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NICOLE LOUISE REINHART was attracted to sports from 
an early age.  Her true calling was perhaps foreshadowed 
when she was just two years old, on the day her parents 
bought her a tricycle at the local Sears, and little Nicole 
rode it right out of the store.  An all-around athlete, she 
first competed in gymnastics and field hockey, then began 
cycling at age 12, which would eventually bring her nine 
U. S. Cycling Federation Junior (18 and under) National 
Championships.  In addition, she won three National 
Fitness Championships, while excelling in cross-country 
and track at Emmaus (Pa.) High School.  Forsaking 
college after she graduated in 1994, Reinhart dedicated 
herself to cycling, winning two Elite National Track 
Championships while competing for Cox Atlanta Velo and 
Shaklee cycling teams.  In 1999, she fulfilled a personal 
goal by signing with the top-ranked Saturn Women’s 
Professional Cycling Team, where she switched her 
competitive emphasis solely to road events.  Known for 
her dedication, bike handling skills, tactical acumen, 
sprinting prowess, and engaging personality, she wasted 
no time in winning nine races that year.  She added 
another 13 wins in 2000, including 3 of the 4 races in the 
BMC Software series, which offered a $250,000 prize for 
winning them all.  Late in the morning of Sunday, 
September 17, 2000, her father and mother, Michael and 
Pam, boyfriend Abel Eisentraut, and 17 other family 
members were on hand at the start of the final race in the 

series, a 12-lap, 42-mile circuit race on a challenging 3.5 mile course in the Boston suburb of Arlington 
Heights.  Just prior to her call-up to the starting line, Nicole received a good-luck kiss from her father. 
 

After crashing on the second lap, she found herself down by a margin estimated at between 90 seconds and 
two minutes.  Upon rejoining her teammates, who had waited for her, Nicole was typically unshaken, telling 
them “We can do this,” and with their help, she gradually caught and rejoined the peloton, with four laps to 
go.  She attacked at the bell, even as announcer Michael Aisner wondered aloud if it was a mistake.  “It had 
been the most exciting race I’d ever seen,” Mike Reinhart would later reflect.  “After falling and being so far 
behind, Nicole was now in a position to win.”  Even her rivals were won over.  “When I realized she was 
going to win, I thought, ‘Right on, Nicole, you deserve it,’” said Tina Mayolo, her chief competitor. 
 

But as she set up for the right-hand, downhill turn on to Gray Street, with less than a mile to go, Nicole hit 
something – perhaps a lip in the pavement, perhaps a manhole cover – to this day, no one seems to know for 
certain; in any case, it caused her to crash into an elm tree, in front of a home at 83 Highland Avenue.       
Just 24 years old, so full of life and promise, Nicole was gone from this world in an instant. 
 

Her passing brought an outpouring of grief and sympathy from every corner of the U. S. cycling 
community and beyond.  Hundreds of cards and letters flooded the Reinhart home, as everyone from 
close friends to people she had met just briefly were moved to recall the experiences and impressions 
which made her so specially endearing, and more than 1,000 attended a special memorial service held at 
the Lehigh Valley Velodrome in Trexlertown, Pennsylvania one week later. 
 

Accordingly, it is the spirit in which she lived and competed, rather than the manner in which she passed 
away, or the races she won, that is commemorated here. 
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The spirit of Nicole sprang from a certain Faith, but one which she lived, rather than preached.  “Of all 
the commentaries on the Scriptures, the best is a good example,” runs a wise saying, while another says, 
“An ounce of is example worth a ton of preachment.” 
 

The spirit of Nicole is unselfishness.  She knew that “True happiness begins where selfishness ends.”  
“Nicole excelled in a way unlike most people,” recalled Lehigh Valley Velodrome director Pat 
McDonough.  “Most elite athletes are self-centered, but Nicole was just the opposite.  She wanted to win 
as much as anybody, but she was not going to step on anyone to do it.” 
 
“I worked my heart out for Nicole, but I was proud to,” said Julie Hudetz, her former Saturn teammate.  
“If you gave to her, she gave so much back.  I loved her like a sister.” 
 

The spirit of Nicole is hard work, discipline, and maturity.  You simply don’t rise to the top of your 
sport while attracting universal respect and admiration, all at the age of 24, without these qualities. 
 

The spirit of Nicole is one of sportsmanship and perspective – to compete hard, fair, and to win, then 
abide by the results.  She saved her competitiveness for the bike, never forgetting that a race is just a race 
or that fun and friendship are what really count in life.  Douglas Sheppard recalls, “I had the pleasure of 
catching her just prior to the women’s race at the Chris Thater Memorial race in 2000.  We talked about 
her not making the Olympic team, and that it may have been a slight, but she shrugged and said ‘It may 
have been political.  I’m happy for those who made the team.  I have four more years to prove myself.’” 
 

The spirit of Nicole is help and encouragement.  “She was very happy competing in road cycling, and 
was a great friend both on the bike and off.  She helped me during my junior career with standing starts, 
and I will always remember her desire to help people, her smile, her laugh, and the fun times we spent 
together.”  – Tanya Lindenmuth 
 
“At the Fitchburg-Longsjo Stage Race this year, the last lap of the road race, up the final steep climb to 
Wachusett Mountain, Nicole quietly encouraged me – “Great job hanging in there!” – before she drew 
away.  With all the concentration it takes top get up that last hill, she still had something extra to offer 
someone else.  And this is but one of the tiniest, yet most meaningful ways in which Nicole has touched 
our lives.”  – Jenna Loyd 
 
“I grew up racing with Nicole at the Lehigh Valley Velodrome, and we were teammates throughout our 
junior years in the Future Champions Cycling Club.  She was always a special rider and a special person 
– everyone who knew her knows that, but to say that is so generic, and Nicole deserves better than that.  
Nicole was the star.  You suspected it before you even saw her ride, pony-tail bobbing in time with her 
pedal stroke.  It was in the ease of her gait, in the sincerity of her smile and in her eyes – eyes that 
somehow allowed you to believe that you were a star too as you looked into them. 

“By knowing Nicole you were always subject to her ‘aura,’ as it were.  I’ll never forget being the envy of 
my Jr. National teammates at Redlands in ’95 when I got a hug from her before the start of the Lake 
Perris Circuit Race.  To them she was somebody important and that gesture was something special.  They 
were right, but that was just Nicole.  It was just Nicole too, who told me once as an awkward junior, 
“Don’t ever change Joey, I like you just like you are.”  Those words from the great Nicole Reinhart . . . 
the fact that I can repeat them verbatim over six years later speaks for their significance. 

 “Our last meeting was at Fitchburg this year in the parking lot of the Motel 6.  It had been a while since I 
had seen her and I contemplated mentioning how much those words of hers had meant to me as a gangly 
youth.  Regrettably, I did not.  Instead I talked to her in the familiar way – updating her on my latest 
insignificant results and my plans to race in Europe, all the while allowing those brown eyes to convince me 
that there were two stars standing in that parking lot when really, there was only one.”  – Joe Masser  
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The spirit of Nicole is humility.  She had time for anyone, and it was typical to find her chatting away 
with a friend or even a perfect stranger before most any race.  George Retseck remembers that “Nicole 
was always outgoing, ready to say ‘Hi’ and ask how I was doing.  She always made others feel important 
too.”  Adds Douglas Sheppard, “When you met Nicole Reinhart, you were struck by her readiness to talk 
about the things that mattered to you, no matter how big or small. 
 

“Nicole was fierce and competitive on her bike, yet genuine and down to earth.  She was always friendly 
and kind.  She never looked down at cyclists who were not at her level of skill.  Her words were always 
encouraging, never demeaning.  She was exactly the type of person I respect and admire as an athlete and 
human being.”  – Stacy Gold 
 

The spirit of Nicole is enthusiasm.  “I remember Nicole’s first Tuesday night at T-Town.  She was a skinny 
little kid who was so excited she vibrated.  No one realized that for years to come, the rest of us would 
vibrate when she raced.  She was electric; she truly loved to race, and it infected everyone around her.  

“Over the next few years I watched her play hockey, run track, and of course, ride.  She did it all with an 
obvious delightful joy.  I remember the early spring training session on the track when she crashed and 
skinned her back the day before her prom.  The next day she wore a backless dress that showed a big 
patch of road rash! 

“Even after she started to win National Championships with other teams and became a ‘hot commodity,’ 
Nicole always kept her ties to her first club, Future Champions Cycling Club.  She was one of the T-
Town kids and very proud of it.  By the time she was 16 she was winning everything, representing us at 
Junior Worlds and traveling a lot.  She always came home with eyes full of wonder and stories to tell.  
When she would return to T-Town, she still seemed to know all the kids, and always had time to talk to 
them.  The great thing was that she never changed from that wonderful little girl who loved to race, even 
though she had matured into a woman, a very special woman.  It was very easy to love Nicole because 
you were sure she loved you back.”  – Jim Young 
 

The spirit of Nicole is grace and humor.  “Feeling the pressure?,” asked race announcer Michael Aisner 
just before her last race, with $250,000 at stake.  “I’m sharing it with my teammates,” she quipped in reply. 
 

The spirit of Nicole is courage, and never was this exemplified better than in the final race of her life. 
 

The spirit of Nicole is perseverance.  As she once summed up, “You have to work hard for a long time 
without results.  And you’ll feel like you’re putting yourself into a hole, but you just have to stay focused.  
You have to have faith that if you’re doing the work now, you’ll get there sometime.” 
 

The spirit of Nicole Reinhart lives on, not merely in the memory of all she knew or touched, but as a 
guiding inspiration in their daily lives, and even many whom she never even met through the work of the 
Foundation which bears her name: Supporting groups and individuals in endeavors that promote and build 

Safety Awareness, Self-Esteem, Character, Sportsmanship, Faith, and Physical Fitness. 
 

“My sister was, in my mind, the best female cyclist in the United States.  She showed me so many things 
in her life that I will never forget.  She taught me to be strong when I was scared, and to always believe in 
myself because anything could happen.  She was the best sister I could have ever asked for and I will 
always remember everything that she has taught me.  

“I know that my sister would not want anybody to stop racing because of the way her life ended.  She was 
in this sport because she loved it, and she would never, never want anyone to stop.  I will always miss and 
love my sister, she was truly the best coach and friend a brother could ask for.  Every race that I have left 
in my racing career will be for her, any result that I achieve will be from her because without her I would 
be a nobody.  Her racing style was her own, and I know that it has touched me and so many others.”  
 

– Timmy Reinhart  
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For further reading: 

An interview with Nicole from the BMC Grand Prix site 

A first-person account of Nicole’s Memorial Service 

John Walrod’s Goodbye, by Rob Coppolillo, bike.com 

She was all heart, by John Rezell, VeloNews 

Tragic death of a champion cyclist, by Kelli Anderson,  
Sports Illustrated for Women, July/August 2001 (4.1 MB). 

Tributes and photos at cyclingnews.com 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

But they that wait upon the Lord 

shall renew their strength; 

they shall mount up with wings, as eagles; 

they shall run, and not be weary;  

and they shall walk, and not faint. 

ISAIAH 40:31 
 
 

 

 

 

http://web.archive.org/web/20040603224123/http://cycling.bmc.com/new/features_Reinhart.cfm
http://www.freewebs.com/velodynamics2/NLRservice.pdf
http://web.archive.org/web/20001022094832/http:/www.bike.com/features/couch/coppolillo/articles/2000-9-24_a.html
http://www.freewebs.com/velodynamics2/NLRRezell.pdf
http://www.freewebs.com/velodynamics2/NLRSI.pdf
http://www.cyclingnews.com/results/2000/sep00/sep18newsa.shtml

