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                                                                     The “Double Play”
The spring of 2010, proved to present one of the most fun yet challenging experiences. When the opportunity fell into my lap, to coach my Irish twins (born 380 days apart) tee-ball team, how could I resist? I unknowingly placed myself in the middle of trying to coach the eight and nine year olds and parents that had no desire to implement an effective practice schedule. This proved to be more difficult than coordinating and motivating a team of hyperactive children who only wanted to play for fun. Strangely enough, I still feel a coach must implement a practice schedule to strengthen a team.
A week before the tee-ball season started I received a call, “Is this Braxten’s and Seth’s dad?” the polite voice inquired. Having already gone through difficulties in placing my youngest son, Seth, on a team, I was expecting more debate on that topic. 
“Yes,” I replied shortly. 
She began explaining that the team that both my sons placed on did not have a coach and then she uttered the question that changed the course of my spring plans, “Would you be willing to step into the coaching spot?” 
“I know as much about baseball as I do about the mathematical equations involved in putting a satellite in orbit around the planet, which is nothing.” 
“But we have a coach hand book that states the rules,” she continued, “with tips on several topics, like stance, how to hold the bat, and player coach conduct.” 
Feeling that it would be important to my kids, I agreed to coach. “I suppose that I could make a run at it,” I said. “How difficult could it be?”
I received the “coach handbook,” which was an eight-page pictograph and the phone numbers of all the team members. Therefore, I began calling parents to introduce myself as the coach and organize a practice schedule. Within the first three or four phone calls, I started to feel the gut-wrenching reality that the parents felt that “they” did not need the practice. All that I knew is that my two boys and I needed the practice.  I assumed that with even a half-hour practice a week and a half-hour practice before games, we could build a reasonably strong tee-ball team. What came next, I should have been able to predict. 
It was the fourth game of the season and the bottom of the second inning. With one on first, we positioned ourselves in the outfield.
“Watch the ball!” I stressed to the team. “Throw to second, and then first!” If you have ever been to a tee-ball game, you know that it’s beautiful chaos. Kids are laughing, running, screaming, kicking, taunting, and throwing whatever they can pick up and throw. The parents are much like the kids, although, the parents do not throw anything but tantrums. 
Boom! The ball leapt from the tee coming to a sudden and most surprising stop in Isaacs’ glove. His dad was yelling in contrast to me, “Throw it to first, first!” I am commanding, “throw to second, then first!” The play passed with no action made; the kid stood staring with the glazed look of, dah.   
I explained to him in hushed tones, “Yes, you need to listen to your dad at home but on the field we need you to play with the team.” I added, “All the commotion on the other side of the backstop is not important.” I heard the dad disagreeing with ill words toward me. That was the last game that Isaac played.  As coach, I foresaw that with no practice I needed to teach baseball plays and rules in the middle of our games. Perhaps I took my responsibility as a volunteer tee-ball coach to the extreme. 

Of course, I now realize that eight-year-olds only want to hit the ball and chase butterflies, while the parents are forcing them to play as if they are trying out for major league baseball, but not willing to fully allow their child’s participation in a practice regimen. I now know that I will do whatever I feel is the in greater good for my children, be it coaching, teaching, or administering discipline. Furthermore, parents pay a substantial amount of money so their kid can play a sport, but do not want to take advantage of further training. I tried to go above the average and schedule practice on my own time. I didn’t receive any support from the team parents. In the end, what do they expect for their money?
