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"Under the Leather & Behind the Shades"

Under the leather and behind the shades stands a biker. We ride for the sense of freedom it gives us. The encourage-
ment to take the road less traveled in the chance that we may encounter something new. We ride for the friendships we
make along the way, as well as the solitude of the open road. We don't really care what you ride, just that you do. 
Under the leather and behind the shades is a beating heart. A heart filled with compassion that on any given day will be
riding for those in need. Ask one of us for help, but don't be surprised when all of us show up. 
Under the leather and behind the shades stands a proud American. We are as diverse a group of people that you could
assemble. We are men, woman, tradesmen, doctors, lawyers, retirees, military, civilian and on, and on, and on. We stand
silently with reverence and one voice that, in the silence, can be overwhelming. 
Under the leather and behind the shades stands an invited guest to a funeral of a soldier that we most likely have never
met. We hold the flag of our nation as a tribute to the greatest sacrifice anyone can make. Out of respect for the fallen,
we travel to stand firm for a family, a community and a nation to lean on. 
Under the leather and behind the shades stands a biker with sons, daughters, brothers and sisters of our own. Beneath
the rough exterior we tremble and weep at your loss. You may not see that, for we are there to support you. 
That's why we stand so silently under the leather and behind the shades. 
Author unknown 

FATE
By  R. ‘Bingo' Cosby

Two can be born the whole world apart
And know not of the other's being at all –

Yet like an unheard whisper somehow
they'll meet

As though each had heard the other's call.
They will cross mountains and the seas –

And somehow break all other ties –
To one day meet and find the other

And see the love in each other's eyes.
Then there are those poor lonely souls 

That pass each other every day –
But fail to look in the other's eyes –

And passing – go on their lonely way.
Not hearing the lips calling in vain 

And bearing the burden of their silent
weight –

They go on their lonely empty way –
And die unsatisfied – and that is fate.

Tammy 'Taz' Zilisch MemorialThe benefit for Tammy 'Taz' Zilisch, was
held at the Marina bar, in Kaukauna, on August 11th. This event was
hosted to assist Tammy's family with the expenses of her unexpected
passing, on June 19th, 2007.Tammy was a people person, a bit of a wild
child at times, those who knew her loved that about her. We all love and
miss her signature laugh and great sense of humor...It warmed our
hearts to see the local community and businesses come together in sup-
port of Tammy's friends and family in honor of this very special
day.Donations came in from all directions. Many from those who knew
and loved Tammy and her family, and an overwhelming number of
donations and support from those who never had a chance to meet
her.We're sure she is looking over all of us with love and pride. Thank
you, Thank you so very much, for all for your kindness and generosity.
THe Tammy 'Taz' Zilisch Memorial Benefit Committee.


