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Intelligent Resign
Science and religion take a day off.

I
graduated from high school in York, Pa., an indus-

trial city surrounded by farmland in south cen-

tral Pennsylvania. It’s also the county seat,

10 miles south of Dover, where the recent court-

room argument on evolution and intelligent de-

sign took place.

York County values are not terribly differ-

ent from most of middle America. There are

strong traditions of family, work and religion.

Succeeding generations often go to the same

schools and churches, live in the same neighbor-

hoods, even work at the same factories. It is also a

place that prides itself on independence. After all, York

claims to be “the first capital” of the U.S.: This is where the Articles of

Confederation (the precursor to the Constitution) were signed in 1777.

As teenagers in the 1970s, we didn’t think much about either science or religion

unless we had to. We learned about protozoa and photosynthesis in biology class,

we studied integral equations in algebra, we read Homer and Hemingway in English

class, and the boys made bird feeders in shop while the girls made placemats in

home economics.

We listened to sermons and sang hymns in church — and there were lots of

churches in York County. There were Catholic, Lutheran, Episcopal, Presbyterian,

Baptist, Methodist, and Unitarian churches. There were the Jews, Quakers,

Mennonites and, just across the Susquehanna River in Lancaster County, the Amish.

It seemed there was almost a separate religion for every separate need.

There was one thing, though, that brought us all together: football.  From

September to Christmas, on a Saturday afternoon in central Pennsylvania, you knew

where everyone was. If your school team was playing, you were at the game. It was

like going to church.

My school, Central High, was never a powerhouse. We were city kids, considered

“soft.” The perennial favorites were the county teams. Red Lion, Hanover, Dover,

East Prospect. Farm boys raised on pork, beef and corn. They worked hard at home,

and they hit hard on the field.

T
hen, my sophomore year, a new coach came to our school. He looked at the

raw material in our class, the big linemen and the fast halfbacks, and said he

couldn’t make any guarantees that first year. “Second year, winning season.

Your senior year, undefeated,” he said.

Central had never gone undefeated in the 50-year history of the school. “If we’re

not champs that year, I’ll resign,” Coach said.

His formula was simple: We would be the best-conditioned team in the league. At

summer football camp, he drove us until we collapsed. Then he gave us water and

drove us until we collapsed again. “If anybody beats this team, it won’t be because

you’re tired,” he said.

First year, our record was 2-8. Second year, 5-4-1. The summer before our senior

year, Coach doubled the time we spent in football camp. He said he had to beat the

crap out of us in the summer so we could beat the crap out of everybody else in the

fall.

We went 10-0, mowing down everyone in the league. Red Lion, Hanover, Dover —

farm boys or not, they couldn’t keep up. We were simply more fit.

People called it a miracle year. They said we were heroes, and had us all sign a

football to put in the showcase in the school lobby. They said our God-given talents

and hard work had set a new standard. They spoke of record attendance and com-

munity pride. There was talk of building a new stadium, or at least a new gym.

When Coach resigned anyway, nobody seemed to know why. Some said he was a

miracle worker; since his work here was done, he would go work miracles some-

where else.

I didn’t witness exactly what Coach said to that, but I heard it went something

like this: He said he didn’t know what forces brought this group together, but he did

know what forces made it work. Not every success has to be a miracle, he said. If

you’ve got the raw material, sometimes all it takes is practice.
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