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Sturgis, SD: Observations of a Grateful Rookie Rider  
by Don “the Happy Rooster” Edwards (San Francisco NOMAD-BSHDFC) 
 
This was my first multiple day ride and the only opportunity I have had to spend 
an extended time with my brother for over forty years. Marty left from Murietta 
and I from San Francisco. Both of us had a rough start as my bike broke down 
and his bike was blown off the road before even meeting up the first night at 
Carson City. My brother and I learned three new things about each other during 
those eleven days. For one I always rise very early and he sleeps in or at least he 
tried. I was dubbed "Rooster" by him after only the third day. Two, he likes to 
bring camping equipment but prefers to carry it to the motel room instead of 
setting it up outside. Three, I usually ride at or slightly above the speed limit. He 
reminded me that his "Slow Dog" name wasn't referring to his IQ, but I would 
have never anticipated being passed by a truck towing a house on the interstate. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
When we arrived at the Wheaton college campus on Thursday afternoon, we 
were greeted by Black Sheep from several states. I wish that we had had more 
time just to hang there as the facilities, surroundings and Mark's hospitality were 
all awesome.  Continued on page two… 
 
Don’t Ask God…Unless You Expect to Receive  
by Linz Philips (Colorado Springs BSHDFC) 

 
Two years ago, I was walking down the wrong tracks, 
separated from my wife and kids, flirting with disaster, 
and living for myself. During the five prior years of 
separation, I fell in love with motorcycles and the biker 
world, and thinking I was one bass ad. But I also knew 
in the back of my mind that my season of foolishness 
would end up with either me being obedient to God, or 
listening to the “trumpets” calling me home. Either way, 
I asked God to take over. I was done making a mess of 
my family’s and my life. Continued on page two… 

 
Black Sheep In Sturgis  
Photos by Mark Cruse, Marty Edwards and Kent “Hawkeye” Hunter  
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Shovelhead Blues  
by Bryan Duncan (Riverside, CA BSHDFC) 

 
Murray Moore is a Canadian biker and 
concert promoter in Chiliwack, British 
Colombia. I was replacing another artist 
who couldn't make Murray's annual "Back 
to Blues" festival this weekend. It was all 
bikes and a blistering kind of blues that I 
can hear all day... but it wasn't the 
highlight of this trip. No, it was the 
opportunity to take Murray's '81 Harley-
Davidson Shovelhead for a spin across 
the valley floor. 
  
The offer to ride a Harley came about an 
hour and a half before I was to go on 

stage. I couldn't pass up cruising the back roads of some of the most beautiful 
country in the world. But I had no idea what I was in for. Now, I own a 2003 
Harley-Davidson Softail with all the amenities of a cruise ship! So, even the word 
"shovelhead" to me, conjures up the image of an old K28 steam locomotive. 
  
Murray is all of 5’,4” with the look of an early California prospector from the Gold 
Rush days. His son  handed me a brain bucket and a pair of old work gloves like 
he was handing me the keys to the city. "There's no official turn signals on this 
bike" he smiled, "so you need to use plenty of hand language!" I noticed that 
there was no windshield or floor boards, no heel shifter and no front brake to 
speak of either. 
  
The bike just seems to hiss at you even sitting still…like a dragon…with raw fang 
like forks and a tiny headlight, a greasy chain driven, lowered, locomotive! It was 
just plain mean, a conglomeration of Harley parts from the past decade. All black 
of course with Christianeze "Tattoos". It was a warhorse with chinks in the armor.  
 
I fired her up and within seconds I discovered it was a four speed with a shifting 
distance to the next gear set at about six inches...pulling my leg off the steel peg. 
The chain drive whipped forward with the striking blow of a medieval battle ax! I 
had no idea in kilometers how fast I was going at this point, but it didn't really 
matter because the speedometer didn’t work either! Nevertheless, I was instantly 
speeding down a two lane black top whizzing past corn fields and dairy farms 
with a fellow biker. My eyes were tearing up for lack of decent eyewear and the 
emotional exhilaration of a freefall sky dive! 
  
I was thinking…”I might not come back for the show. I'll either be killed or I'll love 
it too much to turn around.” Within thirty minutes we were at a mountain lake 
retreat staring at this awesome Canadian Glory... and on private property it turns 
out. We met the security guard - nice guy too! Then it was a flat out race to get 
back under a full moon and cover of darkness to walk onto the outdoor stage. I 
discovered something new about Canada with all of that water and forestry. 
There are a lot of little flying bugs! See, that's where a windshield would have 
come in handy!  
  
Observations of a Grateful Rookie…(Cont. from page 1) 
 
Was it just my imagination or did anyone else notice that… 

Most BMW riders appeared as if they had just left the autobahn and were free 
of anything strapped to their bike? 

Most Goldwingers pulling trailers looked homeless and needed to bungee even 
MORE stuff on top? 

The best looking Harleys were on trailers? 
Just because a town was listed on a map, it didn't mean anything or anyone 

was actually there? 
A 400 mile one day trip has no mathematical relevance to a 4 day 1600 mile 

trip? 
The mileage to Sturgis is much longer than the exact same route returning 

home! 
Jeans will last a week, underwear and socks won't? 

Massive black clouds and lightning are far more intimidating on a bike than in a 
car! 

Aches and sore muscles take about 12 hours to arrive after dumping your bike?  
 
Was it just me or did anyone else… 

Find themselves in awe of the God's beautiful creation along the way? 
Have many riders approach you about your patch and its meaning? 
Notice that the Gospel was offered on almost every block of downtown Sturgis? 
Be relieved to get home, but the minute you arrived you were sorry that the ride 

was over?  
 
Don’t Ask God… (Cont. from page 1) 
 
Well, that’s where Black Sheep entered the scene. After moving back to the city 
in which my wife and kids lived, I ran into a “patch” during a visit to a local church, 
then again a few weeks later during a community church ride. At the same time, 
my marriage counselor suggested I get involved with a ministry. A few months 
later after visiting the Black Sheep booth during Arizona Bike Week and talking to 
Slow Dog and Walker, I decided that joining Black Sheep was an innocuous 
enough ministry that I could join without getting too involved. That’s when God 
started working on my family life. A few weeks after joining Black Sheep, I moved 
back home and over time my family, including my estranged kids, forgave me. I 
wanted more. God was giving me courage to wear the name of “Christ” and 
Romans 1:16 (“I am not ashamed of the gospel…”) on the center Black Sheep 
patch. The next big step was adding the “Jesus is Lord” patch to my vest. That 
was followed by serving as VP for the ever-expanding Phoenix, AZ chapter. Next 
was becoming president of the Phoenix chapter, followed by splitting the chapter 
and becoming president of the new Arrowhead chapter. Along the way, God 
increased my boldness to share the gospel with complete strangers, pray for 
others, and follow after His commands. 
 
That is where God does miracles. In preparing my heart through service with 
Black Sheep, I applied for a position with Compassion International, in Colorado 
Springs, CO, an Evangelical poverty relief agency – in short, a full-time ministry 
position. After receiving an offer from Compassion International, I talked and 
prayed with Steve Grace (our Aussie brother) about the position during the 
Western States Rally. Amazingly (that’s how God works), Steve actively promotes 
child sponsorships through Compassion Australia. The decision was a no-brainer 
and God’s miracle in my life was complete! 
 
So, take a back-slidden biker, add some righteous sanity, the Black Sheep, 
prayer and some Grace (Steve and God’s), and a miracle can happen. And if that 
isn’t enough, Colorado is ripe for Black Sheep. I look forward to continuing the 
Black Sheep ministry in a new state, with a new set of brothers and sisters, and 
new mission field. Oh, and thank you for your prayers. Love you all!  
 
 
So. Ca. Regional BSHDFC Director Appointed  
 
As the national ministry continues to grow, our 
national leadership must be freed up to travel 
beyond our So. Ca. origins. With more than a 
dozen chapters, hundreds of members, dozens of 
monthly events including a monthly So. Ca. 
regional breakfast which draws nearly 200 riders, 
So. Ca. Black Sheep remains a very busy place. 
The answer? Appoint a regional director just for the 
Southland. 
 
May we introduce you to Don Wiseman, president 
of the South Bay chapter of BSHDFC in So. Ca. 
Don has done a terrific job in South Bay, but will need to leave local leadership 
behind for regional responsibilities. The job description of a regional director 
includes: casting vision and maintaining focus of our mission, serve as a liaison 
to the national office, provide care and resources for chapter presidents and train 
and deploy leaders to develop new chapters. Don Wiseman is a wonderful man 
of God, passionate about living and sharing Christ and is committed to the 
purpose and mission of Black Sheep HDFC.  
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Our National Directory  
NATIONAL OFFICE 
PO Box 1332  Murrieta, Ca.92564  
(951) 757-9008 
www.BlackSheepHDFC.org 
 
National Board: 
Marty “Slow Dog” Edwards (Natl’Pres)   
       SlowDog@BlackSheepHDFC.org 
Denny Coggins  Hoggins99@msn.com 
Dave Kentish  DaveKentish@Comcast.net 
Jack Morehouse Webmaster@BlackSheepHDFC.org 
Noel Perez  Noel@PackagingPros.com 
 
State and Regional Directors 
Arizona Tom Anthony (480) 961-7820  tcanthony@blacksheephdfc.org 
Western Great Lakes  Mike Lundborg (651) 230-9400  mike@lundborg.com 
No.California  Sandy Shoemaker (916) 837-0648 sandy@4tgp.org 
So.California Don Wiseman (310) 320-1423 dwiseman@blacksheephdfc.org 
 
Arizona   

 AZ Arrowhead (623)760-5616  “Lindz” Philips  Linz1958@yahoo.com 
 AZ Globe/Miami (928)425-8545 Jerry Reichelt  JRBlackSheep@cableone.net 
 AZ Maricopa (805)878-7845 M.Teague mteaguebsmm@msn.com 
 AZ Phoenix (623)203-7185  Jim Painter  jspainter@mindspring.com  
 AZ Prescott (928)308-6420 K.Johnson HDFXDWGRider2003@Yahoo.com 
 AZ SanTan (480)510-5324 John Thornton jethornton@wwdb.org  
 AZ Sup.Mnt (480)495-2036 D.Horstman chaplaindave@blacksheephdfc.org 
 AZ Tucson (520-309-5396 David VanGelder davangelderofaz@gmail.com 
 AZ White Mountain (928) 243-2499. Bob Serr rbserr@mac.com 
 AZ Williams (310) 938-7591 Scott Brickett  

 
Northern California   

 Tracy (209) 603-2127  Ted Souza Kruzin4JC@yahoo.com 
 Marysville (530) 743-8437 Robert Eneix leneix4486@aol.com 
 Tri-Valley ( 925) 449-4359 Tom Lynch 1dynadog@comcast.net 
 Sacramento (916)521-5706 Johnny Lujan jlujan@surewest.net 
 San Francisco (650)359-9240 Don Edwards Bronstein1@aol.com 
 San Jose (408)371-8671 David Searles DSearles@pacbell.net 
 East Bay (510)522-4394 Henry U. uyehara@alamedanet.net 
 Redding (530)245-0811 Terry Oxley terryoxley@frontiernet.net 
 Sonoma (707)473-9308 RBibler unitedchristianbikers@gmail.com 
 Vacaville (707)592-9602 Greg Mejia  g707@hughes.net 

 
Central California 

 Bakersfield,CA  (661)872-2729 Jim Melton mijnotlem@aol.com 
 Fresno,CA  (559) 225-3417 Greg Frasher  frasherfam@sbcglobal.net 
 San Luis Obispo,CA (805) 431-0126 - Jeff Bozarth 

jbozarthbsmm@hotmail.com 
 Santa Maria,CA (805) 268-1986 - Moses Stewart moandlee_2@msn.com 
 Visalia,CA (559) 679-1158 - Dennis Young young86545@yahoo.com 

 
Southern California 

 Big Bear, Bob Bradford  Rbradford@bres.com 
 Hemet,CA (951)924-0983 Greg Flannery  gflannery@cityofhemet.org 
 High Desert, CA (760) 946-5448 David LeSieur lesieurpeas@msn.com 
 Inland Empire, CA  (909) 793-8371 Arnold Payne avpayne@msn.com 
 Lake Elsinore, CA  David Rahm (951) 246-1499 max92835@verizon.net 
 Mid-Cities (L.A.) CA.  (562) 864-1030  Lorin Bice lorinbice@earthlink.net 
 Palm Springs (760) 578-7096 Ty Ferguson tyrusgerguson@msn.com 
 Pomona, CA  (909) 851-4930 Steve Snyder  myfltri@yahoo.com 
 Riverside, CA  (951) 275-4765 J.D.Wire  jdw36@sbcglobal.net 
 San Diego North, CA (760) 297-1278  Ken Kane kkcrna@cox.net 
 San Diego East (619) 444-3822 Rick Parker pixrman@cox.net 
 San Gabriel Valley (626)221-5251 Tim Petarra  goofytimsac@yahoo.com 
 Santa Barbara ( 805) 967-2675 Mark Fredrickson thefreds@verizon.net 
 So. Bay (310) 320-1423  D.Wiseman dwiseman@blacksheephdfc.org 
 Temecula Valley (951) 461-1365  Gary Block gblock@jackpowell.com 

Other States and Canada 
 AL  (423) 987-3502 Michael Baldree  travler_2@juno.com 
 AK Anchorage (907)332-4580 Steve Hedman shedman72@hotmail.com 
 AK North Pole, (Fairbanks) T. McGhee cherokeerider@acsalaska.net 
 Arkansas (501)623-7200 Michael Pilgreen  m1f2p3twin@sbcglobal.net 
 CANADA (519) 542-6641 Ronny Campbell easy-rider55@cogeco.ca 
 COLORADO (719) 337-5353 Larry Jacobs JacobsEQ@aol.com 
 FL  (Central): (407) 895-5616 - Tina Kelly dreemkid@bellsouth.net 
 GA, Atlanta (770) 707-1716 Brick Mason brickmason@charter.net 
 IL (630) 668-3286  – Mark Cruse mcruse1@msn.com 
 KY, Lexington (859) 523-8635 - Barry Davis Barry.Davis@insightbb.com 
 KY, Louisville  (502) 551-0460 – Dave Rupp daverupp@insightbb.com  
 MAINE:  (207) 318-5274 - Bob Foss Fozzie@BlackSheepHDFC.org 
 MN TwinCities No (651) 784-7150  Pat Rowland Pat@BlackSheepHDFC.org 
 MN TwinCities So (612)282-9722 Dale Yozamp dyoz@BlackSheepHDFC.org 
 NEB(308) 324-5890  Jack Govier jackgovier@aol.com 
 NEW YORK (West) 716-542-6165 Gary Bachowski gshuskys@aol.com 
 NV (SO) (702)558-9331 Sam & Pat  Methe nevada-thunder@cox.net 
 NM Santa Fe (505) 466-2845 Jack  Berryhill berryhij@juno.com 
 NC (910) 321-0444) M. Hicks blacksheepnc@earthlink.net 
 OHIO: (419) 636-6125   Butch Rode brode@adelphia.net 
 OREGON (Central)  (541) 923-6592 –Dan Chapman  Danimal@coinet.com 
 OREGON (South) (541) 973-8345 K.Brigham   badger@blacksheephdfc.org 
 OREGON (Coast) (503) 485-0751 – Buck Koehn ckoehn1@comcast.net 
 PENN (East): (717) 664-4147 Chris Armato  leadsledfxst@ aol.com 
 SC (843) 389-0822 Curtiss Melton   curtmelton@yahoo.com 
 S.DAK (East): (605) 321-2209 Mark Gordon mrgordo1@sio.midco.net 
 TENN (East) (423) 334-1612 – Bob Schrader  robertschrader@bellsouth.net 
 TENN (Middle TN) (615) 294-6433 Ron Wogan 
 TEX (SanAntonio) D.Wilhite (210)288-5659 Roamer@BlackSheepHDFC.org 
 UT (South) (435) 635-4705 Danny Fox  muzick2him@msn.com 
 VA (757) 412-5187 David LeTourneau DMLeTourneau@verizon.net 
 WA (Peninsula) (360) 797-0012 Don & Carmen Pitken 
 WA (Seattle) (425) 741-0361 Walter Fletcher wbf3@comcast.net 
 WA (Spokane) (208) 651-6099 Darin Spencer  darins@northwestswiss.com 
 WV (304) 562-2449 Shawn Bayliss  smtbay@charter.net 
 WISC (262)473-1944 Jerry Post  jpost@co.walworth.wi.us 
 WY (307) 433-8881  Ernest Martinez ernjen25@aol.com 

 
 = Chapter President      = Area Contact   

 
Photo Below: The Inland Empire chapter had just completed a “blessing of the 
bikes” at Quaid Harley-Davidson in Loma Linda, CA. We’re not sure what Arnold 
Payne (IE Pres) did to hurt his back. Was he blessing bikes too hard? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Photo Right: No. Ca. Regional Director  
Sandy Shoemaker (L) welcomes Todd  
Carter (Sacramento) into the flock at this  
year’s Western States Rally. (We like 
Todd’s hat better!) 
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New Chapter In Big Bear, CA  
 
Located just a few thousand feet ABOVE San Bernardino, CA is some very 
beautiful country; pine trees, fuzzy squirrels and a great big beautiful lake! Meet 
the members of our brand new Big Bear chapter! And sitting on the beautiful 
green Softail below are chapter organizers Bob (pres) and Carol Bradford.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Leave A Little Room For Margin  
by Slow Dog 
 
Have you ever wondered why books and magazines don’t crowd the text right up 
against the edge? It’s because our brains can’t take it! We need a little space 
between articles and between the photographs for our brains to breath. 
 
I’ve done a lot of advertising for churches and retail. Churches, in an effort to be 
“thrifty,” will stuff all they can into a 2”x 2” square ad until nobody wants to read it. 
They’ll include the church phone number, address, service times, the pastor’s 
name, education degrees, sermon title and on and on. Yuck! When I was 
designing ads for my church, there was usually one big picture (either funny or 
intriguing) and then a caption. At the bottom, in small letters, was our church 
name and phone number. I figured if they liked what they saw they would call. 
 
Margin is that seemingly unnecessary space that is oh so very important. And not 
just in printing! Margin is the shoulder on the road. Margin is giving yourself thirty 
minutes to get to work when you only 
need fifteen. Margin is leaving 
enough room in your mouth to chew 
and swallow. Margin is NOT pushing 
everything to the absolute max! 
 
I know you can ride at 80 mph on the 
freeway – but can you stop?  I know 
that it is legal in California to split 
lanes on the freeway - leaving as 
much as 3-4” of space between your 
mirror and the one on the Hummer! I know you’re a real “iron butt” and can cover 
a thousand or more miles in a day – but why? For a pin? A tee-shirt? 
 
Margin is good for the books. Margin is good on the bike. Margin is good for life. 
Slow down…make space…take a breath…leave room for margin. It’s a good 
thing.  I love you guys!  
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