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See, it's more than just football. It's more than the score at 0:00.  
 
This season I saw a group of young men form a team and if you listen to them for a minute or two, they call it a 
family. This family came together to surprise everyone at the beginning of the season, take two hard losses, then 
refocus and rally to win-out. They did it by looking in and seeing the strength in each other. You could hear this 
in their words and deeds. Every interview they gave to an outside party talked of team, focus, respect and love 
for each other. The losses? They blamed on themselves and took to heart getting better. Isn't this what we 
wanted them to learn? 
 
The first CV game the team was picked to lose, but they showed the strength of character and patience and 
confidence of true winners. The second CV game, they were picked to lose again. There were a dozen points in 
that game a lesser team would have given up. Not these guys and girls. Every person wearing green that night 
was on their feet and believed: players, coaches, trainers, managers........ every one of them believed. This belief 
carried them to within inches of a different outcome. Isn't that what we wanted them to learn? 
 
During the game, mistakes were made and luck didn't seem to go their way at times. Give up? They kept 
working, harder and harder. Some players who had limited roles earlier in the season rose to the levels they 
themselves may not have thought possible. They were there when the team needed them as if to say, "Brothers, 
I got this one." The chain was strained but never broke. Isn't that what we wanted them to learn? 
 
After the game the score said our season was over. I was blessed enough to be there and see it all. I saw the last 
handshake. I saw the Rams Pride circle and heard the family yell out. I saw the last Alma Mater and salute. The 
tears flowed. Hugs. They weren't ready for this to end. They reassured each other that the score was their result, 
not the fault or blame of any one person or side of the ball. The score brought them closer together. The seniors 
realized their journey was over. The underclassmen picked up the flag and now hold it tightly. This all 
happened there, on that field Friday night. Isn't that was we wanted them to learn? 
 
So you see, life is a matter of perspective. As a dad, as a believer in Coach's Vision, and as a former Ram, I 
chose to see Friday night as a win. The only downside that night was the score. In the end, our team, our young 
family gets it.  
 
And, golly, isn't that what we wanted them to learn? 
 
Halfway through the first quarter a friend of mine showed up a bit late and brought a mess of Cheerleader 
Cookies he bought at the gate. He offered them to our little group of fans. I said NO! I don't eat cookies during 
the game; I only eat cookies after we win.  
 
As the clock hit zero we all stood and applauded our team as we should have. We all said our goodbyes and a 
few of us stayed to complete our journey. It didn't hit me at the time but, Mike left and he took the cookies! In 
my mind Friday night, this season, was as big a win as I've ever been part of. 


