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WHILE 2020 SEES MICHAEL GILBERT STEPPING DOWN AS NCHOG 
DIRECTOR, NEVER FEAR AS HE HAS BEEN ELECTED TREASURER FOR OUR 
2021 YEAR!   
AND A BIG THANK YOU HERE TO ALL OF OUR RETIRING 2020 OFFICERS.  WE 
COULDN’T HAVE PULLED THIS YEAR TOGETHER WITHOUT YOU! 
 
Well friends…… 

2020 has been a long ride coping with social distancing and the loss of  being with 
friends and family. It reminded me of  past rides as the years ticked by and what still 
awaits all of  us as time advances. For me and Jeannie it was 2008 when we rode in the 
Harley Parade on her trike as Harley Davidson welcomed home all Harley Riders.  

This year has been no such joy, but a longing for past times and God willing, a bright 
future for 2021. My time with all of  you has been short and the transition has been a 
challenge for all of  us. We are still a chapter with hopes and dreams for a better 
tomorrow. My Christmas present to each of  you is that all of  us continue to find the 
strength to rally together and build on the future of  our chapter.  

Merry Christmas and a happy new year to all.  And may each new day bring you clear 
roads, a clear mind, and a clear heart…. 

Michael Gilbert,  Soon to be past Director, North Cascade HOG 
 

 

THE TIMES THEY ARE A’CHANGIN 



 

 
 

GOD BLESS THE BROKEN ROAD 

From incoming 2021 Director, Donna Mae Sather 
 

Happy December!  This year has been quite a ride! I've gone from happy in January when I was honored to 
become the Secretary, Membership and LOH representatives for NCHOG, to dismayed and saddened in 
March with our shut-down and stay at home orders not being able to participate with our Chapter on the level I 
would have liked to, and now while I'm tired of being away from family and friends, I'm excited to be a part of 
our Chapter as we move forward into 2021! 
 

What does moving forward mean to me?  It means being honored to serve as the Director of NCHOG for 
2021.  It means thinking outside the box in support all of our members with safe ways to communicate or 
perhaps see people using the required social distancing standards.  It means finding positive things to share 
with you. NCHOG meant enough for me to join and it means a lot to me to see our continued support of each 
other however we have to do that!  
 

With our current culture, finding those ways to meet and see people have been challenging.  Many have an 
opportunity to use some online platform for work related meetings or perhaps in a more private way to see 
family and friends...while other folks may not have the current information to do so.  Because of the stay at 
home order our Officer group had to find an alternative way to meet.  Thus we use Zoom!  If you've not heard 
of Zoom it's basically an online video meeting.  The free platform  limits the amount of attendees and the 
amount of time to 40 minutes.  A motion was put forward at our December Officers meeting, and passed,  to 
purchase Zoom for one year at $149.  This subscription allows up to 100 attendees at a time with an unlimited 
amount of time!  More information will be headed your way on how we will use this to meet with the General 
Membership and how we can help you in support of using this tool!  
 

With our year coming to a close I sincerely wish everyone has a restful holiday season filled with cheer, love 
and fun!   
 

AND ON THAT NOTE…..HERE IS SOME MORE EXCITING NEWS ABOUT 
YOUR MEMBERSHIP DUES THIS YEAR……… 
 

During our December Officers meeting a motion was made, and unanimously passed, waving our annual 
chapter dues for 2021,  if your annual National dues are current.  Our new membership cards with our new 
chapter number have been ordered and will be sent to each member's address on file.  If by chance you have 
made a move in the past year, please let me know ASAP at  usmc3250@gmail.com 
 

The membership release form was also discussed and it's been decided to not 
mail them out at this time.  The benefit of the release form is for our insurance 
coverage at events.  Membership release forms will be made available at any 
rides or other events and will need to be filled out  prior to entering an event or 
participating in a sanctioned ride.  A HOG Blast will be sent the first week of 
January with the form if you'd like to print, fill out and send back the original 
to me at the above email address prior to a ride or possible event.  
 

Thank you all for your continued support of our Chapter!  Merry Christmas 
and Happy New! 
 

Blessings to you and yours! 
 

Donna Mae Sather, 2021 NCHOG Director 
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A Farewell from Roger Valentine, Outgoing Head Road Captain 
 

As we end this year I'd like to say thank you for allowing me to be your head road 
captain.  It has been a challenging year, and I could only wish it was all a dream.  
 

Those who came  out to ride with me this year I give you a big thank you for 
keeping my spirits up. We had small groups most of the time, and that's ok we still 
enjoyed the day riding.    
 

As we start the New Year I also give thanks to the members who are stepping up to 
keep NCHOG an active chapter. I hope this coming year is a great year for everyone 
to get out and enjoy riding their motorcycle.  I thought I would share some favorite 
NCHOG rides and memories... 
 

 

 

It’s a Long & Winding Road... 

So I say at this time goodbye 2020, and welcome 2021 may you be a great 
year.  
 

God bless everyone, Roger 

My daughter holding the quilt that was 
made out of her mother's Harley shirts made 
by Rhonda Connally. 

My daughter played an elf for me when 
NCHOG used to take care of families at 
Christmas time  



 

 
 

Asst. Directors corNer 6 

I’m honored to represent our NCHOG Chapter going forward as your new 

Assistant Director.  I’m hopeful that we will be able to resume our in-
person meetings and events sometime during 2021.  Let’s all do what we 

can to help with that goal.  I have been riding motorcycles since I was 

about 10.  I got my first taste on a friend’s Honda Mini Trail 50.  Today I 

ride an Amber Whiskey colored Road Glide Special.  I call her the BOM (Big 

Orange 

Motorcycle).  I’ll see 
you on our group rides 

once the weather gets a 

bit warmer and dryer. 

  

Let’s Ride, 

  ~~John Garrigues 
 



 

 

Thankful for 2020? 

Being thankful in 2020 is truly a difficult task.  But being in a mindset of gratefulness is a benefit to 
us, physically and psychologically.  When we keep a view of  life’s up’s and down’s thankfully we are 
less stressed, have better health, sleep better, we spend less time comparing ourselves to others 
and are less prone to jealousy and “why me”. 

Last week Pam and I were traveling south to go see our grandkids At sunset (yes, 4:15!). There was 
scattered light clouds and it stuck me how much more beauty there was as the sun reflected off the 
clouds with an myriad of colors that we don’t see with a clear sky.   I wish I could keep that hopeful 
and positive outlook as we face health  issues,  COVID-19, masks, business restrictions, elections, 
and whatever else comes our way.  And try to remember that they are just the clouds in our clear 
sky reflecting back to us the clarity of our blessings and joys; if we allow them to. 

 History reminder: 

The lack of chapter meetings and rides has made communication and camaraderie between Puget 
Sound HOG and North Cascade HOG difficult. Keep in mind  We are all HOG and Harley riders, not 
competing groups, we just happen to have members from  Blaine, to Oak Harbor to Snohomish to 
Everett, With several members from Vancouver, BC. 

If you look at the history, Puget Sound HOG was started by the Officers from NCHOG, with many 
dual members. We are blessed and thankful to Ty Miller for the sponsorship of (both) our 
HOG Chapter(s).  Especially when you consider all he was dealing with becoming the new principal 
owner of a Harley Davidson dealership, inventory, staffing etc. Then to be blindsided by news of  the 
closure of North Cascades Harley-Davidson, and the addition of sponsorship of another HOG 
group.  And lest I forget...on top of that he was inundated with emails from me working de-
tails concerning purchasing Pam’s 2018 Heritage. 
 
 

Merry Christmas  my 
friends, we love you   
all...  

...and may all your 
clouds in 2021 reflect 
the hope found in our 
Lord. 

     ~~Mark and Pam   
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Give thanks in all circumstances: For this is-
God’s will for you in Christ Jesus.                   

Thessalonians 5:18,  
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GRAB HOLD OF FEAR AND NEGATIVITY AND   
LAY THEM TO REST...   

Historian’s Report for December 2020 
 

Well, as we can all attest, this year has been one for the books.  Who knows, perhaps things will carry into 
next year.  Maybe things will magically get better with the clock hitting midnight on December 31 st.  Maybe 
the new administration will turn everything back to normal.  I doubt all of that but I can say that no matter 
what happens we will all keep showing up each day, doing the best we can and hoping for the best for those 
we love and care about. 
 

I won’t write anything specific to the history of Harley-Davidson, motorcycles or even our chapter this last 
month of this long strange trip of a year.  This year will go down in history as having a history all its own! 
 

Being older now I’m not quite sure if I remember correctly but it seems as though our last First Sunday 
Meeting was last March.  I sure do miss those meetings.  I liked everything about them.  I live in Monroe so 
my “commute” to Sedro-Woolley for our meetings is just a tad bit over 60 miles each way.  Over my years in 
the chapter I’ve left home in the rain, fog, sun, gray and temps from the mid 30’s to the 70’s.  I’ve left our 
meetings in all those same conditions at one time or another.  I’ve spent 2 hours cleaning my  bike so I could 
ride to a meeting and often had to spend 2 hours cleaning it after I got home due to either rain or wet 
pavements.  I think in the 11 yrs. I’ve been a member in NCHOG I drove in my truck about 6 or 7 times and 2 
of those were after I had knee replacement. 
 

This year I doubt I rode much more than 3 or 4 thousand miles.  One overnight trip and the rest short jaunts 
to take advantage of a nice day.  On the upside I don’t need to buy tires just yet.  On the downside I miss 
doing one of the many things in life I really enjoy...and that is riding with my friends. 
 

There is little doubt that we all are pretty tired of the COVID effects on our daily lives.  Approaching a year of 
restrictions, lockdowns, distancing, masking, closures and generally being inconvenienced in almost 
everything we do has taken a toll.  
 

I do think it’s helped us all to focus more on those important things such as our families and our friends. 
The effects of the virus have hurt some of us real bad.  Some have lost friends or family members.  On the 
other hand, the impacts have been minimal to some.  While Doni and I fared pretty well through it so far 
we’ve witnessed quite a few folks struggling and more than a few businesses we patronized closing. 
 

So many plans have been cancelled.  Trips with friends.  Family visits.  Business opportunities lost.  Friday 
night margaritas not consumed.  Yet, we all soldier on as best as we 
can.  It’s what we do. 
 

I speak for myself and I truly believe most if not all of our membership, 
that I hope the turn of the clock, the beginning of the New Year, will 
usher in relief for those most impacted by the virus.  I hope to get back 
to riding, acting normal and resuming the things that have made our 
chapter fun.  I won’t be acting as our Historian in 2021 but I have 
agreed to serve again as Secretary so look for my swell meeting 
minutes that will be certain to entertain!  Live to Ride.  Ride to Live. 
 

Merry Christmas, Happy New Year, Peace and Good Health to all. 
  ~~Good Jerry 
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New Head Road Captain Dwayne weighing in…. 
I have been on motorized 2 wheels since I was 8 years old. I still remember the feel of the 
freedom it gave me then, and it hasn’t changed much 56 years later. Whether it’s a 1 or 2 
hour short ride, or a two, three or more week trip, I almost always return with that 
sometimes, revised focus. Not sure what it is exactly, whether it’s just the fresh air, the 
sunshine, the scenery, the adventure, riding on my own, or the comaderie of riding with a 
friend or a group of friends. Or just a combination of one or all. What I do know is that it is a 
very healthy activity!!  

So  here’s to 2021…..let’s all get out and ride!!!   

 

I like to dream, yes, yes 

Right between the sound machine 

On a cloud of  sound 

I drift in the night 

Any place it goes is right 

Goes far, flies near 

To the stars, away from here 

The New Year is here 

Let’s all change our focus 

Leave behind last year 

It won’t take any hocus pocus 

Build on some new adventures 

With old friends and new 

Everyone needs wind therapy 

It’s something we should all do 
 

 

ON A DARK DESERT HIGHWAY COOL 
WIND IN MY HAIR... 



 

 

Meet Chrissy!   
New NCHOG member, & LADIES OF HARLEY PRESIDENT!! 
Lets start with my name.   My name is Chrissy Hein and I’m a 
Sagittarius who was born and raised here  in the Pacific Northwest.  I 
have lived here my entire life with the exception of about a year when 
I attempted to live in Arizona.    I now refer to that as the year I lived 
on the surface of the sun!  While thinking about moving I imagined 
days spent outside around our pool in the sunshine while bbqing with 
our friends.  It actually ended up being days spent inside our house 
with the air conditioning!  So back home I came.  I realized how 
beautiful it is here and how much I love having actual seasons!  While I 
am not super fond of the cold, it makes me really appreciate the 
spring/fall and I REALLY love summers here.  They are perfect for 
riding! 
 Now let me be clear that I do not ride or own my own motorcycle.  I 
am perfectly content riding on the back of my boyfriend’s motorcycle!  
I know I may get some slack from some people but I really don’t have 
the WANT or NEED to ride my own bike.  I am perfectly content riding 
behind, being a chauffeured rider!  I am however 100% sure that is 
due to the man who rides on the front!  His name is Steve and he is, without a doubt, the best thing that’s 
ever happened to me.  We have been together for almost 6 years and I know that God brought me the man I 
will grow old with.  When he and I first met (through mutual friends) I had only been on a motorcycle one 
(brief) time.   I did not know how much motorcycle riding was a part of his life, a part of him actually.  He is a 
motorcycle rider through and through.  He loves his bike more than anything.  About a year ago we built a 
shop that is more than twice the size of our house and still does not fit all his tools and motorcycle parts!  I 
personally would not want or have it any other way!  Now I know I am supposed to write something like a 
bio about myself but I have a hard time doing that and honestly I don’t think it would be that interesting to 
read.  So instead I want to share a little story.  It actually describes me to a “T” 
Steve and I had only been dating about 3 weeks when we took our first legitimate motorcycle trip.  It was 
going to be to Sturgis and while we had taken quite a few little trips on the motorcycle before, it was by far 
the farthest I had ever gone on a motorcycle.  Steve had made the trip to Sturgis one time before.  Now 
Steve had been on a lot of motorcycle trips before, taking vacations and weekends on his motorcycle.  He 
rides a 2005 Harley Davidson Screamin Eagle.  He also owns a 2000 Big Dog Pro Sport 18 but mainly rides the 
Harley especially on trips.   I am packing for what will be my first trip to Sturgis, my first REAL trip ever on a 
bike.   I pack all my clothes and shoes and bring everything out to the driveway where Steve is getting 
everything packed onto the bike.  He takes one look at what I have brought out shakes his head and points 
back into the house.  This time he says “Seriously Chrissy?”  “It’s a motorcycle in case you didn’t notice, and 
you don’t need 6 pairs of shoes anyway!”  So, I pick everything back up and lug it back into the house.  I un-
pack and re-pack leaving out 2 pairs of shoes this time and haul everything back out to the driveway and 
drop it.   He looks at what I have brought and waves me over to the bike.  He now shows me exactly what 
kind of space I have.  He points out the saddle bags which I must share with him and leave some room for 
(Continued on Page 11……) 
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LOH Continued from Page 10….. 
tools which are a necessity in case of an emergency.  Then he shows me the trunk, which I also must share 
with him.   Then he says that we can pack one maybe two small suitcases on top of the trunk to which I jump 
for joy because what he had shown me so far, was simply not going to work!  So, I pick everything up and lug 
it all back into the house.  I un-pack and re-pack this time only packing 3 pairs of shoes and I am thinking “ok 
this is as good as it going to get”  I haul everything back out to the driveway and drop it.  He turns around, 
looks at what I have brought and this time he doesn’t say a single word he just points into the house and 
shakes his head.  By the way there was absolutely NO WAY possible that everything was going to fit into 2 
small suitcases, a saddlebag and half a trunk!!    I proceed to throw my hands up burst into tears and scream 
at the top of my lungs “I am just not going then!!!” and stomp back into the house leaving everything in the 
driveway.  When I get inside I proceed to throw a huge tantrum!  Now when I say tantrum, I mean 
TANTRUM!!  Screaming, yelling, crying!  What was I going to do without at least 4 pairs of shoes??  What if I 
needed that one extra pair of jeans?  I mean, what if I got all 6 pairs dirty?  How was I going to make it for 6 
days without at least 2-3 changes of clothes for each day?   I spent the next hour crying, yelling and acting 
like a complete brat.  I mean this tantrum was the tantrum to end all tantrums!  It was EPIC!  In hindsight and 
even now as I write about it, I am embarrassed.  REALLY EMBARRASSED!!  Not to mention EXTREMELY LUCKY 
that Steve still wanted to take me!  He even still wanted to date me!  They say that miracles happen 
everyday!  This entire time  Steve stayed in the driveway and just calmly continued to pack the bike.  Finally, I 
calmed down, thought about it and I realized how important this trip was to both Steve and to me and how 
much Steve meant to me and how lucky I was that he even wanted to take me all the way to South Dakota!!  
I could not believe how much of an a***hole I was being!!  So, this time I got down to business and re-
packed everything down to fit perfectly into a saddlebag, half a trunk and two small suitcases.  I carried 
everything out to the driveway, which was surprisingly easy, and set it down next to the bike.  This time 
Steve looked at me and said “I knew you could do it” and together we packed everything onto the bike.  
From that point on, I never once complained about ANYTHING!  We had a fantastic trip! It was incredible and 
although I thought it might be kind of hard being my first trip on a motorcycle, and all the way to South 
Dakota, it was super easy and a whole lot of fun!!  That was classic me though.  Freaked out in the beginning, 
screaming and throwing a fit while Steve remains calm and collected.  Eventually I come around, calm down 
and get done what needs to be done.  Now, I can literally pack, and pack efficiently, in about 5 minute flat!  
But I knew I was hooked.  I also know that I am hooked on being on the back of Steve’s bike.  I have no desire 
to ride myself.  I think because I like playing co-pilot and being able to look things and places up.  I like to look 
around and surprisingly I can actually sleep on the back!  I feel a thousand percent comfortable  with Steve 
and have never worried about anything when I am behind him.  I ask him how I am as a passenger and he 
says he doesn’t even notice me.  I lean when I am supposed to lean and he is a thousand percent 
comfortable with me being on the back.  It works for us and I don’t believe in fixing something if it ain’t 
broke!  I absolutely LOVE riding with Steve and I wouldn’t trade it for the world.  Maybe in the future that 
will change and one day I might have the desire to ride my own bike but for now I couldn’t be more content. 
I can’t wait to embrace my new role as President of The Ladies of Harley!   I am confident that even with this 
pandemic, we can and will have a great year!  Please write to me, tell me a little about yourselves.  I really 
want to get to know everybody better.  Since we cannot meet in person we will just have to do the next best 
thing.  We can zoom anytime!  I am always available.  This pandemic has all but eliminated any work for me 
(we own our own Handyman business) so I have lots of free time!! 
 

See you in 2021!   ~~Chrissy 
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Take time to give thanks, make time to be given.  Going to stop and think twice  about the way that I'm living                  
Did I say a kind word, am I proud of my actions? You know a job well done gives me satisfaction. 

 
Can I earn your trust, your love and affection?  Just one step at a time in the right direction 

Going to aim for the sky keep my feet on the ground.  Raise my voice to the heavens make a joyful sound 
 

Can I sing for my supper and play for my rent?  I know it sounds funny but it's how my time's spent 
Greet everyday with full purpose with passion and pride. Going to follow my heart and have nothing to hide. 

 
A moment of insight, I know why I'm here.  You know when the time just stops I see it all real clear 

I've got to set an example make some mischief and fun.   Do unto others and play a fat bass run 
 

I got to work hard everyday and give it my best. Grab hold of fear and negativity and  lay them to rest.                        
I know my time here's important, can I do the right thing?  Practice patience and forgiveness feel                       

the joy that they bring. 
 

Can I lay down tonight without feeling regret?  I know the love that I give becomes the love that I get 
Well do you hear what I'm saying making sense to you? If u feel it in your heart you might want to sing too. 

 
I don't want to sound preachy make you feel all wrong. Want to write some kind lyrics sing a feel good song 

It's kind of hard to explain its just a feeling I get. From making music making love getting both feet wet. 
 

Every piece to the puzzle snapped tight to the groove. Close my eyes breathe deeply and let my feet move 
You know I feel a little better now for speaking my mind. Good vibes in circulation let’s see who they find.. 

 

From the Editor…. 
There is no doubt that 2020 has been a challenge for everybody.  And this is not meant to minimize anybodies 
pain and suffering...but there has been good come of this year. 
What lessons have we learned?  Or relearned?  Here is my own list…. 
Relationships are everything.  There is no guarantee of tomorrow.  Stop.  Smell the roses.  Hug.  Don’t pass up 
a chance to help somebody, or call somebody, or tell someone how special they are.  Don’t pass up any 
opportunities,.  God is in control.  We are stronger than we believe.  Listen to your soul.  Ride every chance 
you get.  Visit old friends.  Call your Mother. Give thanks. Don’t take one minute of this crazy life for granted. 
 
 
 

I am a music fan...I always consider music to be the soundtrack of my life.  Any given song can take me back 
to a specific moment in my life that I can re-live clearly like the rerun of a favorite movie.  Which explains 
why the pages of this newsletter have all been headed by the different song that have been playing in my head 
all this crazy year.  And why I wish to end this final newsletter of 2020 with a song from the String Cheese 
Incident titled Joyful Noise.  The words have spoken to me from the day Good Jerry first turned me on to it 
years ago.  The words reflect my goal in life, and I hope each and every one of you find a part in it that speaks 
to you as well.  I figure when we fire up our bikes, we got the noise part down...lets see what else we can add 
to that, both individually and collectively to share joy with others.  Don’t let 2020 beat you down my friends, 
don’t let it win.  Take the lessons learned and look ahead...better days are coming and we will all be together 
again to share them.       Hugs to you all, Doni  
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Here’s all the COOL STUFF that will resume                    
as soon as we get the “all clear!”  

HOG TROUGH 
Obviously……..at this time…...our Hog 
Trough Dinners haven’t been happening, but 
when they do, they are just an informal 
opportunity for everyone to get together for 
sinner a couple of night a month.    
We have every faith that we will all be 
meeting again soon, including for Hog 
Trough...so if you have any good ideas for 
places to meet please keep them in mind! 

 
 

NCHOG MEETING 
 

So far no word on when our 1st Sunday 
meetings will resume.  There is a dialogue 
between NCHOG and the Sedro American 

Legion but at this time no consensus has been 
reached.  We all miss the swell breakfast 
meeting so just hang tough.  Pretty soon!  

 

OFFICERS MEETING 
The Officer meetings generally occur the 

Tuesday before the general meeting at 5:30pm.    
However, the Covid has disrupted our ability 

to hold these important meetings.  Word is sure 
to come down the pike soon.  

Keep your eye on the Newsletter for when 
we will next be able to meet! 

Meets once a month  
at Bobs Burgers  

for dinner, girl time,  
and meetings 

 
Stay tuned for dates and times as our 
State continues to open up in Phases. 

HEY!!  Make sure you 
join NCHOG’s   

Facebook group at  
 

facebook.com/groups/nchog 
This is where you can stay in touch with 

group activities, member comments and see 
pictures that have been submitted.  It’s easy 

to log on to Facebook and so it’s easy to stay 
up to date with chapter postings!  Try 

it……..you’ll like it!! 
 

and while you are clicking 
around and surfing 

around….visit our website: 
 

www.northcascadeshog.com 
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