THE THINGS WE THINK AND Do NOT SAY
Thoughts of a Sports Attorney
" Miami Hilton, 1 AM

Calking, but 1 believe I have sormathing to say. or rather, I have
SOmething teo sa'yg that I believe in. My father once said, "Get the
bad news over with :i:;:t. X¥ou be the one to say the tough stusrs,
Well, here 90°es. There is- a cruel wind blowing through our

business. we a1l feel it, and if ve don‘t, perhaps we've forgotten.

-~ was nired by Jack Scully in 15881, I was fresh out of College, I
Cisn'z ever ¥2TSh much SPorts. But a young man came to me, and his

Narte <as 2211 Apedaca. He asked me to 1ook at a contracT: he'd

eCSuired

~0 play Lootball for the Atlanta Falcons. Before long I

wes Overseeing the businesg Of another member of the Talcons, and

dTofessiona) Sports woauld Soon haok Meé <=~ there was sSomething
Simple and Perfect aboyt the way a stadium Ielt. The wWay you falt
“hen a plaver You'd helped ana represcniod made his stand in front

o 54,000 Peaple. Andq 7 remember the conversation Mr. S'cully and
I had by an elevator,

&shtray POSTs, right before he



something that we love.®

Tonight, I find <those words guiding we back to an
important place, and an important truth I care very much about
<he fact that I have learned to care less. Now our company is one
of the t‘.op three in this business, and wve represent over a thousand
ataletes. Over sixty agents work at our huge new office, and T
still haven't met all af you. The business of sports has never
been bigger, or “ougher, or more written about.‘ And we are-at the
Iorefront. But I wonder tonight, as we leave our 1i3th Jnnual
conference... we've talked a lot and partied a lot over the last
<nree days, but I dare say t.hat.. not Qne of us, our diet Pepsis and
sheal of pavers in hand, have said what we really thirnk.

It 1s beyond the easy arguments waged against sports, and

cusiness on the editorial pages of the New York Times. Tt is

€rCnZ the huge salaries, the endorsements all our clients now
~E&5nt Jezause “I'm a better actor ».han Michaal Jordan." Beyond the

T-Stelization and merchandization of the games. It's more rubtle

=2 Zncdiana, the Rams going to St. Louis, or the Cleveland Browns
iy 26 .. Someplace. I'm talking about something they don't
“rile about. I'm talking about something we don't talk about.

We are losing our battle with all that is personal and
~eal about our bdsiness. Every day I can look at a list of phone

calls only partially returned. Oriving home, I think of what was

10~ accomplished, instead of what was accomplished. The gnawing

teeling continues. That families are sitting waiting for '|a call



from us, waiting to hear the word on =z contract, or a General
Hanager's thoughts on an upcoming season. We are pushg'.ng nunbers
around, doing our best, but is there any real satisfaction. in
success without pride? 1Is there any real satisfaction in a success
that exists only when we push the messiness of real hurman contac:t
2rom our lives and minds? When we learn not to care endugh about
the very guy we"prom.ised the world té, just to get him to sign.
Or to let it bother us that a hockey player's scn 1s worried about
hic cdad getting that fifth concussion.

There is a good bet that I will erase 2ll of this fronm
my laptop, and you will never .re.ad it. .But if you are rleading L i
and vou're reading it right 'now, it is only because I was unable
=S sTop. I was unable to forget the gquiet questions in the
i'.a‘.‘. .ways, =hen some of you, usually the younger agents, or interns,
2z-cZ e on Ihe side: "How do you kKeep all these lives, all these
s.:cnts, separated in your mind?"

Chances are, I didn.'t say fimch. i migh't'; have told you
“.2's ezsy'" or "you're not working hard enough.” Chances are, I
salZ something that you expected, maybe even wanted to hFar. But
< wasn‘’t the truth, and i::: wasn't what I felt. And if‘ you ever
~wondered about the drawbacks of being quiet about important things,

zalk to yourself in the mirror some time, say the truth. Yell the

ruzh to yourself, when no one is listening. See how good it
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My Zfather worked for the United Way for 38 yearé. we

lived in San Diego for many years, before I left to move up the
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coast to Los Angeles. One of the things ny father said was:
"Every time you allow a problem in your life, you are actually at
a point of transformation. Crisis 1is a powerful foint of

transformation." (Never mind that he' sat at the same chalr for 38

Ye'ars, and when he reaetiraed said only that he'd wished he'd asked
for a more comfortable place to sit.) '

We are now at a point of transformation with this
company. But this' is not something to fear, it is something to
Celehrate. Because I come to you tonight, looking out at the dark
Miami skyline, not only with a challenge. I come to you with
answers too. |

But first let us define our position.

Right nowv we are a breaking point with our client list.
We ¢¥e not so huge that wae must hire more agents, and not soc small
=izt we have not experienced huge success. We are at a point of
neetralizv,. We are all, riqh.t. now, nuetral. Nuetral, as in not
Sack o:.white.. Not bad or good. Even. Nuetral:

Zven in my own life, after 35 vyears, I feel that I hﬁve
never do.ne that ane thing, that noble thing that defines a life.
=ven uwriting this Mission Statement is odd for me. I am used to
-1¥lng below the radar, enjoying my life .and friends. Buq I have
net been t:L;ly tested. I have not gone to India to explore m).!
ife, as ny brother has. I have not been in a major car accident,
or tathered a child. I have not c:ea;gd.; .g}ite. nor have I killed

anyene. I am nuetral. I haven't started a war, and I haven't

Stopped a war. I have hroken even wit\hqy life. I have nice hone,

AR ‘—' ‘.'.'\..l
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& nice car, a fiancee who makes my heart race. But I have not
taken that step, or risk, that makes the air I have breathed for

45 years worthwhile. I once had a yellow couch. I got Tid of it

because it was nuetral. My life is now like that yellow couch.

And yet, as I sit here in the wonderful Miami Hilton, I

have never been so happy to be alive. I have said “later" to most
anything that required true sacrifice. Later I will spend a

weekend reading real books, not just mz;gazineé . Later I will visit

my grandmother who is 100 and unable to really know the difference.

ater I will visit the clients whose careers are over, but of

sourse I promised to stay in touch. Later later later later. It

s Tod easy to say “"later" because we all believe our wo,rk tec be
=22 imporzant to stop, minute to minute, for something that might
-nterZare- with the restless and relentless pﬁrsuit of forward
:2n. ©Of greater success. Make no mistake," I am a huge fan of

Sut =onight, I propose a better kind of success. I could

=5, but if you keep reading and I keep writing, we might get

Thereé wogether.

W W w
Random Fact # 128:
Sp.orts Management International, founded 1in 198_1. was
“edicazed to thHe then-rock solid notion that afhletes deserve a

decen= home with decent pay. The original client roster _existed




Now of course we all know that we possess the job of the
decade. ~ Last year,' when a poll of college students was takén,- our
occupation, Sports Agent or Sports Attorney ranked number Two to
Rock Star. But rock .stars, like sports stars, have a limited time,
in the spotlight. Nobody likes an old lineman.or a bald rock star.
Sut .sports representation can give you a career into your 80's,
iike the original sports ag'em'. Dicky Fox, who died on his way to
a Chicago Bulls playoff game in 1993... He died gloriously, right
by the 3 gates, a happy man who hed actually written a book called
5 Haoow Life. Taken by a ﬁeart attack, he left a loving wife a;xd

arily, arnd 2 home next door to his -first client. And QJ. won't

s

L.x aszsut The Two guys who stole his playoff tickets, right out -

‘f =:s =ockel as he lay on the cool floor of the 'O Hare airport.

“new were vanked from Dicky's seats in the first gquarter, and two
cu2r-ds r.ept the seats empty in tri.hut.:a' to him.

A Happy Life.

And to those young age‘nts who never met him, Dicky Fox
always sald the same thing when asked tor. his secret. "The secret
to this )ob,“- he sald, "is personal relationships."

Wwe are agents. To some, that brings with. it the image
of 2 Slickster. A Huckster. Someone profiting off the efforts of
others. ror many of those we've met Or observed, that is exactly

~13at wWe are. I know an agent operating in this very state °
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reqularly ‘gets the phone numbers of college athletes by calling
school offices and posing as a tutor who has lost their student's
contact number.. He is oftaen successful in aquiring athletes, but
none for very long. Privately, an agent can be a father, a friend,
an inspiring force in the life of a young man or woman. We are
sometines as important as priests or ﬁo.ets, but until we dedicate
o.urselves €0 worthier goals than getting a illegal phorje number,
ve are poets of emptiness. |

Somehow all this has been bubbling up inside me. A man
is the sum total of his experiences. And it is now that I am
interested in shaping the experiences to come. What is the future
of what we do? Give me a goal, and I will acheive it. That has
been =y secret design for most of my life. Perhaps you are the
same. We'Te all goal-oriented, so I hereby present a goal.

How can we do somet;hing surprising, and memorfsble. with
=r lives? How can we turn this job, in small but important ways,
1nt0 & better representation of ourselves? Most of us would easily
sav that «we are our jobs. That's obvious from the late hours we
all keep. SO then, it is bigger than work, isn't it? It is about
us.

How do we wish to define ou.r‘ lives? So that when we are
Sixty, or seventy, or eighty and wve're sinking down onto that cool
Zlcor of 'O Hare airport, with playoff tickets in our pockets,

pnerhaps we Too can Xnow that we led A Happv Life? Is it P’.mportant

to be a Person and not just a slave to the commerce of Professional

Sport? D¢ we want to be Remembered?
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Or do we just want to be the quy who sold the guy who
scid shoes that ca.me with the little pump?
Recently I was asked by the son of a client, in so many
words, "what do you stand for?" I was lost for an answer. At 14,
i § s:asn'£ lost -for that answer. .At. 18, I wasn't lost for an answer.
At 15, I was blown away that I had no answer. I could only laok
at the face of a 12 year-old bdoy, concerned about his dad, needing
my help, just looking at me for the answer I didn't have.-l
The look on that kids face is a part of me now. And the

teeling I had, and have now, is pushing me forward, writing this

Mission Statement.

1:17 AM, Miami, thoughts:

What am I doing? I nust erase this ‘entire document.

“*.l write a little more, save it and go to bed.

® w -

My dad was one ;:t the good guys. He studied at West
2o:nT, went to Korea in the conflict there. | Later, he left a
cl:ztering life in the military to move to California, because my
nezher did not take well to the army life. My father never
cornolained about 1t. He was prone to tell his war stcrirs, but

never -in a beery 'you gotta listen to me'" way. He was graceful and
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he was funny, and he didn't complain. TFor the late part of the

sixties and the early seventies, even while doing volunteer work
for United Way, as I previously -described, he was an operator of
Telephone Answering Services. He had two of these businesses.
Long rooms filled with telephone operatoré who. cooiy answered your
phone for you when you were away from home. |

"can.I take a2 message?"

Almost as soon as he began this business, the 'tirst
automatic telephone answvering .machine was introduced onto the
market. our conversations at the table were often about the
Zuture, and whether the world would accept these new machines.

"I just can't talk to one," said m).r mother.

“"Neither can I," sai::l ny olde; brother. "Nobody‘ wants
e =hA:k <o 2 machine. ™ | |

“They'll never last," said my dad. "“People only like to
z-% %20 pecple." .

Within three years, mechanical answering machiines were
evervwhere: The whole i.dea of a human answering your phone while
o were away was no longer important. People were talking with
machines, regularly and familiarly. Making funny phone messages,
perscnalizing the machine of forward motion that had arrived in
their homes. There was no way back. The machine was a part of
life, but only when everyone learned to personalize it.

.The same thing 1s true of sports. Sperts may never be

the pure and simple thing that older men pine fecr. That bFll park

in the corn fields of Field of Dreams is, of course, a fantasy that



' W)
lives in the mind,. Sport; is a huge operation, aluays was, but now
that. fact is no longer a secret that lives in the luxury boxes of
ownership. The secret is out of the tag. Way, way cut. Everyone
xnows that Sports is a machine. The Endorsement is new in danger
of overshadowing <the gama. The cc;nmcrcials ‘are often more
interesting than the telecast. Money sits on the bench, right
alongsidg the players. The players k'now, the owners always knew,
the ._fans know. The machine has moved into our homes.

The guestion i{s, how d6 ve personalize that machine? "It

|

I propose that, like the world embraced those telephone

is a guestion we must now ask ourselyes at S.M.I.
- ’

answaring devices, we talk to “the machines. We deal with the

.

su=ure That is already here. It isn’'t even the future, it is now,
sc -—et us talk to the Machine and see what it says to us,.
Let's bring soul and character to what is already there.

I Dpropose that we recreate everything that we're

()

teaatly about. Right now we're at the top of our game.

“radizionally pecople do one thing at this point in their success.
Thev Try like hell to maintain “hat they did to get therel Their
versonal and intense road to success, their original inspira;:.ion
(which is at-the heart of every success) is now lost in the pursuit

Zo reep the money machine smoothly rolling forward. Delivering

crisp green sheets of greater and greater amounts of fortune. E

of passion that got them there
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And historically, no one successful ever pauses to think

that they might tumble like everyone before them who forgot. The
whole success cycle dooms the very thing that causes the success
in the first place -- it puts shutters on the windows ot{ reality.
It makes us all forget that monetary success comes from something
very pure. It comes from a des'i’re to do well, to make'life better,

net just to do well with financial reqularity.

Recent telephone conversation with a Client who had been
accused of “selling out" by a local columnist:

" . “Of course I sold out. My old problem is, I sold out

o K - “hera w A "

It 1s not easy to hide a winning formula. Take a |

sucTessful T.v. show. The following season, you see twenty others
3ust like it " Same goes for our company. Sports Management

Tnternat great success storiesl of our

| b,g.s," all do one thing at the time of their
 the game. They make it harder for
They Work not just harder, but

. ; A Qe @& - % 9 2 4.2 > N
great athletes, politicians,

— W - —

_— 7 — . v Y = 7 «\/’ ] -~ g i i - -
stronger instead of more Wweary.
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We nust do the same. And for those wondering when I will propose

-

an answer to these nany questions, I must ask you simply to hold
on. DBecause it's coming. |

: I have just poured a pot of coffee. Maybe I'm crazy,
maybe it's just tonight, but I really d.o think I'm onto sonmething
here. And, as I said earlier, if you're reading th.is, it means
that I didn't conguer this statement with my own fears of
:'ejécti.on. < j.t. you Xnew me, and many of you do, you know that
"rejectzion" and “fear" are not words I say easily. But this is
nore.than a Mission State;:tent. This ;.s not tie equivalent of one
of those maénctic “poetry kits," you know the ones you buy at a
stationary store, 2 mess of words sO you can assemble fuhny poens

o= yvour refrigerator door. ‘.l'hifs is from my heart. This is a love

.e=zer =0 2 business I truly love.

w* S *
Miami, 2:37 AM, Thoughts: -

’

Coffee tastes different at night. It tastes like

college.

I'm back. Just checked the messages at home, and sure
anough aone of them was a man I will call Client X. Client X was

<atching ESPN and he saw Athlete Y talking about the many many'

=illions he has in contracts both in football, baseball and product

representation. We have all been on the receiving end of a message

Y
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like the one I just picked up on my answering machine.

“Why aren't I making what Athlete Y makes,“ said ny
client. And the truth is obvious tc everyone but Client X.
M'.‘hlete Y Is a superstar, and is more talented. But to tell this
'to CIie.nt X would be asking him teo bec&me Ex=Client X.
. And so begins the game of flattery, aof lip service, of

doing everything possible ‘to soothe and stroke. It is part of our
lives, and part of our jobs. The game of agenting. The Capdance,
Mot anly will Client X be a tapdance, but there will be a tapdance
involved in explaining why I didn’'t return the call and begin the
capdance earlier. I know it is a tapdance,- and gso does he. I have
seventv-two clients, and over sixty of them afe full—-tinme

tapdanzes. I sign ten or twelVe new ones a year. As many of you

}:nsw, it i1s going in the wrong direction.

3ut as I sit here in the daz:kness of. this hotel recom, the
answer o he futurc.'is rather obvious. 1f the tapdancing beccmes
Less conssant, .less furious, less pecessary, what will the result
ne? The result will be nore .honrsty, L more focus, fewer clients,
e eventually the revenues will be the same. Because the new day

of honesty will create a machine more personalized, more truthful,

and the client that wasn't bullshitted this year, has a greater

chance of greatness next year.

And now we get To the an’;wer that Dicky Fox knew years

ago. The answer 1s fewer clients. Less dancing. More truth. We

nust crack open the tightly .clenched fist of commerce and give a

little back for the greater good. Eventually revenues will be the




14
same, and that gocdness will be infectious. We will have taken our

nurber oneness and turned it into something greater. -~ And

eventually smaller will become bigger, in every way, and especially

in our hearts.

Forget the dance.

Focus.

Learn whe these pecple are. That is the stuff of your

relationship. That is what will matter. It is inevitable, at our

currant size, to keep many athi'etes from leaving apnywav. People

always respond best to personal attention, it is the simplest and

easiest t-uth to forget. -
Love the job. Ba the job.

The phone calls will still come in at 2 AM, but on the

ozher end of that phone at 2 AM will. be someone deserving of your

=:rc, anZ you will) be honored to share their time. And that will

wmat The road o greatness feels like. A little rocky at \first.

- b
-—ae

ink how gooci it will feel to wake up in the .tnorning and know
~z2-~ when the phone t.in;s.' it is not Client X demanding <the
z2pdance. It will be Client K, whose life we know and share in.
Let us be honest with ourselves,

Let us be honest with them.

Forget the dance.

:

Yocus.

I propose this as the very heart of the Mission Statement

< -.'j'.w - - 3 ; S 3 : - o : . = e | “; [,
10C a4 WIroter

DLW L a1 -.'_r-'»}"-‘-t'le!"\t\‘
. - - . \ -

chat is flying across ny screen. Y.am no

stop from writing this. It is something pure, from the deepest
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part of me. It has to ba right, and as one of the Senior Aqénts
at this company, I ask to be heard. And if I am wrong, then ‘grab
me by the collar and tell me why' you di.,sagree. And I will hapﬁily
ta_lk with you because ve are talking about somethihg that matters.

Down below on the Promeénade, I see a young qir; skating

in the night. The simple baauty with which she cascadds across the

smooth cement, the intelligence with which she uses this path that

is crowded with shoppers and businessmen in the daytime. At night,

it "is hers. She owns it. I feel the sanme pride of ov}nership,

owning this world that alleows me to type.this message to you. And
verhaps save the future of this company. It is a great feeling,

not just that wretched desire to éurvlve, to outswim the huge wave

that may 'drill me into the sand below the water, but to seize this

tire. Tc set the agenda. To say what I feel.

Miami, 3:13 AM, Thoughts: |

T have the distinct feeling that what I have written is
“"wouchy feely." I don't care.

bullshit.

" I have lost the ability <to

I feel so good about not erasing this Mission Statement.

There is so little that sreate in this iii‘;ﬂl\;i@c
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Most of the time, we are creating nothing. We are shoving digits
around. But to address the growing pains of our business, and to

create & new way of looking at what we do... because these growing

pains could easily be dying pains. But we are meant to live at

this company. oOur work actually does have an effect on peopla.
In a cynical world, wa make people happy. We let them know that
one athlete can make a differesnce.

The same can be said of one company.

Random Travel Tip # 434:
When using a hang-up bag, whenevar possible pack clothes

in éry cleaning bags. The extra liy‘cr prevents wrinkling'.

w ' " *

I proposa also that we step uUp our concerns to build in
ron-profit areas of-our contracts. It is soneéhinq that we often
talk about, sitting in those athletes uvinq rooms, but f:tten wa
let these tactqrs slip away. How otten have we advised clients to
rmove to Floxida, this very state, vhere taxes are lenient? Let us
use the same sharp thinkin;; not just to set up Charify Golf
cournaments, but to help build schools in the communities where
many cf our finest athletes first found the inspirati.._.on_,
them onto greatness. | g i

It is important to tweak:the .greater concerns of
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Because the ability to forget social causes
happens easily, in the night.

athletes as well.

Suddenly the desire to survive

. I
obscures the quest to give back to a community. If we don't

exercise the muscle of charity, one day it is dead. It doesn't
r;sponé. it's just a fiber in your body that serves no purpose.
And the next thing that happens is the lack of depth that comes
with financial prosperity. How.many rich people have said this in
our presence: "I thought I would feel better when I was.rich, but
I-don't."
That happens when we don't listen to the loud sound of
~ The quiet voice inside. Life, I believe, is not a coTntry club
where we forget the difficulties and anxieties. Life is the duty
of confronting all of that Vithin. ourselves. I am the most;

vssessful male in my family, but I am hardly the happiest. My
; - :

rsther works for Nasa, helping grow blue-green algae that will one

Zay feeZ the world. He was originally-targeted as the “successful"
one :n ov fanily. But he gave up early, for a quieter kind. of
sus-ess. He was once tortured, now he is quietly making the world
2 better place. Hae learned earlier what I am just now starting to
wake up to. He sleeps well at night. And he doesn't wa‘rry about

being too preoccupied or too busy to get the dance right. He

dances for something greater.
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Next door, someone named David is having sex. . I know

because his girlfriend or wife just yelled something out in the

throeas of ecstacy: “put the top back on, pavid!" i pause and

wonder. What did David open, and why does he now have to close it?

|

You can e-mail the Prcsidem“., you can get sushi in a

superrarket in the middle of the desert, you don't even have to

Tead a book anymore, you can buy a tape where it is read out-loud.

Sut where is the simple truth about how to live a quality life?

I hope that I have not cversteépad my boundaries bﬁr writing this

T0 vax. ‘This is an attempt to reach out, and say loudly the things

Shae

have been festering within. And once you begin to speP)( these

2¢, L1T's hard to stop.

1 have decided to tell you about Mimee. A few days ago

co2- 3 phone call from a friend. Mimee Benadetta had died. I

barelv knew her, she was the girlfriend of a friend. They broke

U an the middle 80's, but Mimee and I had the attraction of two
seocle who might have been together, had circumstances been

different. We lost touch. And novw she is gone, dead from a car

accident, and I'find myself thinking about what I could have done
while she lived. : \

Last Christmas I felt the tingle of a thought -

her. I delayed calling, now it is too late. . thin

the small voice inuide, is aluay.s the voic  aglte
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How much sound and fury exists in our life determinas how we easy

it 48 to lisvan.

I miss you, Mimee. Yot and I bothH know. We had

something that was never followed up on. I wish you well on your

journey.

Random Airpert Fact # 23:

Denver interhational Alrport is a. converted cornfield-
zhat sinks 3/4 inch deerar into mud every year. Th:':s airport also
contains the best gift-shop, with adajacent ATM access, in the

cynzinental United States.

I have never i:een a writer, but I can se€e how this great
lost art will never truly die. Putting words to paper is a sacred
thing.. It's more than a phone conversation, it is a document. It
is something you are putting on paper. The relationship between

a phone call and a letter is the difference between a magazine and
a book. One you-leave on a plane, the other you sava.

I am too excited to sleep. I want this Hissj..on-sgatemént

o iast to the light of day. Outside, a passing car plays a snatch

of an old Pink Floyd album..u“Money ; |

1.
I am wondering what that exact is when we truly,



: 20
truly love our johs.. Is it during the day, or at th'e end of the
day, or is it years later looking back on all we .accomplished? X
think perhaps ‘truly loving something is the abili'ty.to love- it at
that moment. It is an elusive ability, somathing I have never been

able to quite accomplish. I must go home, and take my experiences

like a squirrel, and consider them, before I can truly' cnjoy then.
I must work on this. The daily journey i{s aeverything. .Being able

- l
to enjoy enjoyment while it is happening. I might erase this part.

w w *®
4:45 AM, Miami, Thoughts:

Whatever David.opened; the top is now back on and not

=uzh has changed. Does sex really sound this silly? And if it

Soes, why con't people laugh more when they're having it?

Why da I feel more alive for having written all of this?
Sone 0f you are younger than me, some of you are older than me.
2ight now I have one foot i.t.l each of your worlds. I am thinXing
abous marriage, and the future, but I'm old ‘enough to have a past
=hat I (hopefully) ‘have learned from. In another hour or so, & USA
Todav will plop° at the door, phone calls will come in, and provide

a whole new set of distractions to Xeep me from the central issue,
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I have now vritten far too nmuch on the subject of our
future, the Zfuture of this busineas. But the beauty of this
proposal, I think, is th.at it is. only a slight adjustment, an
adjustment in our minds. An adjustment in attitude. An adjustment
to point where wé can discuss the things that really matter to us,
and our many clients. This coming holiday season, that .time when
we all know we must work harder to let our clients know what we're
doing for them, that difficult time when big decisions are made and
agents are often fired, let us really reach out. Let us celebrate
the clients that have meant more to us because of tlris small
adjuscrzent.

Let us work less hard to sign the clients that we know
wIn's matter in long run, and work twice as hard to keep the ones
°.:::.: w:ll. I believe in these words, and while they may not yet be
wrue¢ f3r you, they are true for me. . And I ask that you read this
~wien that in mind. I am dictating not what I want us to be, but
~n2t T wish us to be. There is 2 difference. You can only get
=here if I have written this correctly, and if you are inspired.
- aAm :eachiﬁg out to you, pergonally. I choose to be p?ssionate
again. I choose t.o. reclaim everything that was once exciting about
zhis job. I wonder if this might just be the best idea I've ever
had. I hope you 'understand. Ip the“words of Martin Luther King,
~hose suit I suggest you all visit bztore they move it from its
display in the Atlanta airport: “A 1life is‘not worth living until’

you have something to die for."

A life 1is not worth
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threugh it. Because that is what feels like death. That is what
causes athletes to, out of despair, get drunk and wfap cLeir cars
around a pole. Or lash out at someone they love. Or that is wvhat
might have caused Mimee to carean into another car in an oncoming
lane of traffic. It i§ the feeling of sleepwalking. Of others
living life around you, keeping their fists tightly wound arouna
whatever dellars they can mds’t.:er, caring little more than nothing
about those around yo?. We cannot sleepwvalk. We cannot Jjust
survive, anything goes. We can take control of our lives, we can
guit sleepwalXing, we can say -- right now, these are our lives,
it is time to start living i‘t. It is time to not second quess, to
move forward, to make mistakes if we have to, but to do it with a
creater good in mind. :

| Let us start a revolution. Let us start a revolution

=hat is not just about basketball.-'shoes, or official licensed

1
W

r=mandise. I am prepared to die for something. I am prepared

of
§)

| B

ive for our cause. The cause is caring about each other. The

secret TO this job is personal relationships.

. Jeery MaGuire




