IN THE NEWS

March 17, 2003: Article in Sports lllustrated by a parent discussing his

experiences in our program.

ILLUGERATIES BY STEWF AROOHIA

Score

My Own March Madness
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In this season of instant elimination, a youth basketball coach reflects

on why the game is more than worth the effort and the pain

It was barely March and our Big
Dance was already over. Eight
straight wins, a budding league pow-
erhouse, and there we were: one
and done, lmocked out in the first

round of our own little NCAA wur- |

nament. “Way it goes]” said one of
the team dads, as if watching us get
heaten by the jerky Orange Crush,
whom we'd creamed by 20 in the
regular season, was one more thing
to cross off the parental to-do hist.
Way it goes, my behind. Try relling
that to my 12-vear-old, edge-of-

manhood Blue Storm crew, They |

were sitting in a corner with tow-
els ower their heads, At least no one
was crying. A few years ago, when
they were nine, we lost in the play-
offs and the bawlng echoed through-
oput our section of Brooklyn.

Now, in & ritual that will be re-
peated by 63 somewhat more pol-
ished reams in the next few weeks,
there was nothing left to do but
put our hands together one last
time, and after so many full-
throated shouts of “defense!” and
“hard work!” break with a final,
still defiant “Blue Storm!”

From Connie Hawldns o Billy
Cunningham (the Kangaroo Kid),
and the King brathers (Bernard and
Albert), Brooklyn will always have
great plavers, potential Final Four
swrs. But if there are any budding
Jordans (borm here, in '63) curmently
in our 78th Precinet Youth Council

We have some nice drivers and dish

ers and bounders and shooters, but
in the 78th, if your parents pay the
$140 and you bring your uniform
to the games, vou make the team,
Even the most hopeless nonathlete
is assured two eight-minute quar-
ters of playing time. This makes for
a somewhat erratic team concept,
Tut still, we play hard; we're fngo it

After five years of picking up kids
from school for [Jracﬂce, cleaning
pizza rinds and Garorade bortles
fram my car, spending hours on In-

league, their game is well hidden. | ternetex raching sites trving o grok
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bastian, Skylar, Miles, Cmari, Tuke,
Ryan, Kevin, Tarique, Julio, three
Arig, half a dozen Mikes, and my
somn, Billy, Most were well-loved,
some a pain. But all improved, at
least a linde. Given the chance to
play, kids get better. What you hope
they understand is that this isn't
just one more shice of fleeting, ne-

| gotiable viden game “reality” You

want them to know that when we
come together as a team, as a Blue

i Storm team, we enter a realm

where every steal, defensive stop
and put-back is somehow impor-
tant, a pure thing. It is a place

| where things matter, a special zone

of 12-year-old truth.
Beyond the jovful surprise of

| seeing them actually reverse the
| ball for once, it’s hard 10 say what's

in it for me without lapsing into
maudlin sportspealk, Except a few

| weeks ago [ heard someone yelling
| the matchup zone and screaming |

“Box out, WILL YA!™ I am not yet
hreathing dowm Mike Kreyzewskis
neck. Like most of my players, [wor't
be going o the next kevel. Tt has been
a career of ups and downs, with re-
grettable moments, like the time 1
went off at the ref, gat a T, which
was cofrverted, and we Jost by a point
Ta apologize to saddened 10-year-
alds, promising o never, ever do that
again, is to know true humility.
Mostly, however, it is a gift, Blue
Storm plavers have included Dar-
win, Pierre, Dakota, Seth, Sam, Se- |

as ['walked down the street. T didn't
think much of it; I had a million
things on my mind. One of my
players, Medhi, came running up.
“Didn’t you hear me calling?” he
said, out of breath. “I kept saying,
‘Coach! Coach!” " He wanted to
know when the game was that
weelk, T tald him and asked if he
was ready to play. “Yeah!™ he
shouted. — Muark facobson

Jacobson's book 12,000 Miles in the

Nick of Time, about traveling with
his family, is due o this summer
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