Friday Football  

by

Eyes Right

Springfield, VA  -  With all the recent media attention on high school football (two movies and at least one television show), I thought it appropriate to check this apparent craze for myself.  So, on a recent Friday night, I visited one of our local games.
This happened to be the first home game of the season, and there was a long line waiting to buy tickets. Once inside the gate, the first thing I noticed was that the softball field was covered with hundreds of pre-teens running around like crazy under the lights.  They seemed to be having a great time, with absolutely no interest in whatever might be happening on the adjacent football field.  A few adults seemed to be monitoring this mayhem, but, in general, it was something of a free-for-all.  Footballs were being tossed around, soccer balls were being kicked, with a few games of tag and even some dodge ball.  The greatest amount of activity seemed to be random socialization, not unlike Brownian movement among milk particles.
I passed the refreshment stand where the usual assortment of junk foods were on sale:  popcorn, hot dogs, sodas, candy, etc.  It was a warm evening, and there were long lines with teens anxious to load up on sugar.

Once I reached the grandstand area, it was a challenge to find a decent seat on the home side of the field.  The visitor side was mostly empty.  Even though the opponent was located only a few miles down the road, there were few of their fans present.  This is not unusual in this area;  football is not a religion here, and the majority of those who travel for road games are family and friends.  
The first thing I noticed was not the action on the football field (a new $800,000 artificial surface paid for by the local youth clubs), but rather the dress of choice for most of the teenage girls in attendance.  The majority were wearing sports bras, short shorts, and body paint in the school colors.  As I mentioned, it was a warm evening, but it is a bit of a shock to see most of the young females dressed for pole dancing.  One can only wonder exactly what the parents are thinking as these youngsters head out for some “good, clean fun” on Friday night.  

The other smack-me-in-the-face item was the constant use of cell phones by essentially every teen.    I suspect that most of the calls were to nearby friends  – why bother to walk a few seats to talk when Cingular/Verizon/T-Mobile can do it for you?  I found myself wanting to rush out to purchase significant quantities of telecom stocks.
The cheerleaders performed random cheers on an occasional basis.  I say “random” because I could detect no correlation between their cheers and the action on the field, primarily because the cheerleaders were never watching the game.  They would simply face the crowd periodically and do a routine that few, other than their parents, noticed.  The cheerleader outfits were modest, as opposed to the dance team which performed a writhing, bumping number at halftime.  The band was in traditional band garb, that is, ridiculous uniforms with even more ridiculous headwear.  Their music was well performed, although the choreography was absolutely impossible to follow.  The girls who did the flags with the band swished them about with enthusiasm, but again, with no apparent correlation.
The referees were efficient, the game itself moved along briskly, and no player was seriously injured.  The final score:  visitors 35, home team 14.   But don’t bother to ask most of the teenagers at the game.  They won’t have a clue.
I thought you might like to know.
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