Faster than a speeding bullet, as American as apple pie,
before money, booze , sex, and steroids,
the boys of summer thrill to the crack of a bat,
a grand slam over the left field fence, a slide into home plate.




When the last snow lingers on Mt. shland, children and parents

await the end of winter and the beginning
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of all things good. . .baseball season.
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AS THE NATION REFLECTS, MEMORIES RETURN
OF THE OPENING DAY, THE STRUGGLE IN THE SAND,
THE DEAFENING ROAR — AND AMERICANS PONDER
THE THINGS THAT, TO THEM, MATTER MOST.
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The American Game

| grew up with four brothers and a Dad who loved baseball. | did too. | played on the boys’
team, went to Busch Stadium to watch Stan the Man hit homers, collected baseball cards, and knew all
the stats. It was my ticket into the club, my badge of ‘tomboy’. Then | had grandchildren. Kealii was my
first (and favorite) ... until the next one. Now | have five — baseball players all!

For more than fifteen years I've been shooting them at their favorite past-time, learning
photography in the process — composition, framing, and timing, structure and light source. . .the magic
triangle. At the time it was this photographer’s intention to capture, to record...to brag. The images call
to me later as | sort, crop, edit. | have agency, creating meaning of pixels. And sometimes it’s pure
aleatory — a random improv that looks like ballet on the field

Whether hanging out with their teams, firing a line drive, or stealing bases, the pictures are
about movement, caught in moments. They show boys (my boys) caught in the thrill of the sport,
baseball and all the tangibles and intangibles that make up the game. Speaking a language beyond words,
they connote life’s emotion, the education of boys, the building of community. These images, over time,
go beyond their formal aspects. They give us context , showcasing rituals and rites of passage. In their
tension and complexity, they embrace the game; they reflect not only the growth of little boys to young
men, but they shape cultural meaning and open a discourse on this national pastime. Collectively they
communicate the game beyond the game. Quotes from players and fans, like the symbols of pictures and
words, join to tell a story of baseball culture — baseball players, baseball families, and baseball town:s.
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| watch through lenses as kids grow from t-ball and coach-pitch, to Little League, Babe Ruth,
and Legion, from Jr. Varsity to Varsity. | watch their private angst and public pride, their beauty, energy,
joy as the images connote a surplus of meaning. Whether pitching, hitting, or running, or winning,
losing, and competing, boys learn and grow, celebrating personal skills and shared values. Whether
practicing, playing, relaxing between games, or celebrating after, they’re learning discipline and building
team spirit. Baseball is relational, making friends of brothers and brothers of friends.

Through the lessons of the sport and support of families, schools, and communities, this all-
American childhood helps young boys grow into men...without going to war. With a touch of his
own iconic genius, the cartoonist Steve Benson used a symbol of the American childhood — a baseball
bat — and created an image raising the Louisville Slugger over Iwo Jima (a take on the iconic war
photo) to make this point. There are other ways for young men to experience the thrill of victory
and the agony of defeat. Our national pastime shows the importance of friendship and honoring each
other and deeper cultural roots; it builds local and national pride. Boys mature into men, learning life
skills to serve them into their futures. Mostly it’s about the fun...the play...the game, striking out and
sliding home. In their very own field of dreams, when things build to a fever pitch, it’s natural to take
pride in a league of their own.

Baseball’s a story of boys in their boyness, nervous rookies and seasoned players, bad news

bears, and angels in the outfield. The game’s the thing. . .the only thing...when the young are bright
and fearless and only come in when mom calls or the last pitch gets lost in a soft dusk.
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