
I spent so many years practicing and building up to this point where you have to show what skills you have gained. Not only will your skills determine the outcome of the game, but what the team needs is love, passion, desire, and a great deal of determination to come out victorious that night.  In the big scheme of things, the game is just a game and means nothing more, but to about 50 people that game would be one of the most memorable moment in there lives.


The setting was Blossom Stadium in San Antonio, Texas, the same fields where so many games have been played before them, where for years the division one ladies soccer teams have determined a champion. It was the third round of playoffs and the Judson Rockets were going up against district rivals Reagan Rattlers.  So many great events went into preparing for such a battle, like the previous two games resulting in a few red cards where the rockets were so blatantly cheated out of their victories.  Even the playoff game was postponed a day due to rain and thunderstorms. But with all that aside the day was there, the grass was perfect, the stadium, as expected, was full, and the teams were undoubtedly ready to do battle. Lined up and focused as the whistle blew, like two armies ready to do battle, everyone could smell the sense of greatness in the air.


With such a build up on the game, the way the Rockets started out you would think they did not know? Playing lazily, and unenthused they allowed the Rattlers to score two goals in the first half. At half time the smell of greatness was gone and everyone thought it was a done deal except for the Rockets. The school had something it believed in called rocket pride, which had helped them to win eight state football championships, and numerous trips to the state track and field meet. With a great speech by their coach, the rockets came back from half time filled with rocket pride from head to toe.  It seemed as if they called another team to come and finish the game for them.  They were running all over their opponents, who were trying to hold them off at all cost, for a win would almost guarantee a trip to the state finals. With ten minutes left in the game the rockets had gotten the score to 2-1 but were knocking on the door to another goal with a sense of urgency. The crowd was electrifying, recording a record attendance for any high school soccer game in south Texas. All were there from young to old, all anxious to see what the outcome would be.  With about 3 minutes left to go, the rattlers banged two shot off the post consecutively, but the rockets rebounded and came down to score the tying goal and celebrating in a triumphant fashion.  


After playing two ten-minute overtimes, the game was still tied and went into a penalty shootout.  The rattler in the end came out on top with a victory by one point, but that game will forever be held up on a pedestal by all soccer fans for miles around.

