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W e are not what we ride. 

   That statement does sound 

dumb, but hang with me for a 

bit. Behind the wording lies a 

basic truth regarding identity, 

who we perceive ourselves to 

be as motorcyclists.  

   When Maureen and I attended 

our first BMW rally in June of 

ó83, we were delighted to find a 

community of people enjoying 

motorcycling. Although nearly 

everyone at the rally was riding 

BMWs, they were not focused 

entirely on BMWs. 

   Conversations touched on all 

aspects of riding, travel, and 

life experiences, most of which 

really had little to do with 

BMWs.  

   I quickly latched onto Blue-

grass Beemers, a group that in 

1984 for the most part rode 

BMWs, but beyond that com-

mon base were personalities, 

people who were focused on, 

again, more than BMWs.  

   So it was not a reach in the 

early years of the club for the 

group in one of the rare busi-

ness meetings to enter into a 

discussion regarding who 

should be allowed to be a mem-

ber of Bluegrass Beemers.  

   Must one ride a BMW? If one 

were to ride some motorcycle 

not built by BMW, should that 

person be an Associate Mem-

ber? 

   I donôt recall any heated con-

versation, although some strong 

views were expressed to the 

effect that a BMW club should 

exist solely for BMW riders.  

   The counter view, of course, 

was that anyone who enjoys 

motorcycling and is willing to 

attend a 7 am breakfast should 

be welcome at the table with 

full benefits, whatever those 

are. 

   We eventually settled on the 

latter view, that BMW motor-

cycles would remain the core 

marque of the group, but that 

more importantly, the riders, 

regardless of their brand of 

motorcycle, would remain the 

core interest.   

   And here we are, 26 years 

later, still a BMW-based club, 

but one that welcomes anyone 

who enjoys motorcycling, re-

gardless of what brand of mo-

torcycle one rides.  

   This bend may not be univer-

sal to BMW-based clubs; I 

donôt know, having spent the 

past 26 years among Bluegrass 

Beemers.  

   What I have found through 

the years, however, is that 

many motorcyclists who have 

little experience among those 

who ride BMW motorcycles 

tend to harbor perceptions of 

BMW riders based on stereo-

types. 

   I hear jokes about BMW rid-

ers to the effect that we are 

snobs, condescending to those 

who do not ride BMW motor-

cycles. I always feel compelled 

to say to one of these people 

that the BMW riders I know 

donôt put down those who do 

not ride BMWs, simply because 

in my experience BMW riders 

for the most part also ride other 

brands of motorcycles; they 

simply enjoy motorcycles. 

   Okay, I have been guilty of 

talking about the lifestyle riders 

who donôt wear safety gear and 

believe that loud pipes save 

lives. But I also know that 

stereotypes do not hold up 

among any group.  

    Stereotypes are simply broad 

sweeps supported by narrow 

perceptions.  

   One Bluegrass Beemers 

member has told me that his 

Harley-Davidson Road King is 

the most comfortable long-

distance bike he has owned. 

Another club member has told 

me his BMW RT is a more 

comfortable long-distance bike 

than his Road King. Both of 

these guys are veteran riders, 

neither one fitting a stereotype, 

beyond the fact that they do not 

fit a stereotype. (That did make 

sense, didnôt it?) 

   Iôm sure someone seeing one 

of these Bluegrass Beemers 

members out on the road on the 

Road King will say something 

about Harley riders, lumping 

our guys into a stereotype.  

   We may tend to do the same 

to a BMW rider seen on the 

road, when in fact that rider 

also will not fit a stereotype. He 

may not be cool at all the way 

we are. 

   All of this drivel from one 

who is breaking in a new Ya-

maha to ride to the BMW Na-

tional Rally in Redmond, Ore-

gon. 

   What I think I can count on is 

the stereotype that I hold: I will 

be welcomed at the BMWMOA 

National Rally even though I 

will be riding a Yamaha.  

   I know this stereotype will 

prove not to be true, but most 

people at the rally likely wonôt 

care what Iôm riding, and I like 

this stereotype, so Iôm sticking 

with it.   

   We are, after all, not what we 

ride. We are, simply, enthusi-

asts who enjoy what we ride.  

 

ðPaul Elwyn 
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Join us at Frischôs on Harrodsburg Rd.  

on any Saturday, 7-9:30 a.m. 

We are not what we ride   

I know that sounds dumb, but hang with me for a bit. 
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I  n South Africa, many 

of the roads are    

constructed with a wide 

ñshoulder,ò demarcated 

by a yellow line, equal-

ing about half a lane.   
   When one comes up behind a 

driver who is going slower, that 

driver automatically pulls over 

into that half lane, leaving 

space for the following vehicle 

to pass.   

   If there is a vehicle coming in 

the opposite lane, they too pull 

over to the half lane, leaving 

the space of one lane in the 

middle so a pass can be accom-

plished.   

   Even where the extra lane 

isn't part of the road, drivers  in 

both directions still give as 

much as they can to let the 

faster vehicle pass.   

   I asked if it was a law in SA 

that required people to do that, 

and this inquiry was met with 

some puzzlement.  Why would 

there need to be a law?  It's just 

common courtesy !  

  

I've found this sort of road 

planning, this consideration for 

others using the road, every-

where else  but here.  

   America is a wonderful place, 

in most respects, but I've  been 

around a fair bit of this country 

and others, and I think I can say 

with some authority that 

American drivers, most of them 

anyway, are the most selfish, 

least accommodating of any 

I've seen. 

   Only here in this country, the 

Land of the Free, does a person 

get behind the wheel and imme-

diately assume that he or she is 

the only person on, and entitled 

to use, the road.   

   Only here in the US of A will 

a line of cars and bikes be 

forced to queue up, sometimes 

for miles, behind the one per-

son that day who decides to set 

the ambient speed at 50% of the 

posted limit.   

   We know that American driv-

ers don't like anyone to be in 

front of their vehicle, because 

they will use all three lanes of 

an interstate, driving side by 

side at the same speed, just so 

they don't have to look at the 

back end of someone else's 

car....so why would they think 

that we want to look at theirs?  

  

I don't know why in America, 

where we have more open 

space than almost anyone else,  

are we the only ones who so 

jealously guard this little bit of 

blacktop we temporarily oc-

cupy and trample on the indi-

vidual rights of anyone else to 

travel at their own chosen speed 

rather than ours.   

   If natural selection applied to 

automobiles, the rear view mir-

ror would have faded into a 

vestigial organ, like an appen-

dix, for lack of any apparent 

practical use.   

  

OK, I've had my rant now.  You 

may return to your regular pro-

gramming.  

 

 

Common  
Courtesy 

   Only here  

in this country, 

the Land  

of the Free, 

does a person 

get behind the 

wheel and  

immediately  

assume that he 

or she is the 

only person on, 

and entitled to 

use, the road.   

 

By John Rice 
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By Paul Elwyn 

 

BMW Motorcycles of 

Louisville may not 

yet look like a BMW 

dealership on the 

outside, but looks are 

deceiving.  
   Immediately inside the front 

door I saw prominently dis-

played two S1000RR BMWs, 

one in a subdued gray, the other 

in BMW Motorsports livery.  

   Farther to the right of the 

reception desk and still outside 

of the BMW section of the 

showroom, at least ten more 

BMWs were displayed.  

    A portion of the large show-

room is freshly decorated with 

BMW specified carpeting, 

paint, signage, lighting, and 

displays to complement another 

25 or so BMW motorcycles. 

This space stands out, even 

surrounded by many times 

more Harley-Davidsons.  

   In the air-conditioned BMW 

service area you will see famil-

iar faces. BMW certified tech-

nicians from the old location, 

Dean Beatty, Billy Whittle, and 

Dwayne Mulkey, are on duty, 

and they are happy with their 

new digs. 

   ñThis is a really good setup,ò 

said Dean. ñThe work area is 

air-conditioned, and we have all 

the support we need.ò 

   Dean was replacing a diode 

board on an R100/7 from out of 

town, the rider on tour. 

   Two 30th Anniversary 

R1200GS bikes sat in an adja-

cent service area awaiting 

preparation for the sales floor. 

   Operations Director Brett 

Moxley quickly underscores his 

feeling regarding BMW on the 

same floor with Harley-

It looks like a Harley-Davidson dealership on the outside, but inside you will find 
over 35 BMW motorcycles, apparel and accessories on display, and three familiar 
BMW certified technicians working on BMWs.  
   Difficulty with the City of Louisville sign ordinance has postponed mounting of 
BMW signage. The dealership resides at 1700 Arthur Street, accessible from I-65 
Exit 134 from the North and from Exit 133B Warnock from the South. Turn left at 
the bottom of the ramp when approaching from the South.  

The new 
BMW  

Motorcycles 
of Louisville   
Familiar faces 
and much to see 

Free service 

pickup with an  

enclosed       

transporter up     

to 75 miles from 

the dealership is 

available to any-

one, regardless of 

whether or not a 

motorcycle is in 

warranty. 

Dean Beatty replaces a diode board on an R100/7. 


