The Game of Baseball
Jim Collyer
How great it was to step out on the diamond on a warm spring day, after a shower had past through. To brush away the mud from the rubber and set your self for the next batter, as the umpire raised his hand to play ball once again. The smell of the wet grass around you as the sun began to shine brightly and another game could be continued. As the crowd settled back and you toed the rubber and sent a pitch toward the plate and the sound that rang out when it hit the catcher’s mitt. Then the look of relief came across your face as the umpire’s right hand was raised for strike one. Oh how glad you were that the long delay hadn’t taken the pop out of your fastball and you could continue in a game you loved so much. Each play was made in the field and strikeouts came in between and the innings flew quickly by. Now here we were down to the last batter with a three and two count and you went into your windup and sent the ball towards the plate.This is what makes baseball such a thrilling sport. How we wished he swung and missed or he nailed your fastball and sent it deep to centerfield. No matter what the outcome may be we will still love the thrills of baseball and step back on to the mound once again, and send that fastball toward the plate to its destiny.
