Cycle Boys

Friends and Buds from all over the state
Some since high school others of late

We love to twist that throttle—The thrill of it all!
Scraping a peg in a corner hoping we won’t fall

The gut ripping torque—The rush of speed
The danger we fail to heed

Cycles with handling and braking beyond our skill
20 years ago we never would have made that turn
at the bottom of the hill

Sport riding is our game—Though none of us have
garnered any fame
We love it just the same

On these 2 wheel steeds the world looks different
you see—»De it a sunrise or sunset even a house a
rock or atree

Something about it sets you free

Cycle Boys is what we are!
We don’t want to ride in no stinking car!!!!
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