
 
I have been honored to serve as a Coach in helping establish and guide Fire Football through 22 years.  
I’m proud to say that I have coached every HF football player in our history up until this point.  But it’s 
time for me to step away.  
 
I want to thank my family, Holy Family, and all the parents/grandparents/aunts/uncles/etc. who have 
supported Fire Football through so many years.  It is truly special. 
 
Most of all, I want to thank the players both past and present.  Having a chance to coach such great 
young men is the true joy of coaching. 
 
I have nothing left in the tank.  I’ve poured it all out for you.  And I know you did for me.  I love all of 
my players through the years because I know how much one goes through to love this game.  Believe 
me, I know. 
 
Today I think about the 100’s and 100’s and 100’s of players I’ve coached through the years, and it 
makes me smile.  So many of them have gone on to become great husbands, fathers, men, friends, 
professionals, etc.  In these last few years I’ve had the chance to catch up with many football alumni 
whom I had lost touch with.  This is the reason I’ve coached to witness young men thriving years later 
and drawing something from their football experience for a lifetime.  I know I have. 
 
It’s been 33 years since I sat there waiting for my first set of shoulder pads and helmet in 7th grade.  
There’s maybe some poetry in the fact that my son Anders will be playing 7th grade football next 
fall… 
 
It’s been 22 years of coaching football, 21 at Holy Family.  Lots of cool memories and special people 
I’ve met along the way. 
 
I think about getting hired for my first real coaching job on a phone message…because someone had 
vouched for me on my behalf…and since that message was received…I have charged ahead full 
speed! 
 
Football has given me so much in my life.  But it’s also taken so much, AND THAT’S OK.  But my wife 
and kids have never known me without me having a whistle around my neck and a visor on my head, 
and a manilla folder stuffed into the back of my shorts.  I say goodbye in a sense to my wife and kids 
in June/July with summer practices, and I say hello in late October/November.  Dad is gone in many 
ways. 
 
This is why it is time to step away. 
 
Football is truly the greatest game.  Don’t ever forget that.  Hang onto it, hang onto what it stands 
for, what it means, what it teaches…because IT IS SPECIAL. 
 
Thank you all. 
 
Coach P 


