
Flight Seeing Lake Powell 2009 
 

(aka The Fantastic Vintage Mooney Group Fly-in to Page AZ) 

 
This flight offered many palatable presentations out of the plane's plastic windows based on what I 
knew at the time.  I emailed if anyone wanted to go along this time as I usually tend to do.  Several 
people wanted to come along, but they could not fit it into their work schedule, as I wanted to leave 
Corona on Friday so I would not get to the fly-in late.  I had made all of the VMG name tags for 
everyone and I wanted to be there on time so I could assist in handing them out.    
 
My plan was to fly from Corona CA to Phoenix AZ on Friday so it would be only a 1 ½ hour flight 
Saturday morning to get to join the Vintage Mooney Group on time.  ñThe best laid plans of mice and 
menò.  Have you been there? 
 
I took a vacation day on Friday so no rushing around was in the plans.  After I kissed my wife 
goodbye, I drove to AJO and pre-flighted my Mooney.  I had plenty of time and I launched around 
2:30 and cruise-climbed eastward out of the LA Basin.  Remembering how many of you like the 
pictures available to me from my lofty perch, I snapped my first shot of the residences at the eastern 
end of the LA Basin a mile below me.  So far the flight was smooth, just the way we all like them. 
 

 
 
Passing through the Banning Pass, the airplane started to jiggle a little, and then some more.  It was 
becoming irritating.  I took a picture to prove that the tailwind had boosted my groundspeed to 170 
knots but the turbulence blurred it.  It did not let up, and so we bumped and banged our way eastward 
for the next hour plus. 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 

Cruising eastward through the Banning pass with I-10 leading the way down there 
 
I did get a chance to look to the right and get a picture of the Salton Sea and the crops growing on the 
northern side between the bumps (turbulence) that ruined 40% of my pictures that day. 
 

 
 

High clouds, The Salton Sea, and fields of potential produce 
 
It seems that I always want to explain something to you in every story.  As you were not on board this 
flight, this is offered to you.  You know how, when you look up and see those magnificent jet airliner 
white contrails (condensation trails) stretching across the blue sky overhead?  This time I looked 
down and wondered what that dark streak was.  Then it dawned on me that it was the shadow of a jet 
airliner contrail overhead.  I just gotta show this to you. 
 



 
 

Looking south, Interstate I-10 and the contrail's shadow over there 
 

   
 
At 3:40 the terrain was rugged and at 3:45 it was smooth and cultivated coming to the Colorado River 
 

   
 

Turbulence did a number on my hair and my photography  


