Samuel Borgmeyer

The Championship Game

The basketball court is usually loud
But when | played, no one made a sound
The score was 40 to 40, ten seconds left
And | was the one who would be the best
| stole the ball from the opposing team
Ran to the hoop, | was in the lead
| stopped my motion and shot the ball
While everyone stood there, frozen in awe
The buzzer rang, the ball went in
But little did | know, | didn’t win
The other team leapt with joy
My team just looked annoyed
| had shot at the wrong goal
And the realization shook my soul
You could see my face, covered in shame

That we had just lost championship game
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