
      

  

 

 

      

                 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

One of the rock 
formations in 

Valley of the Gods 
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Western Road Trip Newsletter 

Well, none of the star pictures turned out, just as I expected. Maybe 
next time. I left that great campground at Natural Bridges National 
Monument and headed back to the southeast. I had to take that 
same twisting, turning gravel road back down off of Cedar Mesa to 
get to my next stop. I originally had thoughts of staying at 
Goosenecks for two nights and just visiting Natural Bridges for a 
day, but I did not want to travel the road more than once, 
especially with the trailer. After stopping at the first overlook and 
taking a panoramic picture with the cell phone, I decided to try 
something new. I grabbed the cell phone and took video of my 
entire drive down that bluff. It came to 7:41 and I am attaching it to 
the email. You can view it if you feel like it. Considering I was 
holding the phone with one hand, practically in front of my face, 
and steering with the other hand, then switching hands on each 
switchback, you will understand my comment at videos end. 

Hello to My Family and Friends 

“I thought the 
camper might 
get blown right 

off the cliff” 
  

 
 
 

My next 
overnight 

Day 9 
Sunday 

November 3rd 
Natural bridges 

to 
Goosenecks 

State Park 
Stats 

131.5  miles today 
2123.6  total miles this trip 
Spent the day in and around 

Goosenecks State Park 

Weather 
High Temp: 65 
Low Temp: COLD 
Conditions: Sunny 
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The view from the topmost scenic overlook 

This was part of the road 
below. 
 
As I walked to the overlook I 
saw an older couple. Mrs. was 
about to take a picture of 
hubby with the view in the 
background. I asked them if 
they wanted me to take a 
picture of them both, and 
Mrs. responded by taking my 
picture. 
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This was my campsite for the night. I am about 40 feet from the cliff edge. Camping is free 
here but there is no electric and only a pit toilet. Since it was getting towards noon I 
decided to eat lunch. I set up Bob’s chair and made myself a peanut butter & jelly 
sandwich. It was with some trepidation that I locked the camper (tongue lock also) and 
drove away to see other sites. There are no gates and no one to keep the camper from 
being stolen. As I returned over the last hill I let out a sigh of relief, the camper was still there. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

My view for lunch today. 

 

 
 
Mexican Hat, Utah, a metropolis 
of a gas station, inn & lodge and 
a couple restaurants, was 
named after the rock formation 
to the left. It appears to be an 
upside-down Mexican Hat or 
Sombrero. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

  

Valley of the Gods is a mini-Monument Valley. The rock formations are not as impressive as their more well 
known big brother. The map box was empty so I only remember a couple of the names. 

 

Seven Sisters? 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

The Soldiers? 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Part of the top has fallen. The boulder lying on the slope is 
bigger than a house. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

It’s amazing how thin and fragile some of 
these rock formations look. Its deceiving 
in the photos because you don’t realize 
they are hundreds of feet tall. 

Sunset at the Goosenecks. See if you can find Bob’s chair in the 
photo below. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Next step is Monument Valley, the spot that started this whole trip in the first place. 
There is not much to see between here and there and it is only 20 miles. I will see what I 
can find to keep me occupied. I probably would have gotten this off last night, but 
the laptop ran out of juice and I was too lazy to get the generator out and fire it up. 
So, with no internet of text messaging on my cell phone and no internet to search or 
games to play on the laptop, I went to that old stand-by, Solitaire. With the time 
change and nothing much to do, I planned on going to bed early and getting up to 
take some sunrise over Goosenecks photos. 
 
I have to relate another story. Most of the day, especially when I set up the camper, 
there was very little wind. As the sun was setting it started to blow, and it kept getting 
stronger and stronger. I thought the camper might get blown right off the cliff (not 
really). I moved the storage bin and the Grub Hub under my bed, which was getting 
the most abuse. I also moved the truck about a foot away and parallel to block the 
wind. I even opened up the side access to deflect the wind up over the camper. I was 
truly worried that I would not be able to sleep in the camper and would have to spend 
the night in the truck, with no heat. As I stood back to assess how things looked, the 
wind died down to nothing and stayed that way all night. Go figure. 
 
Until Tomorrow…. 


