The outlook wasn't brilliant for the
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Lightning team they say:

The girls stood toe to toe, against mere

giants did they play.

And then when April noted a first, and

May brought  more of the same,

A sickly silence fell upon the other teams 

In the game.

A few asked that we move on, a new twist


In the air. The rest

Clung to the hope which springs eternal

to be declared the best ;

They thought, if only Ali would be out ,


Fat chance of that.

We’d have good odds on winning now if 


Ali merely sat.

But Sam preceded Ali, as did also


Sister Breeze.

And the former was a speedster and the latter


Was a squeeze.

Don’t mistake that with a girlfriend you see


It’s not really that,

She can bunt the ball anywhere


a strong arm and bat.

Amelia was deft at shortstop, to the


Wonderment of all,

And yet, she wasn’t finished, she tore


The cover off the ball.

And when the dust had lifted and the


Fans saw what had occurred 

There she was safe at second and


Another signal blurred.

From soccer did Nicole join us, there


Rose a mighty yell.

You heard it in the valley, it rattled in


the dell.

She could knock it to the mountain, oh


Her blasts were mighty tall.

She was a presence on the team on both sides

Of the ball.

There was grace in Shelby’s footsteps as she


Stepped into her place.

There was pride in her demeanor and a 


Smile was on her face.

And when a batter jogged to first she


Quickly threw them out.

No stranger in the crowd could doubt,


Run or she’ll punch you out.

Rough and tumble, fast and nimble she was the


Toughest lightning bolt.

Nicole was a sure shot at a no-slide steal,


times the coach would jolt.

Her defensive skills were outstanding and

Double plays did she turn.

With bat and blazing speed she worked her magic,


other teams did burn.

Scoop it! they called as she stretched across the field 


A solid catch made.

She steals base hits from the opposition as


Their hopes of scoring fade.

Emilie followed footsteps, it seems that  


Scoop must come in genes

She was taught the craft by a champion now


She knows what being one means.

And now the leather-covered sphere comes


Hurtling through the air

He yells, strike three ! they meet at the mound, cause


Natalie lives there.

She has worked hard to improve her game and that


Is not easily done.

Her ERA is microscopic since the summer games,


And so we have won.

From the western streets of Plantation comes a 


Rifle of an arm.

She hits with no abandon, but her slides


Your eyes do harm.

Kristen keeps things in perspective a fun time


Is assured by all.

Teams no longer attempt to steal as their  


speed won’t beat the ball.

Another great addition that did quickly


Assimilate, Jessie !

Her best time at the Santa Slam with Coach


Sniffing something messy.

Ball, called the umpire, no way yelled the fans as


That pitch did not exist.

Jessie’s control was phenomenal as many


Batters can surely attest..

One last player was mentioned, she’s the youngest


in the group.

You wouldn’t know it from her size cause her heart 


Beats with the troupe.

She’s a lightning bolt like any full of spirit and


Confidence and vigor.

Sammy Davis, Sammy Sosa, Sammy the Whammy


Sammy the winner.

Oh somewhere out in softball land a team 


Leaps, jumps up for joy.

The ball was hit foul or just past the circle


A test set to destroy.

Ali’s pitches are blazing as she tries


pitching a new  seam.

Has the heart and soul of a tiger and


She carries both for the team.

A great 06 season did the Lightning 


Family witness.

Rest and healing needed from the battles


Of physical fitness.

The outlook wasn't brilliant for the

Lightning team they say:

Dyslexia was what they suffered, lookout 


This team can play.

