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 Touring the Canyonlands of Arizona & Utah – May 2015 

For me the most visually stimulating part of the Route 66 tour I did in 2010 was the transition from 

the flat plains of Texas to the Wild West vistas of New Mexico and especially Arizona. It gave me an 

urge to see more of it and I have been testing the market for a while checking on tour companies 

who could offer me the best package to visit this spectacular area of the U.S.A. I finally settled on 

one by a well-established company called White Rose Tours, based in Harrogate, because it ticked 

more boxes for the sights I wanted to see and included more time actually riding for the money it 

cost. With a good reference from someone I met on a road trip around Wales I went ahead and 

booked it for Denise and me. 

The trip left from Scottsdale and meant a 24 hour journey from home via Atlanta to Phoenix with a 

short transfer to our hotel late on Saturday evening, 9th of May. Bikes could only be collected on 

Monday so Sunday was a jet lag recovery day spent shopping, eating and generally relaxing before a 

briefing meeting with our guides David Galloway and Mike Quast. We were the only couple not to 

have ridden with David previously and I thought this was a good testimonial.   

Early on Monday morning, officially Day 3 of the trip, we were taken to the bike hire shop where we 

had to inspect the machines before signing for them. Mine was a CVO Softail De-Luxe that looked 

and sounded great but needed the gear lever adjusting before setting off. I found the clutch very 

heavy compared to my Heritage and it took a lot of getting used to. Of the fifteen bikes used only 

three were Harley’s with the remainder being Kawasaki’s, Hondas and BMW’s.  

From the rental shop we rode via the excellent Beeline Highway to the Giant Meteor Crater at 

Winslow before travelling on I40 to the Route 66 town of Holbrook where the CVO ran out of petrol 

100ft from the petrol station near our hotel. (The fuel gauge was not reliable having shown 30 miles 

left in the tank). 

Day 4 was a cool riding day commencing with a 

visit to the Painted Desert and Petrified Forest 

before heading North on Indian Route 12 

through the town of Window Rock and around 

the North Rim of the Canyon De Chelly to our 

evening stop at Chinle. For Day 5 we took a 

short trip down the South rim of the Canyon 

before returning to the hotel where several of 

the guys had spent an hour trying to get a 

Kawasaki started. A BMW had to be bump 
                                    Meteor Crater near Winslow 
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started because of a flat battery before we set off for the rest of day to the magnificent Monument 

Valley. The sky was a clear blue as the valley appeared on the horizon and we had lunch here before 

moving on to Goosenecks State Park. Our hotel for the night was the superb Desert Rose Inn of Bluff, 

Utah. 

 

Day 6 was disrupted again when the Kawasaki 

wouldn’t start and a replacement bike had to 

be summoned. This meant Dave had to 

remain with the couple using it until the bike 

arrived while the rest of us moved out in light 

to heavy rain to the Natural Bridges State 

Park. After the park the rain cleared and we 

followed the fantastic Bicentennial Highway 

north to a lunch stop in a town called 

Hanksville. After a great ride I was more than 

a bit disappointed when, without warning, 

the Harley ran out of fuel again less than 5 

miles from Hanksville. Another mile and I 

could have freewheeled to the petrol station. A couple of guys waited with me until Mike came back 

with a can of fuel to get me going again just after the local Sherriff had suggested we should move 

off the road to prevent us being hit by speeding trucks.  After lunch rain started again as we moved 

on to the overnight accommodation in Torrey. 

 

 

                                  Riding to Bryce Canyon 

 

After waking up on Day 7, I took a peek out of the window to see that the couple we left behind had 

caught up on a replacement Kawasaki and that the nearby mountain tops were covered in snow. We 

were warned that more snow was forecast so we dressed in as much warm clothing as we had and, 

with waterproof suits over the top, set off for Bryce Canyon via Highway 12. This road rises to over 

9000ft and snow flurries and low cloud made the ride very interesting. I had no trouble with the 

Harley pulling up and over the mountain (it was running very rich) although others complained their 

Japanese machines struggled. On entering the Canyon it was a swift ride on twisty roads to the last 

                                     Goosenecks State Park 

                                           Bryce before the snow drove us away 
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viewpoint and a slow one down again as a blizzard came in obliterating windscreens, visors and in 

my case – glasses. A scary situation that became funny as we all stood in a restaurant dripping snow 

on the floor while the sun had come out and the road was steaming as the snow melted. A warm 

drink was needed before we moved out again and on to Mt. Carmel and the Thunderbird Lodge 

where the sun was out and it was hot enough to dry wet clothing in minutes. What a strange day. 

 

It was freezing again overnight and I woke up to 

find thick frozen rain on the bike saddle that I 

couldn’t scrape off but by the time we had 

eaten breakfast it was warm enough to have 

melted it.  

 

 

 

 

Now Day 8 took us on some fantastic roads to Zion 

National Park, past the Vermillion Cliffs and on to a quirky 

place called Cameron Trading Post owned and run by the 

Navajo. We had some of the best riding today and 

everyone was in a great mood as we congregated in 

David’s room to consume snacks, beer and wine while 

looking at photos of the trip so far and engaging in 

general good humoured banter. Alcohol had to be 

consumed privately because it is banned within the 

Navajo reservation. 

 

 

Day 9 brought us to the Grand Canyon and although we had seen it before it wore a different 

coloured coat this time as the trees and other vegetation still were still green and contrasted sharply 

with the rocks. It is an amazing and sometimes overwhelming sight that most of the group took the 

opportunity to fly over in a helicopter. We didn’t take this option and spent the time having lunch, 

eating ice cream and absorbing the sunshine. From the canyon we followed a really nice route south 

to Flagstaff for the night. 

                Entering Zion National Park 



 

HATTERS MIRROR CHECK 

In the morning of Day 10 we took a detour to the 

‘Gateway to the Grand Canyon’ town of Williams. 

This town was the last one on Route 66 passed by 

when Route I 40 was built over Route 66 and exists 

on its links to 66 and the Grand Canyon. From a 

cloudy start the weather picked up as we rode east 

again on part of the old Route 66 and the excellent 

Route 89 to Sedona having stopped for a lunch in a 

typical diner in Flagstaff. At the hotel in Sedona we 

only had time for a quick change before being picked 

up by off road jeeps that took us into the red rock 

canyons for a bumpy, educational ride that was full 

of native and geological information delivered with cowboy style and lots of laughing.  

 

 

 Day 11 was an optional tour day or you were free 

to take in the town as you wished. Only one 

couple stayed behind as the rest of us went on 

the road to Red Rock Canyon, Jerome and an old 

gold mine. Leaving Sedona was interesting as we 

had to negotiate lots of roundabouts like Milton 

Keynes but with sunshine and nice property.  The 

gold mine was basically a junk yard with some 

interesting old trucks and cars, lunch in Jerome 

was great and the ride over the twisting mountain 

road equally so. We didn’t go out for tea tonight as 

most of us got together on the sun terrace of the 

hotel and had a fruit, cheese, ham, beer and wine party. 

The last day took us back to Scottsdale on the brilliant Route 89 again through the Mingus 

Mountains and Peeples Valley. 158 bends and hairpins in 12 miles at the start of the Mountains 

made this an interesting challenge. One of the guys was nicked by an impolite policeman who 

threatened to take his “scooter “away (Honda Goldwing) for having a faulty headlight, offering a 

$600 on the spot fine or a riders education course as an alternative when he realised the rider was 

English and on a rental. Only the final few miles on the 101 bypass around Phoenix were really 

uncomfortable due to heavy traffic and the high ambient temperature.  After dropping off the bikes 

with a list of complaints it was back to the hotel to change and have a final meal together before 

setting off for home in the morning. 

 

 

 

      Hatters & ice cream, even at the Grand Canyon 

               Rocky. Our Jeep driver and very funny guy 
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Looking back it was an awesome trip. 1800 miles completed in all weathers on fantastic roads with 

equally great scenery and good company. Denise enjoyed the adventure and refers to it as an 

‘experience’ suggesting next time we must travel with fewer clothes, hinting that she is game to do 

something similar again! 
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