
The Persistent Squirrel 

 

I have several bird feeders that I fill with various seeds so that I can watch all the 

different birds come and feast. I enjoy the blue jays, mourning doves, sparrows  

 and little chick-a-dees.  Most of all I love the cardinals. Often they would come at early 

morning or suppertime.  I learned to imitate their call and would call to invite them. I 

never tire of hearing their call and watching them carefully eating while keeping an eye 

for trouble. 

 

This year they are around but do not come to my feeder. I am sad and finally figured out 

why. The little squirrel that has made the feeder her/his permanent food source comes 

soon after the food is out and does his/her best to consume all that is available! Oh sure 

I try to talk to him/her but that doesn’t work. I send the dogs out and they try valiantly 

to catch that gluttonous squirrel but never seem to make it before she/he is off and up a 

tree squawking in disgust!  What to do? I heard that cayenne pepper is not their cup of 

tea so I figure I would give that a try. I sprinkled the pepper over the seeds and waited. 

Yes our little friend was there in a moment. She/he hesitated and I thought great it 

worked but that didn’t last long! I looked again and the little squirrel was digging deeper 

taking the seeds underneath that had no pepper and eating gleefully. I would not give 

up! So I took the pepper and did a more thorough job. That will fix her/him!   

Again that persistent squirrel came, but didn’t stay long. Ah ha success! Short lived of 

course because in no time she was back and as I watched she took the seed out of the 

feeder shook it and ate it. Clever eh! Well by this time I needed another coffee so I gave 

up! The persistent little squirrel was not deterred and once again well fed. 

 

I tell this story because as I watched this morning, I thought of how persistent she was. 

Although she did not like what she faced she took time, went away, came back and 

proceeded to figure out how to get what she needed. I would like to think that I am like 

that too sometimes. That I see what is needed and persist to make it happen. That I take 

time and go away to seek counsel from Jesus then return to the task at hand and keep 

working at it. Naturally, it doesn’t always work as I planned but perhaps I need to find a 

different path. Perhaps I need to go deeper till I have further understanding. Perhaps I 

need to seek help. But as a Christian, I know that I am not alone in my journey and so I 

never have to give up. I just have to learn to commit, listen and persist.  

 

What about you?  

 

Helen Wheeler 


