HIGHLIGHTS AND LOWLIGHTS 2002

Sammy’s calf, Hollywood’s arm, Scary’s back, Plan B’s eye

Sammy’s van on the way to Toledo, Sammy’s ticket in Jackson

Noodle’s car in Boston

The SFK website

The can coolies

Driving to the Rec. to find out the 1st tourney of the year was cancelled 

Getting props for drinking beer in the rain, in the parking lot, at 9:00 in the AM

Going to Southwyck Lanes for “breakfast” and pool

Coming back to flounder’s house for bellypackers and Bud Light

10 unearned runs to start the year against “Vic’s Brewers”

Being down 15-2 after 3 innings but making them play all 7

Gobbles almost hitting the 3rd base coach on the other diamond

Spanky singing “Got to be starting something” through the whole game

Losing 2-1 to go 0-2

Drowning our sorrows in pitchers of beer and wings at Johny D’s

Scary and Plan B fighting over who gets to lick the bucket

Flounder ripping his pants

A case and a half for nationals after just one day

Country starting the year in league with 2 bombs over the monster

Hitting 4 Hr’s in the first league game and All Pull not having any

Getting shit from Bob about being a power team

“The Sammy life size bobble head”---Plan B

“The SFK bobble belly” ---Plan B

The umpire at the Rec. out to get us

Using four pitchers in two games to try to get a called strike

Mule falling down twice for no apparent reason

The outfielders needing a lawn mower to find the ball

Puddin’s 325ft strike two

Puddin making Flounder look stupid

MARCO!! POLO!! (because it didn’t make it 2 years ago)

Pike bitching because we got too many sponsors

Scary toasting the left center fielder for Kern’s

A sick Wee Man coaching 3rd with a cup of hot chocolate

Plan B moving to 3rd base from 1st base and whining, ”What did I do??”

The following segment was experienced during the pick-up team on 5-11 in Adrian

Tim’s pick-up (ken) for right field playing ball in his pajamas

Morehead acting like he was our best friend

Cell phones going off all day long

Finally getting a win for some of us

“There’s nothing between us but fear and atmosphere!”---Spank

Super-dupers flying out 

Nothing else leaving the park

Four coolers in the dugout

A third place plaque for Johny D’s

End segment

Triple Crown-Jackson

Plan B’s slide/dive/flop into home

Ando falling down….a lot

Leaving the bases loaded in the 7th and 8th 

Getting 4 runs in bottom of the 9th to win by one

19-18 against the Irish 

Construction Concrete going 0-3 in C

Winning 2 in a row and then not playing until Sunday

Going to Paulie’s and eating thick burgers 

It snowed in mid-May and we were playing in it

Country toilet papering our hotel room

“Stop it! You’re makin me Horny!”---Special K

Flounder’s BIG beer

At least 25 Web Gems in one weekend

The Penguin flying to make the catch

Ando’s pants coming off on a slide at 3rd      
Him coming back on Sunday with ball pants

“Just because you see my number, don’t mean I ain’t got it”----Hollywood

CRACKERS

D+J Hauling playing in class E when they are at least C

Us playing the best out of the true class E teams there

Country playing on Sunday in his tennis shoes because he lost his cleats

Jason---the other Parry

No beer sales until noon on Sunday

The big ass plaque and long sleeve shirts

Gobbles jumping up and down because he finally won a shirt

Jake and Hollywood getting all tournament

There being about 5 other guys that could have been all tournament also

23 men’s teams and 5 co-ed for our tourney

Having players lined up for days at the Home Run Derby

The rain on Saturday

The lights on Sunday

Flounder umpiring until 6:00am both nights

Special K umpiring at 8:00am both mornings

Bob doing 21 games

Char and Scottie throwing guys out in 2 
different games off of the same team

“Rub some tuna in his nose to get the scent, and tell him to sic’em”----Penguin

Plan B’s “expensive” date

Sunburn everywhere

Playing polish horseshoes and drinking beer by the campers

The big ass parrot blanket

The human air horn

The fast pitch softballs

Spank sleeping in his truck both nights

Spider Man Pop-tarts

BUDMAN

Spank waking up at 7:00am to drag the field, both mornings

Trying to talk Gobbles out of streaking

Dropping the tent on the guy from Fazoli’s 

Spanky and Flounder treasure hunting in Bob’s basement

Ribs on Monday

Noodle and Frosty in pretty purple gloves

No rain on Sunday or Monday

Us being set up for the year, financially

Drawing Muskegon Bud Light in an E Triple Crown

“Como esta, Meijer??”---Penguin

Country getting called out at third, but the umpire not even looking

Polish horseshoes and beer in the shade in Potterville

Playing absolutely terrible after paying $225 plus balls and driving all the way to Lansing

Drowning our sorrows in beer and fries at Johny D’s and watching the Wings win in OT

No Camping for the Town + Country Festival

Bringing the “flounder mobile” anyway

Reggie’s playing their 1st game all year, and of course we draw them

The phantom triple play called by Earl

Polish horseshoes and beer at the camper

Bam even coming over to play

The yellow “pillows” that Bob made us hit

Playing Pike’s team at midnight

Winning 27-4

“You guys are just more used to playing drunk than us!”---Pike

After a 14 hour layover, playing the last 2 games of the night back-to-back

Lane Construction scoring 24 against us, then losing 3-0 on Sunday

Bob talking us into throwing the 4th of July tourney 

Getting crushed in league, 24-0, by Eagle Funeral Home
Drinking lots and picking up players for the Hudson Festival tourney for the next morning

Playing the Hudson Festival tourney but playing in Addison all day

The 1st baseman of the other team getting shit from Fruit Loop, Powder and Parrot 

Because his shorts were on backwards

Todd scoring from 2nd to win 9-8 in the bottom of the 7th of the 1st one

Getting a game wait then playing again in the winner’s bracket

Only getting another game wait for our next game to give us 3 games in 5 hours

Beer and water in the parking lot/shady hill in Addison 

Beer and huge orders of fries at Pirate’s Cove

That damn warmer light going on and off every 2 minutes

Flounder’s header beside the saw dust pile in left

Andy’s header on the little hill in right

Mule knocking the wind out of the guy with the tag at 2nd 
Country hitting .800 but never seeing 2nd base (pinch runner)

Special K and Wee-man instigating a riot in Hudson by playing with Eagle Funeral Home

“No, I’m good.”---Noodle (because it hadn’t made it yet)

The “scary” stripper

Drinking beer and collecting money on the Friday of our 4th of July tourney

Hollywood’s pants falling down while he chased down a ball in co-ed

Country catching on one knee and still being taller than the ump from Monroe
Baby Powder beating Gobbles at pitching at the can

Hostler and Flounder having about 20 errors between them on the left side

Country hitting Clint’s camper

Them hitting at ours all weekend

Beer and polish horseshoes at the campers

Penguin’s new bat

Penguin, Flounder, Hostler, Plan B, and Country--- the all-sarcasm infield

Wee Man just giggling 

Hollywood picking up on the girl from the co-ed team…or was it the other way around?
Making Lockwood go get beer

Dragging the field at 3:00 in the morning, twice

No rain, again, for our tourney

Only clearing about $600, but having a pretty good time doing it

“I’m never throwing another frickin tournament in this town again!”---Bob (pretty hair) Ford

Zeke wearing his SFK shirt everywhere…still.
Clint giddy to have another SFK shirt and wearing it all 4th of July weekend

“Fucking Craig!!” (because it’s still funny)

Playing Borck’s with 9 guys and scoring the most runs in league all year
Still getting mercied in the 6th inning 32-22

Scary hit a home run with the Miken

Plan B used the “crappy” bat

Being 3up in home runs against them

The 600 pound 3-man outfield (Flounder, Frosty, and Spanky)

Pike throwing the throw around down to 2 bag to me as I was walking in from left

“That’s the fattest 3-man outfield I’ve ever seen!”---Zeke

Highlights as told to me because I wasn’t there for the following segment
Drawing Wildlife in the Blissfield tourney under a different name

Playing a 55 minute game in 30 minutes

Done at 3:00am on Saturday

Having fun anyway

Moose hitting the slide ride

End segment

“Waffle ass!!”---Hollywood, Noodle, and Flounder
“What did he say??”---Tony Haines

Haines playing in Dockers, a polo shirt and tennis shoes and still hitting home runs

Townes damn near killing Special K

Drinking big beers with Kern’s 

Having 4 outfielders in BG that weighed less than the 3-man outfield the previous week

Ben puking in the Burger King bathroom to start off the day

Drawing Johny D’s of Toledo

Cape’s catch against Johny D’s
Special K throwing a 4 hitter against them
Mercying the American Veterinarians Local 69
The shade and the coolers in Bowling Green…again.

Hitting around .700 as a team

Scoring 16, 17, 12, 14, and 11 and having only 1 home run

The 1 home run being hit by Wee Man

Billy Baroo..aka..the old school Demarini 

Damn near everyone using it 
Spanky’s ticket for parking in the grass

Tim Ahlers hitting his 1st ever ball over the fence and it not counting

Hamburger falling down rounding 2nd base

Scary falling down/ barrel roll/ slide into 3rd base

A BIG ASS 2nd place trophy and a really good time

Picking up Pike and Jeremy Beal to play in Lyons
Playing Eagle Funeral Home in league on Fri. then playing them in Lyons on Sat.

Out homering them with the Miken in Morenci, Moby hitting the only 1 in Lyons

Muddy the Mud hen

Moby hitting the plastic on top of the fence and having it bounce back in

Partying at Special K and Froot Loop’s house
Hollywood in the thong

The Santa thong

Stinky’s attempted nap

Beating Flores on the little crappy diamond

“Scoreboard!”---Flounder

Finally getting a call in our favor when the ball hit Beal on the foot and no one saw it

“You guys need to get me a list of these rules you guys have.”---Pike

“I read the Highlights + Lowlights on your website.”---Lumpy
“I didn’t know what they all meant, but I laughed my ASS off!!”---Lumpy

We finally won on Friday night in Morenci
We hit 6 home runs to do it

Borck’s opening up on us with a 17-2 lead going into the bottom of the 5th 

When we were done hitting it was 17-14 going to the top of the 6th 

The game ended in a six inning mercy 36-16

Penguin and Pike hitting 2 dongs a piece

Hose getting tossed to end the year in Morenci league
The phantom double play that Gobbles turned

Penguin getting one over the monster

Drinking before, during and after the game

Pissing one last time

On home plate of course

8, 12, 4, 8, and 10… our shitty draw for game times in Addison

23, 18, 16, 13, 13….how many runs we scored in each game

Drinking beer and sitting in the shade on the hill/parking lot 

Penguin charging a case of beer to use the Miken

Moby hitting the ball over the tree in center with it
Gobbles 68 M.P.H. arm

Flounder digging out the pitcher’s mound while dumb ass from Legendary dug out the box

Hollywood, Kid, Frosty, and Country hitting SB-12s into the trees

3rd place……no trophy

Playing in the mud in Freedom
Having eight errors and 4 hits vs K+K

Flounder hitting the pine tree

Drinking beer and eating belly packers at Flounder + Powder’s house

Mule’s bomb to center field

“Don’t rub the bottle if you don’t want the genie to pop up”---Penguin

“It’s not your fault, Noodle, we all suck”---Flounder

Nationals
 “Go, go gadget liver”---Flounder

Actually having fire wood on all weekend
Hollywood disappearing

Penguin, Noodle and Gobbles going to look for him

Penguin, Noodle and Gobbles disappearing

Hollywood going to look for them

Flounder and Country guarding Bertha

Drawing 9:00 am on Saturday….again

Giving Pike shit 3 hours away

Country’s Time at the ballpark

Construction Concrete drawing Homeboys

ROOSTER’S
Wee Man eating them out of chicken and everything else

Michigan’s kicker

“Two ‘nothers”----Spanky

20-17…..we finally hit the ball
Kid Frost not getting any biscuits and gravy

The girls attempting to snap caps

Learning a new drinking game from the other crazy team in center field

Hollywood watching their girls pee

Spanky and Penguin schooling them at washers

RUNT

Uncle Mark’s story hour….for about 3 hours

“All right, now where in the fuck is my chair!”-----Stinky, Flounder and Hollywood

“Name that tune”----Kid Frost

Flounder and Stinky’s ‘Flying cigarette game’
“I hate white midgets… I hate white midgets”----Country (this time)

“HEY!!!!”-----Wee Man

“I’m going to get off”----Runt

 “Leave it there, it’s like marinade”----Flounder

“Fucking Craig”----Powder (again, because everyone knows the story now)

“Come in”----a local

RIBLET

Gobbles’ fire

The donkey

Powder and Scary falling prey to the hill
Splosion, zackly, and kilt

Surfing and Sledding with Bertha’s remains

The drunk driver ramming the neighbor’s railroad tie

SFK,


Not a bad year.  I know on the field we didn’t do as well as we hoped but I had fun.  Our tourney record was 18-32 and league record was 2-9 for an overall record of 20-41.  But, we had 2 seconds and 2 thirds.  I want everyone to know that I’ve had fun leading this bunch and I’m still looking forward to playing with SFK for a long time.  It’s just time for someone else to worry.  I could not have drawn up the ending to this year any better; we won 2 of our last 3 league games, dominated people in Addison, and then had a blast in Freedom and at Nationals.  I hope everyone comes back next year and we build off of this ending.   Penguin will let everyone know where the Superbowl party will be and I hope to see everyone there.



Flounder

P.S.  I am still planning on doing Highlights and Lowlights next year, if no one minds.

