Senior Night Words of Wisdom

For the girls, getting to tonight’s senior night must seem to have taken an eternity. For me, they come and go so quickly anymore that I often fail to pause and reflect on what it all means. So, here’s what I perceive about this outgoing group of seniors. 

Jessica, Melanie, and Caylin are four-year letter winners, and they were here at the lowest of the low periods in our program’s history—in one respect, at least. All three can recall what was like to be on a team that went 4-17-1. All three remember how it felt to be 1-8 in the Ozark Conference that year. They probably remember vaguely that we gave up 91 goals that season (more than four goals per game) and scored only 21 (less than one goal per game). But they played, and they all came back their sophomore year. Shelby joined us that year, and things got a little better.

They played because they loved their school, loved the game, and loved each other. None of these girls quit, when lesser souls might have taken the easy path and abandoned the team. We’re all prone to vanity, but the girls swallowed their pride, dug in their heels, and staid put. And each succeeding year, they helped build up our program to where it is tonight. 

Tonight, they are champions of the Ozark Conference. They and their teammates have overcome all the odds and everyone else’s perceptions of Parkview as just a place of mediocrity. They personify hard work, determination, and loyalty. People better know our school and our students because of the investment these seniors made in our soccer program.

So, in conclusion, the sign of excellence in these girls is not the championship itself—it’s their willingness to sacrifice without any guarantee of eventual success. Take these girls’ example: give everything you have to your cause without concern for the return on your investment. Just give it all away, and you will always achieve your full potential. You’ll know what it’s like to be champion too.

