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- Soccer team

ull of kicks

for long-suffering coach

By Bl Glovln .
Satt Wrlter ,

This Is my third season coaching youngsiers on Fair
Lawn's recreaitonal soccer téam. I Inherited the ob st
age 22, because the head cosch had to quit. When the
sheriff leaves town, the depuly takes over, 2ald the
head of the recreation depariment. N

" The first thing I learned (n (be job was that bar
thilzvalis, parents, vandalism, and bad weather may be
¢ important to the team's success as whether the little

-gtiys can kick the bal] properly.

‘Sure encugh, with the new season barely um!brﬁaﬁ. .
bur Woody Allen look-alike goalie wilh the squeaky

_volce announced al praciice that his parents decided

his bar mitzvah was more imporiant than 8 soccer”
game. Worse yel, one quarter of the team was sched.
uled o sit on the dals at the reception,

“1 ean't help it, coach,” he squéaked defensively,
“My mother booked the caterer already.” )

“Don't éven consider talking them out of aiteriding
the service,” sald a friend, sensing my panlc. “Once
Aheir mothers take them for suits, it's a last cause.”

Starfed with 19 players

* Wehad started with 19 players in a sport that tieeds
& minimum of 11 per game. Three games Inlo the
seasan, T began 1o wonder whether there would be
-enough left (o field a team. } )

Gur most tmporiant player on defense came up
with & broken thumb. Originally, [t was rumored {bat a

Personal

Reflections

firl stepped on his hand during recess at school, but he
taunchly denled thal girfs were In any way involved.
Another player came dowd with water on both
nees. And al one point, 1 even considered & séance .
with ihe flu bug to beg his forgiveness. The Au bug
probably respects Rodney Dangérfield more than goc- »
{¢r coaches. . : .
‘. Then there were thase pltfaits which TV broaticast.
ds regulacly refér to as “menis] mistakes.” .
. “Cas you believe It, coach?,” sald one plajet casu-
ifty. “My mother's making me miss {he next few
ames because I got two falling notices from school.
't worry, my older sister says she'll sign the other
two riotices, so I should be able (o smooth things over

The following week, the father of ene of our best
Athletes approached me, I caught the boy drinking,

" and Ihave (o punish him Wwith 5ports, because that's all -

ke knows,” ke said. :

Needs more activiites lke soccer )
i Tsuggesied it might belp if the boy had more acllvi-

, Ueslike the team to keep him busy. He didn't seem like

the fexible ype, however.
Even when the coach finds ke can field a team, ke
earns {0 live and die by weather forecasts,

*. One week, when a game was rained out, I had to , .,
¢l aach houschold 1o tell the Players thal the gime .
v¥as rescheduled for another Satorday afternoon. Sure +

énough, the team we were suppdsed to play decided the

following day to reschedule the garme for the morning.

~ Back lo the phones, More olten than nol, Joey's

high-school-age sister is tying up the line for two houts.

But geiting through s only half the battle. Once {he-

phone rings, the exchange usually goes something like:
“Hello, thls is Joey’s soccer coach again, Is Joey .

* home?”

Next comes the awesome seream: “Joceey, it's for

But even then, you may be in for a surprise: “Hello .

‘ this is Joe, what can I do for you,?” says a deep voice.

‘s “Sorry,” I say, “) meant Joe Jr.”

. Finally, Joey. I atiempt {o inject some humor Inlo
the sltuation: “Iil Joey Jt., this la the president of the
Cosmos. Want to sign with us for $1 million?"

+'No tharks, another team offered me $10 milijon,”
conies thé crisp reply. “Whaddaya want, coach? ‘The
White Shadow’ Is o . .,

lmemdu Nstentsg o

Sometimes the most (nteresting aspect of coaching
Is simply listening.
*+» You're always guaraniced an earful.
" "One player Insists ke should be In line for a fromt-

- office Job and another demands we relire his number

after the season. One of the chubby fullbacks satd that
te'd learned In séhool that running was bad for (he
batk, Last year's team asked to bring their girliriends -
;m the bus and yelled “Miller Time" after every other
ap.
Then there are the parenh Sometimes they are
rémarkably helpful when we really need them. After
vandals tore down one of our goal posts, two fathers
quickly pulled too! kits out of ket cars and worked for
a good half-heur to assure that we wouldn't have to
forfell the game. And the coach Is surely grateful when
the autumn wind numbs the face and a generous parent
offers a cup of kot chocolate. -
", But there's also the throng of parents who think
their offspring are the second coming of Pele. They
stand on the sicelines, yell at the referees, stu thelr

* children with bagels during the game, attend practice,

and almest always put unnecessary pressure on (ke
youngsiers,’

And somelimes the coach may feel Hke a ghost
when he walks by a onetime friendly player or parent
who doesn't seem to recognize him. :

“*Out of sight ... *

As one graying father, who volunteered bis time as
a baseball coach for years until he became disgusted, .
ﬁ:d ‘:'Wllh a lol of these people, it's out of sight, cut of

One parent candidly told me: “Once we get {o know .
you, we probably won't llke you. That's the way it
always is. But don'l take It personally, I'm sure they'il
pass around a collection envelope for the coaches at .
the end.” '

As we head for (ke playofis, my fingers are crossed.

" *One morg rain-out could mean ancther scheduling con-

fitet with a bar mltzvah. And that would be disastrous.
One player coolly suggested that perhaps an under-
standing parent might even decide I'm an integral part
of her child’s growing cxperience and decide to invile
the coach (o ker son's bar mitzvah, '
“Hey, coach, did you know that the reception usual-

1y Includes an epen bar?,” asked the player.

. *Yes Michael, 1 know,” 1 said. .
11 1 don't cateh the Ro, 1 just may go.




