SMOKEY MOUNTAIN HIGH (Honda Al style)

Though Al didn’t crash as hard as some
He had a couple of moves that were pretty dumb

He kissed the side of a rock bridge with bike and limb
Just missed seeing it — was aways behind him

Over the side he could have fell
He then for sure would have gone to Heaven or maybe Hell

And who could forget — the trailer loading move
Al could screw up with the best he would prove

Al and the bike went up the ramp in a glide
Only problem was — he stopped a little short on his ride

Left leg dangling out in the air
Al and the bike toppled and hit the ground as a pair

What a pitiful sight to see
Al got up and looked at Gary and me

Smile and laugh was all we could do — what could you say
It was the end of a bad day
Red Eng (11/99)



