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It was November 13th the day my Football team played Highland for the state championship. This is the biggest game of the season. It was a cloudy chill morning, and I woke up different. I felt a strange unique feeling. This feeling I had was something I never felt before, I don’t know what it was. It was like being nervous, excited, scared, ready, chill, calm, shaky, and pumped, feelings mix with each other. I went down stairs ate breakfast, and got ready for the game.	
    The game was at Vista elementary, my team’s home field. The fields looked huge. The field we were playing on was field number two. I was glad that it was field number two, because that was the best field at vista. The other fields, there were no grass in a lot of parts. The refs called out the team captains, and the four captains’ step up. It was our home, so Highland got to call the coin toss. The highland captain called heads, and it was tails. Taylorsville my team won the toss, we choose to differ. 
 Finally it was time to start the game. My team was getting ready to kick-off. I was on the sides-lines. It was time for me to get out on this field. I’m playing starting middle line-backer for our defense. The team’s offense had no chance against our defense. Our defense stops them on the very first drive. The whole team was playing like a beast. I felt like nothing could get through me, or anyone of my teammates.  
 The offense got on the field and huddled up. The first play, I got the ball and ran for about twenty-three yards. The next play three plays were good for about thirty yards. It was second and goal, just four yards to go for the touchdown. I ran a Quarter back sneak for the touchdown. I felt unstoppable the first score of the game, with no problem I already knew that we had this game. Highland’s second drive did well the first few plays, till the defense got used to their plays. The QB toss the ball to the running back, the outside line-backer, Heber hit him and the ball went flying right in front of me, so I jumped on it. I had the ball the ref blew the whistle to end the play, but the all of the highland kid  jump on top of me and one of them came right at my leg bam! The ref called everyone back, I still had the ball, but I couldn’t feel my left leg. As I was laying there I was thinking that was no big deal I tried getting up but I couldn’t. My leg was hurt badly, and I didn’t know if I could go back in. I was helped to the sidelines and I was taking to my coach. He asked me if I was ok. I didn’t know, my leg was in a lot of pain. I got up off my feet and started to stretch my leg, the pain I was feeling was crazy, it felt like someone was cutting my quad muscle. I stretched my leg for a minute or two, and I got up. I tried to walk the pain in my leg was unbearable till I got use to the pain. I went to my coach and I told him I’m good to go in. He ask "Are you sure?" In my mind I didn't know, but it was the only game I would not lose. I said "I’m good coach." "Alright go in the next play." He replied. 
 The next play I got back on the field, and got in the huddle. We broke out, in the five wide. I got the ball faked the hand-off, rolled out, and started running to the side line, and got tackled short of the end zone. There was twenty-four seconds left in the half. The next play was a QB sneak. I got the ball and bull rushed to the end zone. I got in the end zone for a touchdown. We kick the ball and they ran the clock out before they had a chance to run one play. It was half time and it was fourteen to nothing. 
The third quarter went by way fast. The ball kept going back and forth, until we got them with a reverse to Isaiah our WR. The play ended in a touchdown.  The end of the third quarter we led twenty-one to nothing. Kick off team started the fourth quarter they returned it to about the thirty-four yard line. Coach took me off defense because he didn’t want me playing defense cause my leg. The defense wasn’t stopping them they kept gaining yards after yards. The only good thing about this was that they were wasting time running the ball. Finally coach put me in, so I went out on the field for defense. The ball was snap there quarter back pitch the ball to the wide receiver it was a revers, but I was right there but the ball carrier stopped threw the ball in the end zone for a touchdown
[bookmark: _GoBack] It was twenty-one to six and about five minutes left in the game. I went to side lines for Kick return. Highland kick the ball and our returner Sidney freeman returned it for a touchdown. They put the backup quarter back in for pat. The pass was just a bit over thrown, the pat was no good. Kick off team was heading out on the field. The kicker kicked the ball out of the end zone for a touchback. Coach put me back at starting Middle Line-backer. The offense of other team was in an I-pro formation. I was spying the only real threat on their offense number thirty-one. If they were going to run the ball any it would be him. The first play was what I expected a run by thirty-one. I stopped him after a gain of about four yards. The other plays were all completed pass by there quarter back. They drove the ball just five yards past the fifty, till our defense stop them on fourth and two. 
Three minutes left in the game and it was our ball. The offense got huddled up I told them the paly and broke out. The play was the option reverse to Isaiah. The play got a gain of twenty yards. The next plays were all hand-offs to our Full back. There was two minutes, ten seconds left in the game. It was fourth and short. Coach decided he wanted to go for it. He called a QB sneak. The next plays I was out on the side line, till third down. I went back in we needed a yard for the first it was a goose play. I ran good for two yards. One minute five seconds left.  The coach said knee the ball to waste the time. This was it I was thinking. I led a team that won one game last year to a team about to win state. After the third knee the ref called the game. The whole team was celebrating. I look at everybody some with smiles on their faces, some with tears going down their eyes. All of us were feeling a feeling that was indescribable. It was the best feeling in the world. This was truly a perfect moment of satisfaction that I will never forget.   
             
 

