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Soccer Story

I’m only seventeen years old and I have my whole life ahead of me. Every person has challenges in their life that they have to face each and every day. But theirs always those big challenges in life that people go through and they overcome them and realize how strong the person is. For me there has never been a challenge as big as it came for me in sports. From injuries to making weight it’s all big challenges to any athlete. 

All my life I was raised in a family of soccer players, including my grandparents, uncles, and my dad. From what I remember I started kicking a ball around the house, and my dad taught me some of the basic skills needed to play soccer, such As giving good passes to a teammate, being able to control the ball at your feet, and simply just even running with ball down the field. I started getting older I wanted to play for a soccer team but we never knew where we could go to sign up at a soccer league. But one summer my dad took me to one of his friend’s son’s team. That’s the day my dad got me my first pair of soccer cleats. That following week was my first practice with the team and it didn’t go to well, I was the fat kid of the team and was not all that good. I would always be benched and I hardly got playing time. Until I realized that I had to step it up and train harder to earn my spot on the team. And I did! After months of rigorous training I finally pulled it through and lost weight and earned a spot on the team. The following year we won our first championship with that team. Everything was going so good for me but something had to happen.

Around the age of ten I injured my ankle in a play and was off the field for several months and I was stuck in a cast. After getting better from the injury I had gained the weight back and didn’t play for the old team anymore. So, I stopped playing soccer for about three years and I was back to being the fat kid. Once in Jr. High soccer was back in my life and I started playing on the weekends with a new team. So I had to start from the bottom to the top once again. At the age of fourteen already in high school is where my new soccer journey began. I kept hearing that soccer try outs where being held after school and I knew I had to be their no matter what. So I did as planned and tried out. I showed good qualities to the team as the coach said, so that made me try even harder. So as time went by cuts where being made and I was put on the junior varsity team. I was exited to know that I was actually playing soccer for my school! But once again something had to happen. I was cut because of my grades! I was upset with myself and so was my coach. So I had to try the following year once again. 


This season was going to be different, I could tell from the very start. I was playing soccer year round so I was in the best shape of my life. So like before soccer season came around and I had to try out. I tried out and was already training with the varsity team. I had it made. Everything was going so well until a week pre-season I had really bad pains in my lower back, I had pulled a muscle in my lower back. I went to go see the doctor and told me I was out for two months! He sent a doctors note saying I couldn’t play and my coach found out and took me off the team. I didn’t know what to do, so I tried to get well fast and I kind of did. But it was too late to go back to the team. I had a talk with the JV coach about letting me join his team and he accepted me. I played the whole season with the JV team and it was an experience that I will never forget.


In conclusion this whole soccer rollercoaster has given me the most beautiful experience I have ever had or even imagined; not only did it keep me in shape but that adrenaline rush you get as soon as you step foot on the field is like no other and is unmatchable. I learned so many things, for example to enjoy the moments you have while you still have it because you never know when something unexpected may happen and it could come to an end. I have also learned to enjoy the moments that are present: I have learned to be a group leader because I set up my own soccer team with a group of guys outside of school. Because of this my soccer team has won two league titles and one second place title in the past year. Because of this, soccer has taught me many wonderful and useful things in life.
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