Dear Baseball

By, Conhor Amiel

Dear Baseball,

From the moment

| picked up the ball

and throwing it into the air
Pretending my teom and |
Won the World Series.

| had a passion For you.

| love Playina with you
From my First gome to my lost
to winning my First championship

aond Joining a travel team.

| had a dream



After school | come home and train
amost every day For three hours. |

gave you my every’rhing.

I Played through the soreness and pain
For you. | gave my best and did everything

For you. | love this sport ke a aloa loves its toy.

You inspired me and gove me my Yankee dream

and | have a Iaia Future ahead of me.

From tee ball to little Ieague
and how playing For a very competitive
travel team, | hope | have a great Leature

ahead of me.

A kid with a Yankee Dreom.



From,
Connhor Amiel




