
Long Road ~ Since Twister
By ~ Skypilot 
Well it's been a couple months since
Twister and one Hell of a Long Road
and a very bumpy one at that. 
When I got back as you know we had to
prepare for Pennsylvania version of
Twister, (which we had a record turn out
this year). We had a lot of work, but it
was worth every minute to see That our
guests had a great time, good music and
a Fantastic Wet T-Shirt contest. Brothers
that I haven't seen for awhile came in
from all over and it was great to set with
them to catch up on what's been happen-
ing.

When we got home from the Camp 
OutTexy and I had an invitation to a Wedding for two long time friends and a Sister and
Brother from our extended family. We got to Virginia Beach Friday, September 4 for a
huge party for the two of them. We arrived about two hours late due to my cage quit-
ting on me on Va. Interstate 64S. We had it taken to the Hyundai Dealer (now we tried
to start it at least forty times on the side of the highway, without success) as soon as the
technician got in the car it started right up, he put it on the machine and not one bad
code showed up, noting wrong. We found out later, a little further south was a fatal car
pile up, with some vehicles catching on fire, right after we had broken down. Now tell
me God didn't have something to do with that! After everything that happen it was a

great weekend and a beautiful wedding for to of the
world's best friends. 
We were home finally for some well needed relax-
ation from all the traveling, celebrations and fantastic
time. Then the following Sunday at 4:30 a.m. the bot-
tom fell out of it. I was hit with something, I don't
know what, but I felt better when I was shot in
Vietnam. It takes a lot for me to be hurting, but what
hit me bent me over it extreme pain (it felt like some-
one had stuck a knife in me and then mixed up my
insides with it), my lady called the VA Hospital and
was told to hang up and call 911. I was taken to the
local Emergency Room, had 4 Cat Scans, 2 MRI and
I don't know how many X-Rays, the Doctors couldn't
find what was causing all the pain. Two days later I
went in for Emergency surgery (I just had eye surgery
August 26), they found a blocked Bowel and due to

my Appendix being inflamed, removed it as well. Well here I sit writing this story a
week out from being released to go
home and begin 6 to 9 
weeks of recovery. One good that
came of all this pain is I finally
stopped smoking forever, I decided
that if something like this ever hap-
pens again, I'm not going through
the coughing to clear my lungs
after surgery, it felt like I was rip-
ping the stitches inside. No more
smoking for me, I'd rather put the
money into gas for the Bikes. 
Well I know a lot of Brothers
and friends out that way were
sending prayers and I'd like to
say Thank You all. May the
Great Spirit look over you all
so until next month I ask you to
pray for our Troops deployed
for a safe and speedy return,
our POWs~MIAs and their
families who still wait, I ask
that you call your local con-
gressional representative and
ask them to cosponsor House
Resolution 111 and I say
"KEEP ON TRIKEN' " ! 
Peace ~ Skypilot

Texy & Skypilot

The Warrior
He wrought in poverty, the dull grey days,
But with the night his little lamp-lit room

Was bright with battle flame, or through a haze
Of smoke that stung his eyes he heard the boom
Of Bluecher's guns; he shared Almeida's scars,
And from the close-packed deck, about to die,

Looked up and saw the "Birkenhead"'s tall spars
Weave wavering lines across the Southern sky: 

Or in the stifling 'tween decks, row on row,
At Aboukir, saw how the dead men lay;

Charged with the fiercest in Busaco's strife,
Brave dreams are his -- the flick'ring lamp burns low

--
Yet couraged for the battles of the day

He goes to stand full face to face with life. 
Written by The same Poet who wrote "Flanders

Field".


