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Kelly

I’m Kelly Sexton.  I’ll be nineteen tomorrow, and I live in Letcher County, where not too many people bike, but it’s a bike-friendly place.  I used to do what’s pretty popular around here – get wild and stuff and party - and that just got old, but then, there’s nothing to do.  There’s not – you can’t hardly – basketball’s not too fun by yourself.  No sport, really, is fun by yourself except for cycling.  So I got into that, and started off with a cheap Wal-Mart bike.  I outgrew that real fast, cause they’re slow.  I found this old man that collects bikes and I bought a ’64 Huffy.  It’s a racin bike, and I ride that right now.  He kept it in storage for forty years and kept Vaseline all over it.  Yeah.  So it’s rust-free and it rides brand new.  It feels like a brand new bike.

Wilma

I’m Kelly Sexton’s mother, Wilma Sexton, and I’m originally from Knott County.  A place a lotta people may not have heard of: Possum Trot.  And, when I was younger, I used to ride a bike a lot.  I would probably put twenty-some miles a day on a bicycle.  You know, I rode a bicycle everywhere I went.  I was like Kelly.

Music

Oh my mother was just a girl, seventeen

Oh my mother was just a girl, seventeen

And my dad was passin through, doin things a man will do

When my mother was just a girl, seventeen

Wilma

Probably, I guess I was fifteen and a half when I moved over there, so probably from fifteen and a half to seventeen, I rode a bicycle quite a bit.  It was just like through our community and then I would like go over to Hindman, and just different places.  Well, at seventeen, I just started to raise a family, so I really, you know, just gave up on the bicycle.  But, like I said, you know, lotta people in the cities rides bicycles all the time.  It’s just, here, you don’t really see that many people on bicycles.

Kelly

I live on Dry Fork, which is across the mountain from Whitesburg - a smaller mountain, not a bigger mountain, but it’s a mountain.  And it’s fun.  Highway 15, it’s got a big shoulder on the side, but these smaller roads, it’s not too safe to ride.  Too curvy and not enough shoulder, and around here, a lot of dust gets thrown up at you.  A lot of coal dust and stuff like that.

Music

It’s a wonder that I’m in this world at all

It’s a wonder that I’m in this world at all

And I have a life to claim though I really don’t know my name

It’s a wonder that I’m in this world at all

Kelly

Most of the public is cool with it - they don’t care - cause I ride mostly through town.  It’s more fun through town, cause that hill they call Tunnel Hill.  That’s fun to ride because it’s pretty steep, pretty short, pretty fun.  That’s another thing about the bike.  It can break the ice, you know.  When you see somebody you don’t even know, they’ll talk to you.  They’ll be like, ‘hey, nice bike,’ or ‘wow, you was really movin on,’ or ‘wow, I almost hit you, you stupid.’  You know?  There’s two sides to that.  Some people praise you for it, and some people honk their horns at you and throw stuff at you.  It just depends.

Music

Now and then there’s a lonesome thought in my mind

Now and then there’s a lonesome thought in my mind

And on the crowded street I see a stranger’s face that looks like me

Now and then there’s a lonesome thought in my mind

Kelly

I hear comments like, ‘I couldn’t do that,’ or ‘Lord!’ or, you know, people’d just, they’d be ashamed to do it or something.  But I’m not.  I just feel like maybe people that see me are thinking that I don’t have a job or a car and I’ve got both.  I just do it for fun.

Wilma

And I work for Kentucky River Community Care.  And I work for Southeast Community College.  I work two full-time jobs to try to take care of the whole family.

Music

Well, I had a good mother and dad just the same

Well, I had a good mother and dad just the same

And they took me to their breast and they surely stood the test

Yes, I had a good mother and dad the same

Kelly

When you’re on a bike, you can’t help but just think about everything.  Because bikin’s so simple.  You don’t have to concentrate much, except for traffic and dogs and birds and bugs.  But besides all that stuff, it’s a great place to pray and think about stuff.  It’s a good balance between physical and mental, you know.  Wear your physical out, then your mental wants to work out a little bit.  It’s great.

Wilma

Not too awfully long ago, Kelly asked me to ride a bicycle.  He didn’t know if I could ride it, so I rode it, just in front of the house, but I think he would really like it if some of the family would start riding with him.

Music

Ain’t one soul in the whole world knows my name

Ain’t one soul in the whole world knows my name

But I’ll see it by and by, cause it’s written up in the sky

Ain’t one soul in the whole world knows my name

Wilma

And I’m just proud of him.  And I guess that’s about all I’ve got to say.  Okay.
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