
I  went  fishing  on  my  snow-covered  roof!
Cindy called me at the church office on Tuesday to tell me she thought there was a

squirrel in our attic. The neighbors across our back yard have been
struggling with squirrels in their house, and now it seemed we had
one in ours.

I finished what I was working on and went home. I stood in
the back hall and heard what we thought was a squirrel and it
seemed it was in the attic. 

I went up into the attic through the access panel and crawled over
the joists. I didn't want to come down through the
ceiling. I have done that trick before.

As I looked around in the attic in the area we
thought the noise was coming from, I could see no
evidence of any animals being in our attic, and I
didn't see any place one could get in the house. I
went outside and looked at the house, then went
back inside and could hear the desperate scratch-
ing of a critter. It sounded like it was coming from
the shower wall about head high.

I went next door to the Suttons and got their
extension ladder and put it up to our roof. The
metal roof was covered with snow, and I could see
animal tracks around the vent. With nylon braided
rope I successfully lassoed the air vent, after sev-

eral attempts. I carefully pulled myself up the roof. I
didn't want to slip off and end up at the emergency
room.

After achieving the vent, like an ice climber going
up Denali, I directed my flashlight down the vent, but
could see nothing. I grasped the rope about three feet
from the end and let it down into the pipe. Immediately
I felt the slack go out of the rope as if I were fishing,
and I pulled it up. The squirrel hung on until it cleared
the pipe and then it ran off the edge of roof. Fell into
the snow and climbed the Alders next to the house. 

It was a happy day for me, no dying squirrel in the
vent. It was a happy day for Cindy, no squirrel in the
attic. And it certainly was a happy day for the squirrel. 

Once I was trapped, powerless to help myself, but
now I am free thanks to the lifeline of Jesus Christ. o
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