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       That morning I was excited because my football team, The Corpus Christi Wings, were 

traveling to Victoria, TX to take on Faith Academy. This was our first out of town game of the 

season. We were coming in this game 1-0 after dominating at home with a ending result of 47-2. 

Though, we were coming into this one very confident, we were still cautious and not coming in 

saying this will be an easy victory. We do have lots of good players, like our defense tears it up 

every game and just plays hard, smart, and patient. Our offence consisted of just fast kids, like 

both of our running backs, and our receivers. When the Corpus Christi Wings step onto the field, 

we are here to play. 

 

       When my family arrived there, they dropped me off, so they could go get something to eat. I 

went with my teammates and a little after most of them arrived, we started to stretch. After that 

we started doing Tackling, catching, and running drills. Once we were all warmed up, we got 

into a huddle and went over the game plan so everyone was on the same page. Finally, the wait 

was over, the clock started, and it was on. I was starting defense and I finished the drive with a 

few tackles. I also started offence and was mostly blocking. When first quarter was over the 

score was 14-0 Wings. 

 

 

       When the second quarter came around, we were all doing the same thing as we were in the 

first and some would say better. Even when we would lose a great play we would make up for it. 

However, in the middle of the quarter I hurt my shin, so they took me out of the game so they 

could look at it. It was nothing serious, just a little sore so they bandaged it up. I did sit out a few 

plays just walking it out and stretching. Second quarter results, 28-0 Wings. 



 
       The clock buzzed, halftime was over, I walked onto the field ready to go. It felt good to 

come back and get some hits. When offence was on the field we all cheered them on at the 

sidelines. The only thing was that it was very hot on the sidelines and on the field. We tried to 

keep cool by pouring water on ourselves and in our helmets. I have to say, the whole team was 

doing their job, and that's when we are at our best, when everyone is doing everything to 

achieve the goal, to win. There were a few injuries, but all in all it was a heck of a game. Final 

score, 42-0 Wings. 

 

 

       The weather was cooler and there was a nice breeze as we want to shake the opposing 

team's hands. It was a victory, and we were victorious, this time. As we ran across the field, the 

nice breeze was blowing through our sweaty bodies. The crowd was cheering us on, the 

coaches were congratulating us. After, we huddled up, prayed and left the field. We were ready 

for the next game, we would arrive at the field with the same spirit that we did that game. That 

when the Wings step onto the field, they're here to play. 

 


