
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



Work with Bobby James 
Introduction 

 

1. Who IS Bobby James    
2. The Story Behind The Hat 
3. The Long Haul 
4. What Now? 

 

------------------------ 
 

I want to thank my friend, Deon Edwards, for requesting that I “come up with something” like this 
eBook. Up until now, it never even dawned on me to sit down to tell my story. 

 
Actually, that’s not entirely true. I did have occasion to speak with Sheffra Williams, who is a wonderful 

story teller in her own right. What she does is spends time with people to “dig out” the diamonds of 
their lives and creates the “story” of who people Really are! While I am grateful for the opportunity, I 

just did not have the time and energy it would have taken me to accomplish the task at that time. 
 

So when Deon asked me to create a “Give away”; I wanted to put something together that would not 
take up a whole bunch of time to read and at the same time would be somewhat entertaining. 

 
I hope I hit my Mark! 

 
And I hope You Enjoy My Story! 

 
Thank You for Your Feedback as Well! 

 
 
 

 
 

Bobby James 
The Guy with The Hat 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Who IS Bobby James 
 

Okay, so where do I start? I KNOW…It was a dark and stormy night… 
Just kidding. ;) 

 
This is a little difficult for me actually. As I mentioned, I have never even thought about sitting down to 

tell my story before, except for that time with Sheffra. 
So I will do the best I can and you can reach your own conclusions as to who I really am. 

 
I was born July 4, 1960 in North Hollywood, California (Before Tom Cruise was born on the 4th of July). 

I was raised in Sylmar, California; a suburb of the San Fernando Valley. 
 

When I was growing up, it felt a lot like Mayberry (for those who remember the Andy Griffith Show), At 
least when I was out playing with my friends. You see, in the sixties, what we called “Social Networking” 

was getting on your bike or skateboard and running around the neighborhood until the street lights 
came on. Today’s generation barely knows what the outdoors looks like, but that is another story.  

 
Okay, back to my story; my family life was a different situation. While I was out with my friends, I had 

the time of my life. Indoors, let’s just say my family put the “Fun” in Dysfunctional. Without boring 
anyone with all the details, suffice it to say, I was the oldest of four. The other kids in my family consist 

of; My full blooded sister, who is 2 years younger than me, My step Brother, who is 5 years younger 
than me, and My Baby sister (or half sister), who is 9 years younger than me. 

 
As you may have guessed, I grew up with a step dad with a son of his own, so I always felt like he 

despised me for being the oldest. Also, whenever my parents went somewhere, they would put my 
sister in charge, even though I was the oldest, so you can imagine how that felt. 

 
Enough said about that, moving on! 

 
The rest of my Family was pretty cool. My mom had 2 sisters and 4 brothers, 2 of which were on the 

Grand ‘Ol Opry when they were young, so needless to say, I was raised with country music. I remember 
a ranch style house that my aunt and uncle had with a huge backyard and a u shaped driveway. We 

would go to their house nearly every weekend to party. It seemed there were always 200 people there, 
and 90% of them were Family. My uncles would play and sing Johnny Cash, Hank Williams, Hank Snow, 

Jim Reeves, You name it. That’s where I learned to sing…AND drink beer!  
 

You see, whenever I would beg my uncle to let me sing, and he would say “Next One”, I would simply 
say “okay” and when he started singing, I would sneak a sip of his beer sitting on the floor. No one EVER 
knew, except my Mom, who would come over after a while to chew my uncle out for getting me drunk! 

My poor uncle, he was framed. And back then, it only took a few sips to get me drunk!  
 

Okay, so that’s my roots. In fact, that’s where the Entertainment bug bit me. I had a Blast growing up 
with my uncles, playing and singing on the front porch at times, always getting asked to get out their 

guitars at family gatherings, etc. How could I NOT grow up to be an entertainer? 
 

In junior high, I took up the trumpet (which I would still be playing today if my parents had bought me 
one of my own). My teacher coached me through my 3 years of junior high and I got to the point of 

playing pieces like Doc Severinsen, complete with 64th notes and high notes off the scale.  
Then after junior high, I “lost my lip” as they say.  

Not playing for 3 years, by the time I could afford to buy my own trumpet, I could not play it.  
 

I also took summer school to learn the violin and drums.  
I was thrilled the year my parents said they got me a drum set for XMas, and when I went to the garage, 

I was in awe as I was greeted with a drum set made out of cardboard that came in a box labeled  
“For ages 3 and up”. WooT! 



Who IS Bobby James 
 
 

Now please do not get me wrong, I am not telling all of these stories that I have kept out of the public 
eye for so long in order to solicit pity or anything like that. I am sharing only a few intimate details in 
order to share what I believe to be factors that shaped my character to create the person I am today. 

 
For example, there are things that my step dad did when I was growing up that I’m sure he regrets. But 

it made me the person I am today and that is someone who wants to make a difference,  
for both individuals as well as the world we live in. 

 
At any rate, let me wrap this up. I want to share one more thing and that is my High school years. I think 

this is important to understand, because it was in high school that I learned “WHO” I am  
And I learned it from a very special teacher, Mrs. Scott.  

 
Mrs. Scott was both my English teacher AND my drama teacher. She would say things like “Be sure your 
Brain is engaged before putting your mouth into gear”. That is one of the MOST valuable Life Lessons I 

have ever received! For the most part, I do my best to think to myself “if I say this, what will be the most 
likely outcome?” It has kept me from some embarrassing moments, I think. And, of course, I have just 

shot from the hip at times and let my sarcastic mouth get me into all kinds of trouble…but like I tell 
people “My Grand Daddy always said, You Gotta Do What Yer Good At!” ;)  

AND Boy, Am I GOOD at getting into trouble! 
 

So, High School…Drama…in my 3 years of high school, I took drama 10 times! Now understand, there 
was ONLY 3 or 4 drama classes. I just took all but beginning drama Every Year! My favorites were improv 

and children’s theater. We would get to go to the elementary schools to perform for the kids  
and It was F-U-N! I even got to be Peter Pan once!  

And Yes I wore the Green Tights, which I WILL NOT do today! Hee! 
 

I also spent all 3 years trying to get into the Big Musical production at the end of the school year. Now 
this IS a big deal, because you see, the Musical was put on by the Music department, which was in the 

same building as Drama, in what we called the “Little Theater”. However, the Music department always 
treated us like the “Bald Headed Step Child” and never allowed “Drama People” to participate in the 

Musical. So after 2 years of “Fighting City Hall”, so to speak, in my senior year,  
I auditioned for AND got into choir, ‘cause I KNEW I could sing!  

 
Long story short, that year we did Fiddler on the Roof. I tried out for the Taylor (singing “Miracles of 

Miracles”) and got a part! It was the non-singing part of the constable, and my only line was when my 
army and I marched in to break up the wedding and I said to the band “Play…I SAID PLAY!”  

Cool how I still remember all my lines, right? ;) 
We smashed up the joint and walked out and THAT was MY Personal Triumph!  

I had beaten the bureaucracy, and got to be a part of the Big Musical! 
 

I am grateful for ALL of my Life experiences. Someone once said that Everything you experience is a Life 
Lesson that has happened to get you ready for what you face today. I believe that with my whole Heart.  

And today, my Life is Laser Focused on Helping others in many ways. 
My Life Lessons have served to Create… 

 
The Guy with The Hat! 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

The Story Behind the Hat 
 

Or should I say “Under” the Hat? ;) 
 

That Black Hat! It has become My Trademark. 
 

I am constantly getting comments and questions about my Black Cowboy Hat. They cover everything 
from “Where did you get that?” to “I want that Hat!” It simply amazes me! 

 

I have been asked so many times about the story behind my hat;  
I feel maybe it is time to share it with the public. 

 

This story begins in 1994. I was living in Thousand Oaks, California. As I mentioned earlier, I learned to 
sing from spending a big part of my childhood with my uncles, Ken and Art. I loved country music when I 

was growing up. In fact, I swear Barbara Mandrell was singing about me when she recorded  
“I was Country when Country wasn’t Cool”. So it should come as no surprise to learn that I ended up 
with my first gig at a little bar in Thousand Oaks. In the summer, they would have BBQs on the back 

patio. They even had a horseshoe pit and a yard to run around in, with people playing croquette, etc. 
 

Well I actually talked my way into them letting me bring my tape player and amplifier to perform with 
my karaoke backup tapes, which I used to rehearse to before I had a band. And seeing as how I was a 
regular there, they said yes. They didn’t have a choice really, (Remember how I conquered the High 

School Musical?) I wouldn’t take “No” for an answer when it came to entertaining. 
 

So this leads me back to the “Hat”. After all, what’s a country singer without a Hat, right? 
 

Okay, now before I go ANY further, I HAVE to say this…There are ABOUT 4 people who are STILL alive 
TODAY, who KNOW where that Hat actually came from! I have not shared this story with ANYONE, save 

a few Very Close Friends! So, I am entrusting you with a Very Closely Guarded Secret!  
------------------------ 

So, I needed a hat. I could not afford a really nice one. I looked at Stetson, Resistol, Justin, you name it. I 
just did not have the wallet for it. What was I gonna do? Then I came up with an idea. I would just get a 

cheap hat for the summer gig and I could get a better one later. So, I went shopping at a few places 
when I came on a costume shop in my neighborhood; YEAH, a costume shop! Didn’t see that one 

coming I bet! They had this Black Felt Hat on the shelf for $30 and I bought it! It had a brim that went up 
on the sides, just like the one I wore when I was 9 or 10 years old! I used to have pictures of that gig, but 

they got lost in some of my moves through the years. I wish I had them to share now! 
 

Well, long story short, I never did replace that Hat. In fact, that Hat and I have been through SO MUCH in 
the last 19 years, You couldn’t pay me ENOUGH for it! I’ve even been asked if it’s a Stetson! ;) 

Although I CAN say it’s a “One of a Kind”, since that shop is Long Gone Babay! 
 

That Hat has been shaped into a renaissance, 3 Musketeers style hat for a costume party. It was even 
run over by a truck once. I rented a convertible to travel from Vegas to L.A. and it blew off my head. 

Fortunately, it was on the 2 lane road near Palmdale, so I could rescue it before it was destroyed!  
And that’s just a Couple of things we have experienced together. Every time I hear Chris Ledoux sing 

“This Old Cowboy’s Hat”, it brings a tear to my eye. It holds such a special meaning for me. 
 

That Hat has been with me through it all.  
And as my Hero Waylon puts it “It may be used, but Baby, It Ain’t Used Up!” 

 
Just Like the Guy who Wears It! 

 
So, If we meet somewhere, don’t say a word to anyone! Just wink and say to me “I know the story”, k? ;) 



The Long Haul 
 

Now I told you That story to Tell You THIS One! (Bill Cosby) 
 

All my Life, all I ever wanted to do is to Help. That and Entertain. I Love to make people laugh. I Love to 
sing, especially now with My Wife, Debby James, who is Tammy Wynette to my George Jones. I also 

want to share that she is “The Queen of Low Carb!” She has a talent for taking ANY meal and making it 
Low Carb. We are working on an eBook series for her as well, which will soon be available at 

http://bndpublishing.com. 
But enough about her, this is MY story after all. ;) (Please don’t tell her I said that). 

 

Anyway, as I was saying, I have spent a good part of my Life trying to break free of punching a clock and 
building something that would make me enough to take care of my Mom AND Help others to create the 
kind of Life Freedom They wanted as well. My dream has always been to buy my Mom a house and give 

her enough money every month, so that she wouldn’t have to worry about paying the bills, and she 
could just enjoy her life. Well, I missed my target. I lost my Mom in November of 2010, and I never did 

get Close to reaching my goal of giving her the kind of Life she Deserved. 
 

It wasn’t for lack of trying! I have tried Everything!  
 

It was in 1996, when I first heard about this idea called “Network Marketing.” 
I thought, “What a Concept!” It was a Great Business model! A Team of people working together to 

benefit each other! You do a little hard work NOW and Get paid for the Rest of Your Life, Right? 
 

WRONG! 
 

As you know, MLM or Network Marketing is a tough row to hoe. First, there is usually an initial outlay, 
which can range from a few hundred to a thousand dollars or more. Then there can be a Monthly 

commitment involved as well. There are plenty of companies out there that are feeding off of their 
OWN Reps. Now I am not going to spend my time bashing anyone. I just do not happen to agree with 
that particular concept. And believe me; I HAVE been involved with some of those “Auto ship” deals. 

And then, TRY to get a Team of people who will actually WORK! 
 

I tell people “I have been around the Block so many times; I have my Own Rut wore in the Sidewalk!” 
 

I have been involved with so many MLMs, I can’t even remember ALL of them! Now is that SAD or 
What? Because, I Never made a Dime! I know people who have had Great success with it, but NONE of 

them are Named Bobby James, The Guy with The Hat! ;) 
 

So, without naming names; from 1996, I was in AND out of a telecommunications company…TWICE (I 
got back in & out in 2001 when they were offering Local/Long Distance all in one). I joined an online 

shopping mall business, which cost $400 to get started, and I remember calling my Mom and telling her 
my ship has come in because the sales pitch convinced me that there was no “Selling Your Friends and 

Family” because after all, it was the internet. People will shop and you will get Rich! Yeah.  
 

Okay, let’s see, there were one or two others in there that I do not remember. Then there was an online 
Travel business, which some did very well with, but again it wasn’t me. And that brings us to a couple of 

others; Another Telecommunications company that was promoting Video Phones (The Next Big 
Thing…NOT). And the last MLM I got involved with (Because the Guy that sold me on it was successful in 

3 other businesses) was a weight loss company that sold a special garment that burned fat. 
 

Today, even though I Truly believe in the MLM business model concept, I will never again join one. It just 
does not work for me. What DOES work for me, is the company I AM involved with. WHY? 

 

Well, for one, there is No Cost to get started.  
Second, it is NOT an MLM Company. 

AND this company actually PAYS it’s Customers instead of the other way around! 
 

WHAT??? How Does That Work???? 

http://bndpublishing.com/


What Now? 

 

And Now Ladies and Gentlemen… 
The Sales Pitch! 

 

Wait, Wait! I’m just kidding! I am NOT a Sales Guy! I Hate Sales! Wait, let me put it another way, I Hate 
Closing! Sales is fine, it’s the “Trying to Convince Someone” that they can’t Live WITHOUT whatever it is 

YOU are Selling, that gets me twisted. So I am NOT going to “Sell” You anything here. 
 

I AM going to share with you what I am doing and if you would like to join me, well then we can open a 
dialog, ‘cause I sure could use some Help. I am looking for the RIGHT Help however, so be forewarned.  

 
At any rate, like I said, I am working Part Time, “ALL the Time” (If you get my drift…because building your 
own business requires you to be available, at least for the first few years, if you build it right), HELPING. 

That is Actually What I Do! 
 

I Help Businesses across the United States get PAID on a current Business expense from a $43 Trillion 
Dollar Industry! And the beautiful part about that is that it does NOT cost the Business a Dime to get 

started working with the Program! PLUS, it does not cost them any EXTRA to qualify to get paid, because 
the Money is Money that they are ALREADY contributing to the previously mentioned industry. We just 
re-route a certain “component” to funnel it back into the pocket of our Clients or Customers, which are 
Local and National Business owners like Liquor stores, family restaurants, donut shops, and the like. Any 

business that I can walk into and shake the Owner’s hand is my kind of business. We do not offer this 
program to big corporations, just because of the red tape we would have to go through. 

 
That being said, we have dove-tailed this program into another program that Helps Schools, Nonprofits 

and Faith Based Organizations with an ongoing, monthly Funding solution. The way we do that is by 
bringing them on board as a part of the Team, and we “Take to the Streets”, approaching Local 

Businesses with Our “Give Back” Program. Then when those businesses support the Nonprofit, a portion 
of what is paid goes to the Nonprofit as well as the participating Businesses. 

 

Does All of That Make Sense? 
 

I know you are probably asking yourself “What Company is this?” Right? 
Well, let me ask you: 

 
Would you like to Learn How You can Make a Difference? 

 
Would You like to Learn How You can Get Paid to Make a Difference? 

 
Do You Know of a Business that could use some Help with a FREE “Give Back” Program? 

 
Do You Know any Schools, Nonprofits, and Faith Based Organizations Looking for Ways to raise Money? 

 
If You answered “YES” to ANY of the questions above, 

Then I WANT to Talk to You! 
 

To open a dialog with me, please shoot me an email at workwithbobbyjames@gmail.com 
And Please tell me WHY it would make sense for You and I to work together. 

 
And please do not forget to tell me you heard about me from this FREE eBook. 

Do You remember What I Told You about My Hat? ;) 
 

And Thank You for Letting Me share My Story with You! 
 

mailto:workwithbobbyjames@gmail.com

