A Child’s Thoughts
Jim Collyer
I will still remember the day my coach placed the round white object on the tee and he placed my feet and bat on my shoulder. How I trembled as I eyed the round white object and started my swing. Bat met ball and it dribbled a few feet out in front as my eyes turned to the two closes people in my life. Their faces were gleaming with joy as I smiled and dashed for the base. How I stood proud and felt ten feet tall with both feet planted on first base. Whether I go on to greater feats, or just any ordinary person, I will always remember my first swing off the tee and the joy it gave to the people I love the most.         
