
TIMBER 10-002SN 

I adopted Timber on April 10, 
2010 after several months of 
thinking, looking and determining 
what I wanted.  I finally decided 
that I would get a golden.  I had 
an Australian Shepherd, and a 
Black Lab prior to this.  It was an 
accident that I came across 
GRRoW’s website.  Once I did I 
browsed the dogs shown and 
made a call to them.  Someone 
came out and looked at my home and explained the adoption process.  I saw no 
problems.  I especially like the fact that GRRoW matches the dog to the person.  
The waiting process began.  Everyday I looked at web site and I saw a picture of 
Timber.   Timber has some medical issues which at first were intimidating.  On to 
the next dog and blog. One day I was looking again and Timber was still there.  I 
read the new blog and read everything I could on Timber.  Debby, his foster, 
really did a wonderful job describing him and everything she said was what I 
wanted in a dog.  Once again Debby played an important part in educating me.  

This education was helpful in my decision to 
adopt Timber  

 Timber is like no dog I have ever seen.  He's 
eight years old and he plays like he is half that 
age.  He's just crazy about his toys.  His toy 
inventory consists of balls of all sizes and 
numerous soft plush toys.  Most dogs destroy 
that type in a few minutes.  Timber just 
treasures them.  He loves to play fetch.  He 
would start 
at 7 in the 
morning 
and play 

until bed time if I let him.  My home at times 
looks like a preschool.  I pick up the toys 
and put them in a basket.  As soon as I pick 
a toy up he's right next to me pulling a toy 
out of the basket.  He has a ball that is his 
favorite.  It's a soft type ball and easy to 
throw.  I throw it and he catches or tries to 
catch it and brings it back and drops it 
between my legs and back he goes.  He is 
an excellent catcher.   



 He loves other dogs, but when he is playing fetch he completely ignores them.  
He is very, very intent.  I have seen him jump 2 feet off the ground with all 4's in 
the air!  He has a friend, a Boston terrier.  They get along very well.  The other 
day I was staining my deck and I looked up and saw the two of them side by side 

just watching me. 

 He LOVES people.  Everyone in the neighborhood 
loves him.  We love to take walks in the 
neighborhood – and Timber has a favorite house. 
The lady that lives there always gives him a treat 
and he will walk into the garage and look for them.  
Timber is LOVE on 4 legs, and I love him as well. 

 My name is Timmy and I found Lassie. 

 Dave  

 


