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The first time Britt Lincoln flew, she was three
weeks old, tucked into a family tradition that
measured time in seasons and distance in
airfields. Montana made her sturdy. Aviation
made her certain. She is a fourth-generation pilot
—the only woman in her line—and a study in
how discipline can look like art when it’s held to
the light long enough.

In conversation, Lincoln is warm, very kind and
confident. She laughs easily. And yet there is
calculation in everything she does: the way she
protects her pre-flight hours to quiet the noise,
the way she monitors g-tolerance as an aerobatic
athlete tracking recovery, the way she lets hard
critique build thicker skin rather than a thinner
spirit. That duality—joy and rigor—explains why,
in her first two years of aerobatic competition,
she won eight of ten contests across the Primary,
Sportsman, and Intermediate categories and
closed that stretch undefeated in five straight.
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She is now training at the Advanced level with the
stated goal of again representing the United
States on the U.S. Advanced Aerobatic Team.
This will be her second time competing on Team
USA at the advanced World Championship. On
the world stage, she has already put points on the
board: Team USA taking third overall, Lincoln
placing seventh individually—highest among her
U.S. peers—against a field of fifty.

Heritage gave her beautiful wings, however she
created her own roadmap. Her great-grandfather
and grandfather were crop dusters; her father
carried the work forward. She grew up to the
sound of radial engines at dawn, the sight of a
Super Cub lifting against the backdrop of
Montana sky. Sometimes she and her sister
would fly to school in the family Cessna. Still,
flying wasn’t destiny—it was backdrop, so she
initially thought. Lincoln went her own way,
studying Accounting and German, spending
more than a decade in finance, building a
different kind of career.
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But when she returned home in 2017, she realized
the only way she would keep flying with her
grandfather was to earn her license herself.

She thought that was the finish line. Instead, it
became the gateway. Within one year she had
earned five ratings. By 2019, she discovered
aerobatics, and everything shifted. “I wanted to
experience spins—not just memorize the
acronym,” she remembers. A month after her first
lesson, she entered her first aerobatic competition.

What she found in aerobatics was not adrenaline
but precision, not chaos but craft. She compares it
to crop dusting—the demand for situational
awareness, the margin for error measured in
degrees, the respect for how quickly skies can
humble you. “Aerobatics has taught me to be a
master of my aircraft, my body, and my mind,” she
says. “It's one of the most rewarding things I've
ever done.”

By 2023, she was the U.S. Advanced Aerobatic
Champion—the first woman in thirty years to earn
that title. She had competed in over twenty
contests, winning fifteen. And for the first time,
she stepped into the public square not just as
competitor, but as performer. That summer, she
flew her first season of airshows, culminating in a
debut at EAA AirVenture Oshkosh—aviation’s
largest stage. To look down from the aerobatic box
at tens of thousands of people and then roll
inverted above them was, for Lincoln, not just
performance but joy. “It brings me joy to share my
passion with others and demonstrate what these
amazing machines and our bodies are capable of,”
she says. “How cool is that?”

Her Extra 330SC—what she calls “a lion on a
leash”—is the tool of her trade. It is a rocketship
with wings, but in Lincoln’s hands it becomes

choreography. 2






Her style is high-energy, precision-driven, with
artistic pauses between bursts of power.
Audiences see beauty; insiders know the work
behind it. Training is relentless: three flights a
day during team camps, hours of mental
rehearsal, meticulous debriefs. On practice days
she guards an hour or two of silence to walk
through every strap, switch, and sequence.

What makes her training unique is that it isn’t
solitary. Her partner, Craig—a twenty-year
aerobatic veteran, world-level competitor, judge,
and now U.S. Advanced Team coach—is also her
daily coach. Every practice flight, he observes
from the ground and critiques in real-time over a
discreet frequency. “Imagine you're pointed
vertically at the ground at 200 knots, mid-snap
roll, and your boyfriend is telling you over the
radio that your vertical is off by three degrees
and your snap over-rotated by five,” she laughs.
It could fracture the wrong kind of relationship;
instead, it strengthens theirs. “This sport is so
demanding—time, resources, energy. To share it
with someone I'm also so compatible with on
every other level is something really special and
unique.”

It takes resilience to accept that kind of constant,
exacting critique—especially from the person
you love. But for Lincoln, it’s a gift: one more
source of discipline, one more layer of trust, one
more reminder that excellence is never built
alone.

But Craig is not only her technical mirror but a
true anchor, someone who keeps her grounded
even when her own adrenaline and ambition
pushes her to extremes. The intimacy of shared
passion has created a rare dynamic: they
compete, they constructively critique and they
nuture all within the crucible of a demanding
sport.
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She knows the truth of it because she
started late herself—retiring from finance
to build a new life in the air. She
understands what it costs to begin again.

Being the only
woman on the U.S.

And she has chosen to be present and Advanced
available so others know they can, too. .

’ Aerobatic Team
Airshows have introduced another layer of comes With

the business: sponsorship. Competition, she
explains, is almost entirely self-funded. “We
do it purely for the love of aerobatics,” she
says. But shows bring visibility, and with it,
potential partners. In 2025, she signed her
first sponsorship with Champion Aerospace,
a milestone she describes as both exciting and
humbling. She’s candid that the business side
—asking for support, managing relationships
—is alearning curve. But she is pragmatic: the
bigger the platform, the bigger the
responsibility.
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The public side of airshows is breathtaking
and delicaRte in equal measure. From the air,
Lincoln sees patterns invisible from the
ground: a sea of people shifting with the
wind, tents flapping, flags snapping to the

rhythm of engines. Her mind divides the sky
into zones, altitudes, and vectors, each line a matters
string connecting into execution. When she repre se ntation

rolls inverted above the crowd at Oshkosh,
her eyes are on her routine, but her heart
remembers the Montana sky she first learned
to love. She is performing, yes, but she is also
honoring decades of family flight, decades of
training, decades of trust in herself.
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“I wanted to experience spins --
not just memorize the acronym.”
A month after her first lesson, she entered her first aerobatic competition.

Her compass remains
steady. Montana gave
her grit; mentors gave
her a model; aerobatics
refined a new purpose.
She carries Eleanor
Roosevelt’s reminder
close—“No one can
make you feel inferior
without your consent”—
not as armor, but as
instruction.

This year, Lincoln is preparing for
world-level competition in
Hungary. Every day is measured:
flights logged, sequences
sharpened, body strengthened,
nerves tested. She flies like
someone who remembers exactly
where she began and knows
exactly where she intends to land.
Lincoln’s altitude isn’t an
accident. It is built—critique by
critique, flight by flight, with grit
defying gravity. It's built by hard
work. By her choices to be better
than the day before. And in the
space she clears above the
ground, she is building room for
others to climb.
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“Protect the time
before the flight.
Quiet the noise.
Do the work.”




