
It’s true.  You never really know how much you will miss something until it is gone from you.  I am just now realizing this with the conclusion of my football career at Casey County.


Football has been such a great experience for me that I don’t know where to begin.  It seems like I have been involved with it for a much longer time than the two short years I was.  Never was there a dull moment and I enjoyed every second I was in pads.

I just sit here and imagine all the friendships and people I wouldn’t have come in contact with had I not played.  Or all the inside jokes only us in the locker room know about.  The memories are just stacked.  My senior year was a blast.  It may not have been the most successful season in team history, but, for me, it was the most enjoyable.

Turning in my equipment on Monday was the first real shock that my last season was over.  Never again would I get the chance to put on the helmet and shoulder pads and suit up in a Rebel uniform.  And wasn’t it just yesterday when we started spring practice?

The most important thing I want to leave the Rebels of years to come is this:  Take advantage of every opportunity.  Never cheat yourself and give everything you have at all times.  Because you have no idea how fast it goes before it is too late and you are wishing you were back at the beginning again.  Get in the weight room.  Bigger, faster, stronger.  That is what the Casey Rebels must become, and you can do it.

And to all my fellow seniors, this goes out to you.  Rigney- Lineman got hands?  Kerry- Run like Gump.  Make that stalk block!   Joey- Don’t hit me again!  I’m on your team!  Matt- Always talking the smack...cause he’s FROcious.  Combs- Feeling sick?  Go Marines, and keep the opossum!  A-Train- Basketball or football?  Must be my coat.  Maybe if you could pass the ball!

Take with you all the memories and thanks for the great season!

