
to use code MIDMICHIGANBIKER for a discount at checkout. 
Save a few bucks and ride on!

Some photos and Specs courtesy of eaglelights.com 
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ABATE update
By the time you read this, our bike raffle 

weekend will have wrapped up, and I’m 
hoping it was the best one yet! Someone will 

have won a 2025 Harley or Indian motorcycle, and 
as this is an annual fundraiser, we’ll be back selling 
tickets before you know it. If you missed out this 
year, we hope to see you in 2026.

Some folks have asked why we hold a bike raffle 
and what it supports. Well, ABATE of Michigan 
funds lobbyist in Lansing to advocate for our 
rights. It’s a tough job, especially when lawmakers 
try to sneak in legislation late at night. Our 
dedicated legislative committee collaborates 
closely with the lobbyist, making trips to Lansing 
regularly, all on their own dime. 

The raffle also plays a crucial role in raising 
awareness across our state. From billboards 
to “Look Twice” signs and stickers, we aim to 
educate drivers, especially in training classes. 
Every rider should encourage their friends and 
family to stay alert and avoid distractions while 
driving. Let’s change the “Slug Bug” game to 
“Look Twice” when spotting a motorcycle—it 
may sound silly, but it’s a fun way to keep safety 
top of mind. Our membership numbers are 
sadly declining, and I can’t quite figure out why. 
You’re all still riding and paying for insurance, 
so let’s make sure our voices are heard. If you’re 
interested in learning more, please visit our 
website or reach out to me at (734) 652-9739.

Riding is a core part of our lives, yet many in 
Lansing who don’t ride—perhaps a few do—
are pushing for laws that make little sense for 
motorcyclists in Michigan. The insurance situation 
is particularly alarming; if these lawmakers get 
their way, we could be facing exorbitant costs just 
to enjoy our passion. It’s becoming increasingly 
clear what’s at stake. When we began the fight to 
repeal the helmet law, we had thousands rallying 
for their rights, but now many seem to think, “It 

won’t happen to me.” Just take a look around—
social media is filled with stories of accidents 
involving hardworking individuals who are now 
struggling to cover medical expenses, often 
resorting to crowdfunding just to stay afloat. The 
situation is dire, and many are even losing their 
homes. Chances are, you know someone affected 
by this.

We have an important seminar coming up in 
January 2026 where I’ll share more details as the 
date approaches. It will feature breakout sessions 
with representatives from the MRF, legislative 
experts, our attorney, and more. We would love 
you to join us and be part of the conversation. 
It’s crucial that we take action to ensure every 
rider and passenger is protected in the event 
of an accident. Join us today—I’ll send you a 
membership form, or you can sign up on our 
website or attend a meeting anywhere in the 
state. Let’s stand together for our rights and 
safety. Visit www.abateofmichigan.org to get 
involved.

Enjoy the sunshine on your face, the wind in 
your hair, and most importantly the friendships 
you make along the way.
 
Sincerely, 
Merry S. Garrett 
Proud lifetime member of ABATE 
Board Member, State Events Chair, RC Region 6 (covering 
Gladwin, Midland, Bay City and Arenac counties) 

Enjoy the sunshine on 
your face, the wind 
in your hair, and 
most importantly, 
the friendships you 
make along the way.

THUNDER CAM
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VETERANS VETERANS 
     CORNER     CORNER

COLUMBUS, OH – AUGUST 2025

The heart of the 
Buckeye State was 
filled with pride, 

patriotism, and the 
unmistakable rumble 
of motorcycles as 
thousands of veterans 
and supporters gathered 
for the 126th Veterans 
of Foreign Wars (VFW) 
National Convention in Columbus, Ohio. Among the standout groups in 
attendance were the VFW Riders, whose presence was felt throughout 
the city — on the streets, at the convention, and in the hearts of their 
fellow veterans.

Riding with Purpose - The VFW Riders — a nationwide group of VFW 
and VFW Auxiliary members who combine a passion for motorcycling 
with a mission of service — arrived in force, many riding hundreds of 
miles to attend. Their journey wasn’t just about the road; it was about 
honoring those who served and continuing the mission of support for 
veterans and their families.  “Columbus welcomed us with open arms, 
we’re proud to be here representing our brothers and sisters — past, 
present, and future.”

Unity at the Convention - Throughout the weeklong convention, 
held at the Greater Columbus Convention Center, the VFW Riders 
took part in a wide range of activities — from national meetings and 
breakout sessions to memorial events and advocacy forums. A special 
highlight was the Riders Unity Ride, which drew dozens of participants 
from across the country and passed by local landmarks, VA hospitals, 
and memorials in the Columbus area.

The ride not only honored the fallen but also raised funds for the 
VFW National Home for Children and supported veteran suicide 
prevention programs — two causes close to the Riders’ mission.

Community, Camaraderie, and Commitment - Locals and fellow VFW 
members alike were drawn to the Riders’ strong sense of community 
and unmistakable presence. Whether parked outside the convention 
center or rolling into service events in formation, the Riders showcased 
the best of what the VFW represents: strength, unity, and continued 
service.

“Being a Rider isn’t just about motorcycles, it’s about carrying the 
VFW mission forward — into our communities, into public awareness, 
and into the hearts of those who may feel forgotten.”

Looking Ahead - As the convention wrapped up, the Riders held a 
closing gathering to celebrate their successes and chart a course for the 
coming year. With new chapters forming, expanded outreach efforts, and 
growing membership, the future is bright for the VFW Riders program.

They ride home not only with memories but with a renewed 
commitment: “Still Serving.”

About the VFW Riders
The VFW Riders are made up of VFW and VFW Auxiliary members 

who are passionate about motorcycle riding and committed to 
community service and veteran advocacy. With local chapters across 

the nation, the Riders work to raise 
awareness for veteran causes, 
support charitable missions, and 
keep the VFW spirit alive — on the 
road and off. 

Ride Safe, my Brothers and Sisters 
Sharon K Harvey, 
USAF (Retired)

Sponsored by:

SHARON K. HARVEY
(RET) TSGT, USA/USAF   

“RED”

VFW Riders Make Their Mark at National Convention in Columbus

9714 saginaw st. ~ reese mi 48757 ~ 989.868.3599

  bike night 
every Tuesday

bike night specials

$2.00 domestic bottles 
5 pm-close

$2 off chicken baskets (dine in only)
5 pm-close

Track Side food & spirits

TIM BOYCHUCK
STATE FARM®
INSURANCE AGENT

967 S. Saginaw Rd
Midland, MI 48640
989-832-2665
www.TimBoychuck.com

Auto, Homeowners
Condo, Renters, 
Motorcycle, Life, 

Health Supplement

  30      SEPTEMBER 2025   THUNDER ROADS® MICHIGAN MAGAZINE WWW.THUNDERROADSMICHIGAN.COM WWW.THUNDERROADSMICHIGAN.COM    THUNDER ROADS® MICHIGAN MAGAZINE  SEPTEMBER 2025    31



Want to wish someone special a Happy Birthday, Happy Anniversary, Congrats, etc. in 
a BIG WAY? Surprise them by saying it in Thunder Roads® Michigan Magazine! For only 
$15 you can put your personal message along with a photo in an upcoming issue of 
Thunder Roads® Michigan.  
Go to www.ThunderRoadsMichigan.com and click on the shout out link!

Big Shout Out and congratulations to my brother-in-law 
Shawn and my now sister-in-law (and lifelong best friend) 
Alisha Hancock on their beautiful wedding at Custer State 
Park during the 85th Sturgis Motorcycle Rally on August 
4, 2025! It was such an incredible moment to see you two 
commit to a lifetime together, surrounded by amazing 
scenery and great people. We’re so happy for you both and 
can’t wait to see all the adventures that lie ahead.

Thank you for an unforgettable week at the Rally—full 
of laughs, good company, and memories we’ll carry 
forever. We’re grateful we got to share in your big day and 
celebrate with you. Wishing you endless happiness, love, 
and plenty of open road to enjoy together.

— Merry & Jasen Hancock

A STURGIS WEDDING
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Our inaugural Golf Outing Fundraising 
event was a tremendous success! 
We had a full house and raised funds 

for additional suicide prevention benches, allowing us to 
address the mental health needs of several schools on our 
waiting list. A huge shoutout to Bob and Donna Lawrence, 
our Liaison Officers, for their incredible organization, and 
a big thank you to Brookside Golf Club for hosting us. Mike, 
Glen, and their team were fantastic, and we truly appreciate 
all our members who showed up ready to lend a hand!

August 17th, we headed to Child Protective Services in 
Lenawee County to support foster care children by providing 
them with backpacks and essential school supplies. Our goal 
is to help them kick off the new school year on a positive 
note. Additionally, our 5th Annual Car & Bike Show is just 
around the corner! We invite everyone to come out and 
support us, as all proceeds benefit the community. With a 
bit of luck, we’ll enjoy great weather, good company, and a 
showcase of classic cars and bikes! 
 
Stay safe,

HOT ROD HOT ROD 
BEATONBEATON
President / Hot Rods Motorcycle Awareness and Suicide Prevention Foundation

HOT  RODS TOP ICSHOT  RODS TOP ICS

Contact us at: hotrods.motorcycle.awareness@gmail.com                      A 501(c)3 Non-profit Foundation EIN: 86-2338054 
Revised April 2025 

 

Hot Rods Motorcycle Awareness & Suicide Prevention Foundation 
 

Sponsorship Program - Join Us in Making a Difference in 2025 

Suicide Prevention Efforts…. 

 

Michigan based charities….
• Aid in Milan    
• American Foundation Suicide 

Prevention / Michigan Chapter  
• American Heritage Girls 
• American Legion Post 268  
• Big Red Bundles 
• Bikers Against Trafficking 
• Catherine Cobb Safe House  
• Clara’s Closet 

• Children’s Protective Services / 
Lenawee County 

• Compassion Ministry of Milan  
• Ele’s Place Ann Arbor  
• Foundation 14 
• Gabby’s Grief Center 
• Hope Clinic / Ypsilanti 
• Ike and Ella Fund  
• McCalla Green Holiday Meals 

• Milan Police 
• Milan Rotary Christmas Basket 

Project 
• Project Brotherhood 
• Six Feet Over 
• Toys For Milan 
• Veteran’s Dire Need Fund / 

Lenawee County 
• VA Fisher House 

 

Motorcycle Awareness…. 
 

         

                                    Hot Rods Motorcycle Awareness and Suicide Prevention Foundation   

• Traveling Mobile Awareness Sign  
• 338 Drivers Education Students trained 
• 775 Motorcycle Awareness Quizzes completed 
• Roadside Awareness Events  
• Yard Signs  
• Township Proclamations 

 

Suicide Prevention Benches  
have been placed at the following schools: 

• Airport 
• Chelsea 

• Brighton 
• Dundee 

• Britton Deerfield 
• Ida 

• Lincoln • Manchester • Milan 
• Monroe • Saline • Tecumseh 
• Wayland  • Monroe County Community College 

The benches encourage friendship while displaying the 
message “You Are NOT Alone” and the 
988 Suicide Prevention Crisis Hotline #. 

The message is priceless. 

 

HOT RODS MOTORCYCLE AWARENESS 
& SUICIDE PREVENTION FOUNDATION’S  

5th ANNUAL 

CAR & BIKE SHOW 
Saturday, September 13, 2025 

Rain or Shine 

Wilson Park; 89 Wabash St.; Milan, MI 

2020 Harley-Davidson Street Bob with less than 5,200 miles 
Beautiful ”must-see” custom paint and lots of extras (AS-IS) 

$10.00 PER TICKET  
MAXIMUM OF 2500 TICKETS BEING SOLD 

DO NOT NEED TO BE PRESENT TO WIN 
      (License No. R79834) 

                    BIKE RAFFLE!!!  

            Registration 9 AM – 12 PM; Trophies 3:00 PM  
               CARS $15.00   BIKES $10.00 

Best Original (Top 2 for cars and bikes, combined) 
Best of Show (1 Custom Trophy) 

Police Choice, Fireman Choice, Mayor Choice and  
trophies for each class: Pre-1940, 1940-49, 1950-59, 

1960-69, 1970-79, 1980-89, 1990-1999,  
2000 & newer; Imports 

  Best of Show (1 Custom Trophy) 
Police Choice, Fireman Choice, Mayor Choice and 

trophies for each class: Best Paint, Metric Class, Trike 
Class, Bagger Class, Vintage Class, Custom Class,  

Hot Rods Members Class 

Proceeds to benefit Suicide Prevention, Motorcycle Awareness and other Michigan based charities 

 9/11 Tribute   
 Community Vendors* 

 Raffle baskets   

 50/50 Drawings 

 Door Prizes    

 DJ: Doug Gilson; Backstreet Cruizers 

Hot Rods Motorcycle Awareness and Suicide Prevention  
Foundation—501(c)(3) Nonprofit 

*Contact us if interested in a Vendor booth or more information at 
Hotrods.motorcycle.awareness@gmail.com     

BIKE NIGHT FUN

WWW.THUNDERROADSMICHIGAN.COM    THUNDER ROADS® MICHIGAN MAGAZINE  SEPTEMBER 2025    35  34      SEPTEMBER 2025   THUNDER ROADS® MICHIGAN MAGAZINE WWW.THUNDERROADSMICHIGAN.COM



Joker’s Wild composed by: Toni McCoy Shearon | thunderroadsfounder@gmail.com

My wife and I were out eating supper and our 
Waitress came by to check on our meal. I told her 
that my steak was bad. 
She picked it up, slapped it a good one, put it 
back down on my plate and said, “If it gives you 
more trouble just let me know!” 
------------------------------------------------------------
WoW! who knew? Apparently it’s “rude” to ask 
parents of a kid on a leash if it was a rescue. 
------------------------------------------------------------
Me: Hello, is this the helpline for alcoholics? 
Them: Yes, it is, how may we help you change 
your life? 
Me: Could you give me the full recipe on how to 
make that drink, Sex On The Beach? 
------------------------------------------------------------
Saw a waste pump truck going down the road 
and Really Big on the back was written: 
STRAIGHT FLUSH BEATS A FULL HOUSE 
------------------------------------------------------------
Nosey Neighbor: I saw your husband’s car parked 
on the dark side of the Hampton Inn. 
No BS Neighbor: No, my husband and I are right 
here on the sofa watching a movie. Your husband 
came by a few hours ago and asked to borrow 
our car since y’all’s was in the shop. 
------------------------------------------------------------
Becoming a Vegetarian is a Big Missed Steak! 
------------------------------------------------------------
A man said to his wife, “I don’t know how you can 
be so stupid and so beautiful all at the same time. 
His beautiful wife responded, “Allow me to explain
God made me beautiful so you would be attracted 
to me, then in his divine wisdom, he made me 
stupid so I would be attracted to you. 
------------------------------------------------------------
Was in the shower & bedding department at the  lo-
cal Walmart and saw a girl with six lip piercings, and 
I will not lie, it took every ounce of willpower in my 
brain not to attach a shower curtain to them. 
------------------------------------------------------------
Me thinking to myself: I make good money, why 
is it that it seems like I hardly have any? 
Gets a ding on phone from Amazon: Your dog’s 
wig has just been delivered. 
------------------------------------------------------------
Them: Can I come see you? 
Me: My house is in the Shop right now. 
------------------------------------------------------------
 The absolute best safeword you can have during  
sex is “Meatloaf” because it means I would do any
thing for love, but I won’t do that.  

Two teenage boys had jumped the fence at Ole’ 
Man Cain’s Farm, with full intent on going swim-
ming in his beautiful clear pond. They knew they 
were taking a big risk due to the fact that Ole’ 
Man Cain had an itchy trigger finger and would 
not hesitate to shoot at anyone in his pond, 
and continue shooting when they grabbed their 
clothes and ran like hell to get back over the 
fence. 
They got to the pond and looked down and were 
truly amazed at how crystal clear it was and all 
kinds of beautifully smooth rocks on the bottom. 
They got undressed and as they were about to 
wade in, the one lil’ boy looked over and saw a 
big metal sign hanging on a tree that read: 
Think Twice Before You Swim In My Prize Pond
Are You Really That Hot or Really That Stupid?
INSURED BY SMITH & WESSON
SECURITY SERVICES BY WINCHESTER
FUNERAL ARRANGEMENTS BY JOHN DEERE
They got dressed and hauled ass back to fence. 
------------------------------------------------------------
Boyfriend: I’ve got a big problem. 
Girlfriend: No, now we’ve talked about this and 
it’s no longer You or Me, it’s now We. We’re a 
couple and true partners. Your problem is my 
problem. We’re in this together. 
Boyfriend: Ok, well, it’s official, We got your 
sister pregnant. 
------------------------------------------------------------
Stopped in at my local fave Pub and was enjoying 
a glass of wine when this already fairly into his 
buzz fell into a stool next to me at the bar and 
looked over at me all googly eyes and slurred, 
“Hey pretty lady why don’t you sit on my lap and 
we’ll talk about the first thing that pops up?
I looked over at him as I was grabbing my wine 
and purse ready to move to the other side of the 
bar and looked directly at him and replied, “As 
silly as that sounds, truth be told, I’m just not 
into small talk.” 
------------------------------------------------------------
We were so poor, Moma got all of our clothes 
from the used Army & Navy store. For a solid 
year I went to school dressed as a Japanese
Admiral. 
------------------------------------------------------------
I’d betcha a $100. bill that No dude has ever 
said, “Man, she’d be Really hot if her eyelashes 
were longer. 
------------------------------------------------------------
My buddy asked me to bungee jump and I said 
“No way”, I came into this world because of a 
broken rubber and am not leaving the same way.        

  36      SEPTEMBER 2025   THUNDER ROADS® MICHIGAN MAGAZINE WWW.THUNDERROADSMICHIGAN.COM WWW.THUNDERROADSMICHIGAN.COM    THUNDER ROADS® MICHIGAN MAGAZINE  SEPTEMBER 2025    37



®

-Sirens at Bay Shore  
WHEELS & HEELS
Bay Shore Bar
9438 Bay City Forestville Rd.
Quanicassee, MI
Check out Facebook for details

- Speed Promotions Racing at
US-131 Motorsports Park – 
Martin, MI
1249 12th St.
Martin, MI
Check out Facebook for details

September 27
- 1st Annual  
Rob VanGorder
Celebration of Life  
Poker Run
Grease Rag Customs
320 Corunna Ave.
Owosso, MI
Check out Facebook for details

- 3rd Annual Ride & Seek / 
Bike Blessing
Saginaw Valley Church of The 
Nazarene
1815 Tittabawassee Rd.
Saginaw, MI
Check out Facebook for details

- AMA D-14 Flat Track
Cadillac Motorcycle Club
3747 39 Rd.
Cadillac, MI
Check out Facebook for details
- Creative Arts Festival 
Motorcycle Show
M89 Highway
Downtown Otseo, MI
For Info: Patty 269-217-5929

- Fall Freedom Run 2025
Ride with Purpose
Check out Facebook for details

- Motorclothes Mystery 
Mayhem
Holeshot Harley-Davidson
4741 E. Pickard St.
Mt. Pleasant, MI
Check out Facebook for details

September 28
- AMA D-14 Flat Track
Cadillac Motorcycle Club
3747 39 Rd.
Cadillac, MI
Check out Facebook for details

Bold events indicate Advertiser/
Supporter of Thunder Roads® Michigan 

- Please patronize our advertisers.  

®

SEPTEMBER 2025
September 5
- Bikes on the Bricks
S. Saginaw St.
Downtown Flint, MI
Check out Facebook for details

- Port Huron Motorcycle Club
Steering Wheel Shootout IV
3376 Griswold Rd. 
Port Huron, MI
Check out Facebook for details

September 6
- Bikes on the Bricks
S. Saginaw St.
Downtown Flint, MI
Check out Facebook for details

- Port Huron Motorcycle Club
Steering Wheel Shootout IV
3376 Griswold Rd. 
Port Huron, MI
Check out Facebook for details

- RSVP – Horseman &
ALR Post 127 Ride
American Legion Post 127
4310 18th Street
Dorr, MI
Check out Facebook for details

- Some Gave All Veterans  
Honor Ride
Reining Liberty Ranch
4656 Silver Pines Rd
Traverse City, MI 
KSU: 11:00 AM sharp
Check out Facebook for details

September 7
- Bikes on the Bricks
S. Saginaw St.
Downtown Flint, MI
Check out Facebook for details

- Bubba’s Backyard Motorcycle Swap 
 Bubba’s Tri-City Cycle’s
804 S Huron Rd, Linwood, MI
Check out Facebook for details

September 10
- 98.5 UPS Bike Night Grand Finale
Holeshot Harley-Davidson
4741 E. Pickard St.
Mt. Pleasant, MI
Check out Facebook for details

September 11
- 2025 Thunder Roads  
Michigan Bike Nights!
The Last TRM Bike Night  
of the Season
Holeshot Harley-Davidson
4741 E. Pickard St.
Mt. Pleasant, MI
Check out Facebook for details

September 12
- AMA D-14 Flat Track
Lucky Thumb Motorcycle Club
7394 E Bevens Rd.
Deford, MI
Check out Facebook for details

- Born 2 Be Wild
Akerman Park
4956 McKinley St.
Elkton, MI
Check out Facebook for details

- Rusty But Trusty Car Show 
& Family Fun Weekend
Isabella County Fairgrounds
500 N. Mission Rd.
Mount Pleasant, MI
Check out Facebook for details

 September 13 
- AMA D-14 Flat Track
Lucky Thumb Motorcycle Club
7394 E Bevens Rd.
Deford, MI
Check out Facebook for details

- Born 2 Be Wild
Akerman Park
4956 McKinley St.
Elkton, MI
Check out Facebook for details

- Mint City Motorcycle Mania
Bike Show & Street Party
Sirens Bar
119 E. Walker St.
St. Johns, MI
Check out Facebook for details

- Rusty But Trusty Car Show 
& Family Fun Weekend
Isabella County Fairgrounds
500 N. Mission Rd.
Mount Pleasant, MI
Check out Facebook for details

September 14
- Born 2 Be Wild
Akerman Park
4956 McKinley St.
Elkton, MI
Check out Facebook for details

- Dinner Ride to Mac City
Ride with Purpose Dinner Rides
Blain’s Farm & Fleet Parking Lot
210 US-31
Traverse City, MI 
KSU 11:00 am
Check out Facebook for details

September 19
- Speed Promotions Racing at
US-131 Motorsports Park – Martin, MI
1249 12th St.
Martin, MI
Check out Facebook for details

September 20
- 3rd Annual Run What Ya Brung
Poker Run
5438 Millington Road
Millington, MI
Check out Facebook for details

- AMA D-14 Flat Track
Croswell, MI
Check out Facebook for details

EVENT LISTINGS ARE FREE!!! 
Increase your attendance by  posting your  

event in Thunder Roads® Magazine of Michigan.

All Advertised Events in our Magazine will have their 
event Posted on the Pull Out Calendar (specific 
issues) and your Event will be highlighted in the 

Thunder Roads® Events Calendar of the Magazine. 

THUNDER ROADS® MAGAZINE OF MICHIGAN –  
YOUR MICHIGAN BIKER CONNECTION

(Call about our Special Discounts for Ads for Charity Based Events)

To get your event listed in Thunder Roads® Magazine and on our web site, send the 
information to:  Editor@ThunderRoadsMichigan.com.  

Event information must be received prior to the 10th of the month preceding the event month 
to be posted in the magazine. 

Remember to call ahead before planning to attend any event as the information/dates may 
change. Thunder Roads® Michigan is Not responsible for errors or omissions.
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Just For FunJust For Fun

OIL CITY SALES
5543 W. Isabella Road
Mt. Pleasant MI 48858

Monday - Friday 8am - 4pm
Saturday & Sunday by appt.

CALL OIL CITY SALES   989-773-9991

IF WE DON’T HAVE IT IN STOCK WE’LL GET IT FOR YOU!

CASH ONLY - NO CARDSCASH ONLY - NO CARDS

CHECK OUT OUR DEALS ON 

NEW &USED 
  HARLEY-DAVIDSON® 

PARTS FOR EVOS, TWIN 
CAMS AND SPORTSTERS
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MC PARTS & SERVICE
508 Fab & V-Twin
508 N. Clinton Ave.
St. Johns, MI 48879

989-292-4508
www.508FabMachining.com

Ball Equipment
11901 S. Beyer Rd.
Birch Run, MI 48415

989-624-4400
www.Ballequip.com

Bubba’s Tri- City Cycle 
804 S. Huron Rd.

Linwood, MI 48634
989-697-5525

www.BubbasTriCityCycle.com

Cuzins Cycle
118 W. Houghton Ave

West Branch, MI 48661
989-343-5454

Full-Service Sales, Parts & Repair

E & V Engineering
19294 W. M-46

Howard City, MI 49329
231-937-6515

H-D, BSA, TRI, & NOR

Gildner’s Harley-Davidson
2723 S M-76

West Branch, MI 48661
989-345-1330

www.Gildnershd.com

Holeshot Harley-Davidson
4741 E Pickard St.

Mt. Pleasant, MI 48858
989-772-5513

Mid-Michigan’s Only Authorized 
Harley-Davidson Dealership

J & R Cycle
17447 Lasher Rd.
Detroit, MI 48219

313-766-5668
www.jrcustomcycledetroit.com

Klenow’s Customs
3280 Bay Rd.

Saginaw, MI 48603
989-284-5972

H-D Customization and Repair

Old Barn Motorcycle Shop
4200 Waltan Rd.
Vassar, MI 48768

989-205-2196
Www.OldBarnMotorCycleShop.Com

Oil City Sales
5543 W. Isabella Rd.

Mt. Pleasant, MI 48858
989-773-9991

Ray C’s Harley-Davidson of Lapeer
1491 S. Lapeer Rd.
Lapeer, MI 48446

810-664-9261
www.raycsh-d.com

Steel Horse Ranch
1965 Mertz Rd.
Caro, MI 48723
989-683-4130

Check us out on Facebook

Sunfield Cycle Shop
116 West Grand Ledge Highway

Sunfield, MI 48890
517-526-5997

Traction Powersports
4714 James Savage Rd.

 Midland, MI 48642
989-486-1550

www.TractionPowersports.net

Twisted Illusions Lighting
Headlights - Turn Signals

Ground Effects for Motorcycles
Golf Carts - Boats - Auto & More!

989-280-1439
TwistedIllusionsLighting@gmail.com

UnitedSynthetic - AMSOIL Dealer
Tim Tuohey

H: 248-698-3592  
C: 313-801-0229

Amsoil2u@Yahoo.com
Www.Unitedsynthetic.com

Vehicle City Harley-Davidson
2400 Austins Pkwy.

 Flint, MI 48507
810-234-6646

www.VehicleCityHarley.com

Zip’s 45th Parallel Harley-Davidson
980 S. Wisconsin Ave. 

Gaylord, MI 49735
989-732-8000

Www.Zips45thhd.com

MOTORCYCLE 
ORGANIZATIONS

ABATE OF MICHIGAN
LOOK TWICE.  SAVE A LIFE

To Join:
www.AbateofMichigan.org

Click on Membership > Join
269-435-2058

Hot Rod’s Motorcycle 
Awareness & Suicide  

Prevention  Foundation
Email:  HotRodBeaton@gmail.com

419-349-8075

Lapeer Bike Nights
235 W. Nepessing St.

Lapeer, MI
Downtown Lapeer
Bike Night Friday

Midland Street Bike Nights
Midland Street

Bay City, MI
Westside Bay City
Bike Night Tuesday

Port Huron Motorcycle Club
3376 Griswold Rd.

 Port Huron, MI 48060
810-982-4894

See You at the Races!
P.H.M.C. Since 1948

AUDIO
Insomnia Bagger Audio

158 Peck
Battle Creek, MI 49014

269-224-8119
www.InsomniaBaggerAudio.com
High End Bagger Audio Builds

Top Dog Audio
1005 N. Fancher

Mt.Pleasant, MI 48895
989-773-4705

Best Prices, Service & Quality

BARS & 
RESTAURANTS

A&W Restaurant
1514 Washington St.

Midland, MI
989-832-3811

Bike Night Every 3rd Saturday

Auburn Hotel & Tavern
101 W. Midland Rd.
Auburn, MI 48611

989-266-3114
Veteran Owned and Operated

Bike Night Thursday

Beeter’s Brew Pub
902 Pine St.

Sebewaing, MI 48759
989-883-2170

Full Bar & Pub Menu
Thursday Ride in Specials

Boulevard Lounge
316 S. Saginaw Rd.
Midland, MI 48640

989-832-5387
Great Burgers & Menu!
Buckley Roadside Bar

116 W. Wexford Ave.
Buckley, MI 49620

231-269-4170
Outdoor Bar Area

Bike Night Thursday
Buckwild Saloon
9258 Foster Rd.

Fostoria, MI 48435
989-795-1082

Bike Night Tuesday

Chicky’s Paradise Saloon
133 N Main St.

Almont, MI 48003
810-614-1045

Bike Night Sunday

Decker’s Lounge
402 E. Ellsworth St.
Midland, MI 48640

989-835-7592
Great Food, Fun,  
Sports & Sprits!

Doc’s on the River
9121 North US-31

Free Soil, MI 49411
231-621-1744

Bike Night Wednesday

Ghost Town Saloon
6422 Pingree Rd.
Elwell, MI 48832
989-463-4693

Bike Night Wednesday

Iron Horse Bar & Grill
3592 Main St.

Akron, MI 48701
989-691-5791

Wednesday Ride in Specials

Jailhouse Bar & Grill
2707 Nelson St.

Manistee, MI 49660
Outdoor Seating

JJ’s Roadhouse
 9620 Gratiot Rd.

Saginaw, MI 48609
989-401-1025

Drinks – Food – Good Times
Bike Night Wednesday

Otter Lake Bar
5845 Genesee Ave.

Otter Lake, MI 48464
810-793-7797

Bike Night Wednesday

Parisville Saloon
5495 Priemer Rd.

Parisville, MI 48470
989-912-0803

Beer and Shot Bar

Remies Bar
111 S. Third St.

Marquette, MI 49855
906-226-9133
Rider Owned

A Marquette Legend Since 1934!

Ryders Bar & Grill
2650 W. Midland Rd.
Midland, MI 48642

989-423-1990
Inside/Outside Seating
Bike Night Tuesdays

Scooter’s Bar & Grill
6004 Torrey Rd.
Flint, MI 48507
(810) 655-6884

Bike Night Wednesday

Silver Bullet Saloon
8347 E Washington Rd.

Branch, MI 49402
231-898-8400

The Final Pour Gazebo Bar
1020 E. Huron

Au Gres, MI 48703
989-876-4653

Full Bar & Menu
Best Outdoor Bar Seating

The Tipsy Cowboy Food & Spirits
116 W Pinconning Rd.
Pinconning, MI 48650

989-879-1551
Bike Night 4th Wednesday  

of the Month

The Otherside Bar & Grill
8301 Midland Rd.

Freeland, MI 48623
989-695-5563

Bike Night Thursday

Tool Shed Pub & Grub
12 W. Munger Rd.
Munger, MI 48747

989-233-3630
Bike Night Thursday

NEW OWNERS!
 

The Whiskey Jar
4397 Main St.

Brown City, MI 48416
810-346-3028

Bike Night Tuesday

Trackside Food & Spirits
9714 Saginaw St.
Reese, MI 48757

989-868-3599
Bike Night Tuesday

Walldorff Brewpub & Bistro
105 E. State St.

Downtown Hastings, MI
Wood Fired Menu
Hand Crafted Beer

Bikers Always Welcome

The Whyte Goose
108 State St.

Bay City, MI 48706
989-895-5342

Woody’s Tavern
2517 Baldwin Rd.
Fenton, MI 48430

810-373-6108
Daily 2-Wheel Specials

Bike Night Sunday

CHURCHES
Church Of The Living Word

Blessing Of The Bikers
1100 N. Ovid Rd.
Ovid, MI 48866
989-834-5950
www.Cotlw.Org

FUNERAL SERVICES
Tombstone Hearse Co

For use at ANY Funeral Home, 
Anywhere, Available 24 Hrs Notice

734-783-2646 or
734-771-0273

LOANS & FINANCING
Pickles Pawn 

819 W. Houghton Lake Dr.
Prudenville, MI 48651

989-387-2584
Open Monday - Saturday

Security Credit Union
Great Rates & Fast Approvals

800-373-2333
www.SecurityCU.org

Wheeler Dealer Super Pawn
3865 Wilder Rd.

Bay City, MI 48706
989-545-0912

Stan’s Corner Plaza

LODGING & CAMPING
Byce’s Michihistrigan Bar
Campground And Cabins

W, 17838 US-2
Gould City, MI 49838

906-477-6983
Home of the Rendezvous Rally

Father’s Day Weekend

Ogemaw County Fairgrounds
2300 Riffle River Trail

West Branch, MI 48661 
Info@Ogemawcountyfair.Com

Bike Bash

Old Highway Campground
14335 US-12

 Brooklyn, MI 49230
517-662-1782

Brooklynmarket@
usa2goquickstore.com

Oscoda Area Convention  
& Visitors Bureau

Oscoda, AuSable, Greenbush, MI
1-877-8-OSCODA
www.Oscoda.com

INSURANCE
State Farm -Tim Boychuck

967 S. Saginaw Rd
Midland, MI 48640

989-832-2665
www.TimBoychuck.com

Safeguard Insurance Agency
2475 Midland Rd.

Saginaw, MI 48603
989-799-4800
Rider Owned!

LEGAL SERVICES
Michigan Biker Law

37699 6 Mile Rd. Ste. 250
Livonia, MI 48152

1-800-MI-Biker
www.Michiganbiker.com

Motorcycle Injury Lawyer
The Motorcycle Lawyer

Free Legal Advice
877-Biker-Law

www.MotorcycleLawyerMichigan.com
No Win/ No Fee Promise

VEHICLE PARTS  
& SERVICES

Henderson Brothers 
Rustproofing

Since 1962
402 E. Lyon

Midland, MI 48640
989-631-0121
It’s Us or Rust!

Suspension Maxx
1692 Marquette Ave.
Bay City, MI 48706

(888) 629-9226
www.SuspensionMaxx.com

SERVICES
Musselman Excavating, LLC

Biker Owned
“We do it in the Dirt”

989-777-0822
www.MusselmanExcavatingLLC.com

Oreo’s Welding & Fabrication
2681 Ringle Rd.
Akron, MI 48701
989-529-0815

www.OreoWelding.com

Precision Lawn Sprinklers
Residential & Commercial
Sales, Installation, Service

Free Estimates
989-755-4136

Speedway Fuel  
and Convenience Store

288 E. Huron Rd.
Vassar, MI 48678
Bikers Welcome!

Fueling Your Ride for Over 70 Years!

TATOO PARLOR
Hourglass Tattoo
309 E. Midland St.
Bay City, MI 48706

989-316-2051
$30 Thursday – 

 By Appointment Only!

Pick up your FREE copy of THUNDER ROADS® MICHIGAN  
at these locations or any business with an ad in this issue. 

 Thank you to all our supporters for making  
THUNDER ROADS® MICHIGAN the #1 FREE Motorcycle Magazine.
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http://www.AbateofMichigan.org
mailto:HotRodBeaton@gmail.com
tel:800-373-2333


Handlebar SpeakersHandlebar SpeakersHandlebar Speakers
•
•

2 or 4 Handlebar Speakers 
Oversized 15oz Magnet 
for Improved Low End Response 
Water Resistant 
Speaker Housings
Black or Chrome Versions Available

Accessories

with or without

installation!

1005 N. Fancher • Mt. Pleasant MI 48895

BOAT

TRIKE
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CM

MY

CY
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