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Estill Middle School Engineers 8th Grade Night

	 Well	I	hope	all	have	made	
it	 through	 SNOWMAGED-
DON	2016	unscathed.	A	foot	
of	snow	and	no	bread	or	milk	
to	be	found	anywhere	has	me	
dreaming!	 I	 am	dreaming	of	
warm	days,	green	grass,	 and	
gobbling	turkeys.
	 I	had	 four	 loaves	of	bread	
in	 the	 cupboard.	There	 were	
five	gallons	of	milk	in	the	re-
frigerator.	I	was	close	to	being	
ready	for	Snow	Storm	Jonas.	
The	 only	 thing	 I	 was	 miss-
ing	was	some	extra	firewood	

on	 hand.	 I	 took	 care	 of	 that	
Thursday	morning.	I	cut	a	big	
load	of	firewood.
	 I	usually	have	a	little	voice	
goes	off	 in	my	head	 just	be-
fore	 I	 do	 something	 stupid.	
The	 voice	 says	 that’s	 not	 a	
good	 idea,	you	better	not	do	
that.	Then	 the	voice	most	of	
the	 time	 says	 I	 told	 you	 so	
,you	big	dummy!
	 Well	 the	 voice	 went	 off	
Thursday	 morning	 as	 I	 was	
backing	up	close	to	the	wood	
I	just	cut.	I	was	backing	down	
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Count on the Father

an	 incline	 near	 a	 swampy	
area.	 I	 didn’t	 listen	 to	 the	
voice.	 I	 got	 the	 truck	 to	
where	I	could	easily	put	the	
wood	 in	 my	 truck.	 Didn’t	
take	no	time	until	my	truck	
was	 loaded	 down	 with	
wood.
	 So,	I	got	ready	to	head	out	
with	my	load	of	wood.	The	
voice	went	off	you	big	dum-
my.	I	buried	my	truck	to	the	
frame.	Truck	was	stuck	 re-
ally	really	stuck!	
	 I	 gave	 my	 dad	 a	 call.	 I	
told	him	I	was	stuck	pretty	
good	and	needed	a	pull.	He	
showed	up	with	chains	and	
his	truck.	Dad	got	out,	shook	
his	 head,	 acknowledging	 I	
was	 really	 really	 stuck.	He	
tried	pulling	me	out	with	his	
truck	with	no	luck.
	 Then	 dad	 broke	 out	 the	
tractor.	After	a	 few	 tries	of	
pulling,	 my	 truck	 was	 still	
really	 really	 stuck.	 Dad	
didn’t	give	up	and	after	sev-
eral	 more	 attempts	 we	 got	
the	 truck	 out.	 Dad	 didn’t	
give	up	until	he	got	me	out	
of	a	messy	predicament.	He	
has	 always	 been	 there	 for	

me	over	the	years.
	 I	say	all	this	to	help	make	
a	 point.	 If	 you	 ask	 the	 Fa-
ther	 Jesus	 Christ	 for	 help.	
He	will	be	always	there	for	
you.	He	will	never	give	up	
on	you.	When	you	are	stuck,	
his	hand	is	always	reaching	
out.	All	you	have	to	do	is	to	
reach	out	to	Jesus!
	 Until	 next	 week,	 get	 out	
and	enjoy	God’s	creation!	

Mike Bicknell with some big Florida crappie.
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