Jim Shutes had sent this to me many months ago. I asked him if I could put his thoughts on the club website. He thought it would be a great idea. 

Thanks Jim for letting me share this with the Club. John Fenton

I am not sure if folks know how Jim got his nickname. He was on a ride in Texas with some of us. It was the first time I had been with Jim on a ride.  As most of you know he rides Harley and a YELLOW Goldwing. Plus a yellow helmet and Jacket. We called him Yellow Bird (Muppets Yellow Big Bird) and it ended up we called Jim Big Bird. He naturally gets teased on a Big Yellow Honda but how else could he get to be known as the Big Bird. 

Jims Message.

A message for my fellow HOG members on why and how I belong to HOG (and other motorcycle organizations)
1. Like my 36 years of marriage to Elaine as of today, relationships like ours in HOG chapters have had ups and downs.  But they generally have been more than satisfying, and have helped me mature in knowledge, power and love.

2. Through shared experiences and other human factors, there are some HOG members with whom I am closer than others.  Some consider these groupings cliques.  No big deal.  They are natural.  And I “belong to several cliques.”  Again, no big deal.

3. Yes, some members have ticked me off and disappointed me.  I’m sure I have done the same.  But TOUGH TOENAILS.  WE ARE BIKERS.  We are rough, tough, road-hardened, responding to the challenges of the open road and other hard-nosed, thick-skinned bikers.

4. When we are challenged, we respond as required.   Just because of some bump in the road, we don’t quit, and are back in the saddle the next day.  Ditto for relationships with our fellow HOG members.

5. As Harley riders and HOG members, we belong to an exclusive fraternity/sorority and are darn proud of it.

6. As Harley bikers, people expect us to be tough, resilient, and hard-driving, with iron butts, hardened from the many miles and shared good and bad roads.

7. Just like bad days and bad roads, we forgive and forget.  Tomorrow is another day.  And time heals all wounds.

8. Besides sharing the good and bad, we share the road, respect and assist one another down life’s highway.  Thus, we are helping one another to grow as bikers and as human beings, heading inevitably toward that final road.

9. If I am called to protect and serve, that is my duty.  Hopefully people will adjust accordingly, understand “and get over it.”  And if they don’t, well I’m hanging in there anyway, as my continued duties and friendships demand.

10. I don’t take for granted the relationships I have built over the years with my fellow HOG (and other) bikers.  I cherish them. I’ll stop there, but you get the picture.  We need and count on one another.  So hang on for the long run, and enjoy the ride. 

Jim “Big Bird” Shutes

