
 
 

First Catch 
 
 Sitting there, 
 Squatting down. 
 Scared, but happy, 
 while the ball was 
 speeding towards me. 
 It was the first game, 
 first time being catcher, 
 first pitch.  
 As I caught it, 
 I smelled sweat. 
 Looked in my glove. 
 There is was, 
 the first ball.  
 The first catch. 


