
into a ditch, rolled approximately 2 1/
2 times and slammed into a tree.

 Immediately I turned around to
check on my son.  In that same
moment, I smelled smoke and knew I
had to get myself and my baby out of
the vehicle.  So, I unbuckled my
seatbelt and turned around to release
Tyler’s car seat but I couldn’t.  I
remembered my cell phone flying out
the window when we crashed.  So, I
jumped out to grab it and dial 911.

While I was talking to the
dispatcher, three gentlemen stopped to
help.  One took over on the telephone,
one held up the SUV, while the other
used a pocketknife to cut Tyler’s
seatbelt and  release his car seat.

Thanks to our seatbelts, Tyler and
I escaped, what could’ve been a tragic
accident, with minor injuries.  I had a
few cuts and bruises and was a little
sore.  Tyler, slept through the whole
accident and went home without a
visible mark on his body.  We were both
very lucky.  I believe with all my heart
that God was sitting behind the
steering wheel with me that day.  I had
no intention of wrecking my SUV;
with my baby and myself in it.  But,
because I was wearing a safety belt and
Tyler was in his car seat, we made it
through this accident safely.

Sara and Tyler Bishop, Gypsum, KS

On   July 29th, I buckled
my six month old son,

Tyler, and his car seat into
our SUV.  Then, I buckled
my own safety belt and we
went down Hwy K-4
towards Salina to Tyler’s
great-grandmother’s house
for lunch.

While driving, I reached
across the dash to pick up a
piece of paper.   When I
looked up, we were within
inches of hitting a sign.
Immediately, I jerked the
wheel back onto the road and
we started to fishtail.  Then,
I slammed on the breaks to
turn off the cruise control.
That made the fishtailing
worse.  Eventually, we went

“...I
smelled

smoke
and

knew I
had to

get
myself

and my
baby

out...”

 On a roll.
Bishop’s

Escape rolled
2 1/2  times

before  it was
stopped by

this tree.

THE  BELT

SAVED
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