Profile: Bob Moore

His precision flattop haircut would lead you to
believe he is a military officer. His chiseled good
looks and strong baritone voice would paint him
an actor. But he’s neither. Sixty-five year old Bob
Moore is deeply immersed in vintage racing in
the Deep South. One time insurance executive
and Grand National driver, Bob oversees S&M
Racing in Warner Robins, Georgia about half
way between the north Georgia border with

Moore’sfirst car in 1966. M oor e says he won enough
hisfirst raceto pay for thecar.

South Carolina and Florida. (The “S” stands for
“Seymore, his long-time partner [now deceased] and
the “M” for Moore, of course.)

The S&M shop is 7500 square feet of garage hold-
ing a dozen or so ultra clean vintage racecars either
being built or being readied for the next race. Bob
owns 3 of those cars and won regularly before

=N\ hanging up his helmet in 2003.
Powered by a hammerhead Buick, Mooreraced U2 Bob’s racing career got its start in July 1966 at a

in Open Modified and Figure 8in ‘66 quarter-mile track in Warner Robins. Moore built his

first car, a '55 Ford that, in his words, “left a hell of a lot to be desired.” He raced on the oval as well as
figure eight with some success and says he was making money. When he sold it he got more than he
had in it. It wasn’t long after selling his home-built car that he got offers to test other cars, and, after a
while, an offer to drive for an owner. (From that point on until racing a vintage car in '98, Bob’s seat was
always in a car owned by someone else...and he did well in it.)

Sunday afternoons in late’66 found Bob in a winter a series in the seat of a Chrysler dealer’s racer run-
ning in Dublin and Swainsboro, Georgia. In February of '67 he changed owners and car brands driving a
car for a local Ford dealership “with some success.” After winning a bucket full of races Moore became
one of those guys-to-beat in the NASCAR late model and sportsman divisions running at tracks in
Macon and Augusta, Georgia. October 1% of that year he found himself replaced in the Ford when a new
sponsor had committed to another driver.

Sought out once again by another car owner looking to promote his trim shop, Bob changed brands
again racing a pair of ’55 Chevys numbered 0 and 00. After three winning months in the spring of ’68,
the Georgia native earned an invitation to run in the Grand National series for the rest of that season.
But that wasn’t enough racing. So, when home, he’d run his first love, the local dirt tracks.

In the fall, the Grand National car owners picked up a new sponsor and, you guessed it, a new driver.
So, of course Moore headed back to the dirt tracks running “outlaw dirt” for two years in the yellow 0
and 00 ‘55 Chevys and says he “made a decent living doing that.” Evidently Bob must have married a







