






















Statement of Alyssa McColly 
01/30/2023 
 
Departed Colorado Springs via the northern I-80 corridor route north of the Rockies because (i) 
it’s a low point in the terrain; (ii) there a highway below my flight route and major airports for fuel 
stops all along the way and (iii) flown that route numerous times in the past, thus was very familiar 
with it. My destination that flight was Twin Falls, ID.   For preflight planning I received a weather 
brief while my fellow pilot friend sat next to me and watchedme compare it to aviationweather.gov.  
The weather briefer said VFR with no known in-flight weather cautions during the time I would 
be flying.  In addition, I (i) verified runway length, NOTAMs, FBOs, and fuel availability for each 
airport where I would be stopping for fuel and (ii) informed the owner of the aircraft and my friends 
the route I was taking. All my pilot friends have decades of flight experience and did not question 
my flight path or plan.  Prior to departing the next morning, I checked the weather again.  
 
When I departed from KEVW, it was starting to get dark.  I departed from KEVW and  completed 
360 degree turns over the airport until I reached an altitude of 10,500 because I wanted to be above 
the terrain before I started flying towards Idaho.  I also I turned on my profile view on Foreflight 
so I could verify I was not close to terrain.  I also had in flight radar from the Garmin device on 
the airplane that showed no weather radar near or around me.    
 
Approximately 17 nautical miles west of Evanston airport, the airplane was rocked by unexpected, 
severe turbulence (Sgt. Slater and Chief Pilot Luke Bowman from UT DPS later confirmed to me 
that an unexpected weather storm had hit a day earlier than expected).  I fought to keep the airplane 
straight and level. Before I could get the airplane stabilized a second of turbulence or strong wind 
hit the plane. It was very strong, and I was fighting to keep the airplane straight and level.  Before 
I could recover from the second incident, a third incident occurred.  It felt like a huge gust of wind, 
possibly wind shear or a microburst.  Before I could turn around or even gain control of the airplane 
it started to spin downward.  I completed spin recovery procedures while declaring “mayday” on 
the push to talk. I was able to recover from the spin, but the airplane was still losing altitude quickly 
and I couldn’t get it to fly straight and level.   
 
I saw trees all around me and the airplane was headed straight for them.  Out of the corner of my 
eye I saw a blanket of white snow in the distance. I headed towards the white.  I wasn’t sure I was 
going to clear the trees so I kept flaring the airplane as much as I could without stalling it.  I landed 
in the snow and the airplane stopped immediately.  I assessed myself for injuries and only found a 
small bump on my forehead from hitting the visor.  I climbed out of the airplane to look at the 
scene.  The fuselage and empennage were still attached and intact along with the wings, propeller, 
and nose of the aircraft.  I couldn’t see the gear as the aircraft was halfway under snow.   
 
I was life flighted to the nearest hospital where they found no injuries and was released a few hours 
later.  I contacted NTSB that same night and spoke to an FAA representative the next morning.  
The next day I also met with the sergeant from Weber County Sherriff and the chief pilot who 
rescued me.  They both confirmed the system that occurred the night I was flying was not supposed 
to happen until the following night and came out of nowhere.   
 
If you have any further questions, you can reach me,  




