Goal!
It was almost up. Time was almost up, but there
it was. The goal! Corey was so very close, and he
had the ball.
Everything was a blur, except for the gigantic
goalie in front of him. Almost without thinking,
Corey felt his foot connect with the ball, the way
he had practiced so many times. And, for the ﬁrst
time, the ball did exactly what he wanted it to
do—it ﬂew right past those incredibly long goalie
arms, right into the corner. Right into the net!
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Yells of triumph came from Corey’s teammates.
Time was up! They won! They won! It was their
ﬁrst victory.
Corey was in a big jumble of hopping, shouting
boys. “Hooray! Hooray!” “Way to go, Corey!” “We
won! We won!” “The Panthers are the best!”
He saw his friend Anna in the bleachers
squealing with excitement. “Yay, Corey! Yay,
hooray, Corey!” He gave her the thumbs up.
There was a big grin and a pat on the back
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from Coach Williams. “Nice work, Corey!”
There was a high ﬁve and “Great shot, Son!”
from dad.
There was a proud hug from mom. It was the
perfect moment.
On the ride home Corey was tired, but the
victory left him warm and tingly all the way to
his toes. He dreamed about his next great shot.
Later that afternoon his friend and teammate
Marcus was at the door. He gave Corey an
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enthusiastic punch and did
a victory dance. “Way to go,
buddy! I can’t believe we won!”
They sat on the steps and
talked about the game until
there was hardly anything left
to say.
“Let’s practice,” Marcus said.
“Sure!” Corey agreed. “Maybe I can teach you
some of my great moves.”
They ran and kicked and ran and kicked and
sweated, and Corey demonstrated the Victory Shot
so many times that Marcus began to grow a little
tired of it. “You be goalie now, Corey. Let me try a
few.” But Corey ignored him, and Marcus ﬁnally
decided that it was time to go home.
“Where’s Marcus?” Mrs. Redmond asked as
Corey sat down in the kitchen.
“Oh, he had to go home,” Corey responded.
“Besides, I think he was a little jealous.”
“Why would you think that?” his mom said.
“Well, he just didn’t seem to want to let me
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practice my winning shots.”
“Oh…well, Corey, did you let
him try some too?”
“Yeah, I did, but Marcus just
doesn’t have as many great
moves as I do,” Corey answered
as he put down his empty glass and left the
kitchen.
The news of Corey’s winning goal had
reached Sunday School ahead of him. Anna
had happily told the teacher before he arrived.
“Congratulations, Corey!” Mrs. Wheeler said as he
entered the room. Corey couldn’t
stop smiling.
At prayer time, Mrs. Wheeler
praised the Lord for His blessings
to the children in the class. She
thanked God for helping Corey to
play well and for giving Corey’s team a victory. I’ll
bet my buddies are thankful I’m on their team!
thought Corey. And he daydreamed through most
of Sunday School.
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Corey arrived triumphantly at the next practice
session. He found his teammates in the midst of
an excited buzz. But the buzz was not about him,
and the center of attention was Coach Williams Coach, and a very large, healthy-looking, athletic
boy who happened to be standing next to him.
“Who is he?” he asked Marcus.
“I don’t know—he looks too old to be on our
team.”
“Wouldn’t it be great if he were going to play
with us? He’s huge!” another boy said.
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Coach was smiling as he walked toward the
whispering group. “Hello, boys!”
“Hi, Coach!” was the excited reply.
“Listen, team, I’d like you to meet Evan.”
Everyone was silent.
“He’s going to be our new player.” Some cheers
went up, but Coach quieted them. “I know he’s
missed two games, but he has just come to stay
with his aunt who lives nearby, while his folks are
traveling. He’ll play for the rest of the season and
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will be a great addition to the team! So, let’s give
Evan a big welcome to the Panthers!”
Corey watched jealously as the Hero’s
Greeting he had expected was given to this
over-sized stranger. He even saw Marcus join
in enthusiastically. “What’s the big deal?” he
thought. “I won the last game. He hasn’t even
played a single time with us. He can’t be that
good.”
But Evan was big and he was fast and he was
very good, as they all learned that afternoon.

14

final Corey's Story.indd 14

26/03/2007 12:48:01

Goal!
Corey liked Evan less and less as Evan kicked goal
after goal around him and his teammates.
“I’m as good as he is—I’ll show him.” But
practice was over, and Corey didn’t even have
one satisfying opportunity to show off. Nobody
seemed to care anymore that Corey was the one
with the Victory Shot that had won their last
game.
The next game day came. The excitement was
high. With Evan on the team, Corey’s teammates
thought, victory was certain.
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