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I hope you will consider how CCR might fit in the 
spiritual plan of your life. We are blessed to have a 
number of you who have done that. There are some 
behind the scenes work that needs to be done to 
keep CCR running. Serving can also be as simple as 
participating in CCR rides and attending meetings. 
Participating positions us to take advantage of rela-
tional opportunities and make meaningful connec-
tions with other bikers. I think friendships will lead 
more people to Christ than bullhorns on street cor-
ners and other weird things people try to do in the 
name of the Lord. 
 
Now that some of us are going to the Madras cam-
pus our presence as a group is spread over 2 loca-
tions. Actually the Madras campus may be a little 

more concentrated with CCR riders than Sharps-
burg. Those of you left at the big house, ride your 
scooter to Church if you can. Keep any eye out for 
new riders in the parking lot. There will be a supply 
of ride flyers at Grand Central for you to give to 
anyone you meet. 
 
Please let me know if you want to be more actively 
involved with CCR. If your life plate’s already full, 
then just come ride and help us make those connec-
tions. 
 
God Bless, 
 
Mark Jenkins 

(Continued from page 1) 
 

 

CCR Monthly Meetings 
 
 
When: 1st Tuesday of every month 

 
Time:            7:00 p.m. – 9:00 p.m. 
 
Location: Jekyll & Hydes on Hwy 29, Newnan, GA 

 

Contact:  Mark Jenkins, mark@jenkinsfg.com, 770-304-0256 

  Jimmy Deplasita, crazyfroghd@bellsouth.net, 770-487-1318 
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You Can’t Help But Rubberneck! 
By Jenny Baker 

 
 
I’ve worked with Community Christian Church for several years now and I can not think of 
another “group” of people that turns everyone’s heads more than Community Christian Rid-
ers.    
 
When the bikes enter the parking lot, whether or not you are a motorcycle enthusiast or 
not, you can’t help but look and feel the excitement of the rumble and the sparkle of the 
shine on the bikes.  When the bikers enter the building you can’t help but check out the 
outfits of the folks that sport them.   
 
But I know more than anything else, the curiosity of discovering who is under that helmet 
causes us to take notice.  This group has irresistible influence.  Community Christian Rid-
ers are the most humble servants around. Not everyone has seen them hugging the less 
fortunate children that are receiving gifts from the riders for Christmas.  Not everyone 
has taken communion from the tray held by the hands of one of the riders, not everyone 
has experience the welcoming beckon to strangers to come ride with them.  Not everyone 
has seen these riders go to prisons to be Jesus to those behind bars.   Not everyone has 
heard Mark Jenkins pray for them, their safety and for those that God would have them 
invite to hang with them. 
 
CCR, keep reaching out to those that are unconnected and hang with them.  You are making 
a difference in their lives.  I believe a fitting description for this group would be this: a 
community of people who present living proof of a loving God to a watching world.   CCR, 
the world is watching and you are making a difference.  We’re proud to have you. 
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Life is a Highway 
By Steve Frangopoulos 

 
Life is a highway, great song and not so scary once you have had the chance to ride them a few times.  
Growing up in NY, you learn quickly that the highways, turnpikes, freeways and parkways are your quick-
est way to get to your destination.   OK so why do we “park on driveways and drive on parkways?”  That’s 
a whole other topic….anyway as motorcyclists, we usually are not in a hurry to get to point A, and are 
looking for the most scenic route.   Twisty roads, beautiful landscape, the sound of birds in the distance all 
make for a beautiful weekend jaunt.  Yes even the Harley guys can hear the birds…In comparison, high-
ways are usually pretty boring, cluttered with cars and big rigs and don’t offer much in the way of scenery.  
Still we find from time to time that there is no getting around the fact that we must utilize these byways. 
 
I’ve learned since moving to the south, that many motorcyclists avoid the highway systems like the plague 
and some are even fearful of them.  I wanted to ease some of those fears and point out why I believe they 
are sometimes safer than those little 2 lanners we prefer to travel on.  First the obvious, everyone is going 
in the same direction, within a few miles per hour, going the same speed.  This drastically reduces the 
amount of reaction time needed to avoid a potential incident.  Slowing down just a few miles can have that 
cage on either side of you out of your hair and out of harms way. 
 
Many motorcycle accidents that occur on back roads are the result of an automobile pulling into the path of 
an oncoming motorcycle meaning we need to go from 60 to 0 in a hurry.  A car pulling into your path on a 
highway, usually only requires backing off the throttle to avoid problems. 
 
When riding the back roads, we all must motor on with a degree of caution about what we cannot see.  We 
wonder what is over that hill, what is around that bend and we need to be prepared for any obstacle that 
may not yet be in our line of sight.  Our highway systems allow us to see much more both around us and in 
front of us again giving us much more time to react to potential dangers. 
 
There are things we can do to make that ride on the dreaded highway more enjoyable and most important 
safer for the motorcyclist. 
• Avoid riding too close to vehicles in front of you.  This will give you more time to react to a sudden 

stop or other hazards. 
• Be aware of cars and trucks entering the highway and give them plenty of room.  If possible, avoid rid-

ing the lane where vehicles are merging on to. 
• Adjust your speed to avoid riding along side a car or big rig. 
• Use both sides of the lane, when not riding in formation, to give vehicles more room and you more re-

action time. 
Be aware of what is behind you.  Too often we forget to watch for traffic approaching from the rear.  Again 
give the car or rig plenty of room and do not impede the flow of traffic.  If you have a tailgater and have 
the opportunity to change lanes do so and let them pass. 
 
Like most motorcyclist, we enjoy diversity in riding and enjoy seeing new things and experiencing new 
places.  Getting there via the highway is just one way to do so.  Enjoy the journey no matter what road you 
find yourself on. 
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A Dedicated Rider 
By Lewis Cramer 

 
Before I go any further, I would just like to give you a little background about how I came to meet the 
person that this article is really about.  I had been out of motorcycling since 1990, and was bitten by the 
bug to start riding again after moving to Newnan.  Shortly after we started going to Community Chris-
tian Church, a group of riders including myself organized the motorcycle ministry, Community Chris-
tian Riders. 
 
Besides being a member of CCR, I also belong to another riding group with over 4600 members. It is a 
international group of motorcycle riders called Venturerider.  I joined this internet site in 2004 after 
buying my Yamaha Venture. I was doing research on the bike since I had never heard of one.  I mainly 
joined the group for the tech articles and help in keeping my bike in good shape, and have found many 
helpful articles on their web site. I started posting on their forum and found many interesting people 
there that were very knowledgeable and friendly.   
 
I found myself visiting the website quite a bit and almost becoming addicted to it.  I noticed a lot of the 
members were meeting and riding together in their respective areas. Then in 2004 they had their first 
rally or “Venture In” as they call them.   
 
I did not attend that event and started thinking maybe I could do the same in my area.  I did some re-
search and found a great state park in the northern mountains of Georgia called Vogel State Park.  So, 
in 2005 I organized the first of three rallies at Vogel.  From this park we did several rides, one of which 
was the Tail of the Dragon at Deals Gap.  Therefore I named the rally Venturerider “Tail of the 
Dragon”.  The first rally was a huge success-we had bikes and riders from 17 states and Canada making 
it an international event. Since that first one started on a Friday and ended on Sunday morning, there 
really wasn’t enough time to mingle and get to know each other. 
 
So for the second and third rallies I decided we needed more time to ride, meet and enjoy the company 
of all the riders that were attending, so we started the rallies on Wednesday and ended them on Sunday 
mornings. 
 
I have met some of the friendliest people and have made many lifelong friends through Venturerider.  
While at the rallies we had raffles and auctions to raise monies for St. Jude Children’s Hospital.  This 
brings me to last years rally in 2007.  We almost weren’t able to attend because of Charlene’s accident 
in June when she burned her feet, but she recovered enough to go. Even though she couldn’t stay on 
her feet and walk very well, she soldiered on and attended and helped as she had done in the previous 
two. Charlene wasn’t the only person not doing well at this event.  Another member by the name Mark 
Still, also known as Mean Dog, was fighting his own battle with cancer, but he was not going to be de-
nied attending his first Venturerider rally.  Mark was one of the friendliest people I have ever met and a 
big man with a big heart. One of the main reasons he was attending was the fund raising we were doing 
for the kids at St. Jude.  He knew the battle he was having was hard on him and that the kids were go-
ing through it too and he wanted to help them in any way he could.  Mark tired very easily due to the 
fact he was undergoing chemo and it left him tired and weak, but he was able to stay the entire time 
and meet many new friends.  
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We raised almost $2000.00 for the kids at St. Jude thanks to the generous members that attended that 
rally.  Soon after returning home to Madden, MS., Mark was admitted back into the hospital and was 
fighting for his life. This continued for many months with Mark having to be hospitalized several 
times. 
 
In November of 2007 I organized a ride to Memphis, TN, to present the monies to St. Jude in person 
and to see first hand what this hospital was all about.  I put out an invitation on the Venturerider web-
site to join us on this ride. We didn’t have a big turnout- 13 bikes and riders made that cold ride coming 
from all over. We had riders from Alabama, Missouri, Tennessee, Louisiana, Georgia, and one rider 
from Madden, Mississippi-Mark Still.   
 
Mark had just been released from the hospital a week earlier and really was advised not to make the 
ride, but this was one ride Mark was not going to miss.  I was truly amazed that this man, fighting for 
his life, could have the energy to ride almost 200 miles.  I could tell from watching Mark while we 
toured St. Jude that he was very touched by what he saw and heard.   
 
That afternoon we all parted ways and headed back to our respective homes.  Mark was riding with an-
other member from Bogalusa, Louisiana and they made frequent stops for Mark to rest. At one of their 
stops Mark passed out from low blood pressure, but after a while he insisted on riding the rest of the 
way back. He made it back to Madden without further incident.   
 
Not long after he was back he was in and out of the hospital several more times. The cancer was win-
ning the battle. The ride to St. Jude that Mark would not be denied turned out to be his last ride. Mark 
Still, Mean Dog lost his battle with cancer on March 15, 2008.  It was like loosing a life long friend and 
member of the family.  I and other members of  theVenturerider family did not want Mark to be forgot-
ten, so we dedicated a Tribute page in his memory, and at the same time we hope to raise more money 
for research at St. Jude to help find a cure for cancer.  I found out later that Mark had accepted Jesus as 
his Lord and Savior in February, less than a month he passed.  I will miss Mark’s friendship and wit.  

 
 
 
 
 

This picture of Mark was taken at St. Jude in Nov. 2007, his last ride. 
 
If you would like to view the tribute page this is the web address. 
 
http://stj.convio.net/goto/meandog 



Page 7 

 
 

 
Community Christian Riders Newsletter 

The Squirrel Of Death  
 

I never dreamed that slowly cruising on my motorcycle through a residential 
neighborhood could be so incredibly dangerous! Little did I suspect.  
 
I was on Brice Street - a very nice neighborhood with perfect lawns and slow traffic. As I passed an 
oncoming car, a brown furry missile shot out from under it and tumbled to a stop immediately in front 
of me.  
 
It was a squirrel, and it must have been trying to run across the road 
when it encountered the car. I really was not going very fast, but 
there was no time to brake or avoid it -- it was that close. I hate to 
run over animals, and I really hate it on a motorcycle, but a squirrel 
should pose no danger to me. I barely had time to brace for the im-
pact.  
 
Animal lovers, never fear... 
Squirrels, I discovered, can take care of themselves!  
 
Inches before impact, the squirrel flipped to his feet! He was standing on his hind legs and facing my 
oncoming Valkyrie with steadfast resolve in his beady little eyes. His mouth opened, and at the last 
possible second, he screamed and leapt! I am pretty sure the scream was squirrel for, "Banzai!" or 
maybe, "Die you gravy-sucking, heathen scum!" The leap was nothing short of spectacular...  
 
He shot straight up, flew over my windshield, and impacted me squarely in the chest. Instantly, he set 
upon me. If I did not know better, I would have sworn he brought 20 of his little buddies along for the 
attack.  
 
Snarling, hissing, and tearing at my clothes, he was a frenzy of activity. As I was dressed only in a light 
T-shirt, summer riding gloves, and jeans, this was a bit of cause for concern. This furry little tornado 
was doing some damage!  
 
Picture a large man on a huge black and chrome cruiser, dressed in jeans, a  
T-shirt,  and leather gloves, puttering at maybe 25 mph down a quiet residential street, and in the fight 
of his life with a squirrel. And losing... I grabbed for him with my left hand. After a few misses, I fi-
nally managed to snag his tail. With all my strength, I flung the evil rodent off to the left of the bike, 
almost running into the right curb as I recoiled from the throw.  
 
That should have done it. The matter should have ended right there. It really should have. The squirrel 
could have sailed into one of the pristinely kept yards and gone on about his business, and I could have 
headed home. No one would have been the wiser But this was no ordinary squirrel. This was not even 
an ordinary angry squirrel.  
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This was an EVIL MUTANT ATTACK SQUIRREL OF DEATH!  
 
Somehow he caught my gloved finger with one of his little hands and, 
with the force of the throw, swung around and with a resounding 
thump and an amazing impact, he landed squarely on my BACK and 
resumed his rather antisocial and extremely distracting activities. He 
also managed to take my left glove with him! The situation was not 
improved. Not improved at all.  
 
His attacks were continuing, and now I could not reach him. I was 
startled, to say the least. The combination of the force of the throw, 
only having one hand (the throttle hand) on the handlebars, and my 
jerking back unfortunately put a healthy twist through my right hand 
and into the throttle. A healthy twist on the throttle of a Valkyrie can 

only have one result. TORQUE. This is what the Valkyrie is made for, and she is very, very good at it. 
The engine roared and the front wheel left the pavement.  
 
The squirrel screamed in anger. The Valkyrie screamed in ecstasy. I screamed in ... well . I just plain 
screamed.  
 
Now picture a large man on a huge black and chrome cruiser, dressed in jeans, a slightly squirrel-torn T-
shirt, wearing only one leather glove, and roaring at maybe 50 mph and rapidly accelerating down a quiet 
residential street on one wheel, with a demonic squirrel of death on his back. The man and the squirrel 
are both screaming bloody murder. With the sudden acceleration I was forced to put my other hand back 
on the handlebars and try to get control of the bike.  
 
This was leaving the mutant squirrel to his own devices, but I really did not want to crash into some-
body's tree, house, or parked car. Also, I had not yet figured out how to release the throttle. My brain was 
just simply overloaded. I did manage to mash the back brake, but it had little effect against the massive 
power of the big cruiser.  
 
About this time the squirrel decided that I was not paying sufficient attention to this very serious battle 
(maybe he was an evil mutant NAZI attack squirrel of death), and he came around my neck and got IN-
SIDE my full-face helmet with me.  
 
As the faceplate closed part way, he began hissing in my face. I am quite sure my screaming changed 
intensity. It had little effect on the squirrel, however. The RPMs on the Dragon maxed out (since I was 
not bothering with shifting at the moment), so her front end started to drop.  
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Now picture a large man on a huge black and chrome cruiser, dressed in jeans, a very raggedly torn T-
shirt, wearing only one leather glove, roaring at probably 80 mph, still on one wheel, with a large puffy 
squirrel's tail sticking out of the mostly closed full-face helmet. By now, the screams are probably get-
ting a little hoarse. Finally I got the upper hand ... I managed to grab his tail again, pulled him out of 
my helmet, and slung him to the left as hard as I could. This time it worked...sort-of. Spectacularly 
sort-of...so to speak.  
 
Picture a new scene. You are a cop. You and your partner have pulled off on a quiet residential street 
and parked with your windows down to do some paperwork.   Suddenly a large man on a huge black 
and chrome cruiser, dressed in jeans, a torn T- shirt flapping in the breeze, and wearing only one 
leather glove, moving at probably 80 mph on one wheel, and screaming bloody murder, roars by, and 
with all his strength throws a live squirrel grenade directly into your police car.  
 
I heard screams. They weren't mine...  
 
I managed to get the big motorcycle under control and dropped the front wheel to the ground. I then 
used maximum braking and skidded to a stop in a cloud of tire smoke at the stop sign of a busy cross 
street.  
 
I would have returned to 'fess up (and to get my glove back). I really would have. Really...  
 
Except for two things.  
 
First, the cops did not seem interested or the slightest bit concerned about me at the moment. When I 
looked back, the doors on both sides of the patrol car were flung wide open. The cop from the passen-
ger side was on his back, doing a crab walk into somebody's front yard, quickly moving away from the 
car. The cop who had been in the driver's seat was standing in the street, aiming a riot shotgun at his 
own police car. So, the cops were not interested in me. They often insist on "letting the professionals 
handle it" anyway.  
 
That was one thing. The other?  
 
Well, I could clearly see shredded and flying pieces of foam and upholstery from the back seat. But I 
could also swear I saw the squirrel in the back window, shaking his little fist at me.  
 
That is one dangerous squirrel. And now he has a patrol car. A somewhat shredded patrol car...but it 
was all his.  
 
I took a deep breath, turned on my turn-signal, made a gentle right turn off of Brice Street, and sedately 
left the neighborhood. I decided it was best to just buy myself a new pair of gloves...and a whole lot of 
Band-Aids.  



Page 10 

 
 

 
Community Christian Riders Newsletter 

 
 
Prison Ministry 
 

New website for Champions for Life  
http://billglasscfl.org  
 
Anyone that is interested in joining the Prison  
Committee...please contact Tracey. 

 
Ride Suggestions 
 

We need ride suggestions from all day rides, overnight 
rides, meet and eat rides, or just a spur of the moment 
ride. 
 
Ride Questions and Comments should be sent to Steve 
at steveny1200@yahoo.com 

 

 

May Declared “Motorcycle Safety Awareness Month”  
 
The 2008 Motorcycle Safety Awareness Month initiative was sponsored by the  
Georgia Governor's Office of Highway Safety in partnership with ABATE (American 
Bikers Active Toward Education).  Website:  www.abatega.org 
 
The goal of the GOHS Motorcycle Safety Awareness Campaign is to reduce the num-
ber of Georgia motorcycle crashes, injuries and fatalities in 2008.  
 

• Kevin McCaugherty “Kevin Mac” was an avid member of ABATE of Georgia, and 
served as District 6 Coordinator for many years.  On his way back from Bike Week 
in Daytona, a young woman turned left in front of him in her automobile.  Sadly, 
Kevin died five days on March 14th from injuries sustained in the accident.  

 
• A LaGrange man killed in a motorcycle accident on Hwy. 54 in southern Coweta 

County April 19th had just borrowed the vehicle from his son to save money on 
gas, according to the Georgia State Patrol. 

 
• Big Bill Rodgers “Suzuki Bill” died May 6th when he left the road in a construction 

zone and crashed.  Bill was a member of WindWalkers MC, ABATE, Griffin Moose 
Lodge, veteran of US Marine Corp. and an avid Steelers fan. 
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Monthly Dinner Rides 
 
CCR will have a dinner ride on the 3rd Thursday of every month.  Each 
month, a CCR member will be responsible for choosing a restaurant, making 
appropriate reservations, and notifying other CCR members of the details via 
e-mail. 
 
These are social events to be held at local restaurants.  We will ride our bikes 
when weather permits, but it is okay to come be car.  The monthly dinner ride 
is intended to give us some additional social time together during the month 
and to provide us the opportunity to invite others to see what CCR is all 
about.  So invite some of your motorcycling friends to come along with you 

We Need Your Input 
 
In order for this newsletter to remain inter-
esting and informative, we need your con-
tribution.  If you have an article that you 
think would be of interest to other mem-
bers, send it to me.  Always wanted to be a 
writer?  Try your hand at writing about 
your next ride or someplace you have vis-
ited.  Share a favorite recipe or post an item 
for sale.  Send a prayer request .  Tell us 
what God is doing in your life.  Or perhaps 
you would just like to share a humorous 
story.  Remember, this is YOUR newsletter 
and it will only be as good as you make it. 
 
Send your literary contributions to: 
Mark Jenkins 
Jenkinsplan@mindspring.com  
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Community Christian Riders Web Site 
http://www.communitychristianriders.com/ 

 
CCR welcomes all riders. You do not have to be a member of 
Community Christian Church or Community Christian Riders 
to participate. Come join us for fellowship and great riding. 
 

Our mission: 
 

To reach those unconnected to Christ through a common interest in  
riding motorcycles, and together grow to full devotion to Him. 

 

Community Christian Church 
1717 Highway 154, Sharpsburg, GA 30277 

Phone # 770 251-9516 
Email:  general@community-christian.net 

 
A Non-Denominational Community of Christians 

If you're looking for a church where you're expected to get all dressed up in your 
'Sunday Best', listen to 500 year-old organ music, have some preacher yell at you, and 
have everyone act holier than you, then you need to find another church!  

 

Sunday Celebration Services 
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Come Ride With Us! 

        
 
Check out our website at http://communitychristianriders.com for full details 
(Rides & Events) on each ride as well as an up-to-date calendar of events.   
 
Summer 2008 Ride Schedule: 
 
Tuesday, June 3rd   7:00 PM CCR Monthly Meeting at Jekyll & Hydes 
Saturday, June 7th 10:30 AM Ride for Taylor (sign-up at 10:30 AM, 1st bike out 11:30) 
Sunday, June 8th 11:00 AM Douglasville Lunch Ride 
Thursday, June 19th   6:00 PM Thursday Night Dinner Ride 
Sat / Sun, June 21st-22nd Chattanooga Overnight 
Tuesday, July 1st   7:00 PM CCR Monthly Meeting at Jekyll & Hydes 
Saturday, July 12th   9:00 AM Madison Back Roads Ride 
Thursday, July 17th   6:00 PM Thursday Night Dinner Ride 
Fri / Sat / Sun, July 25th-27th Two Nights in North Carolina 
Sunday, August 3rd 11:00 AM Lunch at the Lighthouse Restaurant in Milner 
Tuesday, August 5th   7:00 PM CCR Monthly Meeting at Jekyll & Hydes 
Saturday, August 16th   9:00 AM Cave Springs for Lunh 
Thursday, August 21st   6:00 PM Thursday Night Dinner Ride 
Tuesday, Sept 2nd   7:00 PM CCR Monthly Meeting at Jekyll & Hydes 
 
 
Community Christian Riders invites all motorcycle enthusiasts to join us for lo-
cal and overnight group rides.  Membership at Community Christian Church is 
not required to participate in CCR rides, meetings or events.  
 

For more information, check out our website:    
www.communitychristianriders.com 




