A thank you long overdue….

I realized that I haven’t done enough for the Maine Freeze organization, especially concerning our foundation…the fans.  I spent half the year begging for money and support, yet many months have passed since our last game and I haven’t reiterated how much your support has meant to the team and myself.

Many of my family and friends back home in Georgia have used the Maine Freeze website to follow the progress of this team.  Thanks for letting me know that the Maine Freeze has fans in Georgia.  Thanks for buying the raffles; even though we both know heating oil won’t do you much good in Georgia.  Thanks for buying the Maine Freeze merchandise.  I guarantee there are more NWFA fans in GA wearing Maine Freeze than Atlanta Leopard’s merchandise.   And thanks for flying all those miles to watch a game.   

Thank you to my classmates at the University of New England College of Osteopathic Medicine.  I am humbled by your support.  I sold 27 season passes to people who won’t receive a paycheck for at least 4 years.  I can think of a million other things you could have done with your loan money instead of buying tickets, raffles, and merchandise.   Hearing your voices in the stands meant the world to me.  And thanks for picking up my slack in the classroom.  While I was away traveling with the team or practicing, you tutored me, shared your notes with me, and made sure I passed my classes.   

As for my teammates, a message board isn’t the place to thank you.  Words aren’t good enough, so I will do my best to show you on the field how thankful I am to you by making blocks that will keep you from being injured, following through with plays no matter who the play is designed for, by making the tackle instead of just making contact so the opposing team won’t advance the ball, and by setting an example by never giving up no matter what we face on and off the field.

Thanks to our coaches and staff.  I really don’t understand how a person can invest that much time on a team and not get to play…sounds like torture to me.  I wish we could have made you prouder with a better record.  Your patience was incredible.  Most of us are in our “Pee Wee” years, but thanks for expecting more out of us.  Thanks to the volunteers, past and present who gave their time on numerous occasions.

And thank you to the fans that sat in the FREEZING cold to cheer.  I know family, friends, and companies donated thousands of dollars so I could play football.  That humbles me…what did you get in return?  You did it simply because I loved the sport and you wanted to support me in this endeavor.  As players, we owe a lot of people for giving us the opportunity to play football.  I don’t want to jump on an equality soapbox but there are numerous businesses that made donations so that women (wives, daughters, mothers, etc) can play sports that were otherwise limited to men.  As fans you sacrificed a lot of time, money, even your health in freezing weather to support us.  Many of you know someone on the team, but some show up just because you love football.   It goes to show what great people live in the Portland area.  And to show my appreciation I hope to give back to the community.   

Respectfully,

Christie Silver #10

“Peaches”

